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si-A"';jwr<«*The other turned his spectacles ud 
to the handsome face with slow and, 
profound surprise.

“Upon mÿ word, Cyril, this 
ness, or the moon, has been too much 
for you I quoted Shakespeare! My 
dear fellow, I have sat here smce you ^ 
left me, and I haven’t opened my | 
lips! In fact, I’ve sat here long 
enough to grow a crop of the very 
finest kind of rheumatism. This mld- 

X summer madness of yours is growing 
serltrus. For Heaven’s sake, let us 

_ ! get away while we’ve a chance.
' Spout Shakespeare! why, my dear ;

fellow, I've been in too much of a 
funk all the time, for every moment 
I’ve fancied I heard an ‘honest watch­
dog,' or a keeper or gardner, or some 
thing of the kind. Come along!” and 
he rose and stretched himself.

®| “But—but if it wasn’t you who were 
up there and spoke who was it?” de- ( 
manded Cyril.

i '“Ask me another,” responded his 
friend with a stifled yawn “Cyril, you 
have been star gazing or moon rak- 

i ing until you have lost your senses. 
Who could be up there? Do you think 
if any one had been, he would have 
stopped to talk poetry with you? 
Not he! He’d have rung the alarm 
bell, spr,ung a rattle, or riddled you
with a revolver; and that’s what will, 

wind up this ‘mad escapade,’ as you happen to both of us it we don’t Clear ,
very rightly called it,” said the same out,, and he almo8t yawned his
voice. “It was very good of you to spectacles off
humor my insane whim, and now I Cyril laid Ms hand upon his friend’s 
have seen the old place, wè’ll go. I gboulder
wish,” he sighed, “I wish I had seent' ..gtop chaffing for a moraent, Jack,” 
her, though! For you were right, he said_ and at the gravity 0£ hIs
and it was on the chance of getting a yoice the otber turned to him' with 1
glimpse of that perfect face that I serioug surprise. -j tell you that I 
ventured on this eXSkft. Come 
along. Where on earth are you?”

The silence that ensued upon his
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■ §\ X>Then there was silence, as if the 
speaker were rapt in contemplation.

Norah, filled with wonder as to who 
the speaker a nd the

•Xa!\J \ •f/
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Healthy Mother 

Merry Children 
Happy Home

- x 1llSI ?man
thought he was addressing could be, 
moved on tip-toe toward the room, 
but she had not taken two steps when 
she heard something more at the 
head of the steps and within a few

I; i
'X

l
Iclothes stand for dura-

feet of her.
Conscious that however quietly she 

walked, the unknown must hear her 
and become aware of her presence, 
she stopped still and shrank back 
against the wall.

“Well, we’d better gp, Jack, and

bility and style com- 5
Ï : *

bined with good fit. \ v: it
rpO maintain a happy home the Housewife must keep in good 
X jieajth. Her duties are many and various, and it seems as 

if eveiy other member of the family depended very much on her.
“ Where is my hat ? ” cries the b<?y.
“ What did you do with my coat?” asks the daughter.
“ I can’t find any handkerchiefs,” yells the husband.

^ The housewife is usually the advisor and general manager 

of the family.
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound helps women to . 

maintain a happy home byIccpping them jp, good health.

'T'oronto, Ont.—“I suffered with Z~Xwcn Sound, Ont.—“
■1 irregular menstruation, was weak and ^ years with female Organic trouble,

™ down. c=„l<. not ea, and had
headaches. The worst symptoms were walk or stand up at ti^s. The last doctor 
dragging down pains so bad I sometimes j bad (_0id me he nevtf expected me to be 
thought I would go crazy and I seemed to on my feet again or able to do a day’s 
be smothering. I found one of your work. One day one of your little books 

