prepared tea, sold

" X1 A,
is the purest and most scientifically

wo!
men stared with unsmiling e at
the sight of thelr master urrgi:l '

the old dog sniffed along behind wag-
.lr.n,[ his stiff, rheumatic tail

ean's arms went around Gaunt's
neck. She could not well help herself,
but it was a comforting position, and
]shc became more and more conscious
lof her aching feet and altogether un-
\Mny frame of mind.. It was ﬁood
| to be taken care of, if only for a little
“Mk:;. good to weep on somebody's

L

=

“che;‘ mind. Whatever it is, well
{fix it all right. There, my r dear,
try not to ery any more. ¢’ll soon

“When Heart

By ELIZABBTH

“When hearte oo

mmond,
From minds the sagest counsellings depart.”

9 have you looked after.”
Y d - “Oh, I do want to be looked after—
j do!” she wailed, her lips puckered
dismally.

Shaﬂx‘-ulizﬁd for ;hedﬂrl{.l tilmle ikn
2 ears that she was dead sick of look-
YORK MILLER |ing after other people. All her life|
long she had been doing it—Afirst old
Madame Douste, then Hugo, then
Alice, now Hugo again. There seem-

ed to be no end to the thing.
| Hector Gaunt carried her into the

CHAPTER XIII.—(Cont'd.)

“And I must get back to the hotel,”
murmured Mrs. Carnay. “No, no,

lice. You're not to come with me.
I've left poor Uncle John far too long.
Ho'll be feeling most neglected.”

Ardeyne moved the table so that
she could pass. *“I met Mr. Gaunt
just now,” he said. “He gave me a
message for you.”

Jean lifted her brightly inattentive
glance. “Yes?” she inguired absently.

“He wants you to bring your—
your brother to see him.”

“Oh, yes—how kind! Yes, 1 will.”

And she, too, hurried away.

Alice looked anxiously after her.

“I don't think mumsey is very well.
I do hope she hasn't caught Uncle
John’s ‘flu’ Did you notice, Philip?
Bhe doesn’t seem at all herself.”

“She looks a little feverish,” Ar-
deyne admitted.

“Perhaps the climate doesn't suit
her, but—oh, I know I should not say
it, but for the last few days I've been
rather sorry Uncle John came. He's

a perfect slave of mumsey. He's
a selfish, fussy old man. This was to
have been a holiday for her.”

Ardeyne inquired if she had seen
much of her “Uncle John.”

“Scarcely anything at all,” she re-

lied. “Mumsey’s so afraid I'll catch

is cold.”

“Do you—-do you remember him
very well?”” Ardeyne was not con-
sciously pumping her, but there was
one thing he most certainly had to
find out.

Alice laughed uncomfortably. “I
don’t remember him at all. I never
heard of him until mumsey announc-
ed that he was coming. [I've wonder-

. . i? on WI;QP for“hcr h;: ln(
et Was spr a carpet of purple pair of Gaunt's woollen socks, miles
R T el o e | A (S 0 Y 5
“Phi -y me, don't|chair wi er n t asin, an
","'t'""p_ Al il e Moo Ehuonl told Gsunt all about her troublu’, un-
Behind the gquestion lay her in- conscious of her utterly dishevelled
stinctive jealousy of Carrie Egan, but lgopurlnce. Her hair was straggling
nothing more. There was neither|about her ears, there was a smudge
ile nor deceit in the eyes which met of red clay across one cheek furrowed
is with such yearning trust. And if With tear stains, her skirta were all
there had been——? & drabbled.
He held her to him so closely, kiss-| Hector Gaunt terded her with a
ed her so ardently—yet with remorse, | maternal solicitude. He dried her feet

big, warm kitchen and Maria brought
» bas

li Titt) | himself and pulled on the clums

mlhnt Alice was a little !rl[ht»'mh‘ oBing Thae onn . Wen .ng
“Philip!” she gasped. «Don't._i:otg«"‘kin Mw :’{ bedfore '-hedﬂhre. ‘He!
ge! § ! i " of r hat and mopped her face
please! Someone might see you re'wiﬂ\ e ame domy owel e had

erushing my hat, dear.” | v
“l |°v€ y(ﬁ:w-l love you—Ilove you!” used for her feet, and finally he gave

