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CEYLON NATURAL GREEN TEA

Is a perfectly pure

tea of the highest

quality

LBAD PACKETS ONLY. 2Sc, 30c, 40c, 50
AND 60c PER LB. AT ALL GROCERS.
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! Tonight his face, his tone, the expres-
gion of his eyes and the thin, clear-cut
Ups, form an admirable study for any
young man starting in fashionable life
and desirous of acquiring the Chester-
fleldian mznner. With the step of a
young man, and the gait, which, alas!
few young men of the present day can
boast, he 80es across the room and
bends over Lady Carton.

“My dear lady, hold me accountable
for our long tarrying, and grant me
your pardon. If you belonged to our
8€X, instead of the fairer one, you would
understand how great a charm
teau la Rose of 63 has for a m
Is weak enough to cling to the
&xiom that woman, wine ang wit
the three best things on earth.
weod has been good enough to
tain me with an account of their tra-
vels” (as a matter of fact, Guy has
not said one word about them). *“They
must have had a glorious time. - AhL,
my dear lady, youth, youth!”

Lady Carton grins.

“Come

Cha-

old

are
Lash-
entems

and sit down beside me.”
Bays. “Madge, yvour father a
of tea. T want him to talk to me.”

The Honorable Francis takes his tea
and bows gratefully, though it is over
his daughter's hand, and seats
with an alr which
that if there anything that would
give him compiete happiness, it is to
sit beside Lady Carton.

“Will you have some tea,
Madge.

He is close at her elbow—he seems al-
ways close at her

she

give

plainly suggests

1s

Guy?” says

elbow when he is in
the same room with her—looking down
Bt her with the passionate
shining in hig dark-gray
“Yes,” he says.
She fills him one of the

deep, love

éyes.

dainty Sevres

€ups, and he takes it, and stands with |

one foot on the marble fender gazing at
the fire: presently he mis her from
the table behind him, and instinctively
looking round for her, sces that she has
gone to the other end of the room to
arrange some cartes which had arrived
that morning, and, as instinctively, he
follows her.

‘““Busy, Madge?” he says, and he puts
his hand on her shoulder — a favorite
caress of his. ‘“‘Pretty faces, all
them.”

“Are they not?”

of

she assents. “Mary
and Jane are both beautiful girls—they
wWere the belles of Miss Tetbury’s.”

“When the other voung lady was out |

—fetchi raspberry
stance,” says, and
ders to her smooth,

Madge 1a
furtively at the two
ing over the fire.

“Hush, sir. Don’t vou know that it is
very bad manners to flatter your wife?
I never was good-looking—not really.
I have not a sing feature.”

“No,” he says, g ng at her with his
grim f admiration
his eves—* ’, I come to look
You closely, I see I w 1 ¥
nose 1s crooked, you squint a little,
don’t you? And your mouth goes under
your left ear.”

Madge nods.

“That’s better—that's more like g
husband! Why, Guy, vou ought to have

2 tarts, for in
his hand
warm cheek.
= 3

ugns, an 332

he wan-

ces 1

aroun

worldlings, gossip-

00

smile, a in
no,

at

S mis

stakel
aKel

grown quite tlred of me by this time, |

you ought, indeed.”

“T suppose I ought,” he says. “By the
way, you have made the same remark
before. But T am not tired of you,
strange to say. What have you
Lady Carton been talking about?”

“About the castle,”
1s delighted with {t. It Is a graf®d
place. Guy, It seems too blz and too
grand for me. Lady Carton says it was
quite 2 show place, and that there is
only one other llke it in England. Guy,
it’s nlce to have such a home.”

He nods.

“Familiarity breeds contempt. Tt was
never home to me till you came,Madge,"”
he says simply, “but I"'m glad you like
tt. You would like it heagd-
quarters?’”

Madge nods.

“Oh, yes, certainly If you don't mind,
and the people don't bother us
much. Guy, you'll have to help
play my part; yvou won't forget that I
was only a school-girl a few monthe
ago.”

He laughs curtly.

“You look like a great, blg, school-
£irl, now,” he says. “But you won't
nsed any help from me, Madge. The
feiks will find their match in you if T
am not mistaken. I suppose we shall
have to give some feeds and to eat
some at other places. You need not
troubie, you know. You've got Cher-
vaux”—(this is the celebrated chef,
with five hundred a vear and a private
brougham for his own use)—“all yvou
will have te do will be to tell Mrs. Hun-
ter, the nousekeeper, the number
people who are coming, and wash your
hands of it."

