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A Novel 
Combination.

Twin Pencils jot the 
Lips and Lashes

>
Another SMART and novel 
RICHARD HUDNUT 

Packet
u*

Each Pencil has Its own comoartment In 
this dainty metal case—slim and light 
enough to be carried in even the finest 
mesh purse ~ ~
Lip Stick in the popular Shai 
Eyebrow Pencil in 
Black or Brown.
Perfumed with the 
fragrance of universal 

, _ appeal—Three Flowers.

It is a diminutive gold 
plated holder, scarcely any 
larger to carry than a lip 
stick alone, but it contains a 
generous amount of lip stick 
and eye brow pencil. Gives 
just the desired shade. At all 
drug and department stores.
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The Countess 
of Landon.

CHAPTER XVIII.
"Why—why did you do this?” she 

said, her voice so low that it just 
■ reached Royce.

His face flushed, and his hand press­
ed Madge’s throbbing heart.

"Because I loved her,” he said.
Irene’s lips quivered, and her head 

drooped lower.
The countess looked at him with 

i mingled unbelief and horror.
“Ton—loved her—this gypsy girl? 

l'You, Royce Landon—my son—loved 
Plier well enough to—marry her? It is 
'"tapossible!”

Reyce bit his lip.
"It is true,” he said, gravely. "Ton 

do not know her, or you would not be 
surprised, mother; and—and, forgive 
me, but you forget it is of my wife you 
mre speaking!”

The countess put her hand to her 
dips with a despairing gesture that 
was absolutely piteous.

“Yes, I had forgotten," she said, 
‘hoarsely; “I had forgotten that, though 
'you are a son of mine, no degrada­
tion is too deep for you."

"Mother!"
“I came,” she went on, "to tell you 

that the past should be forgiven, that 
I would take you back as if nothing 
had happened, that an honorable 
course was again open to you. I have 
come too late. Yes, I will go. What 
else can I do but leave you In your 
humiliation? What else, my God, 
what else ?”

“Quite right, madame,” said Sey- j 
mour in an under-tone. “The sooner . 
we leave Royce and his people, the, 
better. We must not forget Irene is 
here, and that it is not a proper place 
or scene for her.”

The countess drew her cloak round 
her with a faint shudder.

“Let us go,” she said. “Irene!"
“Not—not like this, madame," she 

whispered, brokenly; "not without one 
word of—of forgiveness and kind­
ness.”

Royce heard her whisper, and his 
lips quivered. Madge, too, heard It, 
and her eyes rested for a moment on 
the speaker’s white face.

“What word can I say? How can I 
pretend to forgive?" said the countess, 
hoarsely. “I can not forgive. He has 
put himself outside the pale of even 
a mother’s forbearance. His wife! 
Married to a common gypsy girl! he, 
a Landon, my son! There is no for­
giveness, no hope! He is lost to me, 
the world—forever, forever!”

Royce’s face went white.
“You are cruel, mother," he said 

"and unjust. If I am lost to you, I was 
lost the hour you turned me from your 
door. As for the world, your world, I 
care nothing for it. I have done with 
it—have left it forever. This is my 
world ; these are my people, and”—he 
drew Madge close to him—"this is 
my wife. All Is said in that. It would 
ériger you if I added that I am happy, 
ljappder far than I deserve to be. Yes, 
best go - and leave me, mother; our 
paths are not likely to cress again 

The countess looked at him, a long 
look of mingled despair and love, the 
look a mother oasts on the dead face 
of a beloved child; then she turned 
away. As she did so, in -a voice that 
thrilled them all, Madge said:

“Stay!”
The countess stopped and looked 

over her shoulder reluotatly, with 
the repugnance with which one 
glances at something hateful and 
loathsome. Madge put Royce’s arm 
from her and came a step forward. 
Her face was white, her hands clasp­
ed tightly, but the tight of a supreme 
resolution shone in her dark eyes.

“Wait,” she said; and her voice, 
low and clear, trembled as if speech 
were an effort. “Do not go. I—I have 
listened, and—I understand. I have 
something to say.”

“Madge!” said Royce ; but she put 
out her hand as if to implore his sil­
ence and his permission for her to 
speak.

“TMs—this gentleman,” she said, 
struggling with her voice—“I found 
him badly hurt on Cumberleigh Com­
mon—weeks ago.” She put her hand 
to her head as if to remember how 
long since. “I—we thought he would 
die. We nursed him—one of my 
people.”

