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and sicklier visibly under his eye. Agam
£ in he asked her the selisame
e t?f:—had she received tidings of
qneﬁlusin. and again and again she
- coured )tlw same answer in tones
:ll:fcml; could hardly con.ceal that her
heart was nigh to broal\;'mg.

: idings whatso’er.

“?V(;’l?dnci forget to drink to hig
health when he does come-—you and T
together and he to ours—all out of the
same cup, as I said before.” .

The Scholar went back to his room
and handled, as he handled many tl.rn‘(\g’

certain phial which had stood waiting
:lieié all these months. :

«That is the cup we pledge thh’;
and eternal night on the wuree of us,”

ured.
heTzl‘iIl;mlla(i been evident in his wife’s
reply. She did not know where her
Jover was, or why he tarried so'lnng,
Looking from his windm\'/ he con‘sldered
matters; and going back and seeking
her out he informed her that on the

entered into her desire.

“The cup shall be for one, and not
for three,” he said within his heart.
“For me, if she so wills it—yea, if she
so wills it. Why should I stand as a
hindrance to what Heaven
dained.”

The Scholar returned to Alis, and
then “See here, sweet one” he said,
alomst in tones of tenaer mockery.
“Behold a physic forsall the ills and
woes of man.”

has or-

which the woman’s gaze lingered with
a strange fascination. “How say you,
good husband,” she murmured in flexu-
ous accents, and the dove-like eyes left
the phial for one instant to rest upon
his face.

“By my faith,” he replied lightly, it
is even as I say. Ten drops from this
tiny bottle and the strongest man
would sleep for ever more. Nay, and
it has no taste nor smell; *tis a weapon
‘ more deadly than any sword or dagger

that moment, and against himself. He

He held aloft the slender phial, upon |

“Ten drops from this tiny bottle and the strongest man would sleep for evermore. °

morrow he intendeg to take a journey
tonnected with the science which
Occupied his time,

At the next dawn he departed:; and
when a weelc had passed he
at home in |js towered
which hag been the
journey he hag
Doria’s return,
hear,

“T have heard that he returns to
FITPHZC in three days,” he uttered care-
lessly. as one who speaks of a triflino
matter hearq of accidentally. N

“Three days!” 3

new

was again
retreat. That
secret, ()])jl'(’t of his
learned, the time of
and it was unexpectedly

ol . She  could scarce re- |
fan 1 r]:c;mmg her hands in a
faving transport of joy.

}A_\'(‘. on the eve of St, John.”
hadhl}l‘.,,tx,t her, , [Her in;ul\l'wmnwnf joy
s ﬂ“,] I\' A h .-—~h‘l_\ ﬁlAm;;h- as to
ety \‘;t,ll\”” lle \nMwm.v beauty;
i & m]i‘]': ,” ]“‘ 1ch vf-\.:xlh;ltmn \}'ukm]
. radi(-;l]\‘ ‘l]‘ ( ‘HU it ?4;1(1 (-ﬂm‘f.wl
iy - nla ient in hig apprecia-

1at

life 1 y worn and musty
g 3 o e
ae these two divine

ted with her from

in the hand of a bold man or”—his
quiet eyes noted a suaden flash in hers
—“or, for that matter, a bold woman,
either.”

He put the phial back upon the shelf,
and laughed a little, as at some inward |
thought.

“It were a sword in thy hand, gentle
Alis,” he scoffed, and then he went forth
from his chamber to pace to and fro in
the garden alleys, as had been his wont
of late.

“A sword in thy hand,” he repeated
to himself in a musing tone, “Nay, a
key rather; a key to unlock the prison
for thee, sweet Alis.” He smiled. and
this time without bitterness: rather a
great tenderness dwelt in his grave'eyes,

The three days that were to elapse
ere the return of the young clerk had
all but passed, and as yet Alis had
heard mno further tidings of him any
more than had her husband. Vague
trouble filled her mind, and her pas
sionate heart struggled like a wild bird
pent in a narrow
often in the
and letting

cage;
garden,
them

she wandered
plucking
fall to the

flowers

ground,
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The Robin Ho;)d Mill
where

ROBIN HOOD
FLOUR

Is Made °‘Different’®

Ever since this mill was started it has been working
at its full capacity trying to keep up to the de-
mand for Robin Hood Flour.

Ever since this flour first got into the homes
of the West, its success has been nothing
short of sensational.

We want you to be a party to this suc-

cess. How can we induce you ?

By highest quality ? . Robin Hood
Flour has it. By bestvaluz? This
flour gives it.

Then, Madam, why not you
start using it? .

Ask your grocer about our
Money-Back Guarantee.

SASKATCHEWAN
FLOUR MILLS
CO., Ltd.

Moose Jaw,
Sask.

House Cleaning

made a delightful undertaking, with a

Perfect Vacuum Cleaner

Rugs, Carpets, Furniture, Bed-
ding, etc. thoroughly and quickly
cleaned without being disturbed.

A Cleaner that is light, strong,
simple in construction, effective and
easily cleaned, and has a blower
attachment,

Hand power, $25; water metor,
$35; A.C. electric, $70. :

McKuen's PERFECT Combined Washing Machine and Boiler, A
PERFECT Washing Machine. The latest on the market, “1910.” One
that will do the washing right on the stove while the clothes are boiling.
No rubbing, no rinsing, no damage to the most delicate fabric ; producing
cleaner and much whiter clothes, A complete surprise to everybody.

Prices $10 and up. Purely Canadian. Patented both here and in
United States. : :

Write for pamphlets and further particulars.  Mail orders receive
soecial attention.

The Perféct Manfg. Co.

Guelph Ont.




