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her mind on 
housekeeping cares intent. "Of course, 
a boy is different to a man! I shall 
have to prepare a. special menu. Did 
you notice how pale he was? He looks 

delicate."

WOMAN DIGS JOY founder of that grand institution of learn- 
ing which beareth his nams."

Marcus Aurelius was also introduced, 
with a glowing tribute to his character 
and genius. After a short struggle he threw 
Nebsini out and said a few well-chosen 
words. The voice of Marcus Aurelius, 
speaking through the vocal cords of Mr. 
Plummer, died down. The medium stag­
gered back, the baritone caught him and 

|let him down in his chair. Three mem­
bers of the circle caught Mr. Plummer’s 
head and hands, bathed his brow and 
chafted his wrists, and presently he re- 
laxed and sat up, blinking.
"What did he reveal to you?” asked 
Mr. Plummer, blinking.

"Wonders!" said Mr. Stegman.
In the meantime the pianist was play- 

!mg more "Storm In the Alps," and Johns 
I Hopkins was controlling Mrs. Stegman. 
J W ith her it was a comparatively painless 

But All Officers Dwell on the Other Tullyess. She rose, smiling, and said cheer-

HERE’S NEW BANDX

OUT OF THE SOIL OF SPIRIT SPOOKS"Yes, the beautiful pink-and-white 
complexion which characterizes the 
race of hairdressers' dummies," says 
Currie, with the hair-brush.

"There is no pink in his face at all," 
remarks Philippa calmly. "It is quite 
white. There is something sad and 
troubled about his eyes, too. He looks 

graceful figure drawn up to its full tired and worn out. There is no doubt 
height, and stalking off like an offend- but that lie has been ill. Father says 
, . d ,then turns his dark eyes that he is very much like the earl, but
.much handsomer. The way his hair 

to Ph pa ha ce of in Idry ripples away from his forehead gives 
which says as plainly as if he had him rather a Spanish —"
spoken: I A burst of sarcastic laughter Inter-
1. . rupted her.
, Have I offended your sister, or is | "My dear Philippa, control your ad- 

she a „e i . . miration for the fair and noble stran-
r DPa, whose complexion is ger. To go down at the first shot is that of brickdust with confusion and

D) al AA4t++++++++ + • ++• ++ ++++++*++ Finds Secret of Happiness 
in Man’s Work.

G. Washington and M. Au­
relius Members of It.

I5CHAPTER ITT.
Lord Cecil Neville looks after the

PERSONAL LABOR IS BER ART EARTHLY CHAPTER ORGANIZED The Kind You Have Always Bought, and which has been 
in use for over 30 years, lias borne the signature of 

—• and has been made under his per- 
sonal supervision since its infancy. 

2XC) Allow no one to deceive you in this. 
All Counterfeits, Imitations and “Jus-as-good" are but 
Experiments that trille with and endanger the health of 
Infants and Children—Experience against Experiment»

She Manages Large Estate Alone; 
Is Own Architect, Carpenter, 

Bricklayer, Dressmaker.
Shore-Great Secrets of History 

Are to Be Revealed.
I haven't done this for a year, and 

there are so many spirits here tonight 
that I hardly know where to begin.”

Marcus Aurelius had said that his as- 
sociate, Johns Hopkins, would demon- 
strate immortality and speak wonderful 
things through Mrs. Stegman. The audi- 
Ence waited with a wrap on its breath to 
see what mystery of history would be re- 
vealed first. Would it be why Queen 
Elizabeth never married, or the man who 

: struck Billy Patterson?
"A spirit named Carl comes to me” 

Isaid the medium. "Carl—ah!—I can't
catch the other name. Does anyone 
recognize Carl? He passed out with lung 
trouble or something. I seem to feel a 
heaviness on my chest."

: "I do!" spoke up a woman in the back ot the A—

too unblushingly weak. Sad eyes, rip- 
pling hair, Spanish licorice—was it lic- 
orice?—Philippa, my dear, good sister, 
you have been bewitched! Take care;

an: 3 ino ■. stam. rs something al- 
most inaudible and unintelligible.

London, Nov. 7.—All women"MZ sister was rather—surprised- 
and startled. She expected"—she could 
herdly say, "exp ct d to see a boy, in­
stead of a full-grown man," and 
stops helplessly.

