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♦"Pop's got a golden lining to tbs 
right-hand pocket of that sweet thing 
In waistcoat» already.”

The Hon. Willie shook hlo head.
"Don't believe him , Jack. feme, 

let us cut In for whist. I hate mmb- 
ling nmer," and to the music oTthe 
laugh* with which the Incredulous 
hearers welcomed his assertion. ho 
cut the carde.

Sides were taken and the play com­
menced. There was. of course, no 
conversation during the game, but In 
the Intervals ch tiha. and the usual 
gocsln

"And so you've bought a new hunt­
er, Jack--a good ’un?" asked Walton.

"Yes, very good." replied Jack Ha
11* on.

"Hem! If It was anything else that 
that would be equivalent to ‘very bad.' 
for they take you In over everything 
except horseflesh."

"Not everything,” remonstrated the 
other, with a smile. "I bought Rome 
crlbbage pegs In the street just now, 
three to a penny; no take In there," 
and he drew them from his pocket.

R. bought them for a penny npd 
the- fellow a shilling In the bar-

2CakesCut!cv:< 
and 3 Bor'2 >

Heal Two Wee!.» r. îijy 

' Of Skin TrouL.si.
"When about two weekn cl 1 tuf 

baby turned blue, and in a coupes of 
-rg. day3 hrolt out 111 A resh.

Then aba turned sc/a 
&// around her earn and i n

ç, jjtthe top cf her head, ur.d 
* “ on her arms and l«çe#

The akin was rad and she 
eerauhod tl.l aba made it 
bleed, bhecculd not sleep.

sample of Cult* 
r.tment. It was a

"I wrote for a free 
cure Coap and 01 
great relief, ao I bought more, and I 
ueed two cakes of Cuticura Soap and 
three boxes ot Cuticura Oint: 
when she was heeled." (Signed) 
Mrs. Alfred Ryan, 167A St. Martin 
8t., Montreal, Que., August 10, 1917.

For every purpose of the toilet Cuti­
cura Soap and Ointment are supreme.

For Free Sample Each by Mail ad­
dress ibet-card: "Cuticura, Dept. A. 
Boston, U. S. A." Sold everywh

"Ye
gave
/lain, no doubt—very cheap," mutter­
ed Fopton, tnaudibly.

"IVh wonderful how they make them 
for the money and manage to live. 
This poor little thing only a bit of a 
thlnz

Ah! I thought It was a woman!" 
broke in Walton, laughingly, 
thing feminine, and Jack’» done for. 
Come, she’d got the father or mother 
in the hospital, and three sisters ;o 
keep, hadn't she? I thought so." he 
continued, although Jack had made no 
reply. "1 never bought anything of a 
girl in the streets who hadn't. Oh, 
Jack, what a fine setting you ought to 
have, for no emerald was ever green­
er. There, diamonds trumps, that's a 
revoke, and the trick."

There was a round of laughter. In 
which Jack's voice sounded far above 
the rest.

"You fellows are too clever," he 
said, shaking his head and trying to 
look very wi;

haps you know the gentleman?’
•‘1 asked who he was.
"’That’s Montague, from the Signet, 

he replied. 'Fine man in his time, but 
broken now and ueed up. He's got a 
benefit on, and baa brought u pa few 
tickets to sell; sometime» I can get 

of one here and there.'
"He handed me one or two. and 1 

bought one for the box, ten shillings; 
cheap as dirt, isn't It?"

"And almost as nasty," eaid Beau­
mont, laughing.

"Its a good thing you 
lined. Jack, pon my soul, 
ings thrown away."