"No,” said Royce, gravely, “it was 
she—my wife. But for her—”

Madge turned an imploring glance 
on him.

"When he got better we thought he 
would leave us. I—I wanted him to. 
Why should he stay? We knew that 
he was a gentleman, and that we were 
not fit for him to live among. But he 
was alone and unhappy. His people 
—you—had cast him off and disowned 
him. He told me eo himself, and—he 
stayed. I—we knew nothing about 
him. We did not want to know. He 
became one of us, and—was unhappy 
no longer.” She paused and pressed 
her hand to her heaving bosom, as if 
to still the throbbing of her heart. “It 
is true that I am—his wife,” she went 
on in. a lower voice, looking straight 
before her. "He says that he loves
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guard the throat—it la the fevoritVN 
breeding place of disease germe. 
Forma mint releases In the month a 
powerful yet harmless bactericide 
that destroys the germs in the 
throat before they can spread. Get 
a bottle from your druggist today 
and protect yourself from infection.

Prmamint
GCRK-K1UJHG THROAT TAB LIT»

’ To ovoid infeetion, dissolve O 
Forma fthti tablet tn the snoutLi 

every one or two hours

At all Drug Store, 
Sixty Cents.

WOMEN Of wm AGE
Much Interest Being Shown in die Large Num­

ber of Women Safely Carried Through the 
Change of Life by Lydia E. Pinkham’s 

Vegetable Compound

The Following Letters Are ImpreMive
A Michigan Woman Helped
If-it, Michigan.—“I waa pawing 

< v ugh the Change of Life and had 
been under the doctor’s care without 

•any relief. A friend In Lansing, 
Mich., asked me to try Lydia B. 
F'nkham’s Vegetable Compound and 
I feel fifty per cent better already. 
If any one m this condition doubla 
the ability of Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound to help them I 
wih gladly answer their letters.”— 
Mrs. Max W. Hahn, 587 N. Jefferson 
Street, Ionia, Mich.

A New York Woman Helped
Syracuse, N. Y. —“I was used up 

with nervousness, weakness and hot 
flashes so I could hardly keep around, 
and could not get out much on ac­
count of those awful prickly feelings. 
I read about Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound helping another 
woman with symptoms ttke mine. My 
husband got some for me, and after

~ Owing LO modem methodsc f Siring, 
few women approach this perfectly 
natural change without experiencing 
very annoying andoftoapainful symp­
toms. Those dreadful hot flap)’. , 
nsrvousnec? headaches, tnelaurbuia 
and irritability are only a few of the 
symptoms isc—ani to this laying 
period of a woman’s life, and the 
following letters prove the value ot- 
Lydia ïï. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com­
pound to overcome these abnormal 
conditions.

“Pisberville, Ky.—“For several 
months I was under the doctor’s care 
sa he said my nervousness, chills, hot 
flashes arid weakness was caused by 
the Change of Life, but I did not seem 
to get any better. I was not able to 
work ana spent most of my time in 
bed. A friend called to see me and 
asked me to try Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound, and I cannot 
tellyou how mush good the medicine 
did me, as I had such a hard time be­
fore taking it I can only advise 
every woman passing through the 
Change of Life to take Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegetable C 
it did so much forme.”—!
B. Neal, Star

can see what a change it has' made te
motBrno— Mrs. Stumer Humphrey,828^

Burnet Avenue, Syracuse, N. Y.
Private Text-Book upon «Alimente 
be sent yon free upon request Write 

Medicine Co* Co bourg, Ontario.

me. He—and God knows how I love 
him!” Her voice broke, but she re­
covered command of it in a moment, 
and continued : "This morning—until 
now—I did not know who he was, ex­
cepting that he was a gentleman. You 
tell me to-night that you are a great 
jady, that he Is a great gentleman, 
your son. I—am sorry.”

Her lips quivered, and she pressed 
them together to still them.

“I knew that it was wrong—our 
marriage. 1 sfetd so; I told him so all 
along. But I did not know how wrong 
it was till now—now that you all 
speak to him as if—as it he were a 
thief of a murderer because he has 
married me.”