Ardeyne exclaimed, his lips brushing her a bowl of steaming coffee.

her soft cheek. “Nothing shall ever

take you away from me—nothing in|monished as to breakfast.

this whole wide world.” | “Oh, I couldn’t eat a thing! I must
“But nothing cam—nothing will.” start back almost at once. Please

She laughed happily. don’t have anything cooked on my
“Nothing,” he repeated, as onelaccount,” Jean implored him.

making a vow to himself. | But Gaunt assured her that it was
“Has—anyone tried to?” she asked,|not wholly on her account. Working
moved by his ggnnr manner. ]"'on'the land since four o'clock, he was

|spite of herself she kept thinking of | quite ready, he said, to indulge in

something more substantial than a

|

that too-familiar Mrs. Egan. 't
“Of course not—my foolish little| Continental breakfast. Only they
love!” | must eat here in the kitchen. The

Idini?g':hroom was a8 cold as a tomb
: unti e sun got into it.
CHAPTER XIV. | He cooked the bacon and eggs him-
Dawn, pink-fingered, felt gtealth“ylsel{, while Maria laid a corner of her
along the rim of the eastern horizon,| well-scrubbed table with a checked
but it was dark and silent in old!cloth. blue and white, and brought a

e e <o el -
Jean began to little weak RULES FOR CHILDREN.

, ke » i d child st the| A clean body has a good deal to do

m ita mother, and Caunt lifted | with creating a clean mind, therefore

. her in hiy arma. a few simple rules for parents and

Y ""“""V.m.";{.' teschers m{‘m be amise:
m‘“! olmnun e R Teach children to wash thelr face
‘make somo frésh coffes. rk-|and hands when they get up, before

white-clad signora in his arms, and|p

8 | Cortainly one of the most wonderful |

Meanwhile Maria was being ad-| .

meals and before going to bed.

Encourage them to nse polite ex-
ressions, such as “Good morning”
and “Good night,” “Thank you"”

uch obliged,” ete.

Remind them not to expect to do
just what they want te do, but to
cheerfully do what they are asked.

Insist that truthfulness and honesty |
in everything is the only safe pollcy.‘

Remind them to be kind to all dumb,
animals and to attend promptly to
their wants,

And that the best Introduction any-
where is & smiling countenance and a
readiness to ‘serve others.

Minard's Liniment for Dandruff,

.4 - -—
The Most Wonderful
Bird's Nest.

Which i the most wonderful bird's
nest {n the world? asks the English
Band of Meroy. This e a difficult
question to answer, for nests vary so|
very much in shape, size and material. |

is that of the Bouth American oven-
bird. This & bullt of mud, and is
closed, save for a narrow tunnel, which
leads to a grass-built chamber with-
in. Ancther strange nest s that of the
Chinese Swift, which {s made entirely
from saMve bardened by exposure to
the ajr. .

The Sundial.
Baoked by the yew-trees hues of night
How richly glows the disle’s white;
But ekirted by nasturtiums gay
How quiet is the ddal's gray.

0 whe would not a dial be?
To stand for centuries and sea
The trees the grass, the gardes flowers
And number only sunlit hours.
-Archibald Y, Campbell
—_—
Overlooked.
“There's nothing in the papes!
It te & burning shame.”
But what he meant wae merely that
It didn't print his name.
—_—
Calumny would soon starve if nme-
body took it in and gave it lodging.

High ‘words and low language are
ueually not far apart.

Bees on Farm
Nothing pays better when
managed. Send for our oatalogue
of beekespere’ supplies. Expert ad-
vice freely givep.

Ruddy Manufacturing Co., Ltd,
Srantford - -

SPRCIALTY IMPORT CO.