"Not a bit," t-aid Jack; "1 shall go. 
The three friends stared. then

laughed. . . ,
.lack gravely pulled a bill from nia 

pocket and unfolded it.
••Here’s the bill of the play, The 

Happy Couple, 
and the deeply exciting 
The Pirate's Gorge.' "

"Complimentary to 
thought it was only boa constrictor» 
and the serpent kind that indulged 
In that pastime," eaid Fop, commend-

"Nonsense," said .lark. "This is a 
ravine, a mountain 

the Pirate—by Horatio

•but that Isn't any reason you should 
get rheumatic fever. Put that on and 
drop me another from my rooms 
when you call to take me up.'

The Hon. Willie nodded.
"And he'd have done It If the man 

had been a stranger, 
his umbrella to a little girl In the 
street, and I have known him to 
thrash Yorkshire Tom four rounds 
out of five."

"That's Jack all over," assented 
Beaumont, who had been listening. 
"Strong ns a lion ^md gentle a:$ a 
lamb. He Is late. They ought to 
have got the first four dances off 
before this. He wouldn't promise to
leave them until they had, and------
Hello! here he is!"

The discreet servait tapped at the 
door and announced:

"Mr. Hamilton!"
"Hello, old fellow."

— There entered the subject of all 
this criticism in the shape of a splen­
didly made fellow, with the handsome 
face and mustache of manhood, — 
the clear, open gaze and smile of 
childhood. _

No child’s face could have been 
freer from guile, no woman's brow 
less tainted with vice: the well-cut 
mouth Itself, curved with its good- 
natured smile, proclaimed the pure 
heart and open mind within, while 
the voice, at once deep and melodious, 
rang with that true tone of perfect 

dor

"Any-

saw him give

are well 
Ten shlll-

se and hard hearted over 
the brim of a wine-glass. "You don't 
believe any one and so lose the truth 
in the crowds of falsehoods. Now, af­
ter all, It doesn’t matter If the poor 
little thing hadn't a lather In the hos­
pital, and all that; she was deuced 
cold, wet to the skin, and miserable, 
any Idiot could see that- -or else I 
shouldn’t, perahps, eh? I heard you.
Beau—and what doe» P matter for the 
rest ? A sovereign —"

"A sovere'^n and it will take me 
all night to win five of him!" groaned different gorge, a 
Fopton, throwing up hit» eyes with i pass. ‘Alfonso,
mock amazement. I , , w.."That 11 do. Jack, laughed 

! mont, «parc me the dramatis persons® 
And so you mean to' go? It’ll be the 

Fop, yo
good undertaker! 

avens. The Plratt's Gorge!”'
Jack Joined in the laugh, biv* folded 

up the bill carefully.
•Chaff away," he said, "but I'm ser­

ious and I’m curious, too. Something
about the man interested me------"

"A great many people possess 
valuable something. Jack; too many 
for vour pocket, old fellow. Pitch 
that "stuff in the fire, you’ll be tired 
to death in five 
you're engaged to-morrow, 
man's spread, you know."

(To be continued.)

ing farce, 
lodrama of

A scream!

the pirate. I

but

"A sovereign will make her happy 
for a week, poor little thing!”

"Poor little thinz! " retorted Wal­
ton, slapping the herculean shoulder, 
patronizingly.

"There, old fellow, you lead. All 
the chaffing in the world won’t chaff 
that big heart of yours out of you. 
Diamonds trump again. Ho the ball 
was a success was it, Jack?" asked

u can recom- 
Good

death of you. 
mend him aand gentle dignity which 

should be the birthright of every 
English gentleman.

The valet, who seemed in his un­
demonstrative and respectful way to 
be as pleased by Jack Hamilton’» ad­
vent as Ms master and his friends, 
dre» a chair to the '.abl? and waited 
to li. ar what wine he siviunl *srv\ 

"What a time you Vav* >een! Fo ir 
dances’ You mean forty!" 
stiated Beaumont.

"No. four only; I said four, you
knOW " —aV WnniïlJnn "/lTld

Fopton.
"Great."

"Never saw 
and she has 
thing."

"And Lady Maud was beautiful to­
night?" asked Walton.

