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march.room, and thee tt we* only the chim
ing of a clock on the shell that rous-
*4 h*r.

••Nearly seven! ” She started up In 
dismay. "I had no Idea It was so late. 
I am sorry for" having stayed so 
long."

“There's nothing to be sorry tor," 
June declared. “You may go shares 
with this room tt you like. I’m out eo 
much, it"Msn’t used half the time. 
Think it over, will your 

aether flushed nervously. V
"It’s awfully kind of you; I should 

love to, but I couldn’t atfofd It I’m 
really paying mere money now -than
I ought to. I want to save, too----- "

Miss Mason laughed,
"For the wedding! Lucky girl! I 

hope you'll ask me to come and see 
you married—end I hope he’s very 
nice,” she added.

“He is," eafd Esther eagerly. "And 
he’s very handsome," she added shy
ly. ••

But Miss Mason was not lmpress-

I
 weather r u n i 
amuck and 
springs contoU 
lions, .great and] 
small—the. 
est month I evJ 
struck, and id 
been up again*] 
them all. It n j 
month of suddqj 
whims; one d« 
the grass stand 
from the soy 

, and then a biu.] 
sard comes and trims the whisker»! 
from a stone gargoyle. What h,i 
should wear no man can know, f0(J 
he may shiver or perspire; there’» 
sure to he three feet of snow If ]J 

puts on his spring attire. It he put,! 
on his heavy furs, convinced they art] 
the safest bet, a summer zephn] 
round him whirs, and he’s reduced to! 
grease and sweat.

To look your best, 
your corset must be a 
perfect fit ■*+■

L,a Diva corsets, fitted on' living 
Canadian Models, and made in 
Canada’s moat successful end 
largest factory, are produced /n 
styles to suit every figuré. Materials 
are of the best, .
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The Foundation 
of Good

' ~ MTCBirore SPRING.
It won’t be long before we’ll hear 
The robins calling loud and clear. 
And bear the blackbirds on the fence 
With all their feathered consequence. 
Chattering and sputtering over things. 
And getting mad and looting wings 
And bills and feet, the wily men act 
At time» about some simple fact. 
Disputing one another there 
As though the Lord on high will care 
Which one of them was fed thé best 

. Or which one had the finest nest.
It won’t be long before we’ll See 

■ The green returning to the tree,
An’ over all our lives anew 
Will stretch a kindly cky of blue;
The tulips will come springing up 
To catch the sunbeams in a cup 

i And, everyone of them will say,
“Wo wor o tint ri pari hut. In fit -a. wav.

BABY COLEMAN. Add a ^ 
Spoonful of 
BOYRIL-

Altogether brighter 
and happier"
161, Cambridge Road.

, Seven King», Fust.
Dear Sirs,

My baby seemed to be quite healthy 
at birth, but being unable to feed hid» 

■I tried different foods at various times. 
At first be appeared to be making 
progress, but after a few months it 
became evident he was wasting, and 
I was advised to try Virol. He soon 
began to pull round, and in a 
short time made considerable weight; 
This satisfactory progress has con
tinued, thanks to Virol, which has 
built up his strength, making him a 
splendidly sturdy little fellow. In 
view of the gratifying results obtained, 
I do not hesitate to recommend Virol 
whenever the question arises of the 
best alternative food for baby.—Yours 
truly, G. C. Coleman.

March eeeme t»l 
keep us all in view, aa we go doi.] 
dering along, and then, no matter 
what we do, she shows us what v., 
did was wrong. I’ve seen all kind»! 
of months go by, I’ve seen their 
characters unfold; and some wer» 
wet and some were dry, and some 
were hot, and others cold. And they 
were what we would expect they 
were consistent In their ways, and s» 
their conduct was correct, and drew 
from me a song of praise. But March 
is summer, winter, fall, and spring, 
time, badly mixed and blent; her 
lightning changes bore us all, and flu 
our hearts with discontent.

eæsirr
“I don’t care a fig If a man is hand

some or not" she said bluntly. “It he's 
Just manly and straightforward and 
kind, that’s all I expect him to bef 
Now look* here—we have dinner at 
halt-past seven in this establishment. 
It’s only supper really, but we all put 
on our best blouses—if we’ve got any 
—and call It dinner. I’ll call for you 
on the way down and we’U go In to
gether. I’ll tell Mrs. Elders you are 
going to share my table, It you like; 
It’s deadly dull sitting alone."

“f should like to sit with you very 
much," Esther said 
really haven’t got a

It makes the whole 
dish more nourishing

In making all your soups, pies, slews and 
gravies, add a spoonful of Bovril. It is the 
really economical way of cooking. Bovril not 
only adds to the dish the concentrated nourish
ment contained in itself ; it also-greatly increases 
the nourishment given by all the other ingrediçnts.

Independent scientific inveaHflaHon has nravsd

“We were not dead, but Just away. 
We’ve bad our sleep, and now we rise. 
Fresh messengers from heavenly skies,“I don’t like to see yon look as sad. 

I’m going to cheer you up. I shan’t al
low you to be misérable. And any
way," she added, with a sudden soften
ing, "you’ve got some one who loves 
you, and that's worth everything else 
in the world.”

