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ONLY
Cleanr
For

Marbie
lôpsP
Baszs,
Cotumns,
Roor~s!tçps,
anid cdueç.

Because noitA ing else
cleans marbie without dis-
coloring it. Old Dutch
Cleanser not only pre-
serves the whiteness an&
purity of marbie, but also
restores its original beaiity
wllen turned yellow Irom
soap-cleaning.

Wet lte marbie and sprinkle
on a uifle Cleanser, then ruit
over carelully with a cloth or
Lrush, ¶eting intoevery crev-
ioe. Thegwash in clea
warnjwt'e and wipe dry.

Many mter Uses and
FuI Directions on
Large Sifter-Can, i1Oc

The Lady Noggs.
By Edgar Jepson.

-T WOULD be absurd

to say that the Lads-
Noggs looked ber
best on horseback,
for she looked her
best in so many cos-
turnes and circum-
stances, but as she

came trotting into
Stonorill village in her violet habit and
feathered picture-bat she looked, prob-
ably, her most eighteenth Century. At
the first outlying cottage she suddenly
reined in her pony Villikins with a look
of dismay at the siglit of the docto r com-
ing down the garden path; for there
dwelt the Cotterils, and ever since she
bail rescued William from the claws of
the law she had taken the keen interest
of a protector in them.

."Wbat's the matter, Doctor Ramer-
ton" she cried. 'Who's iii "I

"Mrs. Cotteril's baby. Hle's swallow-
ed a pin, and it's stuck in his throat,"
said the doctor; and bis cheery face wâs
overat and gloomy.

"'Is he very iii "
"I'm afraid there's no0 hope for hirt.

1 could get it out if 1 had the instru-
ments but 1 haven't, and. I know of

The Eveu

Ilone nearer than London. There every
liospital lias them."

F[hen lic must go to London!" criod
thle Lady Noggs.

"It can't be done. I've just worked it
out. The pin must bcexetracted inside of
four hours to save him. If we could
have caught the Northern Star at
Mîýlcklefield we could bave got him to a
hospital in plenty of time. But it's due
lit Micklefield in twenty minutes; and
it's fifteen miles away. No: there's no
hople for the poor littie soul."

"Oh, what a pity! irbat a pity!" said
the Lady Noggs with a sob.

'it is a pity; and that confounded ex-
press i-uns throîîgh Clîandler's Burv-
only a mile anid a haîf awa-,!" Aiiil
with a hopeless gesture the doctor raiseil
]lis hat and wen t on into the village.

The Lady Noggs slipîîed off Villikitis,
threw the reins over the gate-post, andt
went softly in through the open door (if
the cottage. 'Mrs. Cotteril sat beside the
tire, staring down with dazed eYes lit tlîe
sufforiîg fuite on lier lap; William sat
just iin front of bel-, aIl thîe rîîddiness
faded out of ]lis face,

-lm so sorry, Liza," suithe il
Ni îggs, corning in to her a inid i <ieli ii
lier band ; and slue looked l uthie ehiii.
whlîich was slîakoen b N a cl ki it tte
î-îîîghlî unthîe niost pitiu l nu îainng-s.

i!u îs. Cotierl's I h ips ii, il. but ine
-1,ilii CaLtle fi-t'fil t hemi, :iîl lier 0.%-
riever ioved fri ni tble( lit tle ilr fil lite 1
but William saiti iliki

,,It's ci-mil 'ari-. XuuiIir c\~h roibl

'urni ." o a iittl(.tl 1%)

and the big tears ran down the cbeeks
of the Lady Noggs. Then there caine
again the choking cough and the moan.
The Lady Noggs turned ber eyca -awav
from the baby; she could flot bear the
sight. They wandered round the room
and rested on the red handkerchief knot-'
ted round William'a throat. Ail those
who have suftered know how ini moments
of painful emotion the mind wilI seize
on some trivial object and busy itself
with it to get away from the pain.
So the mind of the Lady Noggs seized
on the red handkerchief, started a re-
lieving trai of thought, and jumped by
a natural association, seeing that she
liad been talking of the express, to the
red flag of the railway guard.

Then came an idea so dazzling that she
shut her eyes for twenty seconds to
grapple with it, opened themn and cried,

l'lstop the Northieru. Star!"
The Cotterls stared at ber, bewilder-

ed, the sharpness of the cry roused even
Mrs. Cotteril from ber stupor; aînd Wil-

liam said dully:
"You'l stop the Northern Star, your

Laýdeship IY""Ys,1'l stop it in Chandler's Bury.
Row many of those' red handkerchiefs

ening Meal.

]lave you 9" said the Lady Noggs ivith
quick firmness.

"Three," said William, yet more be-
îvildered.

"Get them quick! We'll make a red
fiag, and wave it iin front of the train,
anîd stop it. Thten Liza can get intu il
and take the baby to a London hospital.

A dull glinimer of undcrstaîîding
shone in Williani's eyes; and hie ros3e.

'41le quick!" cried the Lady Noggs im-
periously'. "And - and - take that
broonistick to tie them toi Put on your
hat, Liza! Ife quick!"

Rer vehiemeîîce carried them awav.
William stumblod to the chest of drawers
and took out two liaîidkerehicfs. Mrs.
(.otteril, a faiiit flush of hope on lier
eheeks, got on lier liat somelioî, anîd
wrapped the baby ia a shawl. Stec ias
liai f wav out of the door whea William
said, -But wliat about the niove for
t lie ticetsT"

-1 îîcver tlîought of tlîat!" said tige
Lady Noggs, aind lier face feul. "%%e
caîî't tell anY onîe or the'I I stop lis."

Site stood stili, bier quiek littie lîrain
workimg swiftly; thon site cried:

.- know! 1 Cali get it! You go on to
tlhc Buu-y, and F'il brin.- it!"

Site rant down the patit, îiotîîtod Vilhi-
lins, and galloped off toward tihe castle.
'l'lie Cotterils stared aftcr lier: thon W~iI*
bain said:

"Coule on, lass! Ifl\ lthe littie 'un'sm
oiilv chance! Carry hîirn soft!", Andl
tlîey set off at a iruu down tlîe road.

Villikins galloped for ail hie was îvortlî
tu the castle stables. The Lady Nco(g,
uînîil)ed offIlîim, cried to a groom to
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Souvenirs
011 THI.Coronation

King Georgeo
THE FIFTH

THE
A NOINTING

SPOON
te be used at the Coronation ecf
King George V. i.s md to havebeen used at the CoronatUop of
Britishi Monarcha since the '.lZth
Century. It is mnade of silver and
gilded over. As souvenirs of'this
important event we are selffng an
exact reproduction of tItis spoon.

Coffee Spoion
SIZE, 4 nches long

1 00 By Mail to any
aildrss u po9n
recicilpt f lrice.

Hlenry Dirks & Sons
Jewellers Winnipeq
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