that makes your
horses glad.

THE

“RYRIE”
WATGH.

Not for a year, but for a lifetime,

Watches that may be handed from
father to son—heirlooms.

The movement of a **Ryrie”
Watch is as nearly perfect as
possible, and yet, it's not expensive.

‘That is why it has brought to our
store s0 many buyers who are
pacticular about accurate time.

Let us send you our Catalogue,
showing the many styles of selid
gold, fine gol id filled, silver and

un wetal " Ryrie” Watches in

th (ladies and gentlemen’s
sizes.

The “Ryrie” Monogram Watches
are particularly attractive,

RYRIE BROS.,

Yonge and Adelaide Sts., ’

TORONTO.

DIAMOND HALL, Established 1884,

Every Bottle

of CARLINGS ALE &
¢ Brewery bottling.” o o
Nowhere in Canada is
CARLING’S ALE bottled
except by employees of the
CARLING B. & M. CO,,
Limited. That’s why we
can — and do — guarantee
every bottle.

The Laundress kmows

| that her worst trial is the sticking
of the iron to the linen.

This is impossible with
BEE STARCH

Moreover Bee Starch gives an un-
surpassable finish with very little
ironing—and requires no boiling.
el BB I U oo
A set of three Patent Flat Irons hl(hly
nickied for 100 Bee Brand coupoans.

BEE STARCH CO,, 449 St. Paul St., .utrul.
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We are Back A&clu to

REGULAR PRICES
With the Best Work in
the City. Goods Onllod
for and Delivered.

Parisian Stcaa)m Laun
Telephone 20!

5
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ln"rcm
Your Business

By baving EFFICIENT TELE-
PHONE FACILITIES. We will
quote you rates on a Private-Branch
¥xchange 8)stem in your Office,
Warehouse or Factoty. >

AGIRL OF %
THE PEOPLE

By Mrs. C. N. Wililamson z

.

His name, 1 also knew from Totsey,
was Welcome, his business was a mys-
tery, his money plentiful; and my own
experience on the two Sundays I had
spent in Peckham had proved him of a
friendly disposition.

In our street, when a young man
wished to make the acquaintance of a
young woman, he helped himself to it,
so to speak; no introduction was ne-
cessary. And Mr. Welcome—inaptly
named—had twice attempted to force
his claims upon my notice. Both times
I had eluded him by hurrying home,
and raising a shout of laughter from
Totsey, who had observed the manoeu-
vres from the window. Bwt to-day 1
could not bear to go back. I was vexed
that I had glanced over my shoulder,
lest the man should think I intended to
encourage him, and I hastened on, as
if 1 did not know of his existence.

He could walk faster than 1 could,
however, and in two or three minutes
he was at my side.

“Look 'ere,” said' he, breathing fast,
and suggesting lately imbibed spirit,
“you needn’t be in such a dashead
‘urry.”

“I don’'t know you, sir,” I said, with
dignity. “Be good enough—"

“Then it's your own fault,” Mr. Wel-
come breke in with a cackle. “I want
to know you bad enough,” he went on,
keeping pace with me. “And I'm In
earnest this. time, Anybody in the
street can tell you you've made a dead
mash of me. In two weeks you've done
what your sister’s bin trying to do for
twelve months. Sye, don'tlook as if 1
was dirt under your feet, y'know! 1
mean business. Honest, I do!’y

“You can have no business with me,”
I said, icily. *‘Please leave me. If you
don’t you will force me to go home.”

“1 wouldn’t stand much of that kind
o’ rottin’ from any other gell I know,”
returned my companion. “But you're
different. You can chaff me all you
like. It makes e see you're worth
‘avin’., 1 sye, it's just the' dye for Rich-
mond. Was you ever there? Wouldn't
you like t’ go?”

I turned round abruptly and began
walking back towards Easel street. *1
would not like to go to Richmond,
thank you,” 1 said. “Perhaps you
mean well; but if you wish me to think
s0, you will leave me at once.”

