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“Yes, your style of costume prevents
you,® the younger lady asscnted, with
a grave, scrutinizing glance ai  the
snowy hair, the slightly-bowed figure,
the soft languid hands buried in the
wamm erimson folds of the shawl.
“\When the weather gets fine, you must
comp up to Tregarthen and See My
improvements.”

Madam Vivian shivered again—af
fecttudly this time. y i

“Phank you, my dear—I1 can hardiy
fangy that wretched old ruin an invit-
ing place to explore in such weather
as ®is, Listen!” She pointed on fmger
at the curtained window,” and  then
she shrugged her shoulders, a8
old (~people very often do to convinge
young people of their ignorance and
Simplicity on most discussed subjects.

“Yes, it rains a little,” the younger
lady said, imperturbably; “but it v‘vﬂl
not rain.for threc weeks, I trust. *Tre-
garthen will be ready for its master
then” .

“R(’nﬁ},” exclaimed Madam, begin-
ning to turn the diamond rings on her
dinmpled fingers, and smiling a little du-
biowsly; “I fancied that the house was
a hopeless ruin, and that it would re-
quire at least half a year’s rebuilding
and removating.” '

“Perhaps in your opinion it would,
Madam,” her companion Tejoined, coolly
and mdifferently as before. “I think
it 48 safely. habitablé now, at least.”

“@k, 1 daresay you havé worked won-
derg, my dear,” said Madam, gracious-
1yyo#kd smiling -still; “but it is of mo
uso hoping to make that most restless
;mm% Captain Tredennick, settle down
i they home of his fathers, as he should
liave done long ago—ah, twenty yvars
ago® went on Madam Vivian, morg pee-
visHg shan shc had yet spoken—*twen-
ty years ago, instead of going into the
nayp—the  Merchant navy, too—the
firgt, of his name who ever did so! He
shonld have looked after his property,
muwrted some suitable girl with money
ang of good birth, and had a name and
a ghee in the county, instead of being
more like a waif or a stray then amy-
thing else.”

/ old discord, freshly touched, jar-
rod yot-as it had jarred for these many
yerrs, .

“Terhaps that most restless person,
Captaim Tredennick, enjoys life,” the
Ludy suggested, coldly. “Be he a waif or
stray, er whatever else the puissant po-
tenimtes of the Cornish aristeoracy
chonge to call him, he is envied in that
casa®

4] don’t Delieve he enjoys it ome bit
down properly,” retorteq Madam Vivian,
nharp!y. “People are never one whit
happier, for heing allowed to follow
their own  unconventional ideas and
whimsieal fancies unopposed and un-
tramomeled., 1 thought Stephen Jooked
exoeedingly old and  weather-beaten,
quite a staid, solid, clderly man, with
{rizzlod hair, when he was here last—
old enough for fifty instead of forty.”

“And 1.” said the . younger lady, a
pleasamt, affectionate smile lighting up
her ¢old, proud, unfathomable eyes,
“thooght he looked just as kind and
pleagant and generous as ever.”

“l do not gainsay my nephew’s ex-
cellent qualities of head and lheart in the
leazt, T assure you,” explained Madam,
stiffty; I regretted his prematurely-
agod eppearance, and his lack of all near
home ties. It grieves me to think thet
1 <hall never see Stephen Tredennick’s
childwen.”

“How can vou tell, Madam,” question-
nd ‘her companion, with a quizzical smile.
“Stephen Tredennick may be bringing a
wife home in the Chittoor at this mo-
umnk’_’

“‘Some one to maks him miserable,
then, if he is,” said Madam, sardenical-
'y. “Men of his age are always taken
in by the first designing girls that get

Cold-Sores

Are your hands chapped, cracked
or sore? Have you “cold cracts"
which open and bleed whes the skin
is drawn tight? “ave you a cold
sore, [rost bite, chilblains, or a “raw’’
ptace, which at times makes it agony
for you to go about your homsehold
duttes ? If so, Zam-Buk will give you
rclief, and will heal the frost-damaged
skin. Anoint the sore places at night,
Zam-Buk's rich healing essences will
sink into the wounds, end the smart-
ing, and will heal quickty,

Mra. Yellen, of Portland, swys: My
hamds were so sore and ¢ ed that it
was aguny to pus them near water.
When 1| did so they wounld amers and
1 burn as if [ had scalded them. 1 seemed

witeun  » to get relief from amything
? % on them until I tried Zam-Buk,
snx“lt succeeded when all else had
failed. It closed the big eracks, gave
we ¢ o, soothed the inflammetien, and
in a very short time healed my hands.”

