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Just Folks,
By EDGAR GUEST.

THE ILL-TEMPERED MAN’S DOR.
As I walked out the other day 
Ill-temper stood across the way 
And whistled to his dog, and made 
The sign that he must be obeyed;
I saw that master’s stern-set chin 
And knew that dog should hurry in.

Soon round the corner came the pup

write your

Knitted Allitch. Are row*from skin
Neither his ears nor tail were up.
He was not romping home with glee, 
Or happy as a dog should tie;
But hunched and crouched he slowly 

. crawled . —«
•Toward the angry man who called.

Now dog’s can’t talk, but dogs can tell 
Their thoughts and feelings pretty 

well, '
And as he passed I spoke a word 
Which I am very sure he heard. 
“You’re going home?” said I, and he 
Sltnked by and said these things to 

me:
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CHAPTBR XXVI. "Home?” and his ears dropped lower 
down,

"Home?" and his little body brown 
Shrank on Its haunches. Inch by Inch 
I saw his little spirit flinch,
“Home? Not the word that I’d have 

picked,
This is the place where I get licked!”

He was walking to and fro beneath 
the leafless trees, his heart almost as 
dead and withered as the leaves be
neath his feet, when a cheery voice 
hailed him, and, turning, he saw the 
earl.

“You are out early, Crosble ” cried 
Lord Court, as he approached. “I 
saw you from my windows.” Then, in 
a tone of surprise, he added ; “But 
you look 111. Is . anything the mat
ter?"

“I did not sleep well,” îetumed 
•Stuart, hurriedly, "for I have had a 
shock. I am' going to tell you all about

Lord Court passed his hand across 
his brow.

“I cannot think clearly yet,” he said, 
slowly; "the news Is rather sudden.” 
He paused for a little. “There Is no 
mistaÜ—you are sure?”

“I am sure," answered Stuart, em
phatically.

The earl was silent for a minute, 
then his lace cleared and brightened. 
He put out his hand to Stuart, who 
grasped It silently.

“I can think and speak now. My 
darling has found her rights, and she 
is your cousin. The Teeling of friend
ship for you which came so strongly 
to me, Crosbie, has now a solid basis 
beneath it. How happy she will be! 
And yet It is said, at once and the 
same moment, almost, to find a fath
er and to lose him. Fate must have 
led her to his bedside on that day. 
Thank Heaven, he saw her once be
fore he died! Come—let us go in and 
tell her. Words seem so feeble to
day that I cannot express half of 
what I feel. The mystery of her 
birth has hung over my darling like 
a dark cloud; and now, by Heaven’s 
mercy, it is gone, and she will be tree 
and happy.”

They turned and walked In silence 
along the hill. Pauline was tripping 
down the stairs.

“Miladi is in the south room—she 
would attend the dejeuner*’ the girl 
said; aid the earl walked quickly 
down a long corridor to a door hung 
with heavy curtains.

“We Will tell her now,” he whisper
ed; and in another moment they wert 
in the room.

Stuart’s vision was obscured for 
the first few seconds, then It cleared, 
and he saw a slender, graceful girl, 
with fair, pale cheeks and a wreath 
of red-gold curls, before him. She 
had her hand clasped in the earl’s ; 
and,' as his senses returned, Stuart 
saw her deep-blue eyes grow dark 
with surprise, and her face- become 
whiter than the folds of the heavy 
serge gown that draped her.

In a soft, low voice, tender and 
passionate, the earl told her all; and 
Margery stood beside him, hearing 
nothing save the words :

“Sir Douglas Gerant’s daughter, the 
cousin of Crosble, my friend ”

Stuart drew back while the earl 
murmured soothing words In her ear, 
and she gradually awoke to the real-

surprised at eeelng Margery His 
sister had told him the girl’s history, 
as she had heard it from Miss Law- 
son, and remembering that his wife 
had been called a village girl, It was 
not likely her action would be known 
at the castle. He only felt a great j 
wave of gratitude and happiness AH j 
his heart. The mystery of her birth, 
solved, Margery would now be con
tent, and there would be no barrier 
to their complete happiness.

As Stuart spoke of Beeeham Park, 
Margery raised her head.

