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Synopsis of Preceding Chapters. if

Dr. Eardy, famous specialist, an_d
his daughter Irene, meet with an acci-|
dent while on a mc oring trip in_the
foothills of Alberta and iI%nd a refuge
in the cabin of the Elden ranch where
dwell David and his dissolute father.
The girl and boy promise to meet
again in the future. After his father’s
¢runken death David goes to seek his
fortune in town and loses all his
money at a pool table. He spends an
evering with Conward, his poolroom
acquaintance, and two actresses ‘.md
takes liquor for the first timas. Next
morning he awakes from a drunken
sleep resolved to amend. He is at-
tracted by the singing of a choir girl
in a church; then he sttended a So-
calist meeting. - When delivering coal
at the home of Mr. Duncan he is offer-
ed evening tuition in return for oc-
services as a coachman he

ng he discovers the choir

h Duncan. Under his tutor’s

irection Dave's education
pace. He becomes a veporter
Call One Sunday he told
the story of his life and his
l uith Irere. Conward drops

alk abourt “industrial de 'o‘.lnp-
1 3 ﬁ fires David’s imagination.
They form a real estate p'\rmrmhlp
A boom follows, making David a mil-
re, but he vaguely Amtr\hts his
partner. Roberta Morrison, com piler
of the woman's page of Th(- Call,
comes to his office one evening and
Dave orders dinner.

careful
thrives :
on The

CHAPTER XI—(Cont'd.)

Suddenly, from a sharp bend in the
road, flashed the lights of an ap-
pc"»ac)*xr‘" car. Dave was -able to
switch his own lights on Aurnn nnl‘
An time to avoid a collision. The on
coming car lurched and D
furiously, but not before
recognized Conward as
Back on its trail of $
ribald notes of
women.

“Close enough,”
the dust had settled.

Dave, when
“Well, let us

said

i the return trip leisurely,
7i:v glories of the night,

ime for the play of con-
urL Morrison was a good
conversation Her points of in-
terest we infinite. And they
were back among the street lights be-
fore they knm\ ;

“QOh, we are n y home,” she
claimed. * 2 st, Dave, 1 w:
ed to as)
you 1.,\.‘

drinking in
and al ing
versation.

married 7’

warmed
, though,
why don't you?”

“Why should I?”

“Why shouldn’t yc
And you know you can’t ge on alwz
just putting it off. It les
empty.
if you had had dimner, you said,
a meal @3 a man eats alone.
betrays the emptiness.”

“] suppose it does. But I don’t know
many gir I don’t know any girl
very well, except you, and you a
wouldn’t have me.”

“No, I wouldn’t,” she answered
frankly. - “I like you too well. But
you know other girls, and you could

t to know more if you wanted to.

here's Edith Duncan, for instance.”

“Edith is a fine girl. The Duncans
are wonderful people. I owe to them
almost everything. But as for marry-

That

ing Edith——" ;ncsm
placentiy.

n‘mwll.umn
“I skould think this is a matter of
interest to the family to be
seriously,”
who had an unfortunate habit
yming exasperated by her hus-
She had none of
mistook his
“Irene
your

» 'he reached

“Why not?”

“I don't know. I never thought of
it that way. She's a fine girl.’

“None better,” said Bert, with
cision. “Dave, I'm not much on ortho-
dox religion, as you know, but that

girls got something on me. She has of
band'’s

 voice that would make her famous
on the stage, but she uses it all the
time, as she says, ‘in the service of
the King.' I think she’s narrow on
that point, but I know she’s sincere.
Edith has had a great sorrow, and it
makes her nobility stand out,
and wonderful, like a white gem in a
black setting. It seems to be the law)
that one must rub shoulders with sor-
row before he really hegins to live.|
And any aftermoon you can find her
down in the children's ward, singing
with that wonderful voice to the little
pufferers.”