New York, Nov. 7.—A crowd of 
spiritualists were sitting about a tire- What is CASTORIA

Castoria is a harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Pare- 
gorie, Drops and Soothing Syrups. - It is Pleasant. IS 
contains neither Opium, Morphine nor other Narcotic 
substance. Its age is its guarantee. It destroys Worms 
and allays Feverishness. It cures Diarrhoea and Wind 
Colic. It relieves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation 
and Flatulency. It assimilates the Food, regulates the 
Stomach and Bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep. 
The Children’s Panacea—The Mother’s Friend.

or is it too late? Have you. entirely should be interested in Mrs Edith 
gone down before my lord's manifold , ...,,.

So charms?"| Dickson, of Yorkshire, tor she seems side in Mount Vernon on a rainy 
Sunday evening last spring talking 
over the great mysteries of the world, 
and especially the mysteries of anci-

Lord Neville looks at her thoughtful- Philippa laughs and pulls out her to have discovered the secret of
ly, with a suggestion of,a smile on hi s atch. , ! twentieth century happiness. It isn’tplacidly be for dinner," she says automobiling, or horse racing, or 

1T "I don’t know that I shall come balls, or parties, or dresses; or any- 
down," says Carrie, curtly. | thing, 111 fact, which the strictly

this "Not— come— down—to dinner!” re- modern woman is supposed to crave,
lame excuse she makes good her es- pests Philippa, staring. | One cannot read her straightfor-

... ..................., head don’t want any dinter. I’ve a ward story—told practically in her
pa entering Sole what 1innidly finds Philippa smiles incredulously. own words- without feeling that Mrs. 
her pacing up and down the room, her "I dare say. Tell that to the marines, |Dickson is at least not a fanatic, al- 
cheeks fl shed, her lovely hair tangle 1, my dear child." 1 though she puts her own theories in-
her eyebrows well over her eyes, and D2 , don’t be vulgar," to practice to an extreme degree. She

th For a smexut trainettots , that you are ashamed to meet him, boasts the glorious privilege of liv-
e 1 heard of this is the most sh ime- after calling him ‘a child and ‘an en- ing her Own life 111 her own way. lull she exclaims, almost before Phil- rant terrible." Though possessed of considerable
5j pa ha closed the door. “I am not”—I "Philippa—you are brutal," turning a means, in the form of large landed 
with vivid irony—"of a curious tem- crimson face to the glass. "After that 1 estates and a number of line houses 
perament, but 1 should, I should like I would come down though my head she believes in personal labor. 
!o know hat this n is! Is it, m 1/ 1 were splitting. Ashamed! Philippa, I : 1 personal labor, on 
ask, an elaborate practical joke? Be- regret to say that, though we haveDrilciDle. She is her own architect, 

consider it a weak and known each other some years, you fail landscape gardener, carpenter, brick- 
to understand me." layer, glazier, baker, painter, plumber |. . NT 1. ■ ■ 1
|Philippa laughs, with hidden enjoy-tinsmith, and even dressmaker. She their mission, Nebsini, who composed 

"If it is meant as a joke, I must say ment of the irony of the sweet round admits that her attempts at dresseithe Book of the Dead, and was 
that I consider it rather as an insult!" voice. making old Dtsaidress mixed up in the building of the First
goes on the passionate voice, "An in- "Von de not mao-....... a - *11:- making would suit no one 
suit! But I suppose an earl, or for that 
matter the son of an earl, thinks him- me that dress, my dear.” 
self privileged to insult such people as "Which? This old black thing?” 
ourselves—” I "Yes, that old black thing, as

"My dear Carrie, if you will only lis- rudely call it," calmly.
ten to me—if you would let me get In 1 But, my dear Carrie! Why, 
one word—instead of raving at me in haven t worn it in the evening 
this way." : months, and it is quite shabby.”

"What good can you do by talking?" 1 "Is it? 1 think not. At any rate, 
demands Carrie, flinging her hat on the ar

pale and somewhat mournful face.
"1 don’t quite understand," he says. ent Egypt. Four or five of them were

merely believers, but George Plum-Nor I.” says poor Pnilippa.
think 1 will g ) to my sister. It must be 
nearly dinner time," and with

mer and Mrs. Florence Stegman were 
fully developed mediums.

Suddenly Mr. Plummer, who is a -Welles just come leite , ,„ 
trance medium, began to go under 'that there is a spirit world He says that 
control. At the same moment Mrs. you’ve doubted it. That is all from him. 
Stegman, who is a clairvoyant and - Harrison the 
clairaudient medium, began to have | He has grown 
impressions. It was an Egyptian 
named Nebsini, a person dead some 
io,oco years, who had control of Mr.