Zam-Buk also cures chafing, rashes, wintsr
sczema, 168, u/cers, fostering geres, sore Reais
and backs, abscesirs, yimgu TNg-worm, elc.,
outs, burns, bruises, scalds, eprains. Of all

A druggists and etures, or post fres from the Zam-
Bak Co., Tvronto. Prics 60c @ boz. [
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a chance of bewitching them. I have
have often told him that I expected to
see seme pallid, lazy young Anglo-Indiam
or brown-skinned Hindeo brought héme
te me as Mrs. Stephen Tredemniek.”

“C’est possible!” aspented the younger
lady, laughing. “Stephen Tredenniek al-
ways had peculiar tastes about feminine
eharms; still, it would supply the dis-
mal vacamcy in Tregarthen House, Ma-
dam, if the yellow youmg Anglo-Indian,
or the swarthy Hindoe maid were im-
stalled there as mistress.”

Madam Vivian’s chiseled lipy tightem-
ed after the old haughty f~shion.

“J should not consider the vacancy of
the mistress of Tregarthen’s place filled
if Stephen Tredennick - were unhappy
enough to be deluded into a Jow marri-
age,” she said icily; “and. so far from
having a niece to acknowledge, I ghould
from that timne cecase to have even a
nephew.” 2

The proud old lady stifled the pamg
in her heart which her ewn words had
occasioned, and sat composedly turning
her rings, and warming her daintily-
slippered feet, as if~she did not know
that the loss of him who hal been for
mor¢ than thirty years as a son to her
would send her gray hairs with sorrow
tb6 the grave. ]

“Poor Stephen,” commiserated the
younger lady, mockingly, “he had better
not meddle with matrimony, then, as he
iz sure to.do something as odd and un-
conventional as most of his simple,
chivalrous, kindly deeds—poor old fel-
low!”

“I am sure my nephew will never
many any ene whom I should be asham-
ed to own,” said Madam, hotly.

“And I am equally sure of the same
thing,” returned the other lady, com-
posedly,

Madam was silent. She was getting
the worst of the discussion—she always
did with this opponent—ang -sat for
a long time buried in  her
downy chair and her crimson shawl,
gazing dreamily and sadly at the brignt
fire. Playing with diamond rings, and
toasting gold-buckled shoes, however
cagy-and interesting an employment, is
i 0 pal and become wearisome. Many
other employments, oceupations, and in-
terests had palled and become weari-
some to Madam Vivian of late ycars.
Handsome, proud and stately as shc
was, she was an old woman, and grow-
ing a feeble and helpless one. A life-
time spent in the society of downy
chairs, Indian shawls and diamond
rings, oddly enough, is not always con-
ductive to lengthencd years of, strength
and activity. Madam’s time had be-
#n to hang heavily on her hands, and
the shadow of the vampire wings of
ennui to darken the atmosphere of the
green drawing room, in spite of tinted
waf lights and the blazing warmth of
radiant fires.

Was it a premonition, in this silent
evening hour, which brought her lonely
life, advancing years, Jack of relatives
and devoted friends, sadly to her mind,
making her delicate hands tremble ner-
v and reminding her of ebbing
strengih and vigor—making her fecl, as
sue uad often. felt -of late. but more
keenly to-night than cver, that she was
but an old, widowed, childless woman,
and that she would gladly barter all the
triumphs of her youthful belle-ship, her
middle aged fascinalion and cletverness,
her position, her pride, her name, to
possess one real heart-satisfying affee-
tion—all her own—to cherish and take
pride in as other women did—a child, a
grandchild, even? Poor Madam Vivian!