Madge laugls.

to make

too

me

“It sounds very easy.” She Is begin- |

ning to realize the power of immense
wealth. “And what is left for me to
do?”
He smiles and shrugs his shoulders.
“To be amiable and look pretty,” he
Bays, “not difficult for you, Madge.”
She laughs.
“I think T know. T think T can man-
age it, Guy. I remember how"

Your Liver

WIill be roused to its natural duties
and your billousness, hcadache and
constipation be cured if you take

ood’s Pills

Sold by all druggists. 35 cents.

an who |

cup |

himself

our Says

and |

says Madge, “She |

Of;

Lady |

Carton used to receive each guest with
a pressure of the hand and a speclal
smile as if each was the particular,
dearly beloved friend.”

“That’s it,”” he assents, “and if, in
addition you really want to do the thing
thoroughly, you can dress the part; put
on that velvet gown St. George used to
admire so profoundly, and mount the

nearly forgotten,” and he crosses the
room and rings the bell. “Go to my
dressing-room and bring me down the
leather box from my table,” he says
to the footman. “I've got something for
to show you,” he says, as the man re-
| appears, and he takes a key from his
pocket and unlocks the box.

Madge utters an exclamation of
amazement as a flash of many-colored
lights blazes upward.

“Guy!”

He laughs, and taking out a hand-
ful of diamond ornaments, lays them
on the table.

|like them?’
Madge eyves
| speec
.over her shoulder.
| ‘“Lady Carton!”
| “What it, my says Lady
Carton; and she rises and comes across
lthe room, the Honorable Francis fol-

i‘.«)\\'ing her. “My dear child, what have

the magnificent gems,

is dear?”

{You got there? Oh, the Lashwood dia- ‘

‘monds!”
| And she eyes through her
{glasses with an admiration which is al-
‘mOFf, (]f‘.u'r{il’rl'lﬂ],

“Oh, Guy!” murmurs “They
are too beautiful—they are tremendous,
I shall never dare to wear, them.”

Guy seats himself the
looks at her with enjoymen
light.

|
| “Nonsense,”

them

| JMadge.

on

table
of her de-

+
L

he
them; they
the bank safe

long

says.. “It is time
have “heen

for hea-

someone wore
lying hidden in
' ven knows how
“And
table!”

| réproac

'
vou left them on your dressing-
says Lady Carton with solemy
h. “You won't be overburden
(with them long. Madge—they’ll
stolen before the month's out.”
“Heaven forbid!” ejaculates the Hon-

orable Francis with pious horror. “My |

dear Lashwood,
simply sublime.”
twinkle with
must represent an enormous
money. I trust, my child,
take every care of them.”

they are
And his
appreciation.

sublime—
keen eyves
“They
sum
Iou

| “Don’t drop them down areas or give
them away to the first beggar
meet,”” says Guy carelessly.
vou that she gave awaw
| bracelet to a bheggar in

i And he lauchs as if
,something extremely

proud

a
Rome?”
the deed
clever and to
of.

" ejaculates the Honorable Fran-

dismay. “But really

And he shudders; T
incred

r Carton stares

then

sa iy

ulously, Madge colors, and

's fault. He
girl!
arton, em-
bracelet that
I How could
Madge? It was worse
was fool

seen

taught me
-

Poor

“Rich . girlt”
phatically,
matche

yvou be

says Lady (
“if it was the
yvour ne
wlcked,
‘ked—I1t
had o

eyes €

klace.

Jul™”
her,”” Madge
pensively a

her inding S

she recalls the slight figure and wan, |

miserable face,
her, too.”
“And where were you, my dear Guy,
to allow her to do it?
Li‘n’_\' Carton.
Guy smiles.
I %0h, X

“And I saw and heard

|

e

wasn't on the spot. But it

diamonds — oh, speaking of that, I'd !

“There are more underneath. Do you |

hless, for a moment,then she looks |

and |

of |
will

you !
“Dia I tell |
diamond |

!

chanical voice of his class, says:
’ “Sir Edward and Miss Newson!"

CHAPTER XVI.

Madge turns quickly,

'iﬂus

the crimson |

lOf a moment, risen kbefore her eyes
;vision of the pale, thin girl of
| Tetbury’s—th2 Adelaide Newson
i
jbefore her actual eyes,
ferent person.

| 8till thin and still

' possible to imagine.

|

cate piece of china, beautifully dressed,

jmore than beautifully—artistically; no |
hut | B
serene, and smiling with a smile that !

tlie | §

longer shy, and stiff, and sullen,

jtells Madge quite plainly that
! smiler has seen the conjugal embrace.

|
|

h still on her face, and is almost | B
{guilty of a start of surprise; for at the ' J
!familiar name there had, in the flask g