“I know about her sorrow,” said
Dave, as though confessing a pro-
found secret. “She told me about her
little brother being killed.
“Oh,

he wanted to.’
good mame, Dave.”
# Bert.
i Who was she?”
said her

That was

name was

decent.

| realized

Hardy'X

CHAPTER XIL

Upon ﬂ\ return of Irene Hardy to|of the ol
had slowly become ap wpar- | |told you
h

the East i
ent to h(r
not as they or
var ‘U‘* vague
but perhaps t
festation
which the girl
seethed as th
of her nature be
it, perhaps—and had
herself an atmosphere of reserv
eign to her earlier life. It
as though the lonelir
p s had settled upon her. The old
virility had been sobered; the gaiety
of her girlhood i 1'4'101 into a
poise more ¢ . Hardy
than any onal excess could
hs been rht her own com-
she tc social engag
ments in wi )\P she had previously
fu.xnd delight. And, most sinister of
she showed n thon to en-
courage the attentions which were
ready enough in the offering.
“Whatever
aid Mrs. Hard)
evening when their daughter had
particularly indifferent to a . th
invitation. “She hasn't been the
since » came home. I should
have let her go West alone.”
The doctor looked up mildly from
his paper.
doctor to lmrk up mildly when Mrs.
Hardy made a statement demanding
some form of recognition. From the
\\h e initiation into domestic affairs
whigh his profession had given him,
had long since ceased to
absolute in woman. He
locked for it. in man. He
that in Mrs. Hardy he did
ess a perfect mate, but he was

things were|

silence

2nself.

he strange
enveloped he

re
ame
not

had neve

not pc

It was the custom of the|

equall
ome.”’ man
male,
),hilo« lh} of his
Har

4 ‘1141 he
I he accepted his Jot with the
If Mrs.
to
the
less

ome
to his
{n\‘nxf

To-night, when I ask u occ

tirely

humility.
ny, many times.
his
obviousness,

ienced it ma
knew
standing i
to lm chulh mz(nl.

' sufficic
discu

>od humor.
his philosophy, and she
even temper
is our only
very eyes you sce
Mrs. Hardy
ble her to complete

for indifference.
child, and
her—you see her—’
s fears were too nebulous
sen- |
| ed to see

pure to
tence.

“Yes, I see her,”
| ted.

Then, relenting, *
reason have you for
the child?”

“Reason enough.
strangely.
really
in love.”

It was Dr. Hardy's turn to sit up-

ed that in no other wo-

have found a perf

ty years
respects, failed
standard of
it true n

many admirable

“Granting that in his ma
iventure he m'Lh! possi

, fairness
on ln,! he
much worse

4 \\hw n tha

m kv(p \\‘wL pn'

fect

So in-

}‘1\ wife th

alone when

ked, very mil
growing elder.
found in this

itude,

statement,
was

said his wife,

the l.xrw gf an approprmto period, *
r that an

the doctor,

retorted

before

the

She behaves

at
he

3 remark
< lay down the book she had
b en h') dmg and to sit upright in a
rigidity of intense disapproval.
Hardy was aware th
a theatrical a
for the purpose of imposing upon him
He had expe
And he
notwith-
about

Dr.
t this was en-
assumed

r-

after
‘do
intelligent re-

“It ha~ the advantage of truthful-
returned
‘It is susceptible of de-

com-

Mrs.

the doctor admit-
“That is, I did see her at dinner.!
There is nutlunz alarmmg about that.”
‘But, seriously, what |
uneasiness about

80
Do you know, I begin—I
do begin to suspect that she'’s

|

i you to answer,

\

Oh, I gave you a|staye d with ne there,

Irene|-

Fad been. There \\:-re\hr Hardy,
stirrings of uneasiness,! your fmq 3
» most alarming mani- | can't diagnose a
|n cent.

It| under your very
"h she h.li left p'\rt’f iy < us.

has come over Irene?” \fnl
to the doctor onme|in moments of er
been | W

[

. thin and

| waists,

right. “Nonsense,” he mid'

should che be in love?” It is the un-
fortunate limitation of the philosopher
that he so often leaves irrational be-
| haviour out of the reckoning. “She i
lonly a child.”

“She will be eighteen presently. And
why shouldn't she be in love? And
the question is—who? That is for
Whom did she meet?”

“If you would find a Hamlet at
'the root of this melancholy you must
jask“our Ophelia. She met no ome
| with me. My accident left me to en-|
joy my as best I could at al
| ranch de foothills, and Reenie
There was no

else
“No one ‘.' No ranch men,
—cow punchersy- think I have heard”
\n'h nice disdain.

