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An Oil Paint For Flat 
Interior Decoration

Simple, harmonious color schemes in plain, restful 
tints, give an added charm to the home. “NEU-TONE” 
is the modern wall finish. It is cheaper and better than 
wall i paper—and. doubly pleasing because of its quiet 
effects*

•‘NEU-TONE” is waterproof, sanitary and durable. 
It cannot scale, fade or rub off—and mey be washed 
with soap and water.

When you get new furniture and want to change the 
‘‘NEU-TONE” decorations of any room, simply apply 
afresh shade of ‘‘NEU-TONE” over the one on the wall.

“NEU-TONE” saves the scraping and muss that 
usually accompanies decorating. “NEU-TONE” is 
equally good for every room in the house—for any 
plastered wall ceiling, burlap, wood or metal surface.

Write lor copy of “Harmony in Ncu-Tone”, "Town and Country 
Home»" el»o “Floor», Spie and Span", All are free, to you.

Gfie MARTIN-SENOUR Go.
MONTREALGREENSHIELDS AVENUE,

ÜÏÏe PAINT
& VARNISHES

The polish th&Vs easiest to use 
the Shine that’s hardest to lose

SHOE
POLISHES

BLACK-WHITE -TAN 10*
Keep youf shoes neat

Combine both liqaid and paste, tints requiring bat half tbe effort to get a 
Brilliant, luting shine. They contain no acid and will not crack tbe leather. 

THE F. F. DALLEY CO- Ltd., Buffalo, N. Y.
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NEW YORK MAR m 
FEELS SPLENDID

It is useless *9 look for h?pplnc^.- 
while your kidneys and stomach a va out 
of order. Seek Health first, and Witt 
it will come that buoyant happiness 
that money alone can never buy. Froa: 
New York* w# learn how
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A Child of 
Sorrow.

CHAPTER III.
The moment he had struck the 

blow Heroncourt saw the folly of the 
thing he had done. He ought to have 
collared the man, not felled him so 
savagely; but the cry of a woman was 
one of the few things that destroyed 
his self-command.

His remorse, if the word is not too 
strong, was increased by the expres
sion of Maida’s eloquent face as he 
turned to her. There was in it indig
nant horror of his violence, and some
thing like shame—as if she were 
ashamed that she should have been 
tiie cause of the blow'.

"Are you hurt?” he asked, as gent
ly as he could.
. She shook her head, and her deep 
grey eyes went beyond his face to the 
prostrate man, and the coldness in 
them softened to pity and concern.

"Are you sure—your w'rist—you 
called out—he may have sprained it.”

She shook her head again; this 
time with a touch of impatience.

"No. oh, no!" she replied, as coldly 
as the glance had rested on him. "I 
am not in the least hurt—but it was 
so sudden. He is hurt, poor man!”

She made a step toward the small 
crowd that had collected round the 
pickpocket as if she intended going 
to see for herself, perhaps to render 
assistance; but Heroncourt could not 
stand this.

"No, no!" he said,' abruptly, almost 
in a tone of command. “Stay here, 
please. I will go and see.”

He pushed his way through the

group as the man rose, wiping the 
blood from his lips and looking round 
him in a covert, furtive way. At 
sight of Heroncourt he would have 
bolted ; but Heroncourt stood before 
him, and gripping him by the arm 
looked at him steadily.

“You appear to be all right, my 
man," he said. "Let this be a warn
ing to you—but it won't, will it?” he 
put a sovereign into the grimy hand, 
instinctively held out for it, "and 
now take yourself off."

As he spoke he looked significantly 
towards a policeman, who was ap
proaching with the regulation stride, 
and the thief, snatching his cap from 
the hand of a small, open-mouthed 
boy, dragged it ovjer his forehead 
and slunk off quickly.

“A pickpocket. I have just pre
vented him robbing a lady. It's all

—“I mean how can you tell how 
sorely he was tempted? He may be 
very hungry,-starving; there may be 
a wife, children at home wanting 
bread. He looked wretchedly pom 
and miserable—”

Heroncourt stareel at her aghast, 
feeling as a criminal feels when the 
judge delivers his little lecture be
fore sentence.

“Oh, come! he was just a common 
pickpocket,” lie remonstrated, “and 1 
assure you that after pawning your 
bracelet he would have gone straight 
to the public-house. I noticed the 
fellow’ as he crept up to you. By the 
way, where is your bracelet?” he 
broke off to inquire, his keen eyes — 
the sportsman’s eyes—flashing to her 
wrist.