Drearier and drearler grew the cold
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Burst:'and Formed Ugly 4Scabs.
Burning, then ltching, Had to
Go Without Shaving for Weeks.
Used - Cuticura Soap and Cint-
merit. - Skin Perfoctly Clear,

—_——

. 181 Close St., Toronts,~Ont.— I was
troubled with facial eczema for nearly ten
years. The first signs were pimples break-
ing.out and then bursting and ferining nasty
ugly scabs asound my chin. Very often the
gonsation wae thas of burning, then itching
8o that I scratched the sore. I had to go
without shaving for weeks'as a time. I
tried many patent remedies but did not find
a permanent eure. Every spring and fall
the disease appeared at its warst. I some-
times got rid of It for a few months, then it
returned as bad as ever.

“ About six months ago I received a sam-
ple of Cuticura Soap and Ointment and
found great rellef after a few applications.
1 purchased two boxes of Cuticura Olntment
and some Cuticura Boap and used them as
directed and now my skin is perfectly clear.
I can shave with pleasure.” (Signed) Wm.
MacBean, May 27, 1012.

Not only are Cuticura Soap and Olntment
most ble in the tr t of
and other distressing eruptions of skin and
scalp. but no other emollients do s0 much
for pimples, biackheads, red, rough skins,
itching, scaly scalps, dandruff, dry, thin and
falling hair, ehapped hands ead shapeless
nails, nor do it se economieally. A single
cake of Cuticura Soap (35¢.) and box of
Cuticuzg Ointment (50c.) are often suflicient
when all olso has failed. Scld by druggists
and dealers throughout the world. Liberal
sample of each mailed free, with 32-p. Skin
Book. Address post card Potter Drug &
Chem. Corp., Dept. 43D, Boston, U. 8. A.
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ulation the dark presence of ennui, or
to drug the unused muscles and nervous
mémbranes, corroding, beneath the rust
of half a century of slothful ease, into
drowsy quiscence—for he was a polite,
white-handed, courteous physician—yet
he meant it all the same. But in twen-
ty minutes came a gentle tap at the
door, and madam heard the clink of the
glass and silver.

“Come in,” she said, and never turned
Ner head, whilst Llanyan laid the salver,
claret jug and tumbler at her elbow.

How lightly he moved about, madam
thought, as she glanced towards Lady
Mountrevor, and saw that her work had
dropped from her hand, and that she
was gazing with puzzled interest at
some nns elsa. Who--who was it?

“Who is it ” madam cried aloud, in
surprise and perturbation, as, in swiftly
turning, she caught a glimpse of a young
lady, dressed in mourning, standing part-
ly“behind her chair—a fair, graceful,
slender girl, with rieh nut-brown hair
fashionably arranged in  clustering
masses of silky curling ends above Yer
brow, and wearing a massive dull-geld
watch-chain as the only ornament on
lier black dress.

Her whole faiv face was lit up with
color and excitement, her gray cyes were
dark and dewv with tears. °

“AMadam—dlear madam, T brougnt in
your tray; I asked Llanyon to ailow me
~~dear madam!” The girl had dasped
her little hands together in unconscious
entreaty, and half knelt before the old
Jady’s chair.

IHer reception was charaeteristic
Madam Vivian.

“Who is it? Who is it?” she asked,
sharply and impetuously, although she
had recognized the long-absent face in @
mcment. “Who are you to come gtart-
ling me? Is this Winnie Caerlyon come
heme again-—-\Winnie?”

“Yes, dear madam.”

“Indeed! 1should scarcely know you.
I fancied you were quite settledin Amer-
jea. How are you, my dear?” and she

of

lady’s ead thoughts, while that cold,
stately, handsome companion of hers
eat aloof, guiding the gleaming gold
fringe over her white fingers—mot from

like, unmoved features, cold clegr cyes,
and firmly moulded lips, but from the
hopeless indifference to any attempt at
being understood in ideas, tastes, or
feelings—the hopeless indifference to
most persous and things~-the hopeless
indifference to the fatiguing and unsat-
isfactory cffort to be loving and belov-
ed, which possessed the handsome peer-
ess, Lady Mountrevog, at six-and-tyenty
years of age.

