< o 5 g i st -:‘u-r‘:{c".(g:
- e = 3

i\

o

The simplest waiy1 to end a corn ¥
Blue-jay. A touch stops the pain in-
stantly. Then the cofn loosens
comes out, Made in two forts—a
gblorless, clear liquid (one drop does
jt}) and in extra thin plasters, Use
whichever form you prefer, p!asters
OF the liquid—the cﬁpon
Sitfe, gentle. Made int a
Igz.omtory Sold by all druggists.
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CHAPTER XLL

%¢nen - brewkiast  was over, the
sgeneral went to his study, where the
! 7Tipfes and various other newspapers
.mwilted Hitn. There was fo Tear of his
; meeting ‘with any more strong articles
! dsnouncing Martin Ray.- He oduld
~open 3 newspaper now without hesita-
(tion. - ‘He 'was soon engrossed in somd
'srticle on British rule in India, while
ythie two Bisters went dut of doors. The
Jmorning was ‘tob bright and too suhny
o be lost.
kw1 4ill show you some of my thﬂte
| nooks,. Hettie,” said Leab. “I like, this
fterrace better than .any other part.
iSee ‘what a magnificent  view -thefe is
1of hill.and dale, ‘stream and “9“19‘"‘_
jrich farm-land and picturesque wbgis
| AT1 that belongs to my uncle.”

“Ayd -will ‘one day belong to you,]
| Leah” ‘returned hér sister. “Ah!
/dsrling, you were born to be & pu,t
lady! Nothing elsé 'woum haye uﬁ!
|you.’™ 1 Shoiild’ like it all the bot‘ber
|12. you ‘were 'to share it she suid,
' quickly; and Hettie knew that she was
spedking sinderely.

“I was never _intended to be & great
jlady,” declared Hettie. “It I had my
cholce Tu life, 1 should have preferred
a pretty home, neither very luxurious
nor very poor—a house among flowsrs
and trees—and some one to love me—
to love me vex:y much, more than all
the world. I envy no one’s wealth or
fortune or fame, but I envy every one
who i bléssed with love”

For a moment the two girls looked
at each other in silence, and then Leah
spoke,—

“Come to the end of the terrace, Het-

tie,” she said; “from that trellis-work]

you will see.all down the avenue sna
drive. Sit' down in this sunny nobk
and let us talk here. The morning is
not too cold. Do you see all this tangle
of faded green and ‘dried branthes?’
“Yes,” replied Hettie, wondering.
In the summer that presents the
finest show of passion-flowers in Eag-
land; they grow all over the trellis-
‘work, and even sprud down to the ter-
race. below. They are of all colors—
brown, purple and the one I love b.t.
rich scarlet; they spread. like a great
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Leéah, tlnm of the M thit
-hnnv:tunhonnr w-m«.
answered,— A

“No, not perfectly. 1 do not know!
why. I have not a tangible sorrow, 1
nave not even a very defined shadow
of trouble; yet I could fiot from my
heart say that I am perfectly happy.”

“How 8trange!” said sitaple Hettie.
“pgrhaps, Leah, yoil have one of thosd
natau that nothing on  earth cad
render content. They are so noble, 86
My:' the little loves and little cares
of this world do not satisty them, aad
never i

“How strange it seeis to me to hear
you, Hettts, talk in that “fashion!”
satd Leah, ‘with a smile; but she gighed
as #he thought that, if Basil loved her
with the same" worshipping love shé
gave 10 him, she woudld 'bs perfecily
happy. . -, 5 S gk

“1 have read of people,” continued
Hettie, “who are never guité rappy.
who always want ssomething better
than they Rave, who are filled with an
indefinite longing, yet who have no
iden what they long for. Do you know,
TEah, that Wheh you wers quits &
chftd T noticed something in your face
a story, a shadow; a..nomeq;inz quite
different from the expressionsd in othér
taces. You have it now—a shadew in
your eyes. I cannot express in words
just what I mean. You always looked
rostiess, as though you were expecting
sométhing which never came.” ’

“I ought not to have that now,” said
ml,“tulnnmmvnutlnntm
~hat for which I hungered.”

“Have ‘you, Leah?"'—aud the blie

{ even looked wistfully into the dark

dhu, “I have thought so."
“] brought you here, H-m., to teth
tboutit 1 would not tell you un:
tf! could show you the very s
where T saw him first. T want to tell’
you, Hettie;- because you must love
hin too. I was sitting here ome lovely’
spmmer moraing, & morning “that
attnds quite apart from the rest-of my
life. The sun was mnlng, the river in
the distance there wak like a line of
silver; the sweet morning air stirred
the leaves and flowers; the exquisite
passion-Bowers were all in bloom, and
I stood here among them, looking over
this beautiful scene that has scarcely
‘an equal. In thé dlstance I .saw my

lite stretchinc out. before me! T can
nmwanmsumsﬂﬂ
‘into the dark eyes came a mist, While
the proud curves of  the |

mouth softened. “We are like m ﬂn- _

ters In & fairy tale” mhe

“ow strange, Hettle, that we shoula 8

be together aguin! I have told you my

Mittle 16ve story; tell me yours, if you | :

have one.” "
Over the fair face of the younger
girl there Tell & shadow.