Maida looked down, and her face 
fell. The bracelet was not there, but

with a calm eye and a mind un
troubled by desire. To Heroncdurt a 
face she was reminded of the fact 
that, after all, the blow, cruel as it 
may have been, was struck on her be
half.

“You find It more easy to forgive 
him than me," he observed, rather 
drily.

“Why, of course," she said, her 
beautiful eyes resting on him as If 
she were surprised at the remark. 
He may have been an ordinary pick
pocket—”

"He was, I give you my word!”
—"But he was poor and—tempted. 

It is wrong of us to wear jewellry so 
openly. You have neYer known what 
it is to be tempted in that way.”

"Well, perhaps not. There is some
thin in that.” He made the admission 
as a man does when he yields so that 
the argument may be prolonged. “A 
man looks at this sort of thing in a 
different light to women. Are you 
sure you are not hurt? There is a 
mark» on your wrist: sometimes one 
gets a sprain without knowing it just 
at first.”

Maida looked down at her wrist 
with a sudden dismay In her eyes.

"Oh, I hope not! How should I 
play?"

"Perhaps you would let me sec. I 
have had some experience In hurts 
and wounds.”

"Are you a doctor?" asked Maida, 
but not curiously. If he had replied 
In the affirmative, she would, of 
course, have had no hesitation In sub
mitting her arm for his examination.

"A doctor? No," he said, taken 
aback, “but I know a sprain when I 
see it."

"Thank you—there is no need—I 
am sure it is not seriously hurt," she 

I said, rather coldly, and, with a slight 
bow, turned away in search of a cab; 
but a moment afterwards she paused, 

i and, her eyes resting on him with a 
I milder consideration than they had as 
yet held, said:

“Oh, I have not thanked you yet. I 
am very much obliged." The words 
seemed even to iter somewhat inade- 

i quate, and she added, rather lamely,
: It was very kind of you to come to 
I my assistance, and I am very gratc- 
' ful.”

“With very little cause," he said, as 
he raised his hat. "Seeing that I 
didn't succeed in saving your brace
let, and that I have distressed you by 
my violence, I suppose I have done (

KIDNEYS

ha» helped one man to health and hnp

Sines». Mr. Geo. Dixon, of ICO
ileecker St., Now York City, writes. 

•‘Being troubled with my kidneye end 
etomech I wee recommmded by en ac-
Îueintance to try jrotr OIN PILLS 

purchased » box at a near-by drug 
•tor», and I can truthfi -ly lay that they 
have been wonderfully effective and I 
am now feeling splendid."

If yon have any suspicion ot ktdr.oy 
or etomaoh trouble write tn-dey for a 
free sample of Oln Pille, or buy from 
your druggiet—-BOc, a box, or 0 boxes 
tor 12.60.
National Drug & Chemical Co. 

of Canada, Limited 
Toronto, Ont.

V. I. Addre»»—NA DP.U-CO, Inc. 
202 Main St., B-ilUa, N.Y. C3

pretty girl was, like the primrose to 
Peter Bell, a pretty girl and no more. 
If you met with her behind a restau
rant bar, you paid her compliments; 
if she was a member of the smart set 
you paid her compliments, as in the 
former case, but presented her with 
flowers and books, and, if she was 
very far advanced, a small piece of 
jewellery, for the members of the 
smart set are not so particular and 
precise, alas! as the cheerful but ex 
ceedingly proper young ladies at the 
restaurants and railway-station re
freshment rooms ; if she was an ac
tress you took her to the Star and 
Garter to dinner, to Romano's or the 
Carton to supper, and gave her—not 
small—presents of jewellery, some 
little thing In the shape of a diamond 
bracelet or ruby and emerald ring.

Heroncourt knew how to behave in 
all these cases; but he felt that this 
girl from whom he had just parted 
could not be classed with any of the 
ladies above mentioned. She was a 
lady—and not one of the smart set. 

more harm than good, indeed, to have j She was a girl with a girl's swift im- 
made a sad mess of it. I hope you'll ! pulses and a girl's stainless purity— 

forgive me—and let me call a cab for : those eyes of hers had flashed upon

Corduroy
Velveteens

JUST OPENED.

