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DON'T THROW YOUR!
OLD CARPETS AWAY

No matter how old, how dirty, how

and send them to us to be made into

"VELVETEX RUGS"

ited, tie a rope around then

OUR FAMOUS

REVERSIDLE,
WILL WEAR A LIFETIME,
PRICES REASONABLE,
They age used In the most elabor
ate home

You won't reallze how good thase
Rugs are until you see their beauty
an ol their softness under your
feet. We have hundreds of recom
mendations from satisfied customers f

BEND FOR PRICE LIST,
We pay express both ways on large
orders; one way on small orders.

CanadaRug Co.

MAIN OFFICE AND FACTORY,
CARLING 8T, LONDON, ONT.

Established 1909,
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“Manigter s out!" exclaimed the
countess. ‘“He has only made two or
three!"

““How fond she is of him,” thought
the girl, still watching ber compan-
jon's face, which somchow softemed
Christina toward both mother and
son: so that now it was wirth real

sympathy that she remarked Poor
J.ord Manister! [ am very sorr)

expression of  condolenes

sonts in front  threw  the

words into advantageous

m
" day.
really nice when

13 a be

but you're used to splend

alia? Wel!, we are and
we are not, Lady Dromard. | mean to
suy, there are tremendous Lrees in
some parts: in others there are none
at all, you know. Up the busi, where
we used to live, the trecs were of
very little account.’

“l thought the bush. was nothing
but trees,” remarked Lady Dromard;
and Christina could not help smiling
as she explained the comprehensive
¢haracter of “the bush”

“So you were actually brought up
vn a sheep farm!” said Lady Dromard
looking flatteringly at the graceful
young girl

“Yes—on a station. It was in the
bush, and verv much the bush,” laugh-
cd Tiny, “for we were hundreds of
miles up courtry Bu* most of the
trees were no higher than this tent,
lady Dromard. The homestead was
in a clump of pines, and they were
pretty tall, but the rest were mere
serub.”

“Then how in the world,” eried her
ladyship, “did you manage ro hecome
educated? What school could yoy go
to in a place llke that?"”

“We never went to gc
Tiny informe. her
had a governess

“Ah, aod she taught you to sine!
I should like to meet verness
She must be a very ¢! r

Her ladyship’'s manner wa
fully blunt

ol at all.”
onfidentially. “We

“Now, Lady Dromard, vou laugh
ing at me! I know nothing -1 have
read nothing ™ |

“l rejoice to hesr it!" cried the

countess cordial ure vou. Mirs
Luttrell, that's a most refreshing co

v

fesslon in these days. Oniv it's too |

good to be true. I
vou know.”
Christina made no great eflort to
establish the truth of her statement
for some minutes longer they watch-
od the game
But the countess was not interested,

on't belleve you,

though her roumger son had gone in, |

and haa alresdy begun a score

“What were they?" she said at length
with extreme ohacurity; but Christina
was polite enough not to ask her what
she meant until she had put this ques-
tion to herself, and while she still
‘hesitated Lady Dromard recollected
herself, appreciated the hesitation,
and explained. ‘1 mean the trees in
the bush, at your farm Were they
Bum trees?"’

“Very few of them—there are hard-
ly any gum trees up there.”

“Do you know tkat ' have a young
gum tree?" said Lady Dromard amus-
ingly, as though It were a young opos-
sum.

“No!" sald Tiny incredulously.

“But 1 have, in the econservatory;
you might have seer it the other even-
ing.”

“How 1 wish 1 had!"”

The young girl's face wore a flush
of fenuine animation. Lady Dromard
regarded it for & moment, and admir-
ed it very much! then she bent for-
ward and touched Ruth on the arm.

“Mrs. Holland, will you trust your
sister to me for Balf an hour? | want
to show her something that will in-

tereet her more than the cricket.”

ta ; you away from the match,”
erfed Christina, while Ruth's eyes
1 ed and the bonnets in front turn-
ed round

“My dear Miss Luttrell, will inter
» more, now that Lord Manister

e's Mr. Dromard.”
boy! He has made
ek thar Y

Oh, Lady Dromard, I can’t think of |

was walting on the landing, and led

her along a eorridor A

Here Tiny forgot that her feet
drummed vague misgivings into her
mind; she could no longer hear her
own steps, the corridor was so thickly
carpeted It was a special corridor,
leading to n very special room of del-
fcate tints and dainty furniture, and
Christina was so far herself again as
to enter without a qualm, But her
qualms had been a rather singular
thing

“Thisx is» my own little chapel of
onse, Miss Luttrell,” the countess ex-
plained; “and now do you not see 8
tellow-countryman?"

She pointed to the window: and In
front of the window wans a pedestial
pporting a gilded eage, and in the
e & pink-and-gray parrot, of & kiasd

3
| with whieh the girl had been famfliar

from her infancy “Oh, you heauty!"
eried Chrigting, going to the cage and
serutohing the bird's head through the
wires “It's a galar,” she eried

“Indeed, vuiG Lady Dromard, watch
ing her: “a galar! I pust remember
that By the way, can you tell me
why he doesn't talk?”