Only young Elden |
Who is this young Elden?” |
is just a boy. Just the son!
rancher of whem I have|

one
cowboys |

"

And Irene is just a girl.|
u are all very well with
nd your chills, but you
love case worth a
tfemic would break out
; eyes and you bliss-
What about this
? Did Irene see much of

An epi

» d vlnr :a;m-mi his hands. “Do
there were four of

s of the m}m‘us at Nmt ranch—four only, and no

How could she

miles ?
an

for
ing him?
“And you permitted
“l was on my back with a broken
leg. We were guests at their home.
They were good Samaritans to us. I
couldn’t chaperon her. And, besid
they don't do things that way in th.ll
country. You don’t understand. It's
altogat different.”
“Andrew,” said Mrs. Hardy, leaning
forward, and the word was ominous,
she used his ( an name only
was Irene ever
1is young r alone ?”
The doctor arose to his feet and
trod heavily up(m the rich carpetings,
I told you you don't understand,” he
protested. “The West is not the East.
Everything is different——" |
“] suppose human nature is differ-
ent,” she interrupted, meanir Then
her head fell upon. the table ‘mi her
hands went up about her hair. It had
been brown hair once, but was now
streaked» with grey. “Oh,
she wept. “We are ruined.
ever have come fto

it?”

Andrew,”
we should

Hardy's turn to be- |
There was one

d not endure.
and

s now Dr
sperated
s philosophy ¢
s a person who was not,
would be, philosopi
Hardy not, and w
phi . She was an abs
With rdy things werc
things were wrong. reov
which was done
right,
according to ru

come ¢
thing h
That w

acc

ording to rule

(To be

Dye Faded Sweater

Skirt,. Draperies
in Diamond Dyes
Every Diam« package

tells how to dye
faded garment or drapery
color that will not streak,
or run. Perfect home dyeing is guar
anteed with Diamond Dyes even if you
1ever dved before. Just tell your
whether the material you
wish to dye is wool or silk, or whether
it is linen, cotton, or mixed goods. For
fifty-one years millions of women have
been using “Diamond Dyes” to add
years of wear to their old, shabby
skirts coats, sweaters,
hangings, every-

any worn,
a new ricl

fade

spot,

have
druggist

dresses
stockings, draperies
thing!

—l
Benefits of Insurance.

There is a Chicago clubman noted
| for his presence of mind in exigent
circumstances. Just before the war,
while proceeding from Vi to War
saw, he met, ith conslde fang
froid, a situation
might have
trouble

For scme failed to
provide himaself with a passport. When
the Russian frontier he
was, of course, instantly held up by
an inspector of cus who demand-

his passp For a moment

he was stumped, met
the emergency. rec 5 O
{ hi§ overcoat he drew forth hi e in-|
surance policy and handed it to the|
Russian officer. With great gravity
the latter scrutinized the imposing
seal and the bewildering array of sig-
natures. Then, satisfied, he returned
the policy to the Chiccyo man and the
latter passed on.

able
otherwise,
caused considerable

reason he had

but
From the

he quickly

[trin imings does to @ dress and besi

1ishing and really

| platter. It

| course.

Mayonnaise ‘dressing—1 tsp. ecach,
! mustard, sall, sugar; few grain cay-
enne cgg yolks or 1 egg, 2 thsp.
| each, vinegar, lemon Jmm 1% c. olive
oil. Mix dry ing s, add egg
yolks and when well mi).eJ add oil
o8 yrmhull'y drop by drop at first. Beat
petizing, nour-| constantly \\1lh egg beater. As mix-
.Lm thickens, thin with vinegar .lml‘
lemon juice. Add oil and acid alter
nately until all is used, beating mn-’
stantly.

French dressing—%
tsp. pepper, 2 thsp vinegar, 4 tbsp.;
olive cil. Mix ingredients and stir|
well until blended, or put ingredients|
in a small jar and shake. This dress-|
ing be made in larger quantities and!
kept in the jar in a cool place, to be
used when uv(',!c\i, |

Whipped cream dressing—1 ¢. whip- !
ped cream, 2 thsp. boiled dressing. To
Macedoine salad—1 c. diced celery,| the whipped.cream, add boiled dv
1 c. diced carrots, 2 ¢. cooked pe ;.-:_ mg and mix well. Serve with fruit
¢. cooked caulifiower, French dressing. alads.
Arrange lettuce leaves on a round
platter. Heap the diced celery in the
centre, surround with a ring of car-
rots, then a ring of peas and finis
with a border of oz
chould be taken not to break the ca
flower into too small pieces or let it|
mash in cooking. Sprinkle evenly A
with French dressing and serve from
the platter at table. Each serving will
consist of a lettuce leaf and a small
portion of each vegetable.