Royce strode to her side, hut she put 
out, her hand to keep him off

“I am only a gypsy girl—a common 
girl, as you said—but I understand 
what you mean. You mean that I am 
not fit to be his wife—not fit to be 
your daughter; that I should—that I 
do now—shame and disgrace him. It 
Is true.”

“Madge!” broke from Royce.
She went on without heeding him:
“You say that he has ruined himself 

by marrying me. It is true. I am 
sorry! sorry! sorry! I would give my 
life to be as I was yesterday—this 
morning! I wish I had died the night 
I found him on the common! Ah—ah! 
if I had only had died! You say noth­
ing can be done, that it is too late, and 
you are going to leave him. But 
say it is not too late, that he can go 
hack with you—back to his own peo­
ple!”

The countess eyed her sternly, 
from under her half lowered lids.

"He can go back,” pahted V dge. 
"No one in the camp knows that we 
were married—no one but ourselves 
and you. Let him go back and keep 
the secret from the world. Perhaps” 
—her voice faltered—"perhaps they 
can unmarry us—divorce us. I do not 
know. I am only a common, ignorant 
gypsy. If they can, I am willing. He 
shall go away with you, and I will 
stay here—”

“Madge! Madge!” exclaimed Royce, 
his voice choking.

She utterly disregarded him. The 
fire of her self-sacrifice glowed in her 
eyes.

“I will

Robbers Open Store,
Sell Stolen Jewels

Ingenious thieves ransacked the 
palatial home of Baron von Plessen 
in Berlin recently, and so successful 
was their one night’s work that a 
dumm^ jewelry store was opened a 
few days afterward to a few selected1" 
customers. Among the precious 
stones obtained by the robbers was a 
850-carat aquamarine, said to be one 
of the most valuable in all Europe. 

.The stone capie originally from Rus­
sia, and at various times has been in 
possession of European royal fam­
ilies.

The plans to rob this dwelling were 
carefully laid, detectives say, and the 
gang consisted of 18 or 80 men and 
three or four women. They planned 
the job for months. Confedei£tes pos­
ing as servants were installed in the. 
house, and the leader of the robbers 
knew the habits of every member of 
the family; in what bank each person 
kept his account, where the jewels 
were locked, and other' Intimate de­
tails.

Besides the aquamarine, the stolen 
goods consisted of precious stone», 
gold and silver service sets, much 
jewelry, furs and bits of antique ivory 
pieces, china, glassware, and other 
valuable household and personal ef­
fects. Several members of the gang 
posed as jewelers after the theft and 
rented an office in a downtown build­
ing, where prospective customers 
were taken privately to view the 
goods fjJE sale. Among the prospec­
tive buyers was Prince Konrad, of 
Bavaria, who became suspicious of 
the jewelry shop and the actions of 
the supposed proprietors. He report­
ed his suspicions to the police, with 
the result that most of the gang was 
arrested, and much of the stolen 
property recovered.
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“Raw From Eczema
Doctors Do Their Best”

‘‘Forty years I suffered. One 1er raw 
from toes to body. No firing man could 
belle»» what I suffered- It was D.D.D. 
that relieved me, and for three roars I 
haven't bad a sign of ecsema."

These welds are taken free the latter of Re­
fus Qarrett. Chesterville, Ontario. Mr. Oarrett 
will answer any questions you care to ask him.

If you hasen’t tried the cooling, healing 
D. D. D. for skin disease we shall be glad to 
sail yon a bottle today on our personal guar­
antee. fl.SO a bottle. Try D. D. D, Snap, too.

D.

Mioticlotion fiar Skin Disease
ALL DRUGGISTS. <n

stay bore among my own 
people. 1 will never claim him— 
never tell a living soul that I am—his 
wife. I will swear it!” She raised 
her hand, and it and the shapely arm 
—the arm of a Greek goddess—shone 
in the moonlight that fell in a placid 
flood upon her white, lovely face. "I 
swear that never while I live will I 
ever mention his name, or seek him, 
or speak to him if I meet him! I 
give him back to you!”

Her voice ceased. A profound sil­
ence fell upon the group as It stood 
motionless, struck to stone by the 
words.

The countess breathed hard, then 
shrunk back suddenly for Madge, 
with gesture and movement full of 
Imploring despair, approached her, and 
kneeling at her feet, caught her dress.

