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Righted

Moya claeped Lbr hands together
True o heraoi!! It was very cruel of
Bl (o ik Like this, she taought
Or eruel of Fate to bring thie about,
M make the very an «he had di
trusted and dreaded her friend and
chamiplon Inatead It wus  almost

sugiable, thia
ber And yot
throat

sre ol hls to henp
et 4 s0b In ber

Guy looked awny from her out te
ses.  He spoke slowly

“I've always thought 10 sad,
the love of two youug hearts, fresh
and unstained by th was the
mwost beautitu] t} I know
people often (2 they call
bey and girl ¢ I'm sure

that first love is
highest It ofte 3
through the most danger
life It's a beacon aud a
mever had that beacon 3¢
one of the many things | miseed n
life. 1 just had to go on as best |
could, fighting and working, and
often losing all ideals altogether. It's
only ot late years that I've got back
my early faith in life, thank God
Take my advice—it's the advice of
one who has suffered much in life,
and thought much of it Keep your
faith, and hold fast to your love
sbove all things. Nothing will re-
compense you for ite loss.”

He halted abruptly, as if he was
going to eay more. Then he went
along the shore, and left her there
thinking of his words

She had never met anyone like bim
lute sincerity etraight to the heart of
life, brushing aside all shams.

And he thought her true And
wanted to help her keep her truth.
What would he say if he knew? That
was the one question etcrming Moya
a8 she sat there.

The very waves whispered it insle-
tently. The gulls wailed it to her ae
they ekimmed the sea. The breeze
echoed it. What would he eay?

How different this was to all her
trivial childish thoughts, bher petty.
frivolous little plots and plane. How
he would ggorn her if he knew, in-
etead of lovking at her with fhat
large, kindly gaze which seemed to
take eo much more of lfe than she
bad ever dreamed.

Surely lite uac changed sinffe yes-

1 the best and
i one salely
us years of

terday. It had been u plaything till
then And now? Well, it held
grave purposes and big ideals. It

partook of the big things Guy Berke-
ley wae doing in his lite

“He's sorry for me,” thought Moya
1 know exactly what thinks He
thinks the matter unjust and ynkind
(e's afraid 1 may lose happiness. and
be wants to help me Oh, what a
borrible mistake it all is And it's
my own fault. All my own fault.”

She wae honest enough to cwn that.

“There's only one comfort,” she
whispered “He guesses nothing
And perbaps if I had not engaged to
Barry he would have guessed the ma-
ter's wishes. He muet have done, he
may do even now. And then he
would ‘have thought me too deeigning
and echeming. Oh, 1 could not have
borne that.”

Perhaps things were best as they
were Moya endeavored to cheat
herself into the thought that they
were But every time Guy's large
kindly grey-eyed gaze swept back into

(e — —

*(Gosh! How my back aches!”
After Grip, *flu” or colds, the kidneys
snd bladder are often aflected —ealled
nephritis, or iInflammation of kidneys.
This is the red flag of danger—Dbetter
be wise and check the further inroads of
kidney disease by obtaining that wonder-
ful discovery of Dr. Pierce's, known as
Anuric (anti-urie-achd), because It expels
the uric acid polson from the body and
removes those pains, such as backache,
rheumatiam in muscles and jointe.
Naturally when the kidneys are
deranged the blood is filled with polson-
#as waste matter, which settles in the
fosd, ankies and wrists; or under the
oyes in bag-like formations
" Bend 10g. for trial pkg. of Anurie to Dr.
Plerce’s o?nulld-' ot.el. Bﬁﬂnlm N Y.,
o branch Laboratory, Bridgeburg, Ont
Pazsrox, Oxt, —*{ was troubled with
rheumatism in I:‘h\ limb h‘o“
several [ o left
H.b'uk 1“5‘:0"’ :"‘;'l'l'l‘!l ity so
e cn)
hw more lo"rt“ Recontl

bad s ey severe b i 27 ook

in Time

Ilpr nemory, the same humiliating

| feellug of pettinces and unworthiness

| vamao acrose her

\ He wald he had miseed many

things in life," she sald ponderingly
me (0 me he has every'ding

| wor ing. And 1 5

| Sbhe thougnt of Una's

| Aren’'t you miasing something?" It

| fitted Into Guy's worde like the pieces

|

|

]

|

|

|

i}

or

questiont:

f a puzzle
Una and Cuy Berkeley think allke,"”
mused Moya laughed at her yes-
terday, but | belleve 1 am the only
one to bo laughed at.  Yes, they think
1alike. 1 wonder .
She stopped