“That ain't my idea of making a gell
think well ¢’ me-—to leave ’er alone,”
chuckled Mr., Welcome., “And what's
more, things 'ave gone too far with
me fur that, I can tell you. W'ere you
go, I go—and that sort o' thing. It's
Scripture, ain't 1?7’ and he laughed
again,

I thought that he would leave me on
the threshold; but, avalling himself, no

ioubt, of his acquaintance with my
family, he sirode into the passage,
knocking loudly on the door of the front
room before I could disappear into my
own. The knock was instantly an-
swered, the door thrown open, and the
face of the man I had passed on leav-
ing the house appeared in the aper-
ture,

It seemed an odd coincidence, but the
man who had stared at me with such a
meaning, sinister gaze, and the man
who posed as Fan's lover, were one and
the same.

Mr. Tom Stephens and Mr. Welcome
looked hard at each other, but I did not
wait to see or hear what should follow.
After the first moment of indecision, 1
darted into the room which I shared
with Totsey, and locked the door.

Somehow—I could s
fined why—after this Sunday, things
began to he different with me, and even
less pleasant, if possible, than before,
Though Fan no longer coveted the eli-
gible Mr. Welcome for herself, she re-
sented the fact that he chose to adver-
tise himself as a conquest of mine. She
was sarcastic, often insulting, taunting
me because, with all my boasted ac-
complishments and my fire lady airs, 1
could find noe work, while she was
“earning good money.” Then, worse
than all, Mr, Stephens, who now came
to the house every evening to take Fan
for a walk, or to some entertainment,
expressed a desire for me to turn the
duet into a trio.

Meanwhile, poor Swift's money was
fast disappearing. I paid my mother
twelve shillings each week for bhoard
and lodging, which sum Fan sharply
hinted was insufficient, as ‘my wants
were 8o much more extravagant than
those of the others. Pennles for omni-
buses and trams soon mounted into
shillings; 1 was considered by the fam-
ily to be eriminally reckless in the mat-
ter of washing bills, and my purchase
of a cheap bath-tub was almost the
reason of a quarrel, Several times Fan
and Totsey asked for a trifling lean,
and I could not bear to refuse, bat at
last came a day when, with work as
far off as ever, I found myself penni-
less,

My heart sank at the thought of
parting with the simple jvwelry given
me in happier days, each ornanment a
memory; but there was no other way.
I could not be & burden on my relatives
ar on society at large. 8o I went to the
box where my mosi valuable posses-
sions were stored,

I had not unlocked it gince the night
of my wretched home-coming, when,
after the family inspection, I had re-
turned my possessions to their place ;
out I remembered well in which tray
the jewel-case had been lald. I lifted
the pretty dresses, still folded with
sachets of orris-root and violets, but—
the case was not to be seen. With my
heart beating quickly, I took out the
tray, and searched through another
and another, then going over all again
for the second time. The jewel-case
was gone!

Still I would not believe in my loss.
It was impossible that anyone should
have stolen it, I told myself. I must,
after all, have put it ayay in one of
the other boxes. Trembling, my hands
growing cold, I ransacked each trunk,

arcely have de-

is Rheumatism of the back.
The cause is Uric Acid
in the blood. If the kid-
neys did their work there
would be no Uric Acid and
oo Lumbago. Make the
kidneys do their work. The
sure, po-utm and only
cure for Lumbago is

Dodd’s
Kidney
Pills

cent, especially now that she had a
“young man” of her own. She had
bought two new dresses and as many
hats, to say nothing of a huge feather
boa like a varlegated snake; and she
had even a little gaudy jewelry which
might have been bestowed by Mr.
Stephens or might not.

Sometimes I had left my keys where
Fan might have taken themn for her
own purposes. I could not help remem-
bering this, but I tried not to think of
it, and I would not €or all the world
have accused her. I spoke hesitatingly
to my mother of what had happened,
suggesting no explanation, but she,
poor woman, always nervous, worn and
weary, flew into a passion, demanding
to know at once whether I suspected
her or one of my sisters as the thief.
Afterwards, she was sorry. for her an-
ger, and for some harsh words she had
uttered in haste, even offering to call
the police, though it would be sure to
give great offence “in the street.” But
I refused. 1 was certain that I should
never again see my jeweéls uunless a
thing should happen which I would
give more than their value to prevent.