Christina answered, in a =iightly
preoccupied manner, that galars very
geldom did She had become quite
absorbed in the bird; she seemed eas-
fly pleased She went the length of
asking whether she might take him
out, and received a halt hesftating
permission to do so at ber own risk,
Lady Dromard confesging that for her
own part she was quite afraid to touch
him through the wires In a twink-
ling the girl had the bird in her hand,
and was smoothing its feathers with
her chin The sun was beginning to
struggle through the clouds; the win-
dow faced the west, and the faint rays,
falling on the young girl's race and the
bird's bright plumage, threw a good
light on a charming picture Lady
Dromard was reminded of the artifie-
fal art of her young days, whea this

| was a favorite vosture, and searched

narrowly for artifice in her guest

! Finding none she admired more keen-

ly than before, but became also more |
timid on the other's account, so that

she could fancy the blood sliding down
the fair skin which the beak actually
ched

Dear Miss Luttrel, do put him
k! I tremble for i

the perch Then she turned te Lady
Vromard with rather a cemic expres-
| sion
“Do you know what we used to do
with this an up on the sia-
tion?" said micfacedly. *We
| poisoned him i _ve our
« But this ms like an old
friend to e Lady Dromard, you
awve taken o back to the bush this

are good f
im I to go alone
wets in front  kuocked to-
gether
CHAPTER X11
If y 1 rell saftered at all fre
{-comsclpuasness ¢ 16 followe
uly Dromard from the tent, hid |

meommonly wie
chang hile |

i)

ynversation in

rwent a momen-
s0 slight as to
§ . ir, the girl's ser-
ene boaring at uhe countess’ skirts was

«

| Hill, and I'm ra

| In 1te way an achievement of which no |

one thought more highly than Lady
Dromard herzelf. Christina had not
merely jmagined that she was being
vystematically watched No sooner
were they in the open alr than the
countess wheeled abruptly, expeecting
to surprise some slight embarrass-
ment, not unpardonable in 8o young a
| face; and this was not the only ocea-
#ion on which she was agreeably dis-

appointed in little Miss Luttrell. The !
t short cut to the house was a narrow |

path that crofsed an intervening pad
dock. They followed this path. But
now Lady Drocemurd w ed behind

with cves slightly 1 and still
she apnroved
Presently they reached the consorva-

tory. Tt wae large and lofty, and the

ng the foliage

ud fillad th

» be a

or pret

» advant

ral bed, in the midst of
hle palms and tree-ferns

v made a long arm to sei
s and pull them to her n¢
foot in the soft soil in her ex
and waen she started back
n apology for the mark, her fac
was beaming

| “But that was a real whiff of Aus- |

traifa,”” she added gratefully—"the
first I've had since 1 safled. It was
very, very good of you to bring me,
| Lady Dromard. If you knew how it
 reminds me!"
| “I thought it would interest you,” re-
| marked Lady Dromard, who was her--
| self more interested in the footprint on
| the soil, which was absurdly small. “It
;you like 1 will show you something
lrhm should remind you still more.”
“Oh, of course I like to see anything
| Australian: but I am sure I am troub-
| ling you a great deal, Lady Dromard.”
“Not in the least, my dear Miss
Luttrell I have something extreme-
ly Australian to show you now.”
Countess  Dromard led the way
through the room in which Tiny hah
daneced It was still curpetless and
empty, and the clatter of her walking
shoes on the fioor which her ball slip-
pers had skimmed #0 noiseleesly struck
& note that jarred. The desire came
over Tiny (o turn back As they pass-
ed through the hall, a side door stood
open: the girl saw it with a gasp for
the open air. It was an odd sense-
tion, as the march into prison. It made
her lag while it lasted; when it
it was as thongh weights had been re-
moved from her feet. She ran lightly

tes 3
mire 1 itt

of it, because

“END YOUR
RHEUMATISM

Like I Did Mine” Says
Pastor Reed ; Wife Also
Rid of Neuritis

read and talked so

ich  about
Acid' tha® our minds seen

and now
suffering and
years. 1
an in the
o disoard
and what
to be absolute!ly false for
sctentific understanding of the
\tsm, was like

y religious be
1 e, and it wa
me and mine when I

“The Inner Mystories of
Rheumatism® 7 to above by Pas-
tor Heed lays ba facte about rheumat-
m and Its essoclatiated disorders over-
looked @y doctors and sclentists for
centuries past It \s & work that should
be in the hands of every man or woman
who has the slightest symptoms of rheu-
matiam, neuritis, lumbago or gout. Any-
one who sends name and address to H.
P. Clearwater, 556P Bt., Hallowell,
Maine, will receive it by mall, .
riﬂ and absolutely free. Send now,
est you formet the address' If not &
sufterer t thia eaplanation and

up the shallow etairs; Lady Dromardhand & ‘to some affiicied eridnd.

put the quiet thing back on |

~1 poia- |
R
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There is more energy
in & pound of good

bread made in the
home with Royal Yeast

Cakes than in & pound
of meat. Bread making
is a simple operation
and requires no pre-
| vious experience. Full

instructions in Royal
Yeast Bake Book,
mailed free on request.