End Your

Catarrh

To-day

Catarrh gufferers, meaning those
with colds, sore throat, bronchial
trouble, etc., can all be cured right at
home by inhaling “Catarrbozone.”

In using Catarrhozone you don't
take medicine Into the stomach—you
just breathe & heallng piney vapor di-
rect to the lungs and air passages.

The purest baleams and the great-
est ant'septics are thus 2nt to every
spot where catarrhal trouble existe—
germs are killed, foul eecretions are
destroyed, nature is glven a chance
and cure comeg quickly.

Colda and throat troubles can’t last
if the pure healing vapor of Catarrho-
zone js hreathed—sneezing and cough-
ing cease at once, because irritation
Is removed i

Use Catarrhozone to prevent—use it
to cure vour wi'nter ills—it'e pleas-
ant, safe and guaranteed in every

case

Perhaps those two

would do more tnan taink alike. Her
eyes had gone to the top of the cliff.
She eaw Guy's tall figure there it
wis not one. He wea walking eide
by eide with Una. %Yes, it eeemed o
very probable thet those LWo should
do more than :hink alike, and Guy.
after all, wir those thinge which he
said he had micsed in life.
CHAPTER 1L

Darry came ewinging along the
sande. He balanced hinwself with
cargless agility along the breakwater,
and dropped down ueatly by Moya's
&.de.

“Hallo,” he greeted “Golly, how
you started! Never knew you to be
nervy before Hold on! You'll
overbalance and I eball have to fleh
you out of the deep blue sea.”

Moya turned round, perhape her
spoke, for he laughed.

“You don't seem best pleased to see
me Nice behaviour, | must say.
for one's flancee. Well, Moys, how
did you carry it off? Successfully?”

Moya etirred uneasily, and did not
answer. Barry went on: “So the
guest has arrived. 1 saw bim on his
way from the etation. I gueesed it
must be he. Not half a bad-looking
chap. Something rather distinguieh-
ed about him, and out of the ordinary
Say, Moya, don't you, on eecond
thoughts, prefer him to your humble
servant?”’

“Oh, don't be silly,” eaid Moya
irritably. i

Barry whistled. “What did your
mater say about it?" he pursued.
“You're very secretive thls morning,
Moya, what's up?”

Moya swallowed hard. “Oh, the
mater. She pretends to look upon it
a6 & boy-and-girl aftair, saye It's not
worth forbidding, and will all blow
over, Oh, Barry, I'm eéo ashamed and
annoyed about it. 1 wish you would

e

not laugh.”
Barry pulled his face etraight ac-
commodatingly. I say, that's rather

& cute way of taking things Might
bave an effect on our friend from
London, eb?"

“Oh, don't,” began Moya again.
“He's quite different to what—"
mgho pulled herself up on & fresh

ught.

“What do your people eay about it,
Barry?"

Barry for a moment eeemed to lose
his nonchalent ease.

“Qh, you know the dear old moth-
er,’ he eald, "I really felt—yes. I
don't mind owning up—downright un-
comfortable when I told her.
escomed #0 pleased. 8he sald she al-
waye hoped it would be one of you
girls, and that an aim Io lite would

me. She called you her Lew

little daughter, and hopes you'll go
and ece lrer as soon as poseible.”
loya's face fell in dismay—in more
than dlemay, perhaps. She laughed
ubeasily. . At the bottom of her
she had alwaye envied Barry his
mother, so easygoing, affecionate and
kind. And pow It meant playlag om
her kindness, too, juet as she had un-