"See, madame,” she panted, “I—I 
am doing all I can! Have—have pity 
on him and forgive him? It was my 
fault—yes, if was mine. I let him love 
me. I ought to have gone away. I 
let him marry me. I ought to have 
killed myself. I see that now. But- 
but It is too late- Forgive him, mad­
ame, and take him back. You—you 
are his mother, and you must love 
him, though—though yqu can not love 
hlm as I do. No one can do that!”

Ah, piteous confession!
(To be continued.) ,

Anatole France 
Believes in 'Humanity

Anatole France declines to die. 
Writing in Les Annales, hé says:

“Many people are convinced nowa­
days that civilisation is drawing near 
to extinction, and that after -the 
present generation the world will 
perish. There are believers in the 
millennium as the early Christian 
Saints ; but they are moderate, up- 
to-date believers. It may be a sort 
of consolation to think that the 
world will not outlive us.

"For my part I see no sign of de­
cline in humanity. It is in vain that 
I hear decadence spoken of. I do 
not believe it. I believe that (he 
evolution of humanity is extremely 
slow, and that the changes occurring 
in our customs frbm one century to 
another are, if' carefully examined, 
less important than is imagined. But 
they are distinctly apparent to us. 
Whereas we pass unnoticed, the In­
numerable resemblances we share 
with our parents.

“The progress of the world is 
slowr The genius of imitation is 
strong in man. He Invents very lit­
tle. There is, in psychology as in 
physics, a law of gravity that attach­
es us to the old soil.

'Théophile Gautier, who was t 
philosopher in his way, with some 
thing in his wisdom, pointed out, not 
without a certain sadness, that man 
has not even succeeded in inventing 
an eighty deadly sin.

FOOTWEAR FOR THE 
SCHOOL CHILDREN.
Child’s Tan Kid Hi Lace, good 

quality.
Sizes 8V& to 11 $2.25

Sizes 11# to 2 $2.35

Child’s Black Kid Lace Boots, 
a real school boot.

Sizes 6 to 10. .. « $2,30
$2.50

Child’s Box Calf Boots, strong 
and durable.

Sizes 6 to 10.

Misses', 11 to 2.
$2.50
$2.85

Metal Hi
2 $2.50

Children’s Gun 
Lace, sizes 814 to 
Special Value....

Infants’ Grey Suede, fancy 
trim; sizes 3 to 6. Clift 
Special Price ....

Infants’ Lflce Boots, Black & 
Tan ; good quality, per Ç1 1ft 
pair ... .................. ^ *

Child’s Patent Leather Party 
Slippers, ankle strap; CI Çft 
sizes 8 to 8..................... «Pl.aV

Misses’ Brown 1-Strap Street 
Shoes, 2-button; rubber heels 
attached ; the pair .. $£ QQ

Footwear
At Rock
SPECIAL! 

al Oxfords,
heel; all sizes;

Ladite’ Br»
1-strap and 
heels ; all sizes! 
rial Price

Ladies’ BIi 
perforated t 
ber heels; sizei 
7. Price .

Ladies’ Bny
low rubber heel 
ated toes; all

Ladies’ 
fancy cross 
heels ; a real ’ 
only................

Ladies’ Mi 
Fancy Walking
ated toes, 
rubber heels,

Ladies’ Mi 
Sport Shoes, 1 
medium rubber

$3.50, $3

195
Water St. East. PMKEUI INR6E, Lit

BABY'S
WELFARE

This Baby Welfare Book and 
thia Baby Record will be sent 
you free on request. Write The 
Borden Co. Limited, Montreal. 
Eagle Brand is the natural food 
for babies when mother’s milk 
fails. e

“As I walked in the street this 
morning I saw a house in process of 
building and masons heaving up 
stones like the slaves of Thebes and 
Niniveh. I saw a bride, a bridegroom 
and their guests coming out of 
church on their way to their wed­
ding breakfast, they accomplished as 
a matter of course the many secular 
rites. I met a poet who recited to 
me bis verses, which he thought 
immortal ; and in the meantime rid­
ers passed wearing a casque, the 
helmet of the legionaries and of the 
hoplites, the brass helmet of the 
Homeric warriors, from which still 
hung, to terrify the enemy, the mov­
ing mane that so lightened the child 
Astyanax in the arms of his nurse. 
These riders were ‘Gardes Répub­
licains.’