“The estate is mine?" she Said, 
slowly.

“You are the next^heir,’
Stuart.

“Therefore you are a great lady,” 
put in Lord Court, smiling. “Beech- 
am Park Is one of the finest places in 
England. But come, Crosble; sit 
down. This has been a morning of

■ ■ o. d. d.
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' stant relief
from that burning, itching torture. 
The very moment this soothing cod
ing liquid touches the skin, the itch 
is gone 11 Yes, gone II That burning, 
itching torture is stopped I

Trial Bottle Free
We urge you to send the coupon l
today for a trial bottle of the A 
famousD.D.D.Prescription.See kj 
the letter above written by Mrs. I 
Henry Harvey. Perhaps, too,you ■ 
will get free from eczema from 
the use of a trial bottle only, w

Charlie Chaplin’s
Trousers

“WHERE DID"”TOU GET THAT 
HATP

Charlie Chaplin was the chief wit
ness at Los Angeles In his action to 
prevent Charles Amador, a kinema ; 
actor, from Imitating him on the 
screen.

After declaring that Amador’s 
makeup is so similar to his own as 
to deceive the public, Mr. Chaplin 
claimed the copyright in his own 
costumes.

“I got my walk,” he said, “from an 
old London cabdriver. The one foot 
glide I use was the inspiration of a 
moment, but part of the character was 
inspired by Fred Kitchen, an old fél

in vaudeville.

Suitable to wear under y 
Raincoat or Spring

"A shock!” repeated the earl, with 
a smile. “Don’t say the manor is 
haunted. I believe it is most unor
thodox not to have a family ghost, but 
I have never heard yet that we have 
one.”

"It is not a ghost—It is a reality! 
I meant to have spoken to you last 
night, but I was so surprised that I 
could hardly realize the truth of 
what I saw. I will explain now.”

“Come indoors,” said Lord Court, 
looking a little bewildered. “It is 
sultry out here. Now, Crosbie, I am 
all attention—begin,” as they entered 
the house.

“You are aware I was abou. to start 
lor Australia next week. Do you know 
why?”

"No,” answered the earl.
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low trouper of mine 
He had flat feet,” '

“Where did you get that hat?" ask
ed counsel for the defence.

“Oh, I don’t know. - I just conceived 
it,” replied Mr. Chaplin.

Asked about his trousers, Mr. Chap
lin declared, “Nobody ever wore the 
combination that I adopted until I 
put them on.”

Gratitude Shown
France by Russia

M. Makhonln, the young Russian 
engineer, who has discovered a 
means of replacing petroleum spirit 
by heavy mineral or vegetable oils 
as a motive power for explosion 
motors, has written to the President 
of the Republic offering the French 
Government the right to use his In
vention free of all charges for the 
purpose of national defence.

A NEW CO
Recognizing the demand for a truly comfortable arid economical 
car of the coach type, Dodge Brothers have fbrovided it. ■

The new Coach reveals a characteristic maturity of design—in 
the low-swung lines of the body* in the arrafeement of the in
terior for five-passenger comfort, and in the, exceptional dimen
sions of the doors and windows. Ç
The car is Duco finished in Dodge Brother 
stripe of cartouche yellow. Fittings and ft) 
ity throughout, and balloon tires are standi

So far as riding comfort and dependability 
only necessary to add that the Coach is buil 
sturdy chassis and cushioned by Dodge 1 
springs.

Important Warning !
There Is only one “Congoleum” and j 

you will knew it by the Gold Seal 
pasted on every pattern. “Congoleum” i 
is a registered trade name and the 
exclusive property of The Congoleum 
Company. If you want genuine “Con
goleum” take care to ask for It by 
name and refuse Imitations.

The .Gold Seal pasted on every Con
goleum Rug Is a guarantee of highest 
quality and an assurance that you are 
getting value for your money.

-Congoleum Rugs are waterproof, 
dust-proof and sanitary, they lie flat, 
will not turn up at the edges, and do 
not require to be tacked to your floors. 
At house cleaning time you can take 
them up In a few minutes. With Con
goleum Rugs on your floors, you have 
no troublesome sweeping or beating to 
do; five minutes with a damp cloth 
will suffice to make a Congoleum Rug 
look like new.

