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herzel? that I must always seem quiet
in her i)i'éiéﬁeé."

{#imple, noble character of Marie Bai-

Aeeept Bhly an “unbroken pac‘ka);e” of “Bayer Tablels of
Aspirin,” which contains directions and dose worked out by
physicians @uring 22 years and proved safe by millions for

Colds
Toothache
Earache

weet ire it

Dilemma
The Picnic
Woodall Forest

CHAPTER XLVIL

“No, no! He ain’t one of that sort.
He just ‘wants us all to feel at home,
gnd kmow that he's in tune with us.
e shan’t see hd people here, bat the
parson, maybe, and such likes, as
never -have sixpemce in their pockets
to give away.”

The news spread that Sir Charles
was mnaking merty at the Hall, and for
the Arst time in uwpward of twenty
years, the waifs were standing in a
blaze ©f light before the gyeat hall ea-
trance, 'singing Jlustrily those qumaint
old carols so dear to the season.

They drank to the master's health,
and the mistress’ joy in tankards of
home-brewed ale, and returned show-
ers of blessings for the coias that

were given to them, while from afar

came the joyous sounds of the Christ-
mas bells!

- The butler was right when he said
the parson would be there; both he
and the curate came to remind the
Hastingses that' the holy Christmas
season was“at hand. Moreover, they
were accompanied by their wives, de-
termined to enjoy the hospitality of
8ir Charles.

The baronet never objected to my;
thing that pleased his mother, but he
did not forget that the pastor had ne-
glegted them completely in the days
of adversity.

The waifs were singing one more
catol ere they made way for another
party, when the butler announced that
there was a gentleman waiting to see
Sir Charles.

"_I will come to the library in a few
minutes. Who is it, Malecolm? Some
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‘one looking fer a Ohtistfas boE?”

“No, Sit Chatles.” - Maleolm's 2yes
were bright, and his manfier Rervous.
“No, 8ir Charlées; he asked for my
lady. But it would kill hef to sée
him, and you—"

“Good Heaven, man! what &ré you
talking about?”

“Well, Sir Chatles, I woulda’'t hesi-
tate, only you aren’t strong ehough
yet,” he said, hysterically. “But oh,
sir, it’'s Mf. Bdgar come back.”

He added this in a whispér, and the
young baronet gave a gasp of joy, al-
though his face tuthed a8 palé &8
ashes. §

“My Uncle BEdgar, who was sup-
posed to be murdered! Are you\aure
you have matlé a0 mistake, Maigolm ¥
Sir Charlés muttered, hoarsely:

. “No ®ir; I know him too well. I
knew him in ah instant. . On, sir; th

old master’s name is cleared at last!”

“Take him to the library, Maleoln.
I will be there in a fow fminutes”
The youlg Dafonet Was almest too
overcome to speak, but he managed
to ‘coavey the news to- Herbert Gars
dner.  He was ‘almost delirious with
joy! This meant salvatioh for the
Earl of Swintord—for Gladys!
“Break the news to my mother,” he
sald to Herbert. - “In° halt an hour I
will be here with my uncle. 1 will
not hurry you--the sight of him un-
announced might be too much for hes”
He went away with trembling stepe.
His recent illness told upon him
severely, =0 great was the excitement
he was striving to keep under control.
He walked into the library, and a
tall, gray-bearded man “advanced . to

- greet him, saying:

“Chariie, my boy, have you & wel-
come for me? Maleolm told me that
you were coming, but I think that I
should have known- you anywhere.”

“Uncle, this is a great surprise—a
joyful surprise.”

He could say no more, his emotion
was so great, but he looked hard at
Edgar Emden. How he must have suf-
fered! His hair and beard weére white
—his face lined and drawn.

(to betontinued)
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“I will-be bound you do.” She stopp~

don.’ Shehldlvfd;tntl( hefself oh®
duty in Yite, and it wh to show &l
posaible respeet and affeetion fob Het
parents: A greéat Etruggle had oireh
takeh place in the girl’s heart, Bht

Was well educated and refined=a laﬂb :

by inatinet-=and the mbt!ger's Yiigar-

{1ty at times was torture to hék}’ bt

#he never betrayed it=ifideed thé &
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Wife wak Bimply the resuit of théir
tlnughtef’s good example.
., Barden giew more confident.