"She Is alwav sbeautKul," said Jack, 
in a voice that had a certain reveren 

“Why didn't you fellows 
You all had cards."

that
replied Jack Hamilton, 

my aunt come out better, 
the word for this sort of

minutes. Beside», 
little Wild-

remop -

replied Jack Hamilton, "and 
I’m almost sorry—don’t look so ot- Gas Masks and Whiskers.

To be clean shaven or uearued like 
the paid is tne alternative presented 

the German first line troops. Tût; 
reason is the gas mask. Some au 
thorlties hold that the mask cannot be 

protect any but clean 
shaven laces; others again hold that 
a dense hirsute growth within the 
mask asks as an addition»1, hair filter. 
But it must be a real patriarchal beard 
—no mere seven or fourteen days' 
bristles, says an article in th.' Deutsche 
Tageczejtung. The writer holds that 
the lull beard la a perfectly Teutonic 
attribute, and should he cultivated as 

Besides, according to ancient 
traditions. U adds to "frlgiittul aspect," 
he naively adds. Gas tests at the 
front in airtight cubicles are carried 

every fortnigtht. and full bearded 
men testify to the additional security 
afforded by their beards

Idetialfended. Beyi—that I didn't say forty, 
for nia tante looked so cut up at 

leaving before the windup. Eh?" 
turning to the man servant. “Oh. 
Madeira. If all you fellows are drink­
ing It. I hate to drink a solitary 
drink. So it’s loo. is it? That 

generally, lose for you, Beau.

pr 
come? 

"I ha for the last week, 
said Fopton.

been up 
?very night,"

"I couldn’t manage It to night, posl- 
quiet recreation was 
his

my
drums e to
lively ; a little 
necessary for t
Beaumont had booked us for this, 
told Lady Pacewell, and she under­
stood."

"She’s a brick," the young fop was 
about to say. but In deference to poor 
Jack, who was stupidly ticklish about 
strong terms for ladies, substituted "a 

!b!e woman."

patient: besideai relied upou to
means,
How does the luck go?" 

"Confoundedly," said the host.

Nothing Like it 
For Bronchitis 

And Weak Throat
"Yes," said Jack; "spades trumps. 

By the way, do any of you fellows 
know where the Royal Signet Theatre 
Isr*

"The what?" aske dBeaumont.
"The Royal Signet, I think." replied 

"Stop a moment, 1 have it, I 
think," and he extracted from a pock­
et half filled with boxes of fusees and 
other utreet ware, a blue box ticket 
and, reading from it, said:

"Yea, Royal Signet Theatre, private 
box Benefit of Horatio Montague."

"What on earth have you got there, 
.and how did you come by it ?" ex 
claimed Beaumont, stopping his deal 
with point-blank astonishment.

’ One question at 
Jack, laughing.

Remarkable Cures in the Worst 
Cases Reported Daily.

Sunken Eyes 
Brighten Quickly, 

Health Returns

CURES WITHOUT USING DRUGS.

Doctors now advocate an entirely 
new nietnod for treating bronchitis 
and irritable taroat. Stomach dosiug 
is no longer necessary.

The most 
slsts of a heali 
pure air of the

This soothing vapor 1» tull cf germ- 
dcRtroying substance,», and ut the same 
time Is a powerful nealing agent It 
is sent to the bronchial tubes and 
lungs through a skillfully devised in 
haler that cun be curried in the vest 
pocket. Simplicity itself Is the key­
note of this splendid treatment

VATARRHOZONE is the name vf 
this wonderful Invention that 
daily curing 
throat, bronchi 
breath through the Inhaler is laden 
with soothing, hepllug substances that 
destroy all uisqased conditions in the 
breathing organs; It can t fail to cure 
because it 
really exists, and doesn't attempt to 
cure an Illness In the head or throat 
by means ot medicine taken Into the 
stomach Catarrhosone Is a direct 
breathable scientific cure.