In addition to the above good points, 
Congoleum Rugs may be had In the 
most beautiful patterns and colourings 
Imaginable and at. quarter the costi'of 
a carpet square. Congoleum Rugs are 
more stylish than floor canvas; peo
ple of refinement prefer Congoleum 
Rugs. Ask for the booklet ‘'Modern 
Rugs for Modern Homes.

“And, to
tell you the candid truth, I was just 
a little puzzled as to the cause of 
your hasty departure.”

“It was to fulfill a wish of my dead 
cousin, Douglas Gerant. He left a 
daughter; it was in search of her I 
was to sail on Thursday next ’’

“A daughter! Why I never knew 
Gerant was married!”

“It was a secret,” said Stuart; “but 
I have the whole history in a letter 
which he confided to my care. Now 
comes the strange part of the story. 
This daughter was thought to be in 
Australia, was even traced to that 
part of the world, when suddenly, as 
I am about t‘o start to find her, by one 
of those extraordinary turns of fate, 
I come face to face with the cousin 
I seek—here—In your house!”

Lord Court stood still and looked at 
Stuart earnestly.

“In my house!” he echoed, slowly, 
as ft doubting his ears. “Wht, Is It?"

“Your wife.”
“My wife? Margery? You are 

jesting!”
“Jesting!" repeated Stuart, grimly. 

“I was never so serious in all my life! 
Sir Douglas Gerant’s lost daughter 
bore the name of Margery Daw. She 
was placed In a home in Hnrstley— 
my native village. Evidence was forth
coming- that she had gone to Australia 
with Reuben Morris, the husband of 
the woman she had called mother. I 
knew her well; and last night, when 
I came face to face with her, I was 
overwhelmed by the discovery that 
Margery Daw and the Countess of 
Court were one and the same per
son.”
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JOHN’S, NFLD.CARNELL STREETCHAPTER XXVII.
Should he go or stay? was the burn

ing question in Stuart’s mind all that 
■morning. Duty and honor bade him 
tear himself away; yet there was 
something mysterious and altogether 
apart from the lnthrallmemt of Mar
gery's presence that kept him. He 
spent the long hours walking about 
the grounds with the earl, forcing 
himself to discuss the all-importani 
subject of Margery's birth the while 
he was growing taint and weary with 
the struggle that raged within him.

The surprise, the sleepless night 
the agitation at last began to tell; 
and, as the afternoon advanced, Stuart 
was obliged to confess that he was 
quite exhausted and could walk no 
farther.

The earl was full of contrition for 
his thoughtlessness.

“Come back to the house. Would you 
prefer to go to your own room? It 
not, rest in my ’den.’ I can answer 
for Its silence and cosiness’’

Stuart preferred the "den;" the 
mystery ot the previous night haunt
ed him—he hated the thought Of his 
luxurious bedroom. The ean led the 
way to the north wing of the house, 
and, going to the extreme end of a 
corridor, pushed open the door of an 
apartment that seemed to warrant his 
statement.

(To be continued.)

For luncheon^serve deviled leeks 
on toast.

Sliced brussels sprouts are good 
in a thin soup.

Tomato catsup is good on fried 
scrapple or sausages.

Bake winter pears and serve with 
melted currant jelly.

A little mint makes a nice season
ing for mutton broth.

Seedless raisins are a wholesome 
sweet for the lunch box.

Any Dry
Goods Store will give you one FREE. 

jan8,th,tf
“He was my father,” she s*id, 

dreamily; then, with a sudden rush 
of remembrance; “Ah, now I under
stand all!” She sank Into a chair 
and buried her face in her hands. 
Presently she rose, saying to the earl: 
“Tell me everything.”

Lord Court put his Ups to her hand.
“Crosble will do that, my darling; 

he Is your cousin now, you must r»» 
member. Give him your hand, and 
bid him welcome to your home as your 
kinsman and your friend; 
too ill last night to do so.