§ WBSY BUNDAS Y. FOROWTO, CAN.

- S
INVENTIONS
BTSSR
HAROLD C. SHIPMAN & CO.
PATINT ATTORNEYS 200" &IRAST

Bordighera as a woman skirted [th]Oﬂf, a pot of honey, and a little pink
edge of the town, her anxious fuce:jus of cream.

get towards the heights of Monte| ean sank into a blissful state of |
{Nero. Just before the road descend- expectancy. For all she had protest-
ed to the turning to the cemetary, she! ed, the smell and sight of the food|
halted for a moment and studied a made her hungry. The kitchen, with|
wooden sign on the high pink wall| its strings of onions, and dried pep- |

ed—is it wrong of me to say this?—
it there's something just a little queer
about him. Poor ofd mumsey’s just
hating his being here, although she
doesn’t let on & word. That isn’t hen
way. But I know her so well. She's
p(:'rfe(‘ﬂ) wretched and--and so am

“My dear! And I thought- —"

“Oh, T know. I am happy, Philip.
Only—but we can’t talk here. There
are too many people about.”

Then wait & moment while 1 pay
the bill, and we'll go.”

He went inside to settle for the
tea, and then suggested that they take
a rather roundabout course home, up
behind the Convent School to the hill-
side overlooking Sasso and around to
the back of the hotel by the Via dei
Colli.

As they began to scramble up she
gave him her hand.

How lovely it was in the silence of
the hills at sunset, the colors soft yot
vivid, the air =o still that ite breath
wae like a scented whisper.

At the top they hnltarnnd looked
back. It seemed as though they were
alone together in a painted dream
world.
rre trail of a steamer’s smoke; some
ittle birds piped apprehensively in

the olive grove hehind them; at their |

After Every Meal

Wrigley's means
beneclit as well as
pleasure,

Scaled
in 1t
Purity
Packaos

‘ /J“l,:"""‘ Ly
’ UIC Y F
i

!

Far out at sea drifted the

which enclosed an small villa. The pers hanging from the rafters, and |
|sign said that this was the Villa the wide, open hearth, where a few
Charmil, that it was to be let fur-|olive-wood 101‘8 crackled, was a pleas- |
)nishud, and particulars were to be/ant, homely place. Gaunt frizzled the
obtained at the Laiterie of one D.|eggs and bacon over a charcoal bra-
Benetti. It was just light enough for/zier. He was so tall that he had to
the woman—Jean Carnay—to read dodge the strings of onions when he|
the lettering. She pressed close to| straightened up. Some hens came
the grilled gate and, peering through, pecking and cackling into the door-|
obtained a restricted view of a tiny Wll)'. as though curious about the
garden and house. “Villa Charmil”| visitor, and Maria shooed them away
ghe repeated to herself. “I wonder—?"| with raucous reproach for such fa-
Then she went on, hurrying, in the miliarity.
vain hope of beating the sunrise. |

(To be continued.)
| 1t was now four o'clock, and she el
What|

had only slept a few hours. i 2

would the porter think of her leaving| WOMEN CAN DYE ANY
the hotel s0 early? She had told him|
that she was going for a walk. Well,|

|
|

that was true enough. It was a | . p
|stff walk to the summit of Monte! Dye or Tint Worn, Flded‘
Things New for 15 Cents.

Nero before breakfast. |
| She had left a note for Alice and|
another for Hugo, but she hoped to|
be back before either of them nwnk-!
Oh, for Tomaso and hiz roomy |

ened.
Oh, for.a pair of sensible!

| saddle!
shoes!
But she was used to the martyrdom
'of high heels, and her mind was so,
filled with grinding anxiety that for, on't wonder whether you cau dye
,once she scarcely noticed any physi-| o1 (int successfully, because perfect
Z::l df:comfon‘ h:{:r main }g‘en w‘;i home dyeing is guaranteed with “Dia-
A g 85 POREES, AN | mond Dyes" even If you have never
| dyed before. Druggists have all col-
Directions in each package