. booklets and felt inclined to try Lydia E. was left at my door and my husband said 
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound. I re- I should try a bottle of Lydia E. Pink- 
ceived the best results from it and now I ham s \ egetable Compound. I thank ' 
keep house and go out to work and am god I^did.Jor J^ved m^an^^
like a new woman. I have recommended no remedy like the Vegetable Compound 
your Vegetable Compound to. my friends for anyone who has my troubles, and have 
and if these facts wjll help some poor recommended it tp my neighhprr-.”— 
woman use them as you please."—Mrs. Mrs. HÉNRYiÀ.. pÂlràÿu, 1,767 7th Ay<k 
J. F. Peasey, 387 King St., Toronto! East, Owen Sbànd, Ont.
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i i 281 & 283 Duckworth St
I suffered for tensaw—no, heard some one up on the 

terrace! I went up thtere in the dark
> fe 6]> ■9> i% and was sitting on the top step wait-

question seemed to puzzle him, /for ing for the moon to clear, when a•" v '
1'in a low and more cautious voice he voice_yours as : thought, imitating 

said: “Jack don’t be too reckless; we a wp<nan.ti_said: .Swear not by the 
don’t want to be caught prowling moon,._you Unow the lines. And I 
here. I saw a light in one of the win answered j went 0n talking to you, 
dows just now. Come along.” |ag j thought> and though I got no

FURNESS MNE SAILINGS I
[hîm breathing and hear the npxt such dangerous nearness to the house j 
words spoken in a fervent whisper, j _andi_and—_•> he put his hahd to !

“Good-night, angel with the golden his brow__..Great Heaven,” a blush 
hair, wherever you are and wherever t0 his tapned face, -i-i, think- 
you hide in this old Bouse. Good- ing you had gone down uttered some
n r . ; nonsense. No, it was not Aronsenbe;

Norah held her breath. , btit> Jack, I Was not 'alonl;. Some
“Angel with the goldep ,; hair.”;kne wag thej.e, WHo waa itr 

Whom could he mean? Then the
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Thousands of women owe their health to
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These steamers are excellently fitted for cabin pàssengbrs. ; 
Passengers for Liverpool must .be-,}n,p,§^ÿgçiw,rtf,jftSBPOTl* 
For rates of freight, passage, and >tber particulars apply to—
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' iiQuite serious now, his companion 
Ù9Ù,toPfl;.to.Nr,AsciSi, could, ^btik hYs hèâïr 
he mean herself? Surely surely not! | ..Wbo,s td telJ! A worn;

v;"1.4®4 yet at the’ îFëri ëuspiclP.ni % y®u>w.-RïWto

Furness" WithV & C.V ltd
Water Street. East ------------—
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!■'£ “A housemaid, probably.”
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LYDIA E.PINKHAM MEDICINE CO. LYNtS, MASS.pants, filling her with terror lest he Çy/U’i hand fell from his shoulder,^......
ahuulâ.Jiear.. -her, .........- - and“ lie uttered an ejaculation of im-

“Yes, good-night and good-by,” he
murmured. “We may never meet,'

all

si t
V.

____
*1 patience.

“Well, my dear Cyril, It's the only 
beautiful unknown, and yet through ; suggestion ! can make. why
all my life I shall remember your j shouldn.t - housemaid quote Shake-

, swept face! G99d,night!” ; I spea.^’ I'lelLyou se is: as likely
- ^en she . heard step moving nowaday6 t0 $ow him as Her mis- .
r* "om h«r- •»«*•'- “»•'«' tre* l=r ” . -

I funded softly on the midnight air, exci|imed Cyrll, and

gazed at the terrace, his face 
She waited no longer, but, freeing flecting his surprise

herself from the spell that had fallen ment. "it was the voice of a lady.” 
upon her, fled to her room and stopd j- *?* ,

Acme Complexion Soap 
Is Well Named

W?'m 1 and thing of a cynical exprès:
ft

E
“Thanks; you said just now you who has gone in for athletics, 

though*>it was mine.” | with a fl^ce that was not ;b§}y hand-1 These men
“i said—’’ retorted ^h eome, btit posges^-pf t%‘éinsome th^ufht Cyi^tte per-

a stifled sigh he allowed hte bompah-.-ease and grace, which «rate accus-^flNRH^F* an^. 
ion to draw him away, 1 tomed to associate with good birth for aR. the qualities which he (Jack,