girls,

was bound to bappen, before she
d on ber head 1
“8She hoped it would be one of ue
ehe repeated.  “Oh, that was
Una, Barry. Your mother's got a
soft spot Ilu her heart for her, |
know Sho would only be disap-
poluted it was 1. Only she's o
Kind-bearted to show ii, dear old
thing."
Barry leancd down, picked up &
stone and flung It viclowsly seawards,
"1 tell you," he sald in a low voice,
| shall be glad when 1I'm out of thia
hole, You talked of belng In one
I'm bothered If it's as bad as this. |
did not think it out before | agreed
to your mad scheme. It wasn't worth
it A bit of fun Decelving them
No, most dec'dedly it Wn't worth It
not even for the eake of your worthy
friend, the fortune-grabber.”
Honesty stirred in Moya. She did
not like to tell Barry, but she bad to
do wo.
‘Oh, Barry, he lsn’'t what 1 thought
he was He's quite different He
told me all about it last evening.”
“He didn't lose much time, then,"
eald Barry coutemptuously. The
suitor seemed to have talked Moya
over pretty easily.”
“Oh, 1 don't mean that. How can
you think of it? He told me all
about—why he had teken the money.
Why he wae glad it was not left to
me Yes, he had the honesty to say
that I never heard anyone talk
Iike that before He looks upon it
as a trust—to help others That's
his life. And when I understood—
Oh, Barry, 1 felt eo petty. That 1
had thought such things about him,
while he was living out his life for
others.”
Moya paused, “That's why he
came down, here, you eee. Not—for
the reason we thought. He wanted
to tell me, and make me understand.
I don't believe he has any such mnotion
in his head as the mater has been
imagining. It isn't in bim to even
Buees at such things. He's too &in-
gle-minded. And he even—even—'
She etopped. Bhe could not tell
even Barry how Guy had offered him-
eelf as her champion, had bade hor
be true to herself end her love—of
the deep, solemn words he had utter-
ed, worde that by wvery contrast of
their own depth made her feel 6o
shallow and petty.
“He's ueing the money for all eorts
of big echemes,” she went on. “Not
exactly charity. He told me a lot
about it last evening But helping
people to help themselves. Oh, it's
woaderful to think what money can
do in bringing. happiness to others.
Now, 1 ehould have juet spent it on
myeelf. It would have only made me
vain and concelted, and very likely
in the end as mercenary as I thoviht
once that he was But oh, Bazry, It
makes such a difference knewing all
this. Instead of it belng amusing—
a good bit of fun—to deceive him, it
seems NOW 80 petty.”
“Tell him, then,”” said Barry. “If
he's a good sorf, he'll understand.”
Moya drew u long breath, How lit-
tle Bar aimself understood! Was
it not erally impossible to tell Guy?
“0:," sald Barry ° quite eagerly
“let's break it off—here and now.
What object {s there In this pretence
any longer?”
Moya shook her head emphatically,
“Oh, we can't,” she cried. “Not now
at any rate. Can’'t you see that?
It would be utterly tmpossible now, of
all times. And then he would—
would-—-"
She stopped herself on a queer little
Jaugh. She could guess what Guy
would do if he was told the engage-
ment was broken off. He had con-
stituted himself her champion. He
would be distressed for her sake.
Probably he would thing her mgpther
to blame, and try to r=ake matters
right again. He might ever see Barry,
to try and bring the supposed lovers
together again®

Oh dear! What a stupid tangle it
was! Moya felt like one who has
carelessly entered a labyrinth. She
was learning at this moment one val-
uable lesson, that when one takes an
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Please Read This Letter And
See What Normal Health
Will Do For You.