; a B
Miss | K
with | i§
whom she could never agree; aund hexc, | .
is quite a dif- | g

} Gliding across the room, comes a glir!, | &
pale, but in other |8
|respects as unlike the Adclaide New-~ | [
jgon of Madge's remembrance, as it is |8

| This Adeclaide Newson is like a deli- | §

pansion Furniture Sale

From the first mention of this Expansion Sale the big store has been overrun with bargain-seekers,
who find benefits large, broad and liberal. The public is responding eagerly, and their money-saving pur-
chases are helping us every hour to secure the needed room for carpenters and masons. They clamor contin-
uously for space, and in order to facilitate the work price-cutting is even greater than when the sale began.
Figures below hint how ruthlessly profits are being sacrificed. If you have any intention of buying furniture
this spring it will pay you to buy now and save about half the regular price.

There is a touch of the old, sharp sar- | @

casm in the gray eyes, but it is toned

down, almost concealed, as she comes
forward, with both hands held out in |

{the most friendly manner.

“My dear Madge,” she s
thin voice seems to have g
ness and a subtle kind of

musie, “will |

you forgive me? I know that it is un- i

[conventional—that I ought to

have ,

| walted till tomorrow—but I could not— | 0

1I was so anxious to see you.
came back today—this afternoon,
deed—and papa said I ought not to
jcome to you so late; but I could not
!rest, indeed I could not. Was it
,wrong?"”
Madge—frank-hearted

We only

Madge,

her outstretched hand and Kkisses her.
{ “Wrong! It was very kind
“You are really not shocked?”
the clear, thin voice.
are looking!"”

| And her keen
Madge's face and over
that flash from

Says

eves  roam
the

about her

over
diamonds
head, and

and |
thoughtful of you, Adelaide,” she says. |

ir- &
very | 8

only :
‘I‘L‘ady to let bygones be bygones—takes |

This solid 4-cut OQak

“How well you |

neck, and arms, with a comprehensive

glance.

“I am very well;
much better, Adelaide.”

“Am I not?” she says, and she smiles.

and you are looking | ¥

“It is the escape from Minerva House. | §

Papa says it is the traveling, bua
think I should have shown just
much improvement if we had stayed
in town. And you have been on
Countinent? We have heard
akout you everywhere we went.”

All this while Guy has been
a litle in the background talking to
Sir Edward, a thin, weazen-faced old
man, with a look of settled dissatizfac-
tion and discontent, and though Ade-
laide Newson knows that Lord Lash-
wood is looking at her while he is talk-
ing to her father, does not
her eyes to meet
| It is not until
and he
at him.

“How do you do?” he
old cold, curt voice which
heard seldom since her
comes back again.

much

SO

she
him.
Madgeg turns 1o him
comes forward, that she looks

and the
Madge has
marriage,

says,

SO

and smiles up at him.

to have forgotten each
come back to Trent!”

“Thanks,” he says.

Then she turns to Lady Carton and
the Honorable Francis, both of whom
have been covertly criticising her, and
through the introduection £0-
renely and smilingly as if,as Lady Car-
ton thinks herself, had
through three seacons.

“And vou must stay with us,
says Madge, in her frank, hearty fash-
ion. “Come upstairs with me
your things off.”

“Thanks, no;
much trouble,
off,” and

other.

g20es as

she

¥y

now

and take

I won't
If I may
she speaks
the heavy fur cloak her
gloves. ‘I should ay a little
while. We have so much to talk ahout.
not?” and she
Madge as if they
friends.

{To be Continued.]

FEAR THE OPEN SHOP

‘fg’l‘he Building Unions Eadeavoring to

| Settle the New York Trouble.
!

you
my f
che slips
and removes

SO

throw urs
off

as

like to s
have we
up
heen

smiles sweetly
at

DOSoOMm

remonstrates |

’ . v |
wouldn’t have made any difference, I'm |

afraid., She is a terrible tyrant and
despotically fond of her own way.”
“The diamonds had better go back to
he bank,” says Lady Carton.
Guy laughs.

|
“Put them on, Madge,” he says, “and |

let us see how you lock.”
Madge draws back instinctively.

than a duchess
Guy,” she says.
| ‘““All right,” he says.

ought to wear them,

“You can wait

till I'm off the scene and marry a duke. |

Meanwhile you ean wear them Jjust
for practice,” and he draws her to him
and throws the necklace over her head.

Lady Carton groans.

“For goodness’ sake don’t throw them
about as if they were a lot of glass
beads,”” she almost shrieks.
shock me,
derly, reverently, takes one plece after
another and arranges them in their
. proper places. “There!’”

“Magnificent,” exclalms
‘able Francis. “Sublime!”