And 8o the evening passed on, as many
an evening had passed between those
two, in lonely luxury, irksome compan-
ienship, unsocial relationship; and Ma-
dam Vivian, stretching out her hand to
touch the bel] spring beyond her chair,
felt with a weary sigh that she would
gladly have welcomed any one or any
event that might break the monotonous
flow of the current of existence.

But the bell brought only old Llanyon
the butler, his snowy hair whiter than
his’ mistress’; and so the only cvena
likely to occur until bedtime for Madam
Vivian was the arrival on a silver tray
of a certam cordial drink which the but-
ler was summoned to prepare.

Madam Vivian scarcely”cver paid
much heed to her servants’ counten-

ances when addressing theni; now shcl

scarcely looked up from' ker_ languid
toying with her rings; or she might have
noticed that the old man’s usually stolid
face was excited and bright, and that
he rubbed his hands quickly and me-
chanically together whilst he waited.
“You will be sure to remember the
pineapple essence, Llanyen,” madam re-

heartlessness, in spite of those marble |

touched the giri's cheek with her lips.
“T am glad toeee you again, although I
think you could scarcely expect me to
say sa afrer the way in which you took
your departure from me without word

WHAT A REAL
TONIC WILL DO

Strikes at the Root of Disease
and Gives New Health.

If vou look in your dictionary you
will find the word “tonic” defined 28
e medicine that inereases the etrength
and vigor of the system.” That tells
why Dr. Williams’ Yink Pills are a real
tonic. Thousands of men and women
ara ailing to-day, not sick in bed, but
without strength and ambition, utterly
tired out after a day’s work. No one
organ seems to be at fault, yet the whole
system is lacking in health. They do
not eleep well and are always tired and
All

aches and stomach troubles. theso

liams’ Pink Pills.

more than relieve the symptoms, they
actually remove the cause of the trouble.
Phe case of Mrs. J. II. Sharpe, London,
Ont., is one in proof of the above gtate-
ments. Mrs, Sharpe eays: “l was so
run down and weak that life was ‘a
burden. The least exertion would ex-
haust me so greatly that I could hardly

minded hdm as he was quitting the
room. »

“Yes, madam, I will be sure—certain-
Iy,” he eoid, hurciedly.

“And brimg it soon, Llanyon,” his mis-
tress ordered. o i

“Certaimly. madam, as soon as pes-
sible,” he rubbed his hands faster, and
a smile seemod struggling hard with ke
decorous gravity of his face.

“Llanyon leeks as ii he had heard
some good mews,” said Lady Mount-
ey 1.

She was quick to notice, if Madam |
Vivian was mot, quick to motice the joy
or sorrow of any ome, rich or poor, to
notice, te feel, to sympathize—this
proud, cold, unruffled. stately peeress.

Tn half an hour madam had calculated
on being hroucht the luscinus port wine
cordial which her accommodating phyei- |
gsian had eordered her—to strencthen |
her and induce sound sleep, he implied |
in his preserirti-n: he did nn eay fto

bnnish for a while by its cheerfu] stim-
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breathe. 1f going up staire, I woukd
have to rest several minutes when I
reached theé top. My heart would palpi-
tate until I felt as if it would choke me.
I was extremely nervous, in fact a com-
plete wreck, and would somedimes have
to remain in bed for a couple of days
or more at a time. I fousd mo help
from medicine until I began using Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pills, and my experience
with them was that they made a com-
piete cure. I gained in weight and my
friends tell me I look younger than I
#id ten years ago. 1 know I certainly
feel younger. I feel sure that what
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pille has done for
me they will do for' other women if
given a fair chance.”