That is all from him. 
name Edward Har—Harris 

That it—Edward Harrison. 
1- - in the spirit world. He
has his grandmother with him. Does 
anyone know Edward Harrison?” 
T do! ’ cried a man and a woman to­gether.

GENUINE CASTORIA
Bears the Signature of

ALWAYS
Plummer. The spirits which flitted 
into the clairvoyant vision of Mrs. 
Stegman were also Egyptians, mainly 
priests and warriors. THINKS FLAGSTONE

IS HIS COUCH
a retimo

I(
Before the evening was over Neb­

sini and his comrades had revealedcause, it it is, 1 
miserable one." 2,/^M^^

The Kind You Have Always Bought
"M

.. - , making would suit no one else but 1 X &X ii C 111 = L|You do not understand me, Philip- herself for T le else. Dut Pyramid, had founded while on earth 
pa. Ashamed! You shall see! Give herself, for her clothes, she wittily a society known as the Order of the

remarks, are without form and void.| — 9 A carder the
like the creation before the Almighty Sacred Pyramid. One by one the 

you 1 set it straight." .members faded out of this world, but
! In the little village of Sleights, near the society has been going on ever 

you W hitby, a few miles from the sea, in I since on the other side of the river 1 
for one of the prettiest parts of Yorkshire,:

[Mrs. Dickson is looked upon with awe 
I and wonderment. The villagers are 

am going to wear it. I suppose, because kept busy guessing
bed and unbuttoning the torn and you think fit to deck yourself in your move will be. The power of her per- 
dusty dress. “AU the talking in the newest and best in honor of this aris-sonality pervades the place. Her mas- 
world would no t alter the fact that we, tocrat, some other, dec ple share your tery of farming and the minute tech- 
the whole family of us have been made servile spirit. Philippa, you are mis- nicalities of various trades makes it 
fools of unless as I say it is a prac- taken; 1 am going to wear that dress impossible for any farm hand or laborer 
ucal joke played for my special De- saisit because it is shabby—and it is to overreach her; and should any one he ” snabby, 1 admit. With a grimace at she employs get dissatisfied and quit,

"How can you be so ridiculous?" in- my Independence.: It shall lever be Mrs. Dickson takes up the work where
terrupts Philippa, said that I put on war-paint for Lord

"We were led to expect a boy — a Cecil Neville! One at least of the Har- 
school boy; instead of which here is a ringtons declines to bend the knee to 
man—a man! I thought when I saw the proud patrician-----

Chicago Society Youth Found 
Asleep Minus His Outer 

Clothing. In Use For Over 30 Years.
THE CENTAUR COMPANY, TT MURRAY STREET, NEW YORK CITY, 

(11.ou aPyso-tkite 3Distinguished travelers from this side Chicago Nov - 1 11.
have been taken in from time to i. cag ‘Nov. /. The sidewalk in 

what her next time. Marcus Aurelius, George Wash-Front of the Marine Hospital in 
1ington and Johns . Hopkins are Clarendon avenue, near Graceland, 

of is a broad, level and altogether pleas­
ant promenade, much frequented by 

was 3
nurses with their charges in the after-

THE SOUL OF THE KITCHEN 1 
ASOUVENIR RANGO

among the prominent members 
late enrollment.

The object of Nebsini’s mission
to ask Mrs. Stegman, Mr. Plummer
and the others to found a living chap- noons and by strolling couples in the 
ter of the order. As a reward for their, 
trouble, Nebsini promised to reveal

A happy kitchen means often a happy 
home All kitchens are happy when 
the SOUVENIR RANGE is v5ep

evenings.
Its flagstones are of a whiteness 

which distinguishes this promenade 
from all others in the vicinity. And 
near the entrance of the hospital 

particular flagstone that

PDITTECit was left off and finishes it witit her
to them the key of all the great 

a . _ mysteries of history, such as who
mile journey from London in order to wrote Shakespeare •call on Mrs. Dickson. She was not atrote Shakespeare, who the man in L : 
her home, but out in the fields ‘some- the Iron Mask was, and where Mur- there is one 1 
where.” She was finally discovered Phy got it. ; is whiter than all the rest,
superintending a gang of men who. The earthly chapter of the order was Late Monday night a party 
were laying down some drain pipes Aurelius and Nebsini, the controls of re Buena Park residents, one of whom 
upon her estate. The day was rainy, Plummer, got stronger and stronger, and is a physician in the public eye, were 
and Mrs. Dickson had arrayed herself revealed a great deal concerning the mys- returning to their homes in 
in a suit of cilskins and a regular "sou- |tery of the Sphinx and ancient Egyptian ? a ones in Bitter-
wester” helmet, such as sailors wear in history. Johns Hopkins established him- 

. ........thick weather. She came out of the self as Mrs. Stegman’s control, and did 
are a toady ditch, where she had been examining his part in outlining the procedure 

buttons for the joint of one of the pipes, and shook the society. Johns Hopkins (he is known 
....... . I 1----- I *_ ------ - - - Ten John tiopkins in the circle) made!