Poinsettia salad—Cut medium sized
tomatoes crosswise into eight sv;'ﬁ(m&j
Spread apart and place cheese ball in
centre. Serve on lettuce leaf with|
French or boiled dressing.

Waldorf salad—Mix equal quanti-| There are so many ways for Joy to
ties of apple and celery and moisten | stay,
with mayonnaise. Garnish with nuts| In spite of
or strips of green peppers or pimento. | with cloud: |
Serve on lettuce leaf. In apple sea-| Small bits of gladness budding day
fon, a very ractive way to serve| by day, |
this salad is to hollow out red :\pp!m,j
fill the cavity with the salad and top
with the dressing. A

Stuffed celery—Cut off tops and
scrub celery stalks well with vegetable A
brush. F the hollow in the stalk
with a mixture of cottage -cheese

iled Sprinkle

uce |

Popular Salads.

In the arrangement of salads there
is quite as much opportunity for art-
istic. expression as there is in a piece|
of lovely embreidery. A beautifully
arranged salad does to a meal what

e looks, ulu\k are ay
necessary.

The secret of preparing appetizing
salads is to combine the right fruits
|or vegetables, serve cold as possible
nml arrange attractiviey. The salad
course is served on individual salad
plates or from a salad bowl or round
is usually placed on the
table at the beginning of the meal.
Fokumore formal occasions some host-
esses prefer to serve the salad from
the platter on which it is arranged,|
letting it fill the place of a separate

tep. salt, %

Many Ways to Hold the Sun.
There are so many ways to hold th
sun
When winter skies are leaden over
all:
A pot of jonquils blooming one by one
spring-lit picture smiling from
the wall,
A rainbow-flashing
light,
A sudden bar of music golden-sweet,
And from the kindled hearthstone,
warm and bright
Imprisoned sunbeams dancing freed
and fleet.

prism bathed in

att

the crowd;
baby's wonder-smile,
stars,
lingered
bless,
And tender,
scars
Warm outstretched hands of
and kindliness.
Martha Haskell Clark.
icumber, 1 —
tor Into lho Caldron.

the shine of

strain of memory to
|

healing, on the throbbing
Jdressing. |
. Chop-
the cheese

a. Serve on ]
nuts may | 1 in
s, if desire
Combination salad—1 ¢

mediv sized

I love!
ped |
mixiure

r pastime requires
e equipment but provides
nt to satisfy the mos

ids a twist nf its own,
teams of three members
if the table is large enough,
have four teams. Give each
receptacle—one that will not
break if it is swept off the table in the
railish ' excitement—and let each team place

| its own receptacle in its own corner
of the table. Also give each player a
parior\match and a piece of string
two feet long:

When the sig to begin is !'i\'rn,|
the first member of each team lays
his match about two feet from his
| container and, taking an end of the
Klun;: in each hand, tries to place

his match in the receptacle. He may
» for an hour in slightly! work his string under the match .m:i
.w.z('l_. cold water. Chop onion, in| snap it in, as in tiddled ywinks, or he
quantity according to the onion-taste may wind the string round the match
of the family. Make just enough|and lift it in; but he must take care
French salad dressing to season the| that the match does not touch his
whole. Drain the cabbage and dTVLhnndx or body, and he should not let
on a clean towel. Toss cabbage, onion|{ gy of the ends of the string at any|
n‘n'i lad vdressm;z lightly mm-thf'r I time. That prevents him from tying
bu\-v- on lettuce 1 .hw ’l\ymt\ in the string If the match

H('Il\ll. dressing- p. s fu Us to the floor, he should place it

salt, 1 tsp. stard, 1% ths P once more on the table and continue

few grains cayenne, 1 egg, % |as before. '
c. !nx‘.k, % c. weak vinegar, 1 thsp.| As soon as he puts his match in the
meited butter. Measure dry ingred-| container according to the rules, lhc
ients and mix well in pan in which| second member of his team immedi-
dressing is to l‘o cooked. Add slight!y ately takes the string and, placing fus
beaten egg, milk, add vinegar slowly | match two feet from the uu-ptacl(m
while stirring, and melted butter.! goes ahead as the first player went;
Cock over boiling water, stirring all .md after him the third ; '|
the time, until mixture thickens, or| The team that first gets nll of lts,
;‘.:.;\,:5r;‘(,e),j;:ll“u“.“ from time wa nwr‘::::]ii.}::x into the container wins the|