There Is no sufferer ffom a grlppv 
cold or any winter 111 that won't find
a cure In Catarrhosone 
ployed by physicians, ministers, law 
yore and public men throughout many 
foreign lands. L»rge sise lasf.i two 
mouths and coats 11.00 and is guaron 
teed; small site. 60c.; sample sise. 26c.. 
all storekeeper end druggists, or the 
Catarrhosone Co., Kingston, Canada.

a time, pleas 
"First, where Is•proved treatment con- 

g vapor resembling the 
Adirondack*.

up
ini the Signet*.’" |

"I know," mid Walton. "Somewhere j 
down east. But nobody g'»* there i 
and very lew know wln-rv it la." I 

"A cabman could find it. 1 dare 
Kay." said Walton, "but you haven't 
told us where you got the ticket from, 
Jack."

"Bought L."
"I don’t doubt that, but how and of

In a Message to Ailing Women Doctor 
Hamilton Tells How It Is Done.

In «peaking of the III» from which 
women suffer. Dr Hamilton points 
out that nine out of every fen women 
are by nature invllmd to habitual cou­
nt Ipatlon. Harsh purgative» are re­
tort ud to which only Intensify 
trouble Although not gen 
known. It Is a constipated rondlt 
the bowels that rau-e* half the sick­
ness and tired weariness with which 
all mankind le so familiar. It was 
after long years of study that Dr. 
Hamilton perfected the pills which 
have been of such marvellous benefit 
to women the world over In his pills 
of Mandrake and Butternut every suf­
ferer will find an 
constipation, sick 
ousness It

the

"Well. I’ll tell you. 1 was In at 
Puff's, the tobacconist's, getting some 
cigars, when u man came in and stood 
waiting.
hurry, but lie laughed, and said:

"Oh, Mr. Montage can wall a min­
ute or two .It’s only business."
Mr. Montague couldn’t west, and after 
thanking me quietly, laid a «mall 
packet upon the counter, and said:

" 'There are the tickets, 1 am rather 
In a hurry."

"All right," said Puff, and threw the 
packet into a corner and,.came back to 

The man mined hla hat again 
Something about him

nerally 
ion ofchronic cases of weak 

tis and catarrh. Every
I told Puff I wasn't In any

Butgoes where the trouble

absolute specific for 
headache and blll- 

tay that Dr. 
better health

Is safe to 
Hamilton's Pills bring 
and keep the system In a more vigorous 
condition that any other medicine ever 
discovered. At all dealers, In tScwhich is em- and smiled, 

made »• curious; he had r certain air 
of a gentleman, mixed with s alight 
swagger that was singular. Puff saw 
me glance at the packet, and picked 
It up.

"Benefit tlcketa. air," said he. 'Per-

Broad of Brim.
The aeroplane model, 
la the lateet In sailor hata. 
Needless to say, It la Inrst.
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CHAPTER 1.
In the sitting-room of a very han<-- 

sune suite of chambers In the Al­
bany" sat hree gentlemen, chatting, 
smeking, drinking and playing loo.

an turee were young, two good­
ie ok.ig, and the third any .hltig b it
m-iSVbitU.
It was cold and wet outsld, for 
the month was December, and the 
weather gloriously dismal; nut with­
in, a ronrlng fire, a dozen wax can­
dle*, and their reflection 1 i th plate, 
gleam! g lurnlturn and costly kmck- 
nacks about the room, gave heat and 
light enough to make the gentlemen 
forget the wet pavements and 
thick fog

The apartment was so high up and 
so well doored and windowed, 
even the rattle of the cabs and car­
riages was not sufficient to remind 
the gay pleasure hunters that some­
where was the world and somehow 
they could not altogether escape it.

"Your deal, Beau," said one, cut­
ting the cards, to a dark, handsome- 
looking young fellow, with a face that 
one would ha
had not worn at that moment a 
thoroughly

"Mine! Jove! how It comes around. 
You fellows will clear me out before 
Jack conies."