Keeping in the shadow of the and high training. His hands were and Cyril regarded his friend .as 
shrubbery, they made their way small, yet strong-looking; his clothes genius unrecognized as ye r 7 e 
through the ornamental grounds, sat upon him after the fashion which word, ut as one w ose ig 
crossed the park and reached the vil- ( bringeth delight to the heart of the shme out brightly some 
lage, and stopped at The Chequers, tailed, and there was an air of-com-^ And yet as Ja<5* regard^-;hjs

called. Inn is rather( mand about the dark eyes and clean- ent companion there was ascertain 
I a dignified name for the little place, cut mouth, noticable ^ven^when, as curious questioning expression in 
vfhich was a rambling cottage owned now he was in repose. , his ‘eyes,
by a widow of a former Court ser-1
vant, who let tw or. thpe of-Ithe m(jre ^ place type.
rooms as. lodgings. a«d solï h61; rattier awkward in appearance, 
candles, tobacco, and peg-topS, and

ere fast

The New Marble Worksii
r.m i-j
n

heIf you want a nicely finished Headstone, or 
Monument, call at

and then all was silent again.1 1re-1
and bewilder-M:

Chislett’s Marble WorksMS ;;
1 sil- -.behind the window, panting and1 

trembling, the musical voice ringing 
in her ears and drowning even that of 
the nightingale.

as the inn was .8
Opposite Baine, Johnston & Co.

We Carry the Best Finished Work in the City. 
Prices to Suit Everyone*

We make a special price for Monuments and 
Tablets for Soldiers and Sailors who have made 
the supreme sacrifice.

Call arid See Our Stock
We are now booking orders for Spring Delivery.
nov24,eodj6m,6iy,wky. " ' "*
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“I am reluctant to disturbs your
§bt the 
itMld in 
ècaf tone.
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| The other, Jack Wesley, was of aÏ

■ âSroeawaaai
soap—indeed it only aims at being 

Toilet ^oap—it takes 
the Skin and complexion 

professedly
medical soaps.

Acme Soap is perfectly pure and 
is nicely perfumed.
Price: 80c. box ot 3 (ablets; 

Single Cake, 30,c.

mediations, on which no
■ dt ,

was
with fate of nati°nS depends,”

i bent shoulders, and there was that llis slow- good-natuiedly c 
•look about him which belongs! to the “but my material nature is -craving 
brain-worker It was a good^iatured f°r a whiskey and soda, and; the sup- 
shrewd façe, though the eyesibehind board if immediately behind you.' 

sittingroom, and Jack turned up the thp spéctacles had acquired’some- | (To be continued) ,*
paraffin lamp, \yhile Cyril dropped in ( 
to a chair &nd stared 
intq thê vacancy.

Jack got a pipe from the mantle-

;
chapter iv. is, ■* ''P V-wI

- other articles too numerous tç men­
tion, in one end of the t.ln-y ’&lace. - 

The two yomi| men entered the

In Love. With A Face. 

v The owner of the Voice

4f a-■
tar
better than some

; which
Norah had heard, under such peculiar

felt
- i:

and mysterious circumstances, 
his way down the steps to the .lower 
terrace and from thence to the lawn, 
and there almost stumbled

. {m-m——; m
t? over a

young man who was sitting on a bank 
with his knees cTasped in his hands.

“Hallo, what the duce—‘—” ejaculat 
ed in a low voice the one who had 
stumbled; then, as he spoke, the moon 
cleared and he stopped and stared at 
his companion. “Why, it’s you, Jack!” 
he exclaimed, in amazement. “Where

EH
shelf and lit it; then, adjusting his : 
spectacles, gazed refiectingly at his 
musing companion.