“Yes," said Esther. Her eyes ehone 
and she thought of the letter which 
was even then lying against her 

■ heart Somehow she had never realls- 
i ed how much he really cared for her 
; till to-day.

“And what are you going tb do till 
he comes home?" Miss Mason asked 
interestedly. "If you had something to 
do you’d find the time pass ever so 
much quickly.” .'/

"It’s a question of having to do 
something rather than how to pass 
the time,” Esther said. “I haven’t any 
money except what I can make. My 
aunt left me a little when she died, 
but It was only à very little, and I 
spent most of It at first while I was 
looking for work. So I’m going back 
to Eldred’s—if they will have me, and 
I think they will."

Miss.Mason said “.Humph!”
"I think you’re too good for a pet

ticoat shop,” she said bluntly. “You're 
wasted there! Nobody sees you, and 
you’re so pretty:—-’’

"Ob, what nonsense!” Esther ex
claimed. She laughed In sheer amuse
ment T<f her It seemed absurd for this 
girl to call her pretty; she consider
ed June1 Magon such a personality— 
so attractive!

She really‘did make a picturesque 
figure as she sat there with her mauve 
cushions all around her. Her, jéllovîj 

•"blouse, and darky hair and wmtaerful

THE To carry beauty down below 
To everyone of you to know.

It won’t be long before the streams 
WH1 wake from . ail their winter 

dreamy.
And start to laugh and race again 
Down hillsides and the level plain. 
Mating their journey to the sea 
Most human-like it seems to-me;
For we are headed seaward, too— 
Each morning here wo wake anew 
To toss and race and move along 
Towards that great, unnumbered 

throng.
Which went before, and at the end

tor of "A Bachelor Hus
band.") that Bovril ily « high direct nutritive

; CHAPTER IV.
"I think you’re just wonderful," Es

ther said. She picked up a, lid. from 
one of the little pots and looked at 
thé mauve and white label.

“June Mason’s natural beautlfier.

lakio» other foods yield qp their nutriment."But I 
blouse."

She glanced down at the plain white 
silk shirt she wore; it bad been wash
ed many times, and had lost Its first 
freshness.

‘'Come- down as you are, then,” 
Miss Mason urged, "and I will too! I 
hate changing. This yellow rag is 
good enough tor the old tabbies we 
get here.’’.

Esther went half-way 
stairs and came back.

“Charlie—I’ve forgotten Charlie.”
“Charlie can stay where Be IS till 

bedtime," June declared. “You can 
com* up and fetch him then. Hurry, 
or you’ll be late."

Esther went down to her room, 
feeling more lighthearted than she 
had done for a long time.

As she unpacked, her boxes and 
tidied her hair she could hear June 
Mason moving about upstairs, sing
ing cheerily.

"I’m going to like her—I’m going 
to like her awfully,” she told herself.' 
She hurried to be ready in time, but 

Ithe rather unmelodious dinner-bell 
had clanged through the house twice 
^before June came to the door.
? “You’re unpacked, then?” she said.
• She looked round the small room ap
provingly. "I can see. you're one of 
the tidy ones,” she eald. “I’m not; I 
wish I were. However, we can’t all

Bovril greatly improves the flavour and 
savouriness of every dish. It adds .the concen
trated goodness of prime beef—the vital 
elements which give beef its special place as 
a food. You are sure of being nourished if you 
takeBovril.

The body.building powers of Bovril have been 
proved to be from io to 20 times theAmouht taken.

For tiredness, nervous exhaustion, and 
sleeplessness take Virolised milk three 
times a day. (A teaspoonful in half-e- 
pint of warm milk.)
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Tampa, Fla., March 15.—'William 
Bowles, a negro, was lynched by » 
mob near Eagle Lake, In Polk Coun
ty, late yesterday, after two deputy 
sheriffs had arrested him on a charge 
of making Improper remarks to » 
young white woman. As the officer» 
were taking the negro to the county 
Jail at Bàilow they were held up by 
a mob of armed men, overpowered 
and the negro taken from them. He 
was hanged to a tree near the mi- 
side.

She looked at the glowing face op
posite to her.

“Do you use it for your own slrin?" 
she asked shyly. .

Miss Mason chuckled; she pushed 
the tray to one side along the floor.

Cl don’t mind telling you that I’ve 
neyer used cream to my skin at all," 
shB eald. "But people think I do, and 
so there you are! Have some more 
tea?"

She refilled Esther’s cup and lit an
other cigarette. “So that’s what I ami" 
she said. “And now go on, and tell me 
about yourself. You said you were at 
Eldred’s!"

“Yes, I was there for two Years. I 
father liked it! I love pretty things, 
and I was in the workroom. They paid 
me quite well, too, though it was 
hatd work, and then—well, then I 
left——” her voice changed subtly.

“Why?”
The query was only Interested, and 

not at all Impertinent
Esther flushed.
"Well—well—I thought I was going 

to be married. He—well, he asked me 
to leave to marry him, and so I did.

Should strengthen faith that’s falter 
ing.

Fashions and Fads.