"Ah, dear old Jack!" exclaimed the 
third, a fair, curly-headed darling, the 
lady-killer of the party, and, in truth, 
the hero of a thousand battles ending 
disastrously to the fair sex.

There was a laugh all around at his 
tone of mingled pity and esteem

"What a fine fellow he is!

. dear Willie. Why not ask her your­
self? She'd give you a candid answer, 
I'll be sworn."

"Yes, too candid," retorted the Hon. 
Willie, making a grimace. "I'm a 
cool hand with most of them and not 
easily thrown oft; but upon my honor, 

too much forLao y Maud, Is 
She s too beautiful, for one thing."

"Oh," laughed Walton. "Come, 
that's too good, Willie. Too beauti­
ful! That s a new blemish."

'But It's a fact," said Fopton ; 
"some women pose you with their 
loveliness."

"Some don't." muttered Walton.
"Others double you up with their 

confounded haughtiness; others put 
you in a corner with a trick of the 
Up, a curl and a sneer, a sort of T 
know exactly what you are and how 
much you are up to, so please don’t 
trouble to play of fine’; others man­
age it with the eyes, Just a 
straight over your head 
you. a mile-beyond look or a sleepy 
stare, that says pretty plainly, ‘I'm not 
listening, pray don’t think, so; I’m 
thinking of something else.’ "

Walton laughed again. Beaumont, 
smiled and said:

"And which does her ladyship af­
fect—the stare, the sneer, or the
smile?’

"All of them." replied Fopton. 
"There's no flirting with Lady Maud, 
and by Jove, 1 don't know another wo­
man of our set that I could say the

the

that

look 
or through

1 ave called clever, If it

careless, light-hearted

same of."
"And so, Mr. Solomon, yoi 

this paragon Is making sail for poor 
old Jack—eh?" said Walton.

"That’s It," repTled the 
"only since Jack came Into the Pace- 
well money, though, 
poor old Jack was making believe to 
be a lawyerjlke Beau, 
whistled himself black in the face be­
fore my lady bird of paradise would 
have fluttered his way."

"Well," laughed Walton, "I’m sor­
ry for It. If Jack isn’t in earnest on his 
part, for she'll get him. 
queen."

"And the king." --et or ted Beau, play­
ing the winning card. "Luck's changed

set her fancy upon dear old 
she’ll get him—eh?"

s, I do, and who wouldn’t?" re- 
Walton, with another of his 

"Why, Jack couldn't

u think

exquisite,Pon
word I like him every time 1 see 

Poor old
my
him better than the last.
Jack!"

"Is he coming, after 
asked the person who had 
first by name Leonard Walton, a lieu­
tenant in the Guards and occupying 
the same agricultural operation as his 
companions—namely, sowing his wild

"Yes," sairl the one addressed 
Beau, the handsomest of the three, a 
briefless barrister eating his terms and 
running up a few debts for his fond 
and trusting father. "Y’es, I got him to 
promise. You know what he is. Get 
him to say he’ll do a thing and he’ll 
do It. you can stake a cool thou; but 
It's hard to get the word sometimes. 
But he's coming, and would have been 
here before had it not been the night 
of his aunt's drum, Lady Pacewell, 
you know."

"I know," nodded the 
"•"other of Lady Maud, 
the season and highest lot in the 
market.

A slight flush, too slight to attract 
attention, crossed Harry Beaumont s 
blow, and he played his ace before re­
plying

• "Yes, that Just conies In time; your 
deal, Len—yes, and Jack'* cousin."

"They say," said the lady-killer, by­
name and title the Hon. Willie Fop­
ton, by profession nothing, In which 
profession he was likely to attain to 
great eminence; "they say that Lady- 
Maud is running for Jack, playing the 
sweet cousin, sweet wife. Is that 
right, Beau?"