Guy is silent, his eyes glance at the
flashing, dazzling jewels for a moment,
then rest, as of old, on the beautiful
face and figure they adorn.

Madge turns slowly and looks in a
pier-giass and her color comes and
goes,

““And they are really for me,” she
says, after a moment of silence. 1
can scarcely believe it——"

Guy nods.

“Whom else should they belong to?”
he says. “If you fgel particularly grat-
ified and delighted, don’t mind express-
Ing it in the proper way.”

: Madge glances shyly at the other two

[
|
|

the Honor-

pairs of eyves, then she bends forward |

and with a red flush puts her lips to
his. It is never a safe thing to do, for

he is sure to take advantage of it. He |

does so now, notwithstanding that they
fﬂre not alone, and with supreme {ndif-
ference to spectators he puts his arms
round her and kisses her passionately.

“Guy!” murmurs Madge reproach-
fully. 3

‘‘Hadn’'t we better go back to our
places, Francis?' says Lady Carton.

The Honorable Francis smiles with
blank benignity.
| “Dear child!” he murmurs.

“Let me go, Guy,” whispers Madge,
‘erimson, and with a struggle she s
,escaping, when the door opens sudden.
ly apd a footman in the subdued, me-

“You |
Come here, child,” and ten-

| the inflamed

| New York, Jan. 31.—Eight of the
| largest unions in the building trades,
headed by the bricklayers, have made
ran appeal to the general
. board of the ¢
to call special meeting to
present building trades trouble.

a

This

| was agreed to and the meeting will he |
“They look too grand; no one lower |

held tomorrow evening. The proposi-

| tions to be submitted, it is said, will be |

 that the housesmiths shall return to
| work pending arbitration
their contenticn that Post and McCord
| are in the American Bridge Company.
[ The unions at the back of the pres-
ent movement fear a general upheaval
in the building trades if the employers
‘ centinue the employment of the house-
:smi‘\hs in the open shops plan. They
are working under the arbitration

they will be involved will be sure to

are recognized.

Reasons Why
The Cold Is Cured.

The success of Dr. Chase's Syrup of
Linseed and Turpentine as a cure for
coughs and colds {s due largely to the
well-known value of its principal in-
gredients,

RS 15 | "‘

as

the |

standing |

allow | §

“How do you do, Lerd Lashwood? It |
is so long since we met that we ought
Wel- |

gone !

had always i

arbitration |
‘mployers and the unions !
end the |

and walva |

|

; 5 | small business.”
occur, they say, unless the housesmiths |
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Chair, with reversible cushions, regu-
lar price $9.00, sale price now

Morris

This Sideboard,
; = 3 golden oak, well
I e 7775 8| finished, 26x36
= Y/ : British bevel
mirror, lined

ilver drawer.

This board is

Adelaide Newson gives him her hand . -

This handsome Oak-finished
room Suite, dresser has 3 large drawers, full
sized bed with carved foot and head. This
suite, worth $21.00, for

N

/ .

P This pretty S5-piece Parlor Suite,
3-piece Bed-

mahogany finish, heavilv carved back,
covered in good quality silk, regular

price $30.00, for

This Sideboard,
golden oak
finish, British
bevel mirror,
heavily carved
top and stand-
ards. This isa
well made
article, sells reg-

This Side-
board, golden
oak finish,
British bevel
mirror, heavily
carved top

and standards.

good value at
$30, sale price

NOW........

Iar P6, NOW.. e e

310 Parlor Tables at less than

wholesale.

Felt Mattresses, regular $12,
Felt and Fibre Mattresses, regu-

...$4.25

This board

ularly for
$17.50, sale
price

sells regularly
for $22.00,

sale price

$l4.00

Brass Beds
Brass Bed, regular $51, now $37.00

Brass Bed, regular $45, now $31.00
Brass Bed, regular $35,now $24.00

Bedroom Suites,
now....

regular
! Bedroom Suites,

i OW L. Sl

1

Bedroom Suites,

LS

EASY

| A Jood Hard-Luck Story All That
i Is Necessary.
i ————

Chicago, Jan. 31.—““Anybody who works
{ for a living in Chicago is a sucker. A
good hard-luck
| money in a
jearn in a

day than

you can honestly
week, 1

ought to know,

three years. All you
| hard luck—but it must

need is
be

a tale of
a good one—

’

! wealthy.’
This is the philosophy of Harry Reed,
who has for three years obtained money

| from a score of wealthy Chicago women. '

Among those who, Reed says, were his
‘‘regular customers” were Mrs. P.

Henry €. Lytton.