Berwick, Ont. —*“I organic troge
ble, and after takingjLydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable Compound and Blood
Medicine all my troubles passed away.
I,was made strong and well and have
been ever since. ow we have a fine
baby boy six months old, and I know

|
FIVE YEARS

On Face, Arms and Hands,
Cutlcura Heals, _

“I have hed sl rhoum for the
ot fivo yecro. L!-/ fa23,0rma, end
handes brola out :J‘

w23

“Oecing Cuticura Soep and Cint.
mant advertioed 1 thou 't I would

{vethem a tria, and siter uclag &
E".l-nbﬁd box of Cutizura Cintment
wihtho Cuizura Cosh I was healod.”
(Siznc?) Lire. Thomas Ilopen,
Lascx Junction, Vi., Dec. 18, 1718,

Uz Cuticura for rn?-d_'y tollst
putpeca.  Dathe with soothe
wib Clntment, dust with T
Socp 28¢, O 23

muh%;nhcmh—\.(p e
h“e Limited, St. Feul £t
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important step in life, whether it be
fn jest and earnest, one generally has
to step further on still—It takes cour-
age to step back again. At any rate,
it took more courage than Moya felt
she had now.

She dared not tell Guy the truth,
He had offered to be he: friend. In
her heart she felt proud that he, a
man of such hig purposes and f{deals,
should be willing to give his friend-
ship to a little girl like she was—
frivolous, careless, who had never
thought about life at all, and just
played at it till now. She did not
want to lose that friendship. Guy
thought her true to herself. What
would he say if he knew?

But still less could she let Guy think
Barry and she had broken off the en-
gagement.

Barry threw her a humorous glance.
“You're very lacking in Initiative this
morning,” he remarked "Yesterday
you were full of schemes, and scorned
me because I found it hard to make
convenient excuses and reasons at a
second's notice. I'm the resourceful
one row. Why should we not have a
querrel, 1 should llke to know? Find

9000000000000 000000000000

How to Cure
Biliousness

$
+
*
+
¢+
Doctors warn against remedies :
tontaining powerful drugs and ¢
alcohol. “The Extract of Roots, §

long known as Mother Seigel's

Curative Syrup, has no dope or
strong ingredients; it cufes J
indigestion, biliousncss and ¢
constipation. Can be had at any :
drug store.” Get the genuine. o
50c and $1.00 Bottles. :
>
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ve're uiterly unsuiied to each other?
Nothing more simple!"”

Nothing more difficult! Moya gave
again that queer, annoyed little laugh.
As if Guy would not consider it his
duty to patch up a quarrel belween
lovers! She foresaw long explana-
tions, evasions, excuses—another laby-
rinth more winding end dark than
this was. And she dared mot tell
Barry. Barry would only see the fun-
ny side of it—would probably think
it rather amusing to get a rise out of
old Berkeley. One could not depend
on Barry where a joke was concern-
ed -or what he thought was a Jokew

' “{¥o Be Contlnuveq).
————
FROWN ON LUXURIES.

At Many T'um;s—E}fort Has Been
Made to Enforce S8implicity.

Luxury taxation is b¥ no means a
new idea In Kome, more than 2,000
years ago, the Oppian law cnacted that
“mo woman should possess more than
balf an ounce of gold, or wear a dress
of different colors, or ride in a car-
riage in the city or wear a dress of
diffeernt colors, or ride in a carriage
in the city or within a mile of it ex-
cept on occasions of public religious
ceremonies.” In 187 B, C. a law was
passed to limit the number of guests
at entertainments

A limit was set on the cost of fun-
erals and funeral monuments And
there would certainly be some outery
in this country against the methods
of Julius Caesar, who had officers sta-
tioned in the market place to seize
provisions forbidden by law, and sent
soldiers to feasts to remove lllegal
eatables!

In our own country, the fourteenth
century found extravagance in dreas
rampant, and during the reign of E4-
ward 111, laws were made to restrain
it. Food, also, has been regulated by
old English laws In the reign of Ed-
ward 1. a proclamation was lssued
against extravagant catering in the
castles of "great men "—London Tit-
Bits.

