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Hair Color Retorer' bringe
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Pleam&nt to use. You SlMply
comb it through the bair.
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ing, end dresing as
usuel.No on.need know

use It4 even your
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eyes. The maiest objects were brought
out in the dàtzzling white liglit of the
moon with startling distinctness. There
was not the faintest breatli of wind. Ail
was as motionless anid qit as deatb.
The rough, yelew road tlit wound past
the house, and uxicoiled itself into the
valIey, showed not a single form upon its
tawny lengtli. There was somotliùîg of
solemn repression in the sience and the
solitude.

Miss Buchianan ruslied breathlessly to
the otber wixidow tbat commanded the
road tiil it disappoared in the woods,
higber up toward the crest of the moun-
tain. Her eye searclied along its entire
lengtli. Not a cmature in sight anywbere.

As she stood there marveling, from the
Woods below lier bclched forth another
terrifie explosion of musketr, the crash-
mng dli of the firing making h r cars ache
with its blatant fury. t was a salvo
frora a îvhole regiment's muskets, witli
not one living soul in evidence.

Thon a thouglit darted into lier mind
-that wood liaunted by dead soldiersI
The persecuting one-legged gbost was
playing bis last card! He bad marsbaled
the spirits of lis corarades, and this un-
canny cohort had made a united effort to
down ber courage.

As this conviction dawned li ber mind1
the young woman foît herself tingle with1
a ncuî- thriil. She leaned frora the win-(

dow, waved lier right haxid gaily anid
shouted 'ýBravo," i mocking acoeptanoe
of the gliosts' "feu de joie."* Thexi,
standing erect, she set the butt of the
rifle firmly against lier shoulder, poixted
it at the middle of the road and banged

awayun a derisive return fire.
Thx she closed the windows briskly

as if the play was over, put the emptied
rifle back li the corner, and sat down to
lier book again, lier small frame trembl-
img from tlie strain, but grateful that lier
fright liad been so passing and lier rally
sn complete. No sound but the roar of
the logs came to lier ears for the rest of
the niglit.

"Mina," said Miss Buchanan to the
gentie Gorner, wlien, on ber return, she
liad finished telling ber of this aggressive
sortie of the gbostly regiment, "I told
you that wlien the one-legged soldiez liad
played bis trump card and lost, it 'Would
end him. We wili bear no more of our
brother-boarder. 1 have laid tliat ghost.'

"But-" began Miss Gorner.
"But nothing," cried Miss Buclianan

with conviction. "'There wen't be any
otliers. He will tell tlie rest!"

Wbatever tlie one-legged soldier did,i
ne walked no more at Paine's farm-bouse.
Miss Buchanan is converted to a beiof in1
ghosts, but she flouts at thora more thanj
ever. She lias routed one1
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AQuick Relie
for, Headache

Aheaadcldilelefreque:2t1ycaused
nd acide reukmg therefrom areabsorbed by the. hlood which in

tura iMtatee tthe forves and
caue. painful symptome called
Leadafche. neuraltia, rheuma.
them, etc. 15 to 30 drops off
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Peace Hath Her
Victories

amd responsibilities. The duty of everv
man nov is ta provide à living for himsclf
ansd bis family. and heip in the recon-
struction of the world. The great cati is
stili for faod. Other industries may cal-
lapve. but agriculture must go on.
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20 YEARS TO PAY
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pendence. Prairie Land $i i tO$3anacre;
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starvation as anyone wouli
care to ho. She had trampe(

the Brigbton streets for weeksi.and now lier shoes were aJ
worn down at the lieds and lier black skir
had a bedraggled look about it.

Whcn lier father liad diod three montb-
Spreviously,. and had left bier well-nigl

rer penniless, somehow she felt she could noi
.,, endure the pif ying glances of ber friendi

M£ in London, soi she had left the greai
~. metropolis and had come to Brighton

E-ju The first few days gave ber renewet
rng courage; for the bracing sea air made li

feel the joy of living. She was on3
Inf. twenty, and hoing strong and bealtby, shE

could nlot mourti forever. Youtli sooti
blunts the edge off grief. And s0 sbt
started out to figlit life's battle alone.
And veî-y brave she surely was, at tht
beginnir. But bow can a girl, accus-
tomcd to every luxury andl not fittcd in any
h-ny to enrn bler living, hope to compete
wif h the working-girl who lias thouglit of
littie else since ber clîildlîood?