1 , i order on the strength of his learning
hands had some clay on them. "It’s in Egyptian lore. Marcus Aurelius and 
clean Girt, she remarked, brushing the George Washington were admitted merely 

, mud off. : on the strength of sterling qualities of
Mrs. Dickson is a tall, broad should- | mind and heart.

ered woman of heavy build, who at .Last night the order held its first pub- 
once impresses you with the idea that C meeting in the parlors of Mr. and 
she would have made a splendid man. 50 peoples mostly wt r has 
Her face is broad, the forehead high. Mount Vernon, met to hear the mysteries men, venturing closer 

and the chin particularly firm. The of history revealed, that, as well as the So Tie S 
head is massive, and her silvery white demonstration of immortality, being the 00,was. Stretched on the white 
hair gives her a commanding appear- object of the Order of the Sacred Pyra-stone lay a young man clad only in 

ance. Her complexion is ruddy from id. Later the order hopes to remove to a suit of pink underclothing. He lay quently accepted stories 
.exposure to all sorts of weather. Though while it tunes up, playing the Provinces on his back, his curly head pillowed on Mrs. Harriet Prescott Spofford, with 
Mrs. Dickson is 55, she has now be- | Mrs. Stegman and Mr. Plummer sat in 1 the cold stone. His arms were fo icd | whom he enjoyed a personal friendship, 
come wonderfully strong, and capable the bow window, folded their hands and across a breast which rose and fell in 
of doing a full day s labor along with waited for spirits, while Mr Stepin 1 . . C rose and lell in||conducted the preliminary meeting 2 Mr all the measured tranquility of a peace- might be taking them because 

Stegman played "The Maiden’s Prayer” 1ul slumber.
u on the violin and an amateur baritone Surrounding the reposeful young 
- ETeation sing a hymn.wen was RGmar1 was the clothing of which he 

lowed by a piano solo. had divested himself or been divest- ton Herald. Her handwriting was
Then Mr. Stegman posed himself under ed. A gray Newmarket coat lav neat- 

ink the Delaware, while in Die e Ily folded beneath a derby hat anda 
come on audience to bear with the length of the pair of smart yellow gloves. A 

here, try to make trouble; but they musical programme, because every number 
soon find out that I mean business, or it had been dictated by John Hopkins 
and won't stand any foolishness. Some anted her spirit world. Further—he 
men won't be bossed by a woman. I polnt-he asked them to extea on X 

..don't try to boss them; but I want and consoling thoughts to the medium 
have, done, for it hides but to indi- them to know that I have made a After rendering the "Miserere" on "the 

study of pretty nearly every kind of violin, he sat down to the piano and be- 41C,. He was inter-

own hands.
The writer has just made the 250-

of simple construction and 
handsome appearance.1 

DAVES TIME TROUBLE AND COAL BILLS.

the proud patrician-----  
a hair- "There is the bell. For goodness’ sake 

don’t be late! Father win be famished 
tonight, and we can't very well 
on without

his face like the figure in 
dresser's window—‘‘

"Carrie! Be just! It's the handsomest cogut, and we cant very well go 
fact- 1 ever saw!" on without you. Lord Neville would

"Yes, so is the barber's!" retorts the think it so strange.”
unpacified Carrie. "But I don't care "Ah!" says Carrie with a long breath, 
whether it is handsome or ugly. I say "Already do we begin to truckle to the 
when I saw it I thought it was the lordling. We must put on our society

THE DIRECT DRAFT PAMPER ALLOWS PERFECT A EASY CONTROL
sweet place. Merrily chatting, they 
turned into the Clarendon'avenue! 

of promenade and were passing the hos­
pital when suddenly one of the wo- 
men stopped short with a cry of 
alarm. The others, turning aside, had 
their attention directed to the marble 
white flagstone, on which reposed an 
object not at first identified in the 
deep shadow of the great building.