The only hope I had left lay in sell-
ing or pawning some of my pretty
clothes and books, for—I presently dis-
covered—all the silver toilet things not
in use had vanished with the jewel-
case,

out with large parcels under our arms.
1 was hot, and tingling with self-con-
sciousness, feeling as if eéveryone we

the pawnbroker’'s. It was easy enough
to say to one’s self: “What does it
matter? Who thinks anything about
you? or, if anyone should, of what im-
portance is that in your life?” But it
did matter; and it was of importance
just the same,

“The pawnbroker would not have my
things. If they had been men’s cloth-
ing it would have been different, or it
I had any old jewelry or silver, he
would take that. But he had no call
for ladies’ dresses, and could give se
little advance that it would not be
worth while to part with my posses-
siona

1 went home and cried bitterly, with
my face turned to the wall in the little
hard bed where Totsey and I lay (I can
hardly say slept) together,

Next morning, for the first time since
my arrival in Easel street, there wasa
letter for me. Fan had gone to the
factory when it came, but my mother
and Totsey, who was not yet strong
enough to go back to work, watched
me excitedly as I broke the envelope.
‘What they expected, I did not know.
Perhaps they could scarcely have told
themselves, but the envelope was of
thick, creamy paper, sealed with a
crest, and it must have been evident to
them that my correspondent was not
of their warld. hut af that remote and
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That evening my mother and T went
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plenty of time to be sure whether or
not I could make up my to re-
consider my declsion. 4

he had thought of me. Nothing that
was now his was of the slightest value
to him, since I was not there to share
it. Would I not give him something to
ive for by scrawling one word; that
word only of four letters, “C-o-m-e"?
In a few hours after he would be with
me. I need commit myself to nothing ;
I need make no decision. He would
come if I would let him, and we would
talk together. What a talk it would bel
And then, If T were tired of thé new
life T had chosen for the sake of avold-
ing the one who loved me best, I had
but to put my hand in his. He would.
be my servant until I was ready to call
him “lover.” But we would be married,
and we would see many lands together,
if I wished. In a week it might all be
arranged, and I could choose where I
would travel. Should it be Switzer-
land, the Engadine, or the Black For-
est? Or should we dream away the
days on a yacht? He would hardly ex-
Ist until my answer; but I must at
least give him credit for patience in the
past

1 gave him credit for policy; and I
thought that I could read his thoughts
between the lines, almost as if I had
seen a skeleton through flesh by aid of
the Roentgen rays.

He had waited until he imagined that
I must be sick to death of my intoler-
able environment. Ior years he had
kept my mother always in sight, and
had finally glven me her address with
exactly this contingency in his mind.
Everything had worked out according
to his plans, except that the bribe of
tood  he offered to me when I was
starving was not, all, tempting
enough. He was very clever, but he
was nbdt sufficien.ly clever to under-
stand that all *he money and all the
luxuries and pleasures which might be
mine through him would lose their
value because they could not be gepar-
ated from him. It would be like offer-
Ing to a thirsty man a glass of exquis-
te champagne with the black, crumpled
body of a great spider at the bottom. 1
sould not conceive being thirsty enough
to drink that champagne, and my heart
was bitter against Roger.

I would have liked not to answer the
letter; but fearing lest, in that case, he
might conie to Easel street, I sent a few
words wriiten on the common, blue-
lined paper. with which I wrote almost
daily, offering my services to various
advertisers in the newspapers.

When the envelope was addressed to
Arrish Mell Court, where it seemed
that Roger was living now, I remem-
pered that 1 had no more stamps, and
not a penny to buy one. I must go out
End try to sell the things refused by

after

the pawnbroker, to a second-hand
clothes dealer.