The Best Value for your money to-day of any materials for 
making Costumes, Skirts or Dresses is shown in these beautiful
ly silky finished Corduroy Velveteens. Corduroys combine rich 
appearance with the highest wearing qualities, whereas you are 
aware you can now pay very high prices for other materials 
and get neither of these qualities.

Other Dress values that we can recommend are shown in 
our selection of

Mercerised 
Dress Poplins,

All the leading shades, at 75c. and $1.15 yard.
Then we have a few snaps In Dress Material that are old 

stock (and to-day old stock is the best stock), these Include

French All Wool Amazon Cloths,
For Costumes, etc., in colors of Myrtle, Reseda, Brown and 

Grey only, at $1.15 and $1.30 yard.
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right, officer,” Heroncourt explained, 1 in its place a thin, scarlet line.
and, leaving the policeman to dis
perse the crowd, he rejoined Maida.

“There was not much harm done,” 
he said, “The fellow has quite re
covered his senses and has gone off. 
I’m afraid I have frightened you more 
than lie did—and I beg your pardon. 
I should like to say that I don’t often 
lose my head quite so completely, 
but—well, I thought he had hurt you, 
and the mere idea of—of such a brute 
touching a lady— However, I'm sorry 
I was so hard on him, though I fancy 
he deserved it."

Maida was perfectly self-possessed: 
it Is not your dreamy, artistic natures 
who are given to self-consciousness 
or hysterics, to nervous giggling or 
blushing; and the color that sprang 
to her face did not spring from shy
ness, but from indignation and wo
manly severity.

"How can you tell—”
Heroncourt stared at her.

“There you are, you see! He has 
got it after all!” said Heroncourt, 
not with triumph, but with annoy
ance and chagrin. "What an idiot I 
was to let him go off before enquir
ing! I hope it was not of great val
ue?"

“Oh, no, no!” she said, but with a 
touch of regret in her voice, and with 
something like a sigh: the bracelet 
was a present from Carrie. "It was 
just a simple thing, just a thin, plain 
band of gold; but—I’m sorry—"

“I might find him even now," said 
Heroncourt almost to himself, and, 
raising his hat, he was turning In 
pursuit when Maida put out her hand 
to stop him.

“Oh, no, don't, please! you could 
not overtake him. Let it go. Besides, 
It.—It will be some compensation, 
consolation for that cruel blow—" 
She checked herself and bit her lip, 
for by the expression of Heroncourt’s

you."
"Forgive!” The rare smile shone 

in her eyes and made the sensitive, 
mobile lips tender for a moment. 
“Oh, but that is too big a word ! I am 
sorry I spoke as I did ; but—you hit 
him so very hard!"

He hailed a hansom and helped her 
to get in, •

"Where shall I tell the man to take 
you?”

“No. 28 Coleridge Street, please," 
she saltl; and once more the smile 
dawned in the deep grey eyes and 
curved the sweet lips

For some time after the cab had 
driven away, Heroncourt stood look'- 
ing after it reflectively, or rather ab
sently, going over the whole incident 
bit by bit, his mind travelling back 
beyond the incident Itself to the girl's 
appearance and performance at Lady 
Glassbury's.

He could not get rid of the Im
pression she had made upon him. It 
was not her beauty, unusual and 
somewhat bizarre as it was, that had 
affected him—for Heroncourt was by 
no .means a susceptible man; the boy 
who has had a surfeit of raspberry 
tarts can regard alluring confections

him with the swift, candid indigna
tion and rebuke of a child. Heaven 
and earth! he could feel them on him 
now. An dher voice—the voice which 
had sounded so exquisitely gentle, 
so thrillingly tender in Ethelreda's 
room—how cold it had been when she 
had brought herself to speak to him! 
She had made him feel a brute, a sav
age, a Whitechapel pugilist. It was 
the first time in his life that a woman 
had looked so and spoken to him in 
that way; and, much to his surprise 
the memory of her indignation, her 
coldness, irritated, worried him. He 
felt as if he should like to prove to 
her that he was not so bad, so ruth
less and callous, as she had thought 
him. He woke from his reverie, and 
with a shrug of his shoulders—for he 
felt that he was indulging in a kind of 
morbid remorse, for what? giving a 
beastly pickpo : vet no mare than liis 
due—retraced his steps.

(To be Continued.)
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