Stuffed date salad—Slit dates open |
at side and remove stones. Fill the!
cavity with a mixture of cottage R Eovo g e
cheese, chopped nuts and boiled salad
dressing. Arranhge on salad plates
five of these stuffed dates on a nest
of crisp lettuce leaves. Serve
with French dressm;z

1 relay race and s
cutting Have three
ugh the  each, or,

skin to

are made by
you may
ions | team a

rose,

salad—Shred
cabbage very fine and mix
in the propor-

|

shage-and-pe: muv
firn white
with chopp I uts
tion of h4'f a cup of peanmuts to a!
small head of cabbage. Moisten with|
mayonnaise dressing. Serve on let-
tuce leaf.
Raw Cabbage-and-onion salad—|
Chop fine the heart of a tende cab-|

bage an

|

i

el |
|

v y |
Some rivers of Siberia ﬂow over ice'
many years old, and almost as so'id

1d as rock. A tributary of the Léna
€0ld has a bed of pure ice more than nine

It sprang to Bert’s hr; to say,
what's the use?” but she checked her-
solf. They were at the door of her
boarding-house. As he helped her to|
the side-walk Dave stood for a mo-|

ment with her hand in his. He had!
bnz liked Bert Morrison, and to-night |
be was powerfully drawn toward her. |
He knew—what she would have most |
strenuously denied—that her mascu-|
linity was a sham. Her defiance of
convention—rambling like a fel-lmv‘
bachelor into his apartments—her oc-|
casional profanity and occasional cig-|
arette—! were but the cloak from |
which her own deep womanhood wu-
for ever peering forth. He felt im-;
pelled to kiss her. He wondered if |
she m%be angry; if such a familiar- |
ity ‘wou! obstruct their growing|
friendship. He feit sure she would|
be angry, but she would pmh'\blvl
him_foolish. And man cannot|
-hre being ' thought foolish ‘n‘

"ab, 1 almost forgot,” she said as!
they parted, aIu though she really had |
forgotten. “I was at a reception to-|
hy when & besutifal woman asked for |

Asked me if I had ever heard|
% Mr. David Elden. {

“ ‘What, Dave Elden, the million-|

aire?’ 1 said. ‘Everybody knows him. !

Hle's the beau of the town, or could bo,J

|h~o, thick.

Competing squaws and papooses at the celebrations when the David Thompson Me-
morial was opened at Windermere, Britisa Columbia, =

‘DYEING

HE tman or express man wil|

rm Parker service right to

your home. Suits, dresses,

" ulsters and all wearing uppnrel can
be successfully dyed.

Curtains, dnrﬂu, carpets and |

all household articles can be dyed and |
restored to their original
freshness.

We pay carriage one |
way on all orders.

Write for full particulars”

Parker’s Dye
Works, Limited
Cleaners and’ Dyers

791 Yonge St,
Toronto

| falling hair

——— —
u—— What a Scolding Once Did.
“What was your first invention?”

 RHEUMATIC SUFFERERS somebody asked Prof. Alexander Gra-

ham Bell a few weeks be‘ore his re-
Are Relieved from Pain | cent geatn
by

, “That takes me .-back a long way,"”
| he replied. “I was a schoolboy. My
I BJ[: |

father, who was a teacher of elocu-
flrmedy

tion, had a pupil of ahout my own age,
named Benjamin Hardman, who had
been gent to him to be cured of stam-
mering. He and I were playmates and
) great chums His father owned a
flourmill near Edinburgh, and Benny
y(l I spent a good deal of time there,
laying about
“As boys will do, we managed to get
| into a lot of mischief, and one day
father called us into his of-

Wm. Dixon, Toroutp, writes:
“For over two years I had
been unable to raise my hands
as high as my shoulders. Af- | Benny's

| Company,

ter using the
Dobson's New Lifg Remed
1 was free from pain.

first bottle of

y

Now,

after using the fifth bottle, my
general health is as good as

Thauking
what

it ever
sincerely

was,
for

you
Dobson"

New LIfe has done for me and

trusting every sulferer

may

learn of your wonderful medi-

cine.”

One bottle for One Dollar, Six bottles

for Five Dollars,
druggist, or

Bobson

Bew Aite Bemedy Companyg orim

from your nearest

73 West Adelalde 8t, Terents

N\ Canada

The
in Inish post (‘ﬁ«t‘\
English and Gz . ‘The
Great Britain is “Sasana.”