: vjDining-room 
TalkTv McMORDO î fdf<

Now that they were in the light 
one could see the contrast, between 
the two mén. The one, Cyril Burne, 
was tall and straight, strong limbed, 
with the peculiar bearing of a man

V-

Not “Small-Talk,” but 
Furniture' talk, about the 
beautiful Dining-room Fur­
niture , in Golden aqd 
Fumed Oak we have here 
in our showrooms. Its 
fascinatingly attr active, 
there are so many designs 
to select from, and they’re 
aH so gbod.

Therè are Round Tables, 
Square Tables, China Cab­
inets, Buffets, D i n in e 
ChairsiH Carvers’ ChaîÆ 
everythlMg needed: tfk^uiÿ 
nish altogether Ssiq^ 

able ^ing^room.
If you are going to* re­

furnish your dining-room 
— wholly or partially — - 
this Spring, keep this an­
nouncement in mind and 
be sure to see our new 
stock of Dining-room Fur­
niture.

& Co. Ltd, A
'X Ïqny tp tji yi yi iji tp iy ip ip ip ipi yt iji tp tp ip ip tp tp ip tp ip ip i

Sole Distributors Ait be uooe* 
Water Street St Islw.
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SPORTSMEN ! on earth did you come from?”
His companion, a fair young fel­

low, with a face of a somewhat
dreaimy and absent expression,
heightened by spectacles, looked up
arid retorted, slowly:

“Where on earth did you think I’d i
- •! CS

HiS friend stared at him, then lau­
ghed shortly. It was a pleasant
laugh, that matched the voice _and,

■ ------ -- * thb face; Which w8S strikingly hand-
"XZZXT T rfc some and manly.

X Vy LJ £\. [5-1 “Why, you were up there just now!”
^ he said, poiojtiBg- to the upper ter- 

* r^ce. ,
%(HrWas I?” said JAçk. “Then L Was

- iite unaware of it. ..My dear Cyril, j 1 - 
I have never left this bank. I know 
a bank,” he murmured.

“Dio you mean to say that you .wfere 
not up there?” interrupted Cyril, iu- 
credulously. “Why man, I heajrd ç. 4‘ 
ymiT“

“Did you? xtraordinary! I give 
you my word haven’t opened my

Æ lips ” s .
^ » - !2; 4 “WÉAÜ” exclaimed Cyril. “Oh,

\\7 17 , V F (TOT T OTS fz come now, Jack, you are playing it
T W ^ PBP a little too low down. I tell you I

_ KE j heard you quoting that line about the
(tfftfftmfüfïïffîfîiiri Imoon from Romeo and Juliet!”

: %3H J t

w» i . ; •. >.wSLLM^hes•SH
■ You’ve Got Your Dog ! 

You’ve Got Your Gun !
z tcome from?”
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Bobbie is baf-hoy for the local team, but hp also bas his favorite 
ong the players iq th; big leiguss. What t>vo "players in ttis Pbtla 
pMa AShmctif t?am bas he pictured on the fence?
Anszicr lo Yesterday’s pùsste: Azalea (a’s Ale BA). Geranium (G r 

knee VW. Petunia. * .

he

is *

U. S. Picture & Portrait Co.
m

1
\

te *

*

M

D

>

X

n

>

n

m

4

<

►

q
i
i

%
t-

ll
1

wL
l

-

i
li

I
6

I
«

Î
{«

t
ft)
t
W
ft)

Î
ft)

Î
ft)
1

m
X:
m

I
«
I
ft)

Î
ft)
3
•ft!

i
fis
rM
m
F
V.r.V
ri.vi

ft)

Î
ft)

t
ft)

t
ft)

l
ft)
I
ft

ft)

I
ft)

!
ft)

l
•ft)
i
ft)
I

i
m
ft)

Si

I
ii

-

M
O

W

S
’ v

X

• o

\

ma 
.

I

O
b f

a

tit
 m ^ m m tn fit

Ü
M

Éi
Bp

Bt
T1
 iV
W
i'S
r . *

X■è

\

“


