A Harmess Substitute for Castor Ol Paregoric,
e et Siiet g

' Mother! Fletcher’'s Castoria has
“peen in use for over 30 years to re-
lieve babies and children of Constipa-
| tiom, Flatulency, Wind, Colic and
. Diarrhea; allaying Feverishnesg aris-
ing therefrom, and, by regulating the

' Stomach and Bowels, aids the as-j

similation of Food; giving ‘natural’

sleep without opiates. The genuine
.bears signature of 3 3

The Countess

of Landon.'

CHAPTER XVIIL

Half an hour before this, a post-
chaise was drawn up to the door of the
4nn in the town near camp. The
horses were jaded and panting, the
postilion tired and cross, and he swore
as he got off his horse and eyed it and
its fellow for a moment or two before
he went to the carriage window.

“Beg pardon, sir,” he said to some
one inside, “but my ’‘osses is clean
beat.”

The door opened, and Seymour step-
ped out. He looked as tired as the
postilion, and sullen and ill-tempered
into the bargain.

“What place is this?” he asked.

“Crosby,” said the man. “If we are
to go on any further to-night, I must
have a change of ’osses, sir,

“Can we get them here?”’ asked Sey-

o |

mour.

The postilion nodded reluctantly as
he thought of the comfortable kitchen
and the plentiful supper that awaited
him if his passengers would only stop.

Seymour went to the carriage.

“will you stop the night here, mo-
ther?” he asked.

The countess was leaning back, her
eyes closed, holding Irene’s hand. She
sat up and looked at Seymour, and be-
yond him at the setting sun.

“Can we not go on?’ she said in a
low, strained voice.

“We can go on to deomsday, or the
end of the world, if you wish it,” he
said, with ill-repressed {rritation. “But
the question is, whether you are strong
enough to endure even another hour’'s
journey.”

“I am quite strong,” said the eoun-
tess. “It is Irene.”

Irene pressed her hand. f

“Do not think of me, dear,” she said
in a low voice. “I would rather go on,
if you are sure you can bear | g

The countess thought a moment.

“we will go on,” she said, resolute-
ly. “I can not rest, Besides, we may
miss them again.”

“1 think that very likely,” said Sey-
mour, as he helped them to alight.

Both the countess and Ireme looked
pale and wear; but there was in each
of their faces and shining in their eyes
the look of proud unbelief with which
they had met Seymour’s assertion of
Royce's degradation.

The countess drew her
round her and looked up at the sky.
«when and how will this end?” she

fur cloak

murmured.

Irene caught the words dnd pressed
her hand.

“Do not be afrald, dear,” she whis-
pered, encouragingly. “If we find him,
it will be to prove that the story is a
lie. With every mile we have come my
trust in him has grown stronger. You
will see!”

Seymour came up to them.

“It will take half an hour to change

“Agk him,” said the countess in a
low voice.

Seymour nodded, and in a careless
tone made some remark about the wea-
ther.

“An out-of-the-way place, this,” he
said. “I suppose you have a great many
tramps—and gypsies here?”

The landlord polished the table with
his napkin.

“Now and again, sir,” he said. “We
lie a' bit off the high-road, and don’t
get so much troubled as some. Bat,
ah, yes! there’s tramps and gypsies
about, especially at this time of the
year. There was a camp in the woods
t{le other day. Maybe it’s there still,
very like, sir.”

Seymour waited until ‘he had gone,
then' he turned to the countess.

“This may be the part of the gang
to which Royce belongs;” he said.

Irene’s face flushed. ;

“Why should you say that?” she
said, her eyes meeting his with proud
steadfastness.

He shrugged his shoulders
drank some wine before replying;
then, with a smile, he said. :

“Your faith does you infinite credit,
my dear Irene. Not even the descrip-
tion of the strange gentleman who,
the gypsies we caught up after Mark-
ham Fair told us had joined them, ap-
pears to shake your conmviction that
1 have concoeted this story. That part
of the gang which had left the main
body traveled in this direction, and the
landlord tells us that gypsies are en-
camped mear here. If we do not find
Royce among them, I shall be very
much mistaken.”