If you are at all uawell do not fail
to try Dr. Wiliame’ Pink® Pils, and yon
will find new health and strenath. ®ald
y all medicine dealera or b mail at 70
cents a box, or &ix hoxes for #2350 frome
The Dr.. Williams ot L Peon
ville, Ont
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or message”—at _ Lbis  juncture Lady
Mountrevor resumed her work, while &
keenly sarcastic smile flickered over her
lipp—-"but I'm glad to see you loo.ing
8o well—qnite improved, indeed' Wken
did you returng” y “
“Yesterday evening, madam,” . said
Winnie, tim dly, feeling all the old, Fulf-
loving, | haif-fearing awe of her stately
patroncss; her smiles and tedrs slmost
quenehed in the cool dry. atmosphere
of her reception, while all the tiwe, in
reality, madam was in a fever of pleas-
ure and amazement and longinz bhopes
that she nugut now and henceiorth have
Winnie’s eompany as of old. She 1 ofld
—ahe must! Sihe would make arrange-
ments with that dreadful step mother—
pay her well—do an) thing—-but she
would have Winnie for her own pet and
protege and companion from this even:
ing forward.

She determined on it instantly, and
fain would she have imperiously carried
her desire into execution instantly siso;

‘and her disappointment eame with a

blow that shattered a whole fabric of
sivsmnt hopes when ehe learned that
innie Caerlyon was beyond the nied
of any money bribe that she could offer
her to become her patient little reader
amd companion as of old.
“Pwo hundred a year! Why, vou are
quite a little heiress, Winnie!” remarked
the old lady, with a slightly patronizing
smile. “And what are you going to do
with it?1”
Winnie never dreamt of reseﬂting\the
inquiry, although the other listener at
$he work-table curled her hauglity lip
as she went on assiduously with her
gold-fringing. ‘
“Oh, there will be plenty of use found
for it, madam, or three times as wnueh,
in such a house as ours!” she remarked,
cheerfully. ;

“And are you going to give it «1l to
your ‘step-mother and her -seven chil-%
dren?” madam demanded, sharply.

“I am going to share it all, of course,
madam, to the last gixpenee, with tlem,”
replied Winnie, 8o quietly, and with
sueh simple earnestness ard dignity that
Madam Vivian felt deeprly rebuked.

“Oh, certainly—they are your fathes’s
children,” madam said, hastily; “you
were always extremely fond of them,
Winnie, ¥ believe. Ah, there is haif-past
nine chiming.” A

“And it is quite {ime for me to return
heme,” remarked Winnie, rising from the
low ottoman at madam’z side.

She understood the arcinng of madam’s
eyebrows, and the change of tone that

Any littie girl can do the
chntggg with
MAXWELLS
Favorite Churn.

1t mokes the smoothest, richest, moet
dalicious butter you ever tasted.

The rcller bearings—and hand and
foot lavers ~make churning an easy task,
even for a chud,

All sizes from 74 to 30 gallons.

Write for catalogus if your dealer does

not handle thischurn and
Maxwell’s “"Chainpion’

a3her.
David Maxwell & Sons,

always meant dismissal from her pres-
ence in the old days. She accepted it
quietly and meekly, as merely a rcturn
to the old days. Her money made no
d:ff«;rence to a great lady like Madam
Vivian — her  handsome, higi-bred,
wealthy patroness, whom she had becn
accustomed to describe with such loving
pride to her American friends in Win-
ston as the very personification of the
blue-blooded English aristocracy whom
they had never seen. Y -
The young girl's money, however, had
made a difference, Winnie Caerlyon
came back as poor as she went, boping
and wilung to be taken up again by
_\Indzun_ Vivian, petted, blamed, ixul||lgml.
tymnm'zod over, treated as a friend and
as an intruder, as an equal and i ger-
\'an(., whichever way the haughty old
lady’s capricious moods inclined her
would have been, at least on this cven.
Ing, as demonstratively welcomed us if
she were a returned prodigal. If she L:ul
only eried and begged madam to forgive
her for going,away without ler Knowl-

rervous, many have headaches, back- fnething from her and had but

peaple need the tonic “help of Dr. Wil- l brance—all this
The benefigial influ- | pointed the
ence of this medicine reaches tho whole | loneliness, and she could o
sywtem. Dr. Williuns’ Pink rills do ing it. Therefore she di(sn:'i::nz?‘thv