Its a man, cried one of the wo-

valet! And then to be tord that it was manners that his delicate refinement 
may not be shocked. Philippa Harring- 

ton, I am afraid you 
"Of course he had!" retorted Philip- There, button those top

pa, roused at last "They didn't say he me, and mind, Philippa, do not ex- hands just as a man would do. 
was deaf, whatever his age, and you pect me to be even civil to him. I be- 
shouted loud enough to be heard—" |lieve I hated him before he came, but

"What business had he in that part I am certain that I do now. I never
of the garden? You said he was to did like handsome men, and a man|

Lord Neville! And he had heard every 
word I said!”

The Gurney, Tilden Company
Manufacturers 

Toronto VancouverHamilton Winnipeg Montreal
Our personal guarantee as well as that of the makers goes with every stove. =33We have Souvenir Rangea on view.

Wm.Wyatt & Son, London Ont.with rippling hair and languishing 
eyes I detest. My Lord Cecil NevilleKeep his own part of the place."

"I had a sked him to come and See and Caroline Harrington will have to 
the hyacinths. I would have told you keep apart or there will be war 
he was close at hand, but you didn’t knife ___ ”
give me time!" - "And fork," says Philippa cheerfully.

"Time!" unfastening the coil of hair "Be quick, I can hear father grum- 
and letting it stream over her white bling and fidgeting even up here,” and 
shoulders. 'But I don't care whether she goes down.
he heard or did not. What I care about Carrie, with elaborate slowness, pins 
is the contemptuous way in which we the little white collar and gives the last 
have been treated. Why you both—you comprehensive glance at herself in the 
and father—told me that it was a boy; glass.

Recognizes the Ideas.
While James Russell Lowell was ed­

it is very exciting to kiss a girl be- 
fore you get ready. €

itor of the Atlantic Monthly he fre-
written by

Easy to
Mrs. Spofford, however, feared that he

Dye Maypole Soap 
not only gives a 
fast, brilliant color 
but makes home 
dying safe, sure.

any of her workmen.
"It isn’t an easy thing to manage a

of hisoverstudying at school, you said. Did Notwithstanding the shabby, well- 
you not?” stretching out both hands worn dress, the glass contains a pic- 
with indignant appeal.|ture that is—alas! for the hearts of

"I was mistaken. I thought he was men!—only too charming. The sun and

interest in her, and not for the merit
gang of men,’"’ she said. "I have to :of her work. She resolved to put the 

matter to a test, according to the Bos-watch these fellows at every turn.
quite a boy, so did father! It was not her excitement have planted a red rose 
my fault—scarcely his! It was a mis- on either cheek, which makes the dark, 
take, and not an unnatural one.” Iliquid eyes sparkle; the expressive lips

"Not unnatural! Oh. no! Quite so!" are set in a tantalizing curve of min-
"Not at all," says Philippa, stoutly, sled hauteur and defiance; the dark of the men, when they first 

‘Rememb r, father had seen and heard eyebrows meet above the delicate nose. here, try to make trouble;

examine the joints of all the drain pe­
culiar, One of the most characteristic 
letters was her "d," to the end of 
which she gave a queer little crook, 
toward the left. In order to disguise 
her work she had lier sister copy one 
of her stories before sending it to the 
editor. Mr. Lowell accepted it in a 
letter, in which he wrote: "The ‘d’s’ 

in may not be yours, but there is no mis­
taking the ‘idees.’ "—New York Trib-

pipes laid down on my place, and if 
there is anything wrong, they have to 
put it right before I will pay. Some

pleasant, easy. No mess or trouble.
withIts • cake of soap 

that washes and dyes 
at one operation.

Made in England but 
sold everywhere.

1 - natty
cane lay alongside. Close at hand were 
a sack coat and fancy waist coat, al­
so neatly folded, and at the edge of 
the white flagstone, laid out flat 
strict conformance with the creases, 
was a pair of trousers. A little fart er 
on a trim little pile of effects became 

grout from on examination, a delicately figured 
.......... .° 8 shirt, a collar, a flowing silk tie, and 

Mr. Plummer lay perfectly rigid in his a handkerchief. Close by but not on 
throat were Rwicut N.SteRTi the snowy flagstone, stood a pair of 
the amateur baritone caught him by the shoes, beside which reposed a pair of 
elbows and lifted him to his feet. Mr. socks and garters. 