“You did not find him before; you
will not find him now,” she said,
proudly.

“Time will prove,” he said. “Will

and

vou not have some wine?”

She declined with a motion of her
hand, and, going to, the window, gazed
out upon the long stretch of road. The
countess sat silent and motionless, and
Seymour, having half finished the bot-
tle, went out to hurry up the hostler.

If he had been asked whether he
wished to find Royce or not, he would
have been puzzled to answer. Gam-
bler-like, he was going on with the
hope that, if Royce should be found,
it should be under such eircumstances
as would disgust and alienate Irene
from him forever. They might find
Royce among a set of vagabonds and
poachers—the- center of a scene which
would fill Irene with horror.

The sullen post-boy announéed that
the horses were ready, and escorted
by the obsequious landlord, the coun-
tess and Irene re-entered the carrlage,
followed by Seymour.

: Sc;a.rcely a word was spoken as the
fresh horses dashed along the road;
but Irene's hand held the countess’s
as before, and every now and then she
drew the fur cloak round the elder
woman or raised her hand to her lips.

They had been traveling for days.
By the time they had reached Mark-
ham the gypsies had left the place,

and Seymour had hit upon the track

horses,” he said. “The man must have! . ihe iarbent nert Gt dhe 12be, aud 5o

someé rest. We had better go into the |4 qeq
{

house.”
He led them in, and the landlord

%

ce. But by diligent inquiry
he had learned that strange gentleman
had joined the tribe, and tlsat he had

escorted them to the best room, and,igone south With a detachment. There-
brought the wine Seymour had order—iupon Seymour had tried to induce his
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s the horses tore along, the road
grew still moré lonely. Dark woods

‘shadowed'?g on either side, Woodd'| .

through wii;lgh the ‘moonlight’ tonnd

its way with dificulty, and Seymour,

anxious as he was to” etpase: Royee,
swore over his cigar at the wild chase.
After covering about  four' miles

they came to the cross-road, and Seyf»

mour called to the' postilion to stop,
while he got.down .and examined the

+} sign-post.

“The next town is five miles off,” he
gsaid to the ~“countess. “This moon
doesn’t last long. Had we not better
go on to the fjiowu?'f

“As you please,” she  sald, as if
awakening :!rbm a dream. - 3

He was mounting to the box-again
when his Keen eyes caught the light
of a fire gleaming in the wood to the
leff.

“Keep the hopses still a minute,” he
said to the’ postilion, and he walked
quickly into the darkness. In scarcely
more than a minute he came back,
and going to the carriage window, said
in a loud tone 6f of conviction:

“There is a gypsy camp here. Shall
we—""

The eountess inclined her head.

“If you think it any use,” she said,
wearily.

The postilion guided the horses on
to the narrow trac® through the trees,
and the carriage proceeded almost
noiselessly over the turf and bracken.

Suddenly Seymour signed to the
postilion to stop, and leaped from the
box.

They had pulled up within sight of
the camp-fire. Seymour went stealthily
forward a few yards and looked about
him,

Madge was sitting by the fire; at full
length beside her, with her bead upon
Madge’s knee, was Lottie, asleep. Sey-
mour went back to the car'riage.

“Come!” he said in a whisper. “1f
we do mot find him, we may heaerf
him here.”

The countess and Irene got out, and
the three walked slowly toward the

fire.

B

CHAPTER XVIIIL

Gypsies are said to sleep, like dogs,
with one eye open. Long before they
had reached her, Lottie heard them,
and she sprung to her feet and peer-
ed into the darkness.

«what is it, Lottie?” asked Madge,
who thought it was Royce.

“It’s gentry,” said Lottie in a hush-
ed voice. “Oh, my, what furs. They're
swells, Madge. What can they be doing
here?”’ and she stood stock still, her
unkempt hair falling over her face,
her big eves opened to their fullest
extent.

“Come back, Lottie!” saild Madge in
a low voice: but Lottie seemed incap-
able of motion, and stood staring like
a thing of wood or stone at the gentry,
and especially at the fur cloak.

The three figures approached
camp-fire, and then Madge rose.