Quinine
tasted by
one part
of water

the average
is diseolved in

person

every thirty-five miles.

telegraph furma now suppl 0.1
re printed
Gaelic for

n

is so strong that it can be!

when

black horizons banked Minard's Liniment For Colds, Ete.

152,000 parts

The name of the street where the

ly Three-needle Street.
was owned by the
whose arms

Nee
were

needles.

Swift understandings smiled across' Bank of England stands was original-
The property
ilemakers’

three

fice and read us a rather severe lec-
{ ture. Said he, ‘If you have so much
| extra am to blow off, why don’t you
| turn it to some account? Why not try

to do something useful?
|  “Somewhat at a loss for a reply, I

1 him what there that we

do In response, he picked up

a bin a handful of wheat and

‘If you could take the husks off

graip” you would do something
th while.

“I said nothing, but began to wonder
if a machine could not be devised that
would remove the husks from grains
of wheat before milling. It seemed to
t hxunh‘ng might do it. I ex-
ited with a handful of wheat
and a il brush, and the idea appear-
ed to work well.

“Then it occurred to me
the rotating machine,
used for oth purpeses, which, it
lined with brushes, might do the busi-

Wheat, thrown into it, would be
d against the brushes as the ma-
and thus the husks

was

that
wor

that there
mill a

ness

chine re
{ weuld be torn off.
‘I took the idea to
who ordered it to be
and the was
adopted in the mill.”

—ee
Sixty Miles of Books.

With its five million odd printed
| volitmes, the British Museum Library
can claim the diktinction of being the
largest in the world, so far as the num-
ber of books is Indeed,
over sixty miles of shelves have heen
| called 1into requisition to accommo-
date them

avolved,

Mr
tried
process

Hardman,
It proved
a success, per-

manently

|
|
|
|

concerned

The library was started In 1573,
gince when it has grown by enormous
strides, and wealthy
collections of the Old
Royal Library, y
magnificent
volumes besides pamphle
ville Library, and many large

llect not to mention ti-

es of books in papyrus and
ancient

absorbing vast
book#, such a
the
sury cor

King's

tablet from the

. " rats 1 1 bare al-

"" Wl '“*\“, I3 ical li ) ks, gives one the
I l ”\h'Snum n, best means of realizing the stupendous
lNNlPEC MONYH(AL TOROMTO extent of the collection. \it consists of
£ 1,500 follo volumes, each a8 big as one

can handle with factlity, which
are arranged on both sides of a series
of « ; decribing an arc ninety yards

1 length.

The Reading Roc
magnificent circular hall with a dome
106ft. high and 104ft. in diameter, only
two feet less than the of St,
Peter's, Rome, provides accommoda-
tion for 500 readers. As the Library
enjoys the right to receive a copy of
every publication issued in England,

! its collection is being added to at the
rate of 100,000 volumes a year, and it
has had to construct a special reposi-

at Hendon to hold some of its
| treasures

is a

any

f the Library, a

dome

| tory

——— e

Facts About Foreheads.

Accerding to on char
acterreading from the a high
narrow forehead is

People posses
though not capable of great thinking,
unhesitatingly ‘attempt the stuay of
the most abstruse subjects, witheut
any good results. Th ceedingly
popular with themselves, and, let it
also be admitted, with others

A broad forchead is always gn ad-
vantage, for it indicates breadth of
character. Should the rest of the face
be weak it should be taken into.con-
sideration, although one feature indi-
cating strength is not encugh to ind*
cate strength of character.

A forehead that curves easily back
from a little above the eyebrows

| shows a poetic temperament with a
liking for art particularly music or
painting, and a forehead that rises per
pendicularly from the eyebrows in a
straight line indicates severity, temn-
acity, and even inflexibility
A high forehead is by no means al-
ways a sign of intellect. An intelleo-
tual forhead is well developed.about
the eyebrows, with the ears set well
back. It Is a good sign if a forehead
| is broad as well as high.
| The marks of a cool and deliberate
| thinker are a high forehead ‘with well-
| develcped “knobs” at the top and a
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35c¢“Dangderine’” Saves Your
Hair—Ends Dandruff! |
Delightful Tonic
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cleans every particle of dandruff away,
then the hair takes on new life, vigor!
and strength to grow strong, thick,
and long. g
Danderine is delightful- not sticky Probably have to beg it
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