"I'm not Lady Maud’s keeper, my

Before, when

he might haveall, Beau? 
spoken

There's the

So you think If Lady Maud has

"Ye
plied
ready laughs.
withstand any woman, least of 
such a beauty as Lady Maud, 
the best-hearted, the truest fellow go­
ing. we all know that, but we 
know that he’s the simplest and green­
est also."

"Jack's the modern Quixote,’’ said 
the Hon. Willie, frowning at bis cards.

"Y’es, without the wrlnkl 
ugliness.
splendid fellow; but. upon my word, 
he’s too fresh. It's surprising how 
a fellow could have lived to smoke a 
cigar and keep so verdant a heart as 
he has done. He thinks the 
‘woman’ is synonymous with ’angel’. 
In his opinion a gentleman's bound to 
them body and soul, the highest and 
the lowest, 
helping a watercress girl to hoist a 
basket on her head; his own was un­
covered, I swear, and if I hadn’t come 
up I firmly believe he would have 
ried It over the Crossing for her."

all
He's

ni!
ardsman

belle
gui
the of

es. age and 
fellow. aHe's a fine

By Jove. I saw him

"Just so, and sorted out the 
bundles.” asserted the Hon Willie. 
"His man sold a horse of his to 
Spavin, found there was something the 
matter with her wind, and came over 
to tell Jack’s man. Jack overheard 
something of it. and asked for partlc-

" ‘Mare’s wind touched!' he said ; 
'that’s fresh to me. -nvhow, and I've 
driven her for the last two months. 
M as she winded?’ he asked, turning to 
the man.

" ‘Y’es, sir,' was the repjy. ' 'Tain't 
o’ no use to deny it, for she was 
when he bought her. Spavin knows 
it.’ he added, with a grin, and 'and for 
a good reason.'

"Hold your tongue,"
"The mare’s winded. Mr.

MOTHERS
TO BE

Should Read Mrs. Monyhan’. 
Letter Published by 

Her Permission.
Mitchell, Ind.—"Lydia E. Plnkharn’i 

Vegetable Compound helped me so much 
. _ during the time I

was luoUingforwarti 
to the coming of my 
littlo one that I urn said Jack. 

Spavin.
What do you want knocked off? Ten? 
"Well, you shall have It. Jim, where 
did iho mare come from?',

" 'Why from Spavin’s own yard." 
burst out the groom, lndlgn-.it at the 
swindle. ’She was gt-ie when we 
bought her and he knows It.'

"Mr. Spavin—you know his way- 
virtuous Indignation 

stopped him.
"'All right,’ he said. 'I can Tid­

ily believe you value your own 
character and conscience above a ten- 
pound note. There's the money.’ "

Walton laughed.
"That’s him. that's Jack all over. 

Here’s something as good. The other 
night at the Warble's concert he found 
a coachman of his aun.'s siting on 
the box without hie coat It was rain­
ing like old boots and as cold as the 
deuce. Jack pulls up at the atep and 
■hakee bis head.

" That fellow will catch his death,’ 
eaid he, and, striding down two steps 
at a time, he pulled off hla overcoat 
and handed It up. Tou're foMlah to 
forget your coat, Williams.’ be eaid,

recommending it to 
other expectant 
mothers. Before 

I ’ taking It. somodayn 
1 sufiored with ncu- 

ao badly that 
ught 1 could 

I I I not live, but after 
tuklng three bottles 

5- lof Lydia E. Pink- 
/. ’k^Vham'a Vegetable 

Vj Compound! was en-

i..jâ iSM'rrVd
gained In strength 
and was able to go 
around and do all 

my housework. My baby "hen seven 
months okl weighed 19 pounds and I feel 
better than 1 nave for a long time. I 
never had any medicine do me so 
much good.”—Mrs. Pearl Monyhan, 
Mitchell. Ind.

Good health during maternity 
moat Important factor to both mother 
and child, and many letters have beena.-siiï-i»

I of
pound.
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commenced a 
line, but Jack
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