She had been in heaven's love-land
a moment before, and there was a
startled look in her dark, lovely eyes.

Her first thought was that the visi-
tors -were the lord of the manor, or
the neighboring squire and his friends,
for sometimes the gentry, out of cu-
condescended to visit the

the

riosity,
gypsy camp.

She stood with her hands folded, her
eyes downcast, and Seymour came for-
ward with a mingled air of patronage
and command.

“You are gypsies, 1 suppose?” he
gaid. Then ‘as the fire “happened to
glare up and throw Madge's face into
relief, he stopped short, and involun-
tagily touched his hat; for the meanest
natures are awed by purity and love-
liness when' they are combined, and
there was something in the calm face,
the graceful bearing of Madge, which
extorted his respect. s

“We are gypsies—yes,” she said; and
the musical, low-pitched voice surpris-
ed and somewhat embarrassed Sey-
mour.

“So I thought,” he said. “Are you
of the”—he was going to say “gang,”

| but sald “tribe” instead—“tribe of

Lee?” e
“We are of the tribe of Lee,” said
Sa. e
At this moment the countess and
Irene drew nearer, and at sight of
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They lend 'zest and flavor

strength and energy. .

ox CUBES save
the Housekeeping Money
Oﬁ;o Cubes aremore than the easy way of cooking.
They are the economlca.l way.
by stimulating the system; enable you to obtain extra
norun'shment out of the other foods you buy. S

And there is another gain besides the monetary one
—the family gain in health and strength that follows
Oxo cooking. By getting more nourishment from
your foods, you-and those around you grow rapidly in

Put Oxo Cubes on your order Hst to-day. Arrer a test
you will never want to cook without them.

In tins of 4, 10, 60 and 100 cubes.

y
JCUBES

CHELLELE R

to warmea-up dishes, and

CUBES

3

To Kiss or Not to k}; '

i

“We are all getting so learned and
cautious,” contends ‘a scientist, “that
even kissing will soon be abolished.”

Can you imagine for a single min-
ute that the sad state of thing will
really come to pass?

“Reason, as the years roll on, will
surely overcome emotion,”-argues’this
scientist. “Sweethearts will be on the
alert to guard against germs.”

Will they? The merry and happy old ;
world has-revolved for a few thougand l
years while youths and maidens hdve
made love. And all this time erligite
men with snow-white beards have is- |
sued their solemn warnings and bro-i
pounded their theories and philos-f
ophies concerning the danger of Kiss-
ing as we kiss to-day, says Isobel El-!
som, a charming stage and screen:
actress. !

In spite of it all sweethearts kissed; !
they kiss now; and they will continue !
until this globe cools dewn millions ,
of years hence.

“The victims of Cupid will not, -in!
the course of time, salute each other
lip to lip,” the scientist remarks, “they
will 'probably adopt a handshake."

Probably not! Just fancy getting the '
girl you adore under the mistletoe at
Christmas, . perhaps after waiting
months and months, and then, as ad-/
vised by our intellectual friend, mere-
ly taking her tiny hand in yours and
gshdking it! Something would be sadly
lacking. It would be as bad as. taking
strawberries without cream, or roly-
poly without its luscious jam.

“Another method of eosculation for
amorous folks,” adds the scientific one,
“is for the young man, like the Roman
soldiers of old, to grip the girl’s fore-
arm.’” ;

A Dainty
Toilet
Accessory.

7% -\ » RICHARD HUDNUT ﬂ

ﬂ“hygienic” methods she may say some-

‘dreamed that she might share with |

i reagon our be-all and end-all, what

'| pup, a rubber plated tire. You have

‘| yearn for rides in motor cars. I am

{ que; I, too, am sick, but I must stick

| §lblow,” said Richard Roe, “your une
27§ | earned iricrement, and do mnot josh

" (sick gent.” It"seems to me I seldom

This is really too bad! Why, only |
attempting such a  scientific method
of saluting the lass you love would
put even an Adonis out of favor. The
modern girl, like-all the girls of all |
the yesterdays, has the sense and in- |
tinct to realize that lips are made for |
kissing. If you venture to adopt these

thing about a “quiet home,” but not
in allusion to the little love-nest you |

you. -

How many sweethearts care one jot
for “reason”? They never did -and|
never will. And is 1t right that they|
should? Too much reason is like Ger- |
man e¢ompetition—a most !nconveni—f
ent thing. If we wish to get the best |
out of life we mustn’t be too reason- |
able out of business hours. If we made |

fr;ghtful bores we'd be! Reason is
troublesome enotigh in our hobbies
and sports, but when it comes to love-
making, well—