Anîd thus if. ias with Lena. She found
that bier knowledge w-as of no use, from a
peciary point of view. She could play
a litt le, as most society girls can, she could
speak a littie French and dance very weil;
but, of w-bat use w-as ail this? Then she
was beautiful beyond the ordiary, and
this, instcad of being an asset, proved a
handicap. If she tried to teach, she
found that the jenlous mothers of familles
did not want suich a prctty girl around the
place. Whien she trîed to get into a sliop,
ishe could not bear tlue looks of admiration
cast on bier by f lie men, and tfle supercili-
ous, jealous looks of the girls. Besides
the shop girls wvere so, rough, aiid she dia
iuot know liow f0 mnix with theni. Their
comnnon talk, f hemr slang and their
giggling hurt lier so tlbat she feît she would
rather ho a nursemaid.

This morning, she lad paid bier landlady
nd(, baving eat on a little breakfast, sbe

had set off for the beach. Perhaps, if she
paused awiuile and eonsidered matters
over, hofore starfiiig on lier -w-ary tramp
offtho streets, she mighf fliîd some soluftion
of the ni sferv of obtaining work. Sho
sat gazing outiar(l at the great -vaves, îll
uhiconscious of w-lut a lovely picture she
made as tfl inoriîng sun shione on bier
ricb clusteors of eurly, auburn bair, and bier
big, brown oves looked so patbetically
cbildlike. ler cbeeks were a delicateý
pink, and lier niouth w-as soi adorable flbat
ut seeme(l just made for kisses. Sljje liad
faken off lier bat, so as to lialf lie on the
sand, and fbe w-ind blowing lier bain abolit
lier, and ftho very f oucli of flue saIt spray,
w bieb weffed lier f:ue, froin finie to f iuie,
iras exhilarafing. Af beasf. it w-ould bhave
licen once; but uiow. uotbiing seemed to
m:uf er ans- ore. I low offenin ftep:st,
ýslîe bdaed as a clild, on tliese saie
sanîds, miakiîîg e:usfles anid surrotundiîig
flieniwifb flic glisteuîiiiîg, "711u0ofblpebtîles
of whuieh flore w-ere so nianv.

Ir Sbe lad on a costly fur, which sho drew
Id around lier shoulders; for a person wlio
d bas eateti very little is neyer too warmn.
s She did not know that furs cati ho turned
àinto money. She liad neyer licard of

rtj pawnbrokers, nor did she know that she
wore rings whicb could liave kept lier

is from starvlng for months. No, she did
;h not know ail this; but she did know that
)t she liad only sixpenoe left i the world,
la and she could not tel wliere to get lier
Lt next meal, and slie felt, oh, an liungry.
. Surely the people of the upper middle
d elass bave mucli to answer for, wlien tliey
r bring up their chlîdren as useless unembers
y of society, accustomed to every luxury,
se and then beave them jpenniess.
* Lena's dainty, white hands shifted the
* sand lazily tlirough bier fingers as a

*puzzled look passed over lier face. She
ewas sure lier landlady would turn bier out

if she did not pay next week's rent, and
r elie did not like to ask lier for meals li
eadvanoe. t seemed an dishonest when

,f she did not know if she could ever pay.
Poor Lena, perliaps she liad read of un-

1 pleasant landladies, in lier novels; and she
1did not realize thlat tbey are very human,

r and often conceal hearts of gold under their
Irougb exteriors.

But in lier idie shifting of the sà"nd,
3Lena came upon something big. She dug

it out, thinking it might ho an uncommon
kind of seaweed; but no! Lt w-as a
purso, and what is more, a very lieavy
one. Quickly she put it in bier pocket,
and thon, gtting up and walking bnisklv
along she came to a secluded spot where,
under tbe shndow of a rock, she took out
tho purse and counted its contents. One,
two, four, eight, ton, twenty potunds!
WVas ever.luck luko bers? She put the
purse again, hast ily, into bier pocket.
Wbat a breakfast slîe could now have, and
w-bat a dinner, and mann, mauiy more
meals! There w-as no card in t ho punse.
She foît conviuiced that she wotuld nover
find t heo0w-ler. Thon, sunelv, she bad a-
rigbt to if -t le igbt of possession? But
sonîothing seemed to t ell lier that it w-as
flot so. WVas thlere not somo -w-y-oh
yes!-sbe remernbered now-. lad slîe
not read about if? Slîe ouglit to f ake lier
"find" to the police station. Penbaps
tliey'd give bfer something for doiuîg so.
They nigît give bier sixpence or even one
shilling-. But t bat w-as a-fuul! Here she
sat, with twenty ivbole potunds in bier
)oss<sson, and-as slîe to give f hem uni,
just for a9 pninciple? Ilow eareless of
people to eai-e tbings ab)out like f bat!
Perhaps ftle ow-ner w-as ricb, and w-oul(l
flot eveui feel thc loss; w-hilsf she, liersoîlf
w-as sfarng. Tien Lena realized, that
if slîe kept f lis puirse. she could nover ho
happy again. Stirelv deatb w-as prefer-
able to (hslioliour. ReltietauiflIN. she rose
and tried fo fiuid lier wav to the police
stationi. Onice sbe asked a policeman,
anditl-0 ogli le eved lier iili surpu-ise. lie 1
direî-fed lber.