I had expected to obtain at least
twenty pounds for what I had taken,
for I knew that the things must origin-
ally have cost fully three times that
sum, and they had been scarcely worn
bhefore 1 went into mourning. But 1

escaped at last, brow-beaten, tongue-
tied, and thankful to have wrested four
pounds from the second- hand clothes
| deuler. Her husband had been called
in to her assistance, and I was as-
sured by both that I had been cheated
by my dressmakers, that fashions had
suddenly changed, the season was al-
most over, and it was a fayor to take
my things at all.

8till, I had so.nething to show for my
journey; I was at least able to post my
letter, and to go back in a tram which
would take me three-quarters of the
way to Easel street. I rested after the
battle, and -shut my eyes, only to open
them again with a start when the con-
ductor came to demand the fare. I
slipped my hand into my pocket for the
purse lately replenished. But the purse
was gone.

CHAPTER XI.
Which Tells of Roger’s Allles. |

My face told the story of my misfor-
tune. In an instant everyone in the
tram seemed to know what had hap-
pened.

“Lost you money, miss?"
the conductor.

1 could hardly answer. It might
have been worse, for [ might have been
suspected of trying to “steal a ride” on
false pretenses; but I did not think of
that at the time, and my cup ¢f de-
spair seemed full to overflowing.

Yo be Continued,
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Singsong.
The wireless telegram has been
The subject of much song,
And now we think the time is ripe
To greet the pingless pong.
: -Judge.

Defined by an Authority,
“Why do they call them }Brooklyn-
fles?”
“Because that is the ouly time they
are in Brooklyn.”

As They See Themselves.
There never was a looking glass
In country or in city o
That ever could convince a lass
That she was aught but pretty.
. —~Philadelphia

When We Notice Them,
“Yes,” said the philosophical persom,
‘wealth brings its disappajntments.”
“After we lose it puts in the ma-
The Sleepy Fisherman,
Drowsin' on a river bank;
SRR, e
Life's too short fer fishin'! .
~Atlanta Constitution.

Without Effort,
“Is be a bard drioker?”
“Indeed no! It's the easiest thing
goes.”—Philadeiphia Bulletin,

The Fisher.

The tired fisherman now thinks,

e home b vty wende
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Jastoria is for Infants and Children. Castoria is »
harmiess substitute for Castor Oil, Paregorie, Drops
sand Soothing Syrups. & contains neither Opium,
Morphine nor other Narcotic substance. It is Pleasant.
Its guarantee is thirty years’ use by Millions of
Mothers. Castoria destroys Worms and allays Feverishe
ness. Uastoria cures Dierrboea and Wind Colic. Castoria
relieves Teething 'l‘roubltk_mm Constipation and
Flatulency. Castoria mlmlhm the Food, regulates
the Stomach apd Bowels of Infants and Children, giving
healthy and natural sleep. Castoria is the Children’s
Panacea~The Mother's Friend. :

Castoria. Castoria.

«“Castoria is an excellent medicine for | “ Castoria Is so well adapted to childrex
childien. Mothers have repeatedly told me | that I mend ik as rior 1o any pre
of its good effect upon their children.” suipuo- known to me."”

DR G. €. 08600D, Loveell, Mass. . H. A. Ancuse, M. D, Brookiyn, N. §

THE FAC-SIMILE SIGNATURE OF

APPEARS ON EVERY WRAPPER.

£ CENTAUR ..-Pl" TT MUARAY UTREEY, NEW YORR 1TV, 4
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Are you a slave to housework ?

OLD DUST

has done more than anything else to emancipats women from the
back-breaking burdens of the household. I cleans everythmg
-about the house—pots, pans, dishes, clothes and woodwork. Saves
time, money and worry

Made only by THE N.K. F ATRBANK COMPANY,
Chicago, New York, Doston, Montreal.
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IF YOU WANT

i

Preserving

. . . Kettles
CHEAP

Go to Quinn & Patterson, they have a
good assortment of these goods, and their
prices are away down. They also have
the best stock of

Lap Covers, Whips,
Lawn Hose, Sprinklers
And Ice Cream Freezers

Quinn & Patterson
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