Skeleton of Sea
Serpent Dug Up

LINCOLN, Neb.—The University of 
Nebraska Museum Is shortly to be en
riched by the addition of a mososaur, 
a sort ot ancient sea serpent, whose 
remains were discovered on a farm in 
Boyd County. Recent heavy rains 
washed down the side of a hill and 
disclosed a gigantic petrified skeleton. 
Further digging brought the entire 
structure Into view. Its entire length 
Is twenty-six feet and two inches.

Prof. Edwin H. Barbour, curator of 
the museum, has identified It as one 
of a once numerous species of sea 
serpents that inhabited Nebraska In 
the days when It was part of an- In
land sea. A fine specimen of the head 
of one was found some years ago In 
Knox County and Is a part of (he 
museum exhibits. To be valuable 
these skeletons must be nearly In
tact. In the latest discovery most of 
the bones and teeth were found in 
good preservation.
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Pain* and Headaches R» 
lieved by Taking Lydia E. 

Pinkham’s Vegetable 
, Compound

Dublin, Ontario.

1923, told of the execution of 2 
sons, including three women, a! 
posed bandits' After the executi 
hearts of these poor wretches 
cut out and carefully preservi 
future medicinal carefully pre 
for future medicinal and co 
inspiring purposes. Chinese si 
quite frankly avowed that the 
made excellent medicine. !

powders made from poisonous In
sects and reptiles.

In a footnote the author repeats a 
legend to the effect that .the Dragon 
Boat feast, the fifth of the fifth month 
(June 5), at noon, is the hour for pois
onous insects, and that reptiles, such 
as frogs, lizards and snakes, hide 
themselves in the mud, and are 
paralyzed. This Is the hqur the medi
cal men search for them. They are 
placed in jars and afterwards they 
are dried and powdered and used for 
medicine.

The North China Herald of July 2,

you were

Dublin, Ontario.—‘ ‘I was weak and 
irregular, with pains anfj headaches, 
and could not sleep nights. I learned 
about Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 
Compound by reading the letters in 
the newspapers and tried it because 
I wanted to get better. I have got 
good results from it as I feel a lot 
stronger and am not troubled with 
such bad headaches as I used to be 
and am more regular. I am gaining 
in weight all the time and I tell my 
friends what kind of medicine I am 
taking. You may use mv^letter as 
a help to others.” — Mrs. James 
Racho, Box 12, Dublin, Ontario.

Halifax Nurse Recommend*
Halifax, N. S.—"I am a maternity 

nurse and have recommended Lydia 
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound 

*to many women who were childless,

“Best Thing In the World 
For Delicate Girls”

‘ Mbs. John Bennett, Boggy Creek, Man., writes!
”My little girl had organic nervous trouble, could not sleep, had 

severe headaches and fainting spells. This want on, for three years, 
, , ^ and three doctors Helped her very Ht-

' tie. After reading of what Dr. Chase's 
Nerve Food had done for others, I got 

JBBsjaggBBMf some for her. She is now so well that 
she is like a different child. She is 
fourteen years old and looks the pic- 

'MK&r <| tare of health, 
j 1 V “We Kara ~ need Dr.

Jflîï]! i j fhw Chase’s Nerve Food for 
ÆRs- |î*h different members of the

yjtr J, ilr family, when recovering

; Season the gravy for meat pie 
onion juice and Worcestershire hi 

Shrimp timbales can be serve 
rounds of toast with mock Holl 
aise sauce. POT Pi ASH 

Tulips.

JT FLOWERS!
Sweet Peas. /' 
Carnations. 4 

Tulips. .’ 
Daffodils. >Human Hearts

for Medicine
LETTUCE.

•reaths and other design» 
0 up, at shortest notice. » 
irs for Shamrock now.
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“SAY ir WITH FLOWS*8

Grace Thompson Seton. in her 
"Chinese Lanterns,” makes mention 
of a visit In Hangchow, to the oldest 
known drug store, where many

also to women wjio need a good tonic.
I am English and my husband is> Chinese lacquer red is listed among 

the smart spring shades.
Backs were never so plain or de

void of Interest in trimming or cut 
Cloth and silk frocks Indorse quite 

widely the vogtie of the V-neck.
Invariably, the fullness of the skirt 

is brought low to the front.

‘flu" and scarlet American, and he told me of
and it hat always a copy or two i

Ming jars
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