. one step forward stood!
with his eyes closed and his hands twitch I 

I have voice: nd spoke in a heavy, sepulchral 
had men strike work on this account. "Dear friends, I bring the greetingT 

.Last year I had a bricklayer leave in ; am Nebsini, of the priests of the dead | he’s hurt—he looks like 
the midst of an important building job. | Ten thousand of thy mortal years have Persisted one of the
I had to have the thing done at once, flowed over my tomb. I extend to Te the A this the physician stepped for- and, as I had laid the bricks on my beckoning hand to which thy souls must | ward and gently shook the young man 

Looking straight in front of her she I own hearth, and built up small walls | my individualized1 entity consciousness of | by the arm. The sleeper stirred un- 
where required, in my own garden, I of the spirits of your fathers thousands ' easily. 

, set to with the mortar and trowel, and fathers to assure thee of the glorious 11| 
finished that wall. Some of the other beyond the veil.”

Maypole
SoapIf she but knew it—or does she knownothing of the family for years, and,!.,., 

like most people, forgot that time had it the old black dress sets off her 
passed with the earl as it has with fresh and ,, 
him! When the earl said in his letter haps, than an elaborate costume would

girlish loveliness more, per- xoc.fer Colors—15c. for Black.

Toy son.’ father Jumped to the 
elusion—no, not jumped, but just

con- cate" the lithe, graceful figure to which une. SRL-NGrERac-1 it has so often clung, work that has to be done about a farm, gan "An Alpine Storm." Île
There. I think I have made as com- or a building estate. When they realize rupted by a gurgling, choking, 

pete a dowdy of myself as is possi- this, they stop trying to ‘do‘ me; and : Plummer’s corner. The
ble, she says, making a moue at the set on well enough lion tinned as one woman.
glass “His lordship will not be able we set on well < noush. ! Mr. Plummer lay perfectly rb .- rubuiu^nip Will not be able l who crest difficulty T Doot with oboir A1-: CL 1

particepted the idea, that ‘son’ meant a 
boy! Why. didn’t the earl speak to us 
as papa’s Tittle family’? Same thing, 
you see!"

Carlie dashes her hands into the 
water.

SAVED FROM CROUP
Mrs. J. Sims of Vancouver, says :— “If there 

ever was a never-failing remedy for a disease 
itia*

The Name
“The great difficulty I meet withto flatter himself with the reflection down in this country district is em- Griffiths’ Menthol imentthat I have put on war-paint in his 

honor." HOLBROOKploying men who belong to unions. I 
she enters the dining-room she I have men who come here to work for | Plummer 

- - me, and they carry their work just so 2 1001

The mistake is becoming explicable, 
but mortification—ihe knowledge that| As for croup. We have frequently given it to our 

men, children, even the baby, and it has never failed 
to curein a few minutes." 25C. a bottle.

The Griffiths & Meophersen Ge., Ltd., Toronto. Cen.

"He’s drunk,” said one of the 
starting to lead the women from the 
embarrassing spot.

"But maybe he's been robbed—maybe

he lias heard her contemptuous allus- 
ions to him—still burns and rankles in 
her heart.

“And father, what does he say?” 
Philippa laughs ruefully.
"I think father was more astonished 

than I was," she says. "When Giles

sees her father standing beside his 
chair, making a vain attempt to look 
as if he were not hungry, and Philippa 
standing by the fireplace, trying to ap-

far, and then dare not touch it, because 
the ‘union’ wouldn't allow it.

on 
the Label 

of a
Worcester- 

shire
Bottle 

Stamps it as
Genuine

When Making Beef TeaPear as if she were not waiting. Then 
she hears a step behind her, and know­
ing tha t it is Lord Neville's, she keeps 
her eyes fixed straight before her.

a 800d sort,"
women. 

At this the physician
drove up to the gate with the old pony 
and the basket chaise—”

"There must have scarcely been room 
for his long leg.-." interpolates Carrie, 
with a grim smile.

"And Lord Neville got out and held 
out his hand, father just stared at him

ESTERSHIRE:easpoontakes h-r seat, and not even when lier| 
father says, "My youngest daughter, 
Neville," does she deign to glance at 
the guest.

"I have had the pleasure of being in-
troduced to Miss Mary----- ” but we got the job through, and it was
‘My name is Carrie," she says, sharp- | ' - ----------'— 1— ”

ly, and with a crimson flush, and she 
darts an angry glance at him. As she! 
does so, she sees that he has put on, 

a his evening dress. He looks—she ac- 
knowledges it inwardly and reluctant- 

“I don’t care what he thinks," says knot onivt handsome, but distin- 
Carrie, snatching the towel. ‘I don’t anished: but the fact of his having , . All cn dressed fur dinner makes her all thecare it the slightest. Well? Go un |more implacable.