BOVRILdown YIROL, LTD.,
H8-166, Old St., Lqpdon, H.0.1
British Made & British Owned.

Satin and crepe de chine are much 
used for spring millinery.

Flat tassels of silky fibre fringe ap
pear on frocks of jersey cloth.

Shiny buttons and :mtlitary braid 
trim the suit for the 16-year-old. WILL SUPPR1

She did not approve of the little face 
lady, though she was carefulcream

never to say Bo, as. June was one of 
her best paying propositions.

Esther was glad when they reach
ed their pwn table; glad, too, that she 

less out of the way of.

Entente force 
promptly suppn 
part of tjie Pci 
the decision in 
General Lerond 
Allied Comir.i.'d 
ed Press to-dayl
COALITION 1

copeI
' Negotiations I 
formation of a 
lor Russia hal 
Lenine with lei 
and Social' a 
Berllnske Tide!

was more or 
curious- glandfes.

The dinner was plain, but infinitely 
superior to the fare she had had to 
put up with tn the Brixton Road,

“Do you have all your meals here?" 
. she asked June presently. ,

“No—only breakfast and supper- 
ami not always supper'. I go out with 
friends' sometimes. Every one hasn’t 
given me up Just because my family 
have. But the food is quite good here. 
They’re rather too fond of rice and 
stewed apples; but It might be-worse. 
Turn round presently and look at the 
man behind you with the grey hair. 
Isn’t he handsome? We call him the 
colonel, though I don’t believe he’s a 
colonel at all. He's a dear, but he al
ways complains about everything. I 
know he gives notice regularly on 
Saturday morning and takes It hack 
again on Saturday -night Mrs. Elders 
would think he wasn’t well if he miss
ed giving her notice.”

She laughed, and turning in. her 
chair spoke to a young man who was 
sitting alone at one of the smaller 
tables behind her.

“Is your cough better?” she asked. 
“I’m going to give you solfie special 
stuff to-night for it. No, it isn’t at all 
nasty,” She turned back to . Esther. 
•'May I Introduce Mr. Harley—he's 
the most interesting person in the 
whole house. He writes stories and 
things. Mr. Harley, this is Mies §hep- 
stene—a great friend of mind.”

Harley bowed. He was a pale, de
licate-looking young man with fine 
dark eyes,

“You never told me that you knew 
Miss Shepstone,'

"But you’re not married?"
“No——Esther was looking away 

into the fire. ‘No, I’m not married,” 
she said in a stifled voice. "He—my 
fiance—has had to go away on busi
ness—abroad, and I don’t know when 
I shall see him again.”

Her voice sounded sad and dispirit-

BBFARATION

Acts of the 
Conference w 
in the Chambe 
Many Deputies 
the Entente w 
but of provo.calTYou poor little thing!” said June 

Maison. She leaned over and laid her 
hapd on Esther’s. "Never mind! The 
time will soon pass, and then he’ll 
come back and you’ll live happily ever 
after—”

Esther smiled.
know. I keep on telling myself 

it’tfoolish to worry. I felt quite happy 
this morning. I had a letter from him, 
and somehow when I read It things
didh’t seem half so bad; but----- "

*ÎAnd you’ll have another to-morrow, 
I expect." Miss Mason insisted. “And 
another the next day, and one every 
day while he’s away. There! That’s 
better,” she added cheerily as Esther 
laughed.

CHAXBERLA]

Austin Cha 
the Sxchequei 
ly elected leai 
at a meeting

The Britist 
by lires, mai] 
other causes ij 
not complete 
months ago f 
with a milliq

For
Women

he said to June.
“I didn’t know her till this after

noon,” she answered promptly; “but. 
I make friends quickly, aa you know."

she told Es-“You’ll like Harley,' 
ther presently in an undertone. “He’s 
very clever, but so delicate, poor boy! 
He ought-to live, in the country in
stead of in London. He’d the sort of 
person I should love to help if I were 
rich."

“It muet be wonderful to be rich,”, 
Esther said. There was a little flush In 
her cheeks; she was really enjoying 
herself. “It’s the dream of my life to 
have enough money to hé aile to dll' 
anything I like,” she added earnestly.

This fine lot of shoes contains the very latest 
styles; each and every pair represents a real 
shoe value. Made of the finest materials and by 
expert workmen, they are unquestionably the 
most attractive offering in our history.

SIZES—3, 31/2, 4, 41/2.
LEATHERS — All the popular shades, 

brown, black, patent leather and a few greys.
STYLES—Pumps with two eyelet ties and 

either Cuban or Louis heels ; Opera slippers with 
Txrab heels and Oxfords with either Cuban dr 
Louis heels.

TI us lqt, of shoes includes Welts, turns and 
Mackay soles.

The Spring and Sjiinmer Samples of Ameri
ca’s Fct-emost Shoe Men (maker’s name on every 
shoe), all one price,

equally Bible to the efteAs of exposure, and provision should

There ere “Vaseline” preparations designed to relieve all the
is deserveThese preparation 1 

better-—a kseparate chestin the medicine cheft, or
preparation» slew.

■Bede Mark**

Irritant which

rheumatic
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