E.W.GILLETT CO.LTD.
TORONTO

sort in these parts Then the sun
rets behind it .and these trees stand
out so."”

(To be continued.)
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HEWITT.

VARIATION ~Hewlet

RACIAL OR!GIN—Norman French
SOURCE A given name

|  Tae family names of Hughes, Hew
and Hughson, which have been
derived from the given name of Hugh
already have been discussed But

rher two family which
come from this ime  given name
through certain of its variations. They

are Hewett and Hawlet
The given ime of
rsp. f

1p of Glen
nd about
tury, ac

a diminutive variation
Hugh which was wide
the N nans, and it
'Wn 1o us s a family name

the regular manner,
which has be desaribad  many
times in these articles

| Another variu t Normans
| was “Huelot, with  eertain
| ges of sp very Hrtle

ir has be

name of

SAVING OF WORK IS MOTIVE
OF UNUSUAL HOUSE.

Fancy molding
iboo, and casement cioths

«+ of window shades
at tn rear contains an
vquipped laund and a

Anent
while the

Kitcher

gius an automatic uming
wtac The narrow super-
structure that represents the second
| floor is planned to contain three by

| rooms and an additional bath, but is
[ usea at present as a playroom

| Family W Greatiy Favored.
The angel of death vigits homseholds
1 with strict impartiality
re not many families as highly
favored as the one referred to as fol
(!« ws in a U. S. newspaiper. “Cap
tain Benjamin Franklin, 81 years old,
long active in the Republican polities
of southern Rhode Island, died eud-
denly yesterday at his home in West-
erly, on the sixty-fourth anniversary
of his wedding He is survived by
his widow, eix children, and several
grandchildren, no death having oc
curred in the family in sixty-four
years.
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THE BAKU DISTRICT.

The Government of Baku which
has been held for sems time since the
armistiee by British troops, but whish
Britain has been ferced toabandon
for a time under pressure of over-
whelming Bolshevist foress, wWas un-
der the sovereignty of ghe Czar be-
fore the Great War It in altusted
on the Cuspian Sea, asnd, like nll othel
Goverpments and provinoes of Trane-
Caucasia, it contains a stronge ad-
mixture of races, of which the Tarlars
are by far the most numerous. The
total population of the Baku area is
approximately 1125000 people, the
population of the €ity of Baku itself
being nearly 400,000 in 1914, in nor-
mal times. The Trans-Caucasian redl-
way which runs from Baku to
Bat a distance of 663 miles, did
a large amount of business betore the
war, the company adso ewhing an
| 8-inch pipe line which in 1913 dellv-
ered 1,500,000 tons of oill Baku elty
sands om a crescent-shaped bay,
which is seven miles wide from polst
to point, and contains 14 plers owned
by various shipping companies. While
there is a li'te agriculture in the
outskirts of the Government, the
ehlef source of wealth lies in the
mineral oils found in such ebund-
ance The Caucasus supplied 22 per
cent. of the world's oil output in 1808,
and Baku is by far the richest pro-
ducing area of the region The (ot
well was bored in 1871, and slace
then these wonderful fields have beem
developed largely by the Swedish
tirm of Nobel Brothers by the Hothe-
childs and by British capital. In 1916
lis was estimated that 50,000 workers
were employed in the Baku tields,
|eud the area seems to have esca)
Aamage and pillage during the last
Chree critfeal years. With the deple
tion of the Ameriean ofl fields, th
importanee of Baku, on which Pre
ender Ldovd George inslsts so «lrevu
owvly, & not hard to appreciate

1A SUILE N EVERY DOS:

CF BALY'S OWH TABLETS

be sure some

o for it is not
e o be cross uunless he is
it your baby is
a gr and
1 attentton day
him a dose of bBaby's
They are a mild but
axative which will quickly
reg 1+ bowels and stomach and
thus relieve constipation and indiges-
fon, oelds and esimple fevers .md.
and make baby happy—there eurely
fa a sinfle in every dose of the Tab
lets Imby's Own Tablets are sold
by medicine dealers or by wmail at 26
ocents a bex from The Dr. Willlams
Medieins (o, Brockvile, Ont

COW'S 42 TONS OF MILK.

Medges Moss Rose, J. H. Bean's
{ (Chasicsley Corbest, Kidderminister)
“Urmm Frickiaa cow, whioch gave
move than 2,080 gallons of milk last

»ated a new record by

vear, has
! repeating
Y
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f

W1 s can be verified by

WONDERFUL OEVICE.

By a device rocently invented an
armless person s able to feed him
self, write, )ight cigarettes or per-

orm other duties The device is
operated by the crippled person s
[eat A small bar inserted betwee

the big and second toes enables
aperator o direct the apparatus which
consists of arms extending eover @
table, one for picking up tfood and
other articles, and the other for kold-
ing a pen er pencil.

AMERICAN BREAKFASTS FOR
DOUGHBOYS.

The Freneh cooks could never get
fn line with the American breakfast
which was demanded by the Ameri-
can soldiers and others from this
country who were called to France
during the war. The French break-
tast consists of & roll and
while Americans dema egps and
bacon e well,