et e

I am ready to admit that, after con-
templating the world of bhuman na-
trre for nearly 60 years, | see Do woy
bat of the worid's misery but the way
which would have been found by
Christ's will If He had undertakem

| RHUBABB
RECIPES |

Rhubarb comes to us when our sys
toms are calling for a tonle p
blood purifier,
It is not enly a medicine, but a real
appetizer, no ' atter how It s cerved.
RHUBAKB SHERBET
One quart rhubarb, one cup raisins,
two lemons, one quart water, one cup
sugar, two egg-whites, two table-
spoonfuls gelatine,
Place the 1% .ibarb, cut In bits into
& saucepan with the raisins well wash-
ed and a bit of the lemon-rind,
Simmer until tender, then strain off
the julce and return to the saucepan;
add the sugar and the gclatine soften-
ed in a little cold wzter, also the
lemon julce
Let stand until coid. Add the water
and pour into a freezer and freeze
until it begins to be stiff; them stir
nthe stiffly beaten egg-whites,
Remove the dasher. Pack around
with salt and ice and let stand two or
three hours before scrving.
RHUBARB-PINTAPPLE CAKE
One cup milk, two eggs, one table-
spoonful butter substitute, one cup
baked rhubarb, one tablespoonful
cornstarch, one cup sugar, three cups
flour, three level tcaspoonfuls baking
powder, one cup shredded pineapple.
Stir the sugar, Jelted butter, egg-
yolks and a little of the milk togeth-
er until cre my.
Stir alternately with the milk and
beat up well all the flour except one

Had ship's anchor fall on my knee and
leg and knee swelled up and for six days
1 could not move it or get heip. I then
started to use MINARD'S LINIMENT
and two bottles relieved me.

PROSPER FERGUSON.

cup; then stir {n the remainder of the
flour to which the baking powder has
been added.

Stir enough to incorporate the pow-
der with the batter bi‘ do not beat
up. Fold In the stiff' beaten egg
whites and bake in three jelly oake
pans,

Combine and baked rhubarb and the
pineapple and thicken with the corn-
starch after the, have been heated in
a double boiler. Spread between the
e layers when cold.

reeten the filling before thicken-

ing.
BANANAS AND RHUBARB
One quart rhubarb, one cup SUugar,
three bananas, one pint water, one
package gelatine, one lemon.
Place the rhubarb, water and the
lemon juice and a bit of the rind in
8 saucepan and simmer for 20 minutes
or more; then strain off the juice, add
the sugar and if not pink enough add
a small amount of red fruit-coloring.
Soften the gelatine in half a cup-
ful of cold water and stir into the
bot juice. When it begins to stiffen
stir 1n the sliced bananas and pour
into & wet mould. Chill and serve.
—_— ———

0id Folks Need
Mild Bowel Tonie

And Should Avoid the Use of
Harsh Pills and Drastic
Purgatives.

0ld people no matter how sound
and healthy, should avoid cathartic
pills, purgative water, ealts and al)
such temporary relief measures. They
ease conditions to-day, but bind you
up worse than ever to-morrow.

It {s better to get the bowels ioto
the babit of performing their need-
ful function at a certaln time each
day and ‘his can be done by
strengthening the muscles of the
stomach aund bowels by tha tonle
action of Dr. Ham:lton's Pilis, & miid
laxative that acts a3 cleée to Dns
ture's way as poseible.

Thousands of people, old and
young, prevent and curo habitual
constipation vy using Dr. Hamilton's
Pille, & wild yet active medicine that
!8 noted for its promptness in cur-
ing headaches, belching gas, sour-
ness in the stomach, fullness after
meals, liver soreness and muddy com-
plexion. You'll have the best of
health, feel good, eat well, digeet and
sleep well |’ you regulate the systemy
by Dr. Hawmii.on's Pills of Mandrake
and Butternut ,25¢ per box at all deal-
ers,

D . eamm—
Bure Sign.

Sald the beal barver (all barbers
being head ones, strictly speaking),
“I can always tell a man who is used
to shavicg himself by the way he tries
to puff out his che ks !a ticklish
Yiaces.”

————————
THE SQUARE DEAL PAYS

And equare with the enemy
man gets when he separates himseld
trom his corns by Putnam’s Cora
Extractor. For fifty years “Pwt-
pam's” has cured every man it

knowingly played on Guy's. Ob, why
had ehe lyun’ :h,clnt of all th's, what

the work of modern,,practical states-
man —G. Bernard Shaw,

od—ame “Putnam's” only—It's palie~ i
lase and sure, 35¢ at all dealors. |