i

jand a certain

cdge or permission, she would
put her arms around her
but this cheerful, gentle

Jlady, with her monn\"a

Lave
and kissed her;
dignified young
d independence,
pleasant inlependence
manner, who needed
co
an old kindly rr'mlrl:rl:
displeased and disap-
poor old Iady in her peevish
Ip show-
i8h presence that was better than gzlxrr:-
light on the dreary waste of her friend-
'l‘e(?g life, and wmgld not even say to er,
yn(l:m:‘;:’?”nn{,mm to me! Ihave missed
“@ood night! Good night, my dear!”
she B:lifl, extending hﬂ‘g Iitﬂv{' p]ur:x.p,
mm~&n hand, with the icy brilliance
of its eplendid rosediamonds restlessly
seintillating, the object of Winnie's
most fervent admiratior and admiring
memory through nearly eleven years.
There was a rustle of sweeping silken
vab.es as ehe bade Winnie the coldly-
pelite farewell that she might have be-
stewed sa well after an absenee of sev-
en days ae seven years, and from the
depths of the chair by the distant table

of word and

to visit her from

! where she had been .partially hidden,

Lady Mountrevor's tal imperia! figure
moved forward, and stood at the oppo-
site slde of Madam Vivian's chair,
Winnie bad not ventured on more
than a swift passing glance when she
entered the room; now her eyes fell,and
tie shy color rore in her cheeks be-
eath the steady ‘ight of the proud eold
s~ bent on her elender, short girlish
»ire,
tfadam glanced np in come-surprise.
Ah » not met my Tittle
and Civaie Caer'von, before, !

F

{ little. “Will you come

Weak, Tired Folks
Given New Vigor

STRENGTH HKETURNS, HEALTH
RENEWED, VITALITY OF
YOUTH RE-CREATED.

Exhaustion and Bodily Tiredness Ev-
ery Day Being Turned Into Vigor
and Ambition by. Dr. Hamiltoa’s
Rilis.

From Cheboque Pt., N. S, comes
the following from Mr. W. A. Rey-
nolds: “A year ago my health began
to fail, I lost appetite, became nery-
ous and sleepless, My weight ran
down, -k=became thin, hollow=<sheeked,
and _had black rings under my eyes.
I really felt as if the charm of life had
left me and when springtime arrived
1 was in the ‘blues.” 1 read of Dr.
Hamilton’s Pills and get five boxes at
once. .

“Within a momth my appetite and
color were good. I gainmed strength
and felt like a new woman. New life
and vigor returned, and my friends
scarcely knew me. A medicine that
will do this should be in every home.”

Good health means much to you.
Success and bappiness depend upon
it. . The meintenance and source of
health is found in Dr. Hamilton’s Pills,
25c per box, or five boxes for $1.00,
at all druggists and storekeepers, or
by mail from the Catarrhozone Co.,
Buffalo, N. Y., and Kingston, Canada.

“No,” eail Lady Mountrevor; and
Winnfe, looking up hastily, encountered
the haughty pemetrating eyes that had
indeed once before overwhelmed her in
girlish shamc and mortificatiin.

The statcly, handsomo peeress, Lady
Mountrevor, and the beautiful young
lady, Mildred Tredennick, were one!

‘&70," Lady Mountrevor  repeated
gravely, but with a peculiar marl{ed
courtesy which rather contrasted with
Madant’s bearing toward  her former
protegee, “1 have uever had the plea-
gsure of mecting Miss Caerlyon —Ihave
heard of her very often.”

“] eaw you, though, several times,
Lady Mountrevor,” said Winnie; smil-
ing,” “beforc I went to America—when
you Were ¢taying here eight years ago.”

“Oht that was before my niece be-
came Lady Mountrevor, Winnie,” ex-
plained Madam.

“Yes—that was before I became Lady
Mountrevor,” said Madam's niece, with
a strange smile. “My cousin  Stephen
Tredennick was here then also —You
knew Stephen Tredennick, Miss Caerl-

on?”