:1 î ci e 'i--,lier glancîef

wandered hungrily along the shelves of
tcakes, until it was arrested by somethmg
else. There, lin large letters, it stoo1
forth--

"Lost a Pm'-se"
She read the notice tlirough and salir

the address of a house in Hove. if she
took the purse to this house, she would be
rewarded. She wondered how mucli tbey
would give bier. Not mucli, she feit sure.
At any rate, not t-%wenty wliole pounds!
But she retraced her steps; for she had
been going in the opposite direction.
After haîf an hour's walk, she found the
bouse, and, on being asked to Nvait in the
drawingroom, she glanced arouind lier.
She had heen accustomed to tliis style of
room, and she did not need to W~ told that
the on-ner must ho rich. Slue loant back
lazily amongst the soft cushions. 0, how
comfortable they feit, after the liard,
umyielding furniture of lier cheap lodging!

The door opened at last, to admit a
young maxi of about thirty. H1e lad kind
blue oyes, thick fair liair, and was broad-
sbouldered and strong.

"inm Doctor Smith," hie said. "I tbink
you asked for my niothor. Slie's out now;
but, as you said your errand was vory
important, perhaps l'Il do as well."

Somehow. lie did not feel very sorry
that lus mother ivas, tenîporarily, absent,
as ho gazed with pleasure at the beautifull
girl facing hum.

"I've just found this purse,"1 said Lena,
banding -it to, him. "I think it must
belong to Mms. Smith."

"iO yes," admitted the mati taking itcarelessly and dropping it into 6u pocket.
"Thanking you very mucli for bringing it.
Are you a stranger here?" lie asked. "I
know almost the whole town, yet 1 don't
remember to have ever seen you before?"

"I came from London, a feiv weeks
ago," ansxvered Miss Watkins, handing
liim lier card. "ýYes, Fi'r quite strange
now, tliough 1 used not to be years ago."

"And how do you hike Brighton?" lie
questioned, just to make conversation, so
as to detain his visitor longer.

But, instead of answering him, Lena
leaned back in lier chair, and a liazy look
came over lier face, then gradually, she
turned ghastly pale and feUl in a swoon on
the ground.

"I expect my professional care is neodecl
here a bit," muttored the doctor to liim-
self, as lie bent liastily over lier, unloosed
lier clothes and foît lber heart and pulse.
Thon lie carried hier gently to the couch.
At that moment bis mother entered. She
wvas surprised to sec a patient in "the
tlrawmng-room, instead of in the consulting
room. Briefly, Richard Smith explaiDed
the reason of the girl's visit wliilst lie tried
to restore lier to consciousness.

"Diîd you give lier the reward Ipromised?" asked Mrs. Smith in a whisper.
"0f course not. I forgot ail about it.

Besides, look at lier costly furs. Lt would
huave been an insult to offer a girl of lier
class, money!"

Mrs. Smith bent over the girl and
womanlike, she quicklv detected many
things whicb bad es-caped lier son 's
observat ion. She noted the worn out
shoes, the appearance of the skirt, and the
mended pateli on the blouse. A really
*ich girl would have given these tbings to,
ber unaid, long ago. Even t ho beautiful
rings on the girl's fingers did not deceive
ber. She held lier peace, and went softly
from the room. Coming back ini a short
ime, sho plared a tray on the table.
['bore was a steaming biot, etîp of cocoa,
thero were bain sandwiches, there was
butîffrcd toast and marmarade.

By this tîrne, Lena -%as again conscious
and she 00111(1 not keep the hutnger look

roin lier oves wben they feil on tho tray.
.,41,1 conie in again ini an hour," said the

Ïortor. "You neod not liurry to go yet,
Iliss Wrafkins. 1 hope You'1 stay with
ivy mother and myseif for lunch?"ý
Lena thanked hiîn wi h lber eyes, and,

holin she found lierseîf alone with M1%rs.
înitb, it wals not long before, hunger
tppoascd, shie pourcd ottlier tale to the
zndly old lady- bosicle ber.
ri dl could '(,ver imaizine, you a shop
rl,"' said mrs. Smnith. 'Poor ebild,
1'011 d not ho happy for a moinent."
"But I can't (Io0 an.tiiîg else,*" pur-
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