Philippa laughs. "Ibeg Your pardon—Miss Carrie—be-
Father, as. usual, blurted out the fore," be says, calmly, and with a faint 
truth. Good lord, he said, I thought tinge of weariness in his voice as if 
you were a youngster fresh from he were disinclined to do battle with 
school.” her.

"’s time, get up,” came an unsteady 
voice.

But the young man did not open his 
eyes.

“Can’tsh let fellow sleep little while 
longer?" he murmured.

fell off the Nebsini went on in grand language 
Which showed that spirits on the other side continue to learn, because he was done properly, too.” |certainly familiar with the Christian- 1 ! Scriptures. He went on to worn the

"You advocate the simple life—wo- order against the babblings of Sclentishe 
mans rights—and all that sort of and introduced Johns Hopkins as ‘uh» 
thing?" I ----------------------------------------the

"Well, yes," said Mrs. Dickson, tak- A II Thill Palo W/o mon
ing up a spade and beginning to load | Fill 1 III!, I die Ç® omen 
a wheelbarrow with some quicklime. "I 
believe in living without luxury. I " -

Armours
Extract of Beef

men who stayed nearly 800scaffold when they saw me at work;
and gaped with astonishment. I think 
Lord Neville thought he was a little
mad. I suppose, after your reception 
of him, following upon father’s, lie is

The doctor shook the form more vio­
lently and at last brought it sitting! 
upright. The young man looked around| 
in a dazed way, rubbing his eyes.

"Why, ’t aint morning ye----- "
At sight of the group of people the 

young man stopped in the middle of a 
word. With opened mouth his eyes 
traveled from one face to another and, 
then perplexedly down his own pink! 

With women, ill-health is usually costumed figure, 
traceable to nerve exhaustion. Feeling 
run-down and tired most of the time is 
nature's warning that more nerve-force 
is required.

quite convinced he is located with 
family of imbeciles," she adds, with 
dry laugh.

a
to a cup is all that is required. 
The best Beef Tea. A jar 
lasts longer than other 
brands—because you don’t 
have to use so much to get 
the proper strength.

ARMOUR LIMITED . TORONTO.

HOLBR00K ’^1 8believe in good nourishing food; of the Can Learn the Cause of Their Ner- 
best quality, studied with a view to , TT. 3 ci iter 
building up the frame, and making vous, Used-up Condition.
muscle—none of your delicacies. England’s most famous 

Worcestershire"One good meal a day is, I think. "Wha‘ sh matter?” he finally 
Iaged to say.

man-Isufficient. and that one I take about
"I am glad he sai.l that," remarked I "Oh, says, Mr. Harrington, busy with 

Carrie, viciously. "And what did ‘my the soup, upon which Philippa’s eyes 
lord’say to that ” are fixed anxiously, for has "it not been|

"Oh, he was not at all embarrassed jadded to the bill of fare at the last mo-| 
‘It is not so very long ago since I was,’ iment. “That’s all right. Then you have 
he said, q ily. I never saw or d the acquaintance of all the fam-
imagined any one more cool and self- ily. What will you drink? There’s some 

sherry, and I’ve got some decent

7 in the evening, when my day’s work 
is done. In the morning a light break- 
fast of some good porridge, using the 
rough meal, with well baked brown 
bread, or white, made from the best

The company told the young man 
what appeared to them to be the mat- 
ter, and the young man agreed with 
the diagnosis. He was induced to arise 
and don his clothes, the women at this 
point trolling on and the men remain-

AUCES:You must build up, nourish the 
body, vitalize the nerves, get more 
flesh and blood.

flour, should be sufficient for any one. It’s the abundant nutriment and 
building material in Ferrozone that en­
ables it to cure so many sick women. 

I like my prin- It increases the appetite, adds weight 
cipal meal late, when my day’s labor and strength, restores lost color and 
is done, and I can rest comfortably develops a surplus of energy and nerve 

! afterwards. ! force that defies sickness of any kind
"As to work, I believe all woman There is living proof in Mrs. Daniel 

should do manual work of some kind. : Ferguson, Jun., of Prescott, Ont. Read 
and should take an Interest in social her statement: 
affairs. When I first came down here "A year ago my health failed. I 
and before I began to work as I do grew thin and exceedingly pale. At 
now, I was so delicate I could not have times I was prostrated with nervous 
walked to the top of one of the hills ! and sick headache. All day I was tired,
about here. I began working about At night it was difficult to obtain rest- ! tor.'
the farm, and before long my healthful sleep. My appetite was variable you happened to choose this partion|became splendid. If “1, women took ably lsine the ed w consider- ! lar spot for a bed? one
an interest in some sort of outdoor

SAVOY SOUPS,

12V arieties. Delicious, wholesome 

appetizing. One can will make 6 
portions, 15c. At all grocers.