“Watching them, and thinking too, 
that the Paris bakers still baked 
their bread in ovens as in Abraham’s 
time, I whispered the word of the 
Book, ‘There is nothing new under 
the sun.’ And I was no longer sur­
prised at being subject to civil laws 
which were already old when Caesar 
Justinian compiled them into a ven­
erable whole.”

PREPAREDNESS.
Some day the 

luck Is bound to 
break, misfor­
tunes will ar­
rive; and then 
the man who 
ha.s a stake in 
comfort will 
survive. Two 
men were fired 
from Dingbat’s 
store, a week 
ago to-day: I 
saw them drill­

ing past my door, and taking home 
their pay. And one of them, James J. 
McSkate. put up an anguished sob, 
and he bewailed the bitter fate that 1 
robbed h"lm qf his job. “Alas, I have' 
no loaf to carvf when children cry | 
for bread, and my nine aunts will I 
surely starve, since I am fired," he

n
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ads and Fashions.

cape made of printed silk hand- 
lets is worn with a black bath

gilt.
annel, crepes and alpaca in bright 

are favored for simple sports
*

orate embroidery in steel 
is used on flat hand bags of 
Silk moire.

6 green and white sweater and 
King scarf is worn with a pleat 

rt of whltf cloth.
• new veils are used more to 
the hats than they are to cover 

fctee of tfie wearer, 
ini, beltless frocks for afternoon 

are made [Of delightful Silks 
in exotic designs, 

simply tailored sports frock is 
of .striped blue and white silk 
like men's shirting

Batteries
they last longer

ignition use
IGNITOR
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For Sale Dealers

Special Inducements in 
Men’s Footwear.

Men’s Brown Calf Boots, 
Blucher stÿle ; a good strong 
knockabout boot ; rubber .heels 
attached ; all sizes ; $4.00
only • .■ L..-J i. .i . • :•.: i#

Men’s Black Kid Boots, Blu­
cher style, soft and well made ;
all sizes. Special $4.50
Price .. .. .. .. . • *

Men’s Mahogany Colored Box 
Calf Boots, stylish . perforated
toe, Blucher style .$4 50

Men’s Black Vici Kid Boots,
a very nice model for spring 
wear; rubber heels.. $5 00

YOUNG MEN’S STYLISH 
MODELS

in Tan and Black shades, medi­
um pointed toes, lew rubber 
heels, fancy perforated toes; 
all sizes, L

$5.50, 5.75, 6.00, 6.50
MEN’S OXFORDS.

Men’ Brown Mahogany Ox­
fords, perforated toes, ÇÇ ftft 
rubber heels................ OO.VV

361 & 363 i 
Water St. West.!
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said- Misfortune, with a bitter fro' 
had placed him in the hole, and hi 
no kopecks salted down against thi 
day of dale. The other wight, Chari 
B. McQuest, was happy as could 
“I long have hankered for a rest, S 
holiday,” quoth he. “And now I 
surely take my ease, a trouble-fri 
galoot, and rest beneath my banyat| 
trees with pup and bandicoot. Whfl 
in the Dingbat store I slaved, I salted 
down the dough, an ample bundl^U 
have saved to last twelve years or so. | 
Then let the stricken deer go wee* 
I hart put up a wall; a merry holi­
day I’ll keep, because I have thd 
kale." When dire misfortune wàlki 
abroad to pull her stunts agai: 
there's nothing like a goodly wad 
brace the hearts of men.

Never leave the electric Iron, evd 
for a few minutes, without dtsconnej 
ting it.

You Should Ennj
the administration of 
your Will only to those 
experienced le such 
matters.

Administration of Es­
tates is this Company’s 
business, and its offi­
cers are especially 
trained for all duties 
involved and will be 
glad to discuss this 
subject with you.

Appoint this Company 
to act either as your 
svle Executor or jointly 
with your friends.

Montreal Trus 
Company.

ROYAL BANK BUILD06 
Sir Herbert S. Holt, President j 
A. J. Brown, K.CL, Ylce-Pres- j 

F. F1 '’NnaMsen, Gen. ÏP'
F. T. îrali'rej

>C’—   JL

Il Manager, St J»*11

Dyeing, Dry CleaninïJ

All kinds of Ladies’ and( 
garments Dyed or Dry vie 
repaired ; also curtains 
coverings called for and de

J. J. DOOLEY,
Cor. Lime St. & LeMarcha»1 j 

’Phone 1488. 
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