« A Tittle—I met him two or three
times,” answered Winnie. ¢

She turned away her head with =
pretence at pushing a chair farther of&
but Lady Mountrevor detected the
quick troubled change that came over
the fair placid face. :

“She remembers him still,” she eaid
within herself; “she can be faithful to
o memory. These frail, weak, gentle-
looking beings have wondereful pow-
erg of endurance,” she mused, with .thc
sting of bitter memories rising up with-
in her . s

Goodnight,  Miss Caerlyon, she
gaid, in her accustomed  grave, cold
voice, with, however, a slipht smile of
cordiality in the proud steady eyes that
scanned the girl’s pure, earnest face 80
clesely, “T trust we shall see you soon
again—shall we not, aunt $” ;

Madam had no resource but to yield
a3 gracioueiy as she night. :

“I hope 80,” said she, unbending a
and dine with
Tady Mountrevor and myself on Mon-
day, Winifred?”

CHAPTER XXII.

“Ti's an awful evening, Winnie; but
of course ome wouldn’t like to refuse
an invitation like this. There’ll be lots
of grand people there, 1 suppose, and
it’s very polite of Madam to ask 'e 80
soon to dinner after ’e came home.”

Poor Mre, Caerlyon, like other virul-
ent democrats, was easily soothed into
complaisant admiration of the aristo-
crats by a little flattering attention.

“It is,” aesented Winnie, quietly; but
at the same time an intuitive. know-
ledge possessed her that the note —
written with scented violet ink on cor-
oneted paper—dashed off in Lady
Mountrevor’s careless flowing penman-
ship, had also its sole origin in  Lady
Mountrevor's courteous consideration.

The request that she would put off
her visit on Monday .and come on Wed-
nesday instead, when they were to
have a few friends whom she might
like to meet, purported to be from
Madam Vivian cextainly; but Winnie,
with all her loyal Iové of her stately
old friend, could mnot quite reconcile it
to herself as having been, at all events,
from her dictation, o

“Though why shonld Laly Mountre-
vor take any particular notice of me:”
she pondered. “She is a grand, beauti-
ful, high-hred lady; but 1 should never
have expected het to’ think twice of
me.”

{To be Continued.) i

No More Neuralgia
Headache Cured

A Journalist Tells of the Advantages
of Keeping Nerviline Handy
On the Shelf.

Fifty years ago Nerviline was used
from coast {o coast, and in thousands
of houses this trusty liniment served the
entire family, cured all their minor ills
and kept the doctor’s bill small, To-day
Nerviline still holds first rank im Can-
ada among pain-releving remedies —
scarcely a home yon can find that does-
n't use it.

From Port Iope, Ont, Mr W. T.
Greenaway, of the Guide newspaper
staff writes: “For twenty yeass we
have used -Nervilime in our home, and
not for the world would we be with-
out it. As a remedy for all pain, ear-
ache, toothache, cramps, headache, and
disordered stomach I know of no prepar-
ation so useful and quick to relieve as
Nerrviline.

Let every mother give Nerviline @
trial; it's good for ehildren, good for
old folks—yon ean 1ib it on as a lini-
ment or take it internally.

Wherever there is pain, Nerviline will
cure .it. Refuse anvthing but Nerviline.

I'doors as possibie.

Large family bottles  i0e-  trial .sive;
250. Wt all dea'nra ~r The Crtarrhozone
Ruff-' ’ ~oaton, Ont.

Japanese Health Rules.

The following rules for the general
guidance of people in health matfers
have been printed and widely dis-
tributed by the Japaneses Goyern-
ment: »

First— Spend@ as much time oud of
Bask much in @e
sun and take plenty of exercise. 'Bake
care that your respiration is always
deep and regular.

Seccnd—As regards meals ead t
only once a day and let the M)&
egps, cereals and vegetables,
and fresh cews’ milk. Take #he Nt
named as much as possible.
cate vonr *~nd carefullv.

Thisd—Take a hot bath every dy
anu a Sicaiu bain once or twice
week, ¥ the heart Is strong eneg
to bear if.

Fourth—BEarly to bed and early &0

rise.

Fifth—Sleep n a very dark and
quiet yoom, with windows open.
the minhnuom of sleeping houss
gix or six and oue-half hours. In
of woman eight and one-half
is advisable.