“Mine is not like yours;” she said. P
“It was not a great love that came 10}
me all at ohes; it erept into’my heart.

little by -litle, and was there before

1 knew anything about it; and then, | SR

when I found it, I knew that it must
die. 1t has no happy ending, my love
ry. Yours will end in marriage;

“mine -hds ended in partlngv‘and 80T~ {:

row,”

“Is !t 80; Hettie? I am grleved How
was {t? Will- this changé in your life
make any difference? T

“No; it was all over, dead and bur-

ied, before the change came. Nothing {

can make any differemce, There never
was any hppe. We did not know, either
of us; it came upo;l us unconsciously.”

wHattie,” whispered Liah, “wiil you
tell me about it? Not unless you like
—not if it distressés you. But, it I
knew, perhaps I could help you.”

“1 should like to tell you, Leal; but
1 have always been afrald it would
distress you.”

“Never mind that, Hettie; tell me

about it. No one can understand it bet- | §2

ter than 1.”

“Thers is so little to tell,” replied
Hettie, “that I am almost ashamed to
call it & love-story. It is more like &

% dream, only it ended more:  quickly

/than most dreams do.” As ‘she-spoke

3] ber eyes; with u far-away 160k, were
ﬂked on ‘the windihg' river an’t‘.i“tbé'
{ datk masses of wood. “I was so busy

all my Mfe, Leah,” she said, “that 1
had 0o time to: think about love. I
do not believe that during the 'last two
years of my father's life T had one
leisure hour. Yét within me must have
been the longing for love and a love
ing heart. Quits by accident I met
gome one. He ‘came to see my father;
and I and my father liked him. We
saw each other not only every day, bat
sometimes twice in the day. My life
wag 80 hard, and he was &0 kind to

unole walking up the Wyende with &), i1y 1 looked forwird to seeing

stranger. I looked in the stranger’s'

face and met my fate. Do you under- |

stand a switt, keen/ subtle love like '
that, Hettie?

“Yes,” was the whispered reply.

“He came on my life ad the sun
breaks-upon - the novm‘l-—mddmy,
swiftly—and changed it all. What you
say of me is quite true, Hettie; 1 had
a restless fever on me. My life was all
longing—nothing satisfied or content-
ed me; bat wheh I saw him, an ‘ex-
quisite. calm came over me, like tBo
full shining of the noonday sun on a |
broad, quiet sea. My life grew suddenly
complete. 'Ah, Hettle, how good is it
to be able to talk to you!: T'had always
thought that I should meet my lover
in this ‘way—that some day I should
come face to fate with him; had re-
cognize him. T did so, You ‘will think

“{'me strange; Iam afraid, M‘ but,
| betore T had spoken to him, T had sald

ton."rlkh-ylm
uuoruwr!utvmmm

‘| are siiting, Hettle, and I had & cluster
umm-amxm -

him a# the only gleam of happiness I
had ‘When he went away, he left the
music of his voiée with me. Ah, Leah,
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(To be continued.)
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WARSAW— Pou-h “tarmers
rvmteﬂ land to . cultivation
fyur the Ministry. of Agricuiture re~
ports. ‘In 1920, #omn had 1,200,000 |
| acres of tillable land 14id - waste by’
war and. ‘Tesulting neglect, By the |
end ~of 71931 - this-

to 600,000 actes

and .other
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turpéntine unl ‘thres tablespoons lin-

su
any other make of Rubber

Boots on the market. ..

‘"Have 8-p1y heavy tire tread"

Necessary.

(Trade Review.)

Considerable discussion has been
taking place during the past year 'on
the matter of better methods for mar<

re-| POint all

{and that 15, that soi Reth-
{stored 50 percent of  their war d e diﬂgrent meth
last| 0d from the Present i nechgsary. Mr.

.w‘

Horlne a oo-operntive amciation
These are the two outstanding plans,
We:are of the opinion that the parties
to the debate have all missed the main
point. that. has made, . or will make

’ co~operation -or- nationalization suc-

ceasful.

The ‘main thing on which  co-oper- |

ative organization in other countries
is founded, is & standardization of the
goods to be sold: By-discriminating
between ‘the different grades ‘or quali-
ties of the goods with a unpiform stan-

M

SHORT RUBBER

BOOTS

for Men and Boys.“
STORM KING RUBEE,

BOOTS

>for Men and Boys.

“¥ your'

ly.them, drop a card

to PARKER & MONROE
LTD,, Sole Distributors.

onroe, BN ...

Distrlbutors For Newl‘bundland.

dard of the diﬂerent qualities, and
then shipping customers the kind of
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lim Tor tﬁe plé.cé thick, quarter

slices of stale

gobds required I8 the way to com. &nd let them wteam for a few mihutes,

mand fthe highest price.
of room at the top for a number one

inferior goods.

Neither *co-operation nor.
ization can command the hlshelt price
in the foreign matkets in competjsfon
with out customens, except our goods
be of the right kind, to suit tht cus-
omer's needs,

- When smndard‘lmlon e
fofced in this country and
properly, buyers in: the fore
kets will- place _their orders.

‘months in advance, afnd the ¢

ment system of to-day will be

but the first thing to this E

gain the confidence of our fi

ers, and thif can be done only by stan- 1

dardization, so that buyers will have

a knowledge if advance of what M
‘¢an expect.’

* The co-operation of all uﬂ“ '

.,m merchants and gover
: ngceuary to obtain our common

‘the best possible price fgfnmmg
‘possible goods that can be :

| in Newtoundiand.

There {8 1ots , Hghtly covered.
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to push the roou into place.

: Make a hole|line go cupome guickly.
blunt end and then use dt{’

Cn'rotl Won't have to be ¥
it they aré well washed,

An apron of blagk ollcloth bound|about elght minutes, drained 18

mm ‘wide seam binding, and having|ped in cold water.
execelient to wear.'ily be
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