)

Guard Bank of England.

|reach Hector Gaunt’s farm ahead o
the sun. |
| Brighter and brighter grew the ors
| eastern sky, and poor Jean panted|
land plodded up and up through the
endless terraces, not even pausing for| .
|a moment’s rest at the little chapel,| At 6 o'clock every evenlng an officer
In the gloom of the dawn dark figures| and a platoon of forty-five soldiers
bent silently over the long rows of march from thelr barracks through the
{stocks and carnations, gatheriug pro. | streets of London to stand guard duty
duce for the flower market. Now aud' syer the Bank of England through the
'f“"‘ a laden mul}- or donkey came ,.oh¢ At 6 next morning they take
slipping and clattering down the pnlh‘ their departure, The custom of guard-
|ltu-nd(-d by & pensant boy or woman. he Bank of Engiand dates bao
| Jean exchunged greetings with the ing the BARK of Engiane dates back to
beasts' guerdians, who showed no lﬁ{" the yeur when
leurprise at secing an English ladyf buiit
| abroad so early and alone. |
| Now the sun came up, beating her

|

— e
Minard’'s Liniment Heals Cuts.

by & od half hour. For the last ——

lap h‘,(.o‘fnu”ll a shost eut, a steep, Queen Expert in Furniture,
muddy path that sorely taxed her (Jueen Mary delights in antique fur
strength and solled her skirt and| niture and is sald to be quite an ex
shoes with red earth, Above her she| pert when it comes to judging and
could see the farmhouse silhouetted| yvaluing it.

Ynimhml the blazing gold of the sun-

rise, and Heetor Gaunt, himself, work-
ing with a couple of men and his old|
woman on one of the lower terraces. |

She called out to him and was ans. positively the omly
;wfr"d first by his dog. Then he drop-| wemm.  Owe 30 yoarw experience
ped the tool he carried and came| sewurdd. We treat all nen-contaglous Skin, Scaln
rushing down to meet her, | Mar and Complexional troubles Ly mail  Booklet
- h d hi ° | K" snd consultation fres  Write giving partioulars.
Jean, what does this mean? Why| wigcorr (WATITUTE LIMITED, #ID Celles
didn’t you send 1or me? 1 would have, su. Tersnte
come. 1 was waiting for you to send!
Jfor me.”

with halr on Fane
ean  have that bLlemish

Electrolysis, Nw:
ctrolys which
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the bank was |
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-~ CHEVROLET

—an essential in business
—a necessity to most families

MONG the greatest and most practical of
man’s inventions, one of the most vital
instrumente in modern business and one of
the most useful and beneficial influences in
family life is the modern automobile.

Dependable, Comfortable, speedy, unconfined

in scope, unlimited in endurance and eminent-
ly practical in the economy of its operation,
the automobile has contributed more to man's
earning power and to his enjoyment and
health than any other single factor.

And unique among automobiles, Chevrolet
provides everything any car can afford at a
cost that is unapproached by another fully
equipped quality car in the world. Chevrolet
has the power to go any place and do any-

thing that is possible f
the same time it holds

or any other car, and at
the world’s record for,

low running cost and economy of upkeep.

Make a personal ins

pection of Chevrolet.

Examine it thoroughly. Ask us for a demon-

stration.

fbv Transportation.
CHEVROLET/

|
|

c-218

Ask us about the G.M.A.C. Deferred Payment Plan

Chevrolet Motor Company
of Canada, Limit:

Oshawa, Ontarlo

Dei'vis and Servica Stations

Everywhere

| —
|

Crown the Breakfast Porridge

with sweetness and delicious flavour

| CROWN, BRAND
'l§ CORN£SYRUP

[ f
| I&@ It is a pure and wholesome sweet — whether
| used for table syrup, sauce or

for can

At all dea

dy-making.
lers—in tins.

THE CANADA STARCH CO. LIMITED
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