Not one of the women who from
to time had befriended Reed has over
seen him.
past master. Once Mrs. Armour received
a pitiful letter from Reed saying that he
was without funds to bury his child. She
felt so sorry that she sent him a check
for $50.

“I ‘buried that child 150 times,”
Reed, ‘“and never found
getting funeral expenses.’

said
any trouble in
’

j Mrs. Armour gave him a total of $300.
agreement, but general strikes in which [

story will get you more |
be- |
I cause I've been doing pretty well the last | §

and pick your victims from among the

D. ' E
Armour, Mrs. W. Vernon Booth and Mrs. |

timeo | i

He got their money through |
letters, in the writing of which he is a

purer or nicer soap can be made.
the best. Its use is followed by a lovely sensation of fresh-

ness and well-being, and does much to preserve the beauty
and smoothness of the skin.

& T

VL BRI R b B S S 1 ]

Improve Your Skin

by using the best soap. Inferior scap—made with impure
animal fats and mineral oils—improperly emulsified—
makes your skin coarse, harsh and sore, necessitating the
use of emollient and soothing cosmetics, Baby's Own
Soap is the best soap itis possible to produce. No better,

For every purpose it is

BABY’S OWN

He often described himself as ‘*‘a help- | 5
Jess crinple,” who wanted to go into “a |§

different addresses He has for
years been playing on the charity of Chi-
cago’'s scociety women. IHe was finally
landed in jail by the bureau of charities,

MANY BOMB FACTORIES

Russia Amply Justified in Its Severe
Policy With Rebels,

St.

Petersburg, Jan. 31. — The Gov-
ernment is finding ample justification

Linseed helps by forming a sort
of protective coating over the delicate |
memkbranzous lining of the mouth, throat '

 and bronchial tubes, thus relieving the |
{ coughing and prevents serious re-
| sults from it,

Turpentine disinfects and stimulates
and ulcerated oparts of
the diseased air passages and is especi- |
ally effective in bronchitis and severe
chest colds.

Other ingredients found {n Dr.
Chase’s Syrup of Linseed and Turpen-
tine have a soothing influence on the
irritated nerves and a far-reaching
effect on the whole system, so that this
great medicine instead of being a mere
cough mixture {s a thorough cure f-or’
coughs, colds, croup, bronchitis, whoop-
ing cough, asthma and similar affec-
tions.

Dr. Chase’'s Syrup of Linseed and
Turpentine, 25 cents a bottle, at all

dealers,

[ for its severe policy against the revo-

| day prints half a column of statistics

lutionists in the constant discoyeries

of bomls, bomb factories and depots
of arms

and munitions, in all parts

of the empire. The Novoe Vremya to-

of last week’'s captures, showing the
seizure of bombs In a score of cities,
and the discoveries of numerous
bomb  laboratories, explosives and
filled and unfilled bombs, Though not
included In the Novoe Vremya list,
bomb factories have also been gdigcov-
ered here, and at Moscow.

To curb the revolutionary outbreaks
and enable estate-owners to defend
thelr property against further peasant
uprisings, the Government is distrib-
uting the arms captured on the Brit-
ish steamer John Grafton, sunk in the

He had his mail sent to | g8
three | B8

SOAP

Albert Soaps, Limited, Manfrs., Montrea!

elsewhere, responsible applicants,
and is also permitting the organization
of armed estate guards, which are of-
ten composed of veterans, and com-
manded by former non-com:inissioned
officers of the regular army,

<

TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY.

lets. Druggists refund money if it fails
to cure. E. W, GROVE'’S signature is on
each box. 25c. yawt

It Is every wife's opinion that her
husband needs her to pretect him, and
Lis experience later as a widower goes
to prove it.

IN ITS INITIAL STAGES a eold is a
local ailment easily dealt with, But many
neglect it, and the result is often the
development of distressing seizures of the
bronchial tubes and lungs that render life
miserable for the unhappy victim. As a
first aid there i1s nothing in the handy
medicine line so certain in curative re-

Gulf of Bothnia, Finland, in Septem-
ber, and rifles and revolvers captured

sults as Bickle’s Anti-Consumptive Syrup,
the far-famed remedy for colds and
coughs.

Take LAXATIVE BROMO Quinine Tab- |

The EXPERIENCE and REPUTATION ot over fitty
goes into every Lox of

“SILENT”

e
years
7
PARLOR
MATCHES

PRICE

5

CENTS.
Have you tried them yet? If not, why not?
They are perfection itself.

The E. B. EDDY CO., Limited, Hull, Canada,

DONALD McLEAN, Agent, 426 Richmond St., London.

A good many people who call them- |
gclves critics are merely kickees.

Procrastination should be sent to jail
for thieving so much time.