Sixth—TPake ome day of absaksfe
rest each week' in which you t
refrain from ever reading or writisg.

Seventh—Pry fo avoid any
bursts of passion and strong m
stimulations. Do not tax your
at the occurremee of inevitable
cidents or of coming events. Do
say unpleasant things nor listem,
possible to aveld it, to disagre
things.

Eighth—Be married! Widows
widowers should be married with
Jeast possible delay. v

Ninth—Be meoderate in the con
tion of even tca and coffee, not
say tobacco aad alcoholic bever:

Tanth—Avoid places that are
warm, especially steam heated

badly ventilated rooms.
—

IT 1S NEWS WORTH
GIVING TO THEWORLD

HOW RAVAGES OF KIDNEY DJS-
EASE ARE CHECKED IN
QUEBEC.

d

Mrs. Julien Painchaud, for S
Years a Sufferer, Finds Quick R:ﬁ
and Complete Cure in Dodd's
ney Pilfs. &
Whitworth, Temiscouata, Co.,

Jan. 20. —(Special)—With the co

of winter the ravages of Kidney

giving to the world. Mrs. Julien P
chaud is the person cured and
states wiihout hesitation that
found her cure in Dodd’s Kidney

“For seven years my heart and
neys bothered me,” Mrs. Painel
states, “I was always tired and mer-
vous. 1 cpuld not sleep. My limbs
were heavy and I had a dragging sem-
sation across the loins. My eyes had
dark, circlps under them and wﬁ
puffed and swollen. I was so ik
could haré'y drag myself around te do
my housework.

“A neighbhor advised me to
Dodd’s Kidney Pilis, and I found
lief in ths first box. Six boxes
me perfectly well.”

If yow have any two of Mrs, Paingh-
aud’s symptoms your Kidneys are s
eased. Cure them amd guard agaigst
serious, if not fatal results by usg
Dodd’s Kidney Pills.

Little Baptiste.
you come from, little

try

I know where
Baptiste—
Twas out of that big white etaw
That wings and rocks in the opa} east,
Where the little star-cradles are;
And, oh, the time you have defty swung
Tucked under your silvery covers,
Over the world when the night was
young,
Over the haunts of lovers,

I know what ycu're made of, little
Baptiste—
You're made of the angele’ dreams,
And your eyes are part of the ely—
.at least
They's spiked with ite starry beams;
.And out of a cloud your hair was spam,
One night in your south impassiomed,
And out of a thought cf the coasg
sun
The red of your mouth was fashiomed.
I know how here, Rttle
Baptiste-
From the midst of the great atar
flock,
Yor I have learned from the kind dld
priest
At the church of the good Saint )
That you were & prayer your r
prayed
(When she was lonely, maybe),
And back from the portals of &od you
strayed—
Her dear siar-cyed baby!
—_Ella Bentley Arthur in New Oxleang

Times-Democrat.
-

MANY FORMS OF HANDCUFF$.

Ts is.in the Aenid thas we find fhe
firet veference to the hamdeuff. $
informs us that Protews wes by
of such a device fettered aad rexndefd
helplees by Aristaeus. ;

1t ie of record that abont 480 yedrs
before the Christian era an army l:-
torious Greeks came upen several elidr-
jots of Carthaginians which, ameng
othey things, contained a large nufider
of handcuife.

Our term “handenff” is derived m
the Anglo-Saxon ‘“handeop.” In
Saxon days these handeops iere
in the case of nobles, while “footesys”
were reserved for kings. The terms em-
ployed in the forutcemth century wees
“shack bolt” and “swived manacle” and
the specimens thiereof which llave ceste
down to us show 'thas the instruments
were as cumbereome 08 their names.

OUnly two winds of handeuffs were em-
pPloyed previously to the nineteenth cen-
tury. One, the flexible, was vary. similgr
to that now in use, and the other, w
wae called the “fignure cight,” was %'
ized to restrain violent prisoners. Tis
“firure eight” was greatly droaded,einee
severe pain was occasiched the fejfersd
pereon did he attempt to' move a limsh.
~-Harper's Weekly.
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