Human nature is human nature all
the world over, ané it’s doubtful if any
so-called “progréssive” movement will
affeet Cupid’s /metlwds one iota—any
more than it will ‘stop the earth re- |
volving on its axis.

Scientists of tHe hygienic school can
recommends various substitutes for the
kiss—shaking hands, gripping fore-
arms, rubbing noses or patting-heads.
Biit— Why the very idea is laughable.
And, in the far-off days, when they fell
in love, it's a ‘million to one the girl
of their heart was not put off; no—not
even by those terrible germs!

THE GROWLER. -

1 gaid, "WHat |
ho,” to Richard |
Roe, “this is al
good old ‘

earth; |
where'sr 1 look |
I see,

gadzook,J
some cause

for™
joy < and - mirth, |
All  kinds - of |
grief are pass- |
ing brief, what- |
ever is is right; |

now eongressi

!/A].-] EIA jm whacks the in- |
come tax, and ‘makes our burden
1ight.” “It's always so,” sald Richard
Roe, “with men who have the price;
the skies are hiue, their cars are
new, and everything is nice. You walk
abroad and have a wad to buy what |
you desire, a mustache cup, a pointer

the dough,” said Richard Roe, “and
everything is grand, the breeézes
sweet -are good as wheat, birds sing
to beat he band. But' I am broke;
1'd like to smoie, but can't afford
cigars; my tired feet burn; in vain I

in debt, and bailiffs get like hounds
upon my trail, they bring their writs
and throw their fits and rag me for
the kale. My wife has chills; to buy
her pills I soaked my Sunday ecas-

to this my dreary task. So go and

with sunshine tosh a tired and heart-

SUIT CASES..
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Tin Flour Sifter.

Made of steel, retinned. g

Only 39c¢. eac!

s

Steel Stove Shovels.

Extra heavy Japanned.

Only 8c. 25c¢. es ch

Fm{t Press
and Potato Ricer.

A handy utensil, removable
tinned steel cup; enameled frame

Only 49¢

Face Powder Compact. :v

A smooth Powder in cake fo
brass box, puff and mirror.

Our' Price 17c. 45c. 60¢
759. each. ‘

Bed Pans.

Compines two sick room nece
sities {p a convenient form; ng
ccrrosive White Enamelware; h
removable cover, making it ea
to keep clean and sanitary, y

Qur Price $1.75 each

1
Haiz Bow Clasp.

Bimply tie the ribbon in a bo!
fasten this clasp around the kn
in the. ribbon and attach clasp }
means of the pin, ribbon weal
longer. . ‘

Only 8c. 15c. each

Shirt Waist Shield.

White rubber sheeting
with Nainsook. By

Only 15¢. 25c. i':

covers

g
Celluloid Hair Pins.
In . Boxés; assorted /sizes
colorg; | |

i 8¢c. per Box

{

: Garm}ént Hangers.

Coat “‘and - Trousers
made with concave
which hold collars
shape ,0f polished hardwood;
inserted to hold trousers.

Only 15¢. eae

Christy’s Iron Rust
& Stain Remover.

For removing iron rust, f '
stains ,ink spots, medicine st
grass stains, etc, -

Only 20c. per

Enameled
Colanders.

Grey Enamel Colan+
ders, good and strong. -

Only 35¢. ea-

e ——

“COMFY” FLANNELETTE GOWNS _

Pans.

o0 o d Japanned
Pan, with dust

Brushes.
STOVE ..

e aw

« 7= .28¢. 25c. each,

: : SCRUB ..10c. 18¢. 22¢. 25¢. 27¢. 29¢. eae,

ver top.

19¢. each.