Iudy Iria liked dancing, and she had it
@ héF power to gratify Rer tadle.

“We have & very finé ball-roof at
Hyne Court,” she refarked. 91 o~
get the measurement; but it is one of
the finest in Englénd I believe: I said
td MF. B, 'Let u8 have a godll réoh
Where thé youUng pDedple dan -eRjoy
them#eélves and swing about!’”

«Ceftamly,” satd Lady Ifis, the idea
of “swing about” being quite novel. to
her.

“Now, as your ladyship is FTeally :

fond of dancing,” contiiMed M#8: Bar-
doft, “and as We have sich & finé ball-
room, I should B2 glad if you would
honof 18. I tan %66n afrange for a
ball!”

Of eourse the iavitation Was 111-tifa-
ed, and Marié knew it. In that mo-
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ment Lady Iris @id homage 'to -/thef

noble character of the gifl whogdleyes
met hers with & edlm, steady gn.ie;' It
there -was-the taifitest gleam of amuse-
ment in Lady Iris’s fage; i died before
that steady loot

“My mother means kindly,”. said
Matie Bardon: ‘“Het otly thought i8
to giveiyou pleasure.”

“I am sure of it,” answered Lady
Iris, cord'tally, her heart warming to
the loyal girl, “And 1 gHite appreciate
the intention. I régfet that it cannot
be carried out=at least so far as I
am concerned. We g0-up to Liendonin
three 'Wedks, and I cafihot make aty
more enbsagements."

“Well, you will perhaps honor us at
some Other time, Lady Iris!” said Mrs.
Bardon, "I Bhﬁll\ fiot 2o up to town-—
co\}mry lite suits me and my husband
best—but my son and daughters will

be enjoying themselves there. I hope,
they will mest you sometimes, and I

hope that, when your ladyship returss
to Chandos, we -shall see plenty of
you. T always say there is nothing.
like bringing young people togteher.”

Anln came a faint gleam.of AmUBe= |

ment into the brilliant voilent eyes;
and again the calm gaze of the dark
eyes seemed to check it. I

(To-be cantlnued.)
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ed abruptly,-for she saw her sew's|

face darken with a frown, and she

knew that she’ had mae ‘some miy- | -

take. I mean, lumn\x@.m,
Iris. - All young girls like plenty.
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“Work 13 Grand Care
F or nll Mdnd:es.

It is impossible to achieve by G6Ing
less than one's best.

It matters not whether one’s job be
to stoke-a turance, pound a typewsiter,
handle tools, tend leoms, dig ¢oal, run
ah engine, answer cofrespondence;

teach children, sweep the streets, |

preach, plow,; sell goods of edit & pub=
lication, the work ¢an be done ia a
way that emnobles character "or in &
way that degrades it.

Not the nature of the work, but the

nature of the spirit in which the work.

is done, éounts.

No man of woman who is doing su=
perior work eéver féels superior to that
work.

It is he who is doing work in & 'way
that is not worth doing who feels that

] the ‘work is not worth doing.

Were  Carlyle alive today he could not
write a truer or more timely word
than this! “Work is the grand cure
for all: the maladies and miseries that
ever beset mankind-—honest work
whish you intend getting dome.”—For-
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The biggest wlreless station in the
world—at St. Asisi, near Melnn. 27
miles S.8. of Paris—was opened for
traffic thln week. It has 17 masts, each |

800 gogt hig'h. At present only - one |
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What about investing in a good Portable Forge!
We have them.
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A ‘word-to our feiends. THE "MILLMEN. W
‘‘earry a full line-of your supplies. Outport or-
ders promptly attended to. |
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.-Wa ha=e just received a nice assortment and
“dre showmg some new pieces in this very popu-
“lar line. Those wxshmg to add to their collec-

:tion w111 profit by glvmg us a call,
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