I bake all the bread I eat. A light ing as the young man’s valets. Dur-! 
ing the robing he confided to them his| 
name, which is that of a family resi­
dent on the south side and distin­
guished as rich and socially elect.

Ie a Perfect Flavoring with Ail Kinds of 
Meats, Salads, Fish and Soups.

possessed than he is." midday repast, with 
■ nuts, should suffice.

some fruit andhock.”"Read ‘impudence' for self-possess- 
ion," says Carrie, sharply.
"No," responds Philippa quietly. T 

don’t think it is impudence. No one 
could be more polite. It is the ‘grand 
manner,’ I suppose."

"Thanks, sherry." says Lord Neville, 
and he turns his attention to his soup- 
plate as coolly as if he had been din­
ing there for years.

[To be Continued.]

PRICE-25 CENTS A BOTTLE
AT YOUR GROCER’S

By the time the young man was 
dressed a cab was waiting at the curb.|

"Have you any money?” asked the 
physician.

EBELA sssas
"A hateful manner. I call it!” 
Philippa, laughs grimly.
“My first thought was of the tarts 

and cakes I had made for him! Tarts 
and cakes! 1 sup pose the mere sight of 
them would make him shudder.”

I would put all the cakes and tarts 
and jams in the house on the table, if 
I were you," says Carrie.

Im sure I don't know what I shall

PALE. SICKLY CHILDREN should 
use Mother Graves' Worm Exterminator. 

I W orms are one of the principal causes of 
;suffering in children, and should be ex- 
,polled from the system.

The young man after a pocket to 
pocket search produced a bulky roll of 
bills. He started to get into the cab.| 

"One minute, please," said the doc-| 
"Would you mind telling me why

ASK FOR
,, r - --------- rest­
ful sleep. My appetite was variable 
and indigestion bothered me consider-: 
ably. I became morose and suffered! 
from heart palpitation. You

The early settlers are those 
pay up promptly the first of 
month.

who 
each PORTERcoula I The young man steadied himself and 

|gazed long and thoughtfully down at 
the glistening white flagstone.
"‘Spose ‘t looked like bed—’sposed ‘t

work they would never think of doctors 
or medicine." scarcely believe the benefit I derived 

in one week from Ferrozone. Color 
came back to my cheeks. My vitality 
and appetite increased, renewed nerve 
force and better spirits came also. Fer­
rozone did a world of good and made 
me well.”

Remember this: No alcoholic stim- 
ulant can nourish and build up like 
Ferrozone. Fifty cents per box or six 
boxes for. $2 60. At all dealers or N C 
Poison & Co., Kingston. Ont., and

A curious memento of the whaling 
industry of Monterey in Mexico re­
mains in the pavement leading up from 
the street to the west door of the 
Church of San Carlos de Borromeo, one 
of the churches founded by the Spanish 
missionary fathers, and is still in ex- 

The round mushroom- 
like objects in the pavement are the 
vertebrae of whales, % Hartford, Conn., U. S, A,

7 . And you know why, too. It’s those gray
1177 < Y TO In hairs ! Don’t you know that Ayer’s Hair XIII I OUTVigor restores color to gray hair? Well, 

_- oit does. And it never fails, either. R
7 1 stops falling hair also, and keeps the (J[(I H-scep clean and healthy. Do not grow 

VIC 4 CSC old so fast. No need of it. Ai

was bed—my bed ‘t home ‘s all white; 
jus’ like this."

Virgil in his day spoke of the "wav- 
ing woods” of Italy. Today denuded 
hillsides are the rule, and the strenu- 
ous efforts of the "Pro Montibus et 
Silvis" societies have not yet succeeded 
in arousing the Government to action 
in the matter of reafforesting.

(LONDON)
Proved to be the best by analysis of four chemists, and by awards of the world’s great exhibitions, especially Chicago 1893, where it received ninety-six 
points out of a possible hundred, much higher than any other porter in the 
United States or Canada. • Porter

collent repair.
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