BOOT BRUSHES .. ..
CLOTHES BRUSHES 9. 39¢. 45c.

..25¢. 85¢. each,

 Folds.

pee-fold Bill and Card Case,
arge and three small pock-
s, open; 8% x 4% inches.

i Price 25¢. to 85¢. each

Boys’ Knickerbockers,
Made from a very strong Tw
good pockets and reinforced straf
points.

$1.59 Pairl

‘  h Brushes.

B want each member of your
r to take care of his teeth:
gh reaches and cleans all

th.
. Our Price 25_c. each.

ized

lisle, in plain
English ribbed

“Mercerized Lisle
Ribbed Hose.

“These dainty little Half Hog
all knit from good quality mer
cuff . i

colors,
turnover

Our Price 35c. Pair,|

gsing Combs.
high guality Comb made from ly
jk and White hard rubber;
) are so constructed as to make

[ easily cleaned.

F Price 20c. 25c. 35c.

tons.

{
Men’s Pyjamas. I’ :
These Pyjamas of good quality [
Striped Flannelette make an id *
comfortable sleeping
has one pocket and
four frog fastemers and pearl |

garmer
closes w

59¢. each.

’s Khaki Shirts.
e same strength-—tested ma-
I used by the U.S.A. Govern-

meet

Men’s Black
Sateen Shirts.

Bright mercerized finish; sizes t (|8
requirements; of every man |5

|
Our Price $2.95 Sui
I
|
|

Only $1.95 each

" for soldiers’ shirts.

s Our Price $1.29

;s’ Blotises.
Hped Percale, Coat style, flat
one pecket, pearl buttons.

85c¢. each.

will

Frilled Elastic

Reasonably Priced. )
Frilled Shirred Elastic of

ribbon .and’ strong elastic, w

retain its elasticity.

elastic is used for garters, sho
der straps and bloomer cuffs

Only 15¢. per yard,

Whisk Brooms
39 cents

78, $1.98, $2.95, $2.50

g sleep.

worse -than none at all

nickle top and ring an
well worth the money. ‘

each.

Our Prices: §1.

brihg mtréé h n

5

This is & good ome with The balance of our $1.25 ladics |
d/Rubbers Tor

A poor Whisk Broom is friey ——
Ladies’ Rubbers.

99¢. Pair.

ir Nets.
l phys to buy Hair t
'1g . All sizes and shades.

5¢. 10c. 15¢. each.

Nets - at
ping,

Je Garter Elastic.
gavy, strong and durable. This
by Lisle garter Elastic is an
8 quality. which will retain its
fcity much longer than ordin-
igarter elastic.

Only 17c¢. per yard.

Childreh’s Garters.

Send your children to
free from the annoyance of

and Black. All sizes.

breaking garters. -

|

14¢. Pair.

Seamless Bias
| Lawn Tapes.

This new Tape is seamress.
can not rip or
washing,
garment.

separate du

and will last Iif
‘White and Black.

12¢. 15¢. per Piece,

- oid Knitting Needles
A1l gizes from

29¢. per _Pair.'

Crochet Needles.

Strong and durable, White Cel
luloid C€roe¢het Hooks, all size

“10c. up.§

r Curlers.

ave Hair Curlers have always
‘favorites. Dampen your hair
fwind on curler; Wwhen . dry
will have a beautiful wave.

Only 15¢. per card.

‘ming

Rick Rack.

Cologred Rfck Rack for

aprons, dresses, = etc.

will - find endless variety of us
for this braid.

Only.12¢. 15¢. per Piece

—

plvent.
b the hands and household;
ves grease, paint, tar, rust,
¢ metal and - fruit stains,
8 ahead of Soap”; large tin.

Colgate’s’Shaving Soap.

Handy :
economical larger gize; worth 5!

a speelal price

grip, convenient

39¢. each

Wash Basins,

Grey Enameled,
tra strong. Prices

25¢. 29¢. 35¢. 39c.
s ea c“. % >

ex~

; lEgg Cups. ;
“  Only 5c. ea

just opp.

" Post Office
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Egg Cups. i
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White & Gold Chins/8
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