HE satisfaction of

knowing you have the

.5est sauce gives the crown-

g touch to the enjoyment
of each meal.

: And your satisfaction is
Just as great when you
}(now that Tea & Perrins’
IS also the cheapest —
because it goes farther and
Lives most satisfaction,
appetite and enjoyment.
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to go into the Army, but would not
work, so failed in all his exams. 1'hen
he went to Cambridge, and muaa.ed
#%way his time more or less. He's
[ fitgirate at all sports and games;
his days playing cricket or
iswan Al shot. The whoie
g season he’s bookeu

use-pé

time and ¥Dbout ruined us all.”

"l expect an outdoor life will suit
your brother best. Perhaps he might
feel inclined to go up to my ranche
in Texas for a ume. [ daresay 1t
would amuse him, and meanwhiie he
could look out for something more
remunerative.”

“It would suit him down to thz
ground. 'He’s often said he’d like to
do something of that sort, but my
father would never agree to it. He
keeps Tubby knocking about at home,
doing nothing.”

Saxon meditated for a few moments.
“I feel as if I should cotton to your
young brother somehow. His start-
ing-off on his own tack, for the States,
pieases me—shows me he’s got some
grit in him.”

“Tubby has lots of grit. When he
makes up his mind about anything,
he’ll carry it through. You can’t
move him; he's not easily roused.
Awfully good-tempered, you know, and
people think they can take advantage
of him on that account, but they soon
find their mistake. I've only seen him
once in a real rage, and then I was
astounded. A man was rude to me,
and I thought Tubby would have killed
him!”

“That’s the sort they want out
West. You've got to hold your own
there. If not, you go under. Th;t’s
what’s happened to a nephew of mine
—or rather of my late wife’s—who I
sent to California on some business
He was too soft with the fellows.
They saw he was no good as boss,
and did him all round. He went
utterly to smash; lost every cenf. he
possessed and a heap of mine bes1df:s.
Then took to drink and bolted with
another man’s wife. He’d married a
nice young woman out there and they
had two children—pretty near broke
her heart. She wrote to me in great
distress—she’s ill, consumptive. The
doctors say she ought to travel, so
I've sent for her and told her Il
provide for her.”

13 OU seem to be a sort of fairy
godfather to most peoplef'
Sallie told him, thinking of his
prompt offer to help Tubby.

“Oh, I dunno. I’ve got more money
than I can spend, so what’s the use
of hoarding it. I do what I can wheu
it comes my way, though I don’t think
it’s right to be indiscriminate. This
girl, Evaleen Moorhouse, hasn’t been
accustomed to rough it. Her people
were bankers in Rio, but she married
Hal for love. It’s a pity he’s turned
out badly, for he was a good-looking
boy but weak, and easily led away.”

“What we call a rotter in England,”
‘Sallie told him laconically.

“Just so. I want you to know this
girl. It would be a help to her in her
trouble to have a friend like you.”

|Sallie murmured something polite,
but not binding, with the secret con-
viction that she should not trouble
herself overmuch about Mrs. Hal
Moorhouse. The neglected wife d‘i'd
not attract her sympathies. ,Salllq
choose her friends on the principle of
what they would do for her, without
any thought of giving a return—an
egoist living entirely for herself. :

“I had the whole family to speni
the New Year with me, in New York,’
Saxon continued. “I hadn’t seen (Hal's
wife before. A pretty doll—no back-
bone—no sort of use for such a man
as young Moorhouse. He ought to
have married a vixen.”

“Like me, for example,” Sallie
laughed ironically. “They used to
call. me that at school—‘Sallie, t'he
Vixen’—because I never put up with
any nonsense.”

“It would have been better for Eva-
leen, too, if she'd been one not to pul
up with any nonsense, and it might
have saved her husband. I wasn’t im-

pressed favourably by her. I like a

COURIER.

woman with character., But the littic
giri—iittle wve—was a pretiy creature.
'I'ne child took to me, and ivs for
her sake partly I've biaden ine mother
join me 1n Hurope. Are you fond
0oL chudren, Miss uaweverery bBuc
there’'s no need to asx, [Or every trus
woman ioves children, and you'il just
adore little mve noornouse when you
8ee her. ishe’s a perfecuy cnarming
little thing. 1 expect they're apout
leaving New York in the lLausanne,
and we’ll have them here in anotnec
ten days or a fortnight at most. |1
daresay Hvaleen will stop 1n wondon
a few days and then come on here.
1 must get rid of my rheumacnc gout
before 1 quit this place. 1 eat too
many gooa dinners in wondon, 1 ex-
bect; you kngush are so hospitabie,
and everyone's been just too xind la
asking me about since 1 crossed ovel
—80 Aix-les-Baing had to foilow.”

l[Sallie sat listening to him with her
enigmatical smile; 1t concealed the
sneer of a cynic. Kvery true woman
loves children! This (Coiossus of Kin-
ance was, after all, oniy a homewy
commonplace individua: with homeiy
commonplace ideas which lifted the
domestic virtues on to a plane above
the world.

It was amusing, although so ex-
tremely absurd, to think of herseu,
Sallie Mauleverer, as pelng crediced
with such everyday interests and reel-
ings. She saw piainly that this simple-
hearted, credulous man would be as
wax in her hands, and if any doubt
existed in her mind before as to the
wisdom of becoming IMrs. Kerdinand
Saxon, it was now set at rest once
for ail. ‘She overlooked one potential
fact. terdinand Saxon might be sim-
ple-hearted and creduious. His.rule
of life was to take for granted ail
peopie were good until he found them
otherwise. Arter that they ceased to
hold a place in the world for him.

ICHAPTER XXIX.

There are nine and twenty ways of
construing legal phrase, and every
single one of them is right.

AURIE was convalescent at last.

“‘INow look here, mother,” ne

said, as Mrs. Pridham followed

him on to the verandah with a woollen

scarf for his neck, “you musn’t coddle

me any more. My invalid days are

over, thank goodness, and I want to

be up and doing. To begin with, I
must go to town to-morrow.”

“Is that wise, my boy?”’ asked Mr.
Pridham as he joined them. ‘“Why
not take it easy for another day or
two. Your Colonel won’t mind, I'm
sure.”

“‘He’s been jolly good to me,” Laurie
answered, “and I'm not going to take
advantage of it.” He paused while
Mr. Pridham took out a cigar and
lit it, and Mrs. Pridham, her eyes
overflowing with content, gazed at the
son who had returned to her from the
dead.

Then he resumed, “What I want to
talk to you both about is myself. You
have never said a word of reproach
to me, yet I feel I have brought all
this trouble on you. I came back that
night because I had left Fen’s photo
behind. You know that, of course.”

“Yes, we know that,” his father ad-
mitted slowly, “and, of course, we
are sorry to know it. We can’t deny
that.” ;

“Because,” echoed Mrs. Pridham,
“we thought things were practically
arranged between you and Sallie
Mauleverer.”

Laurie laid his hand on her shoul-
der, an old boyish trick of his, and
looked affectionately into her eyes.
“Dearest,” he said, “that was a dream
of yours, and I suspected it, of course.
But it never could have been. Even
it I hadn’t met Fen I shouldn’t have
wanted to marry iSallie. Don’t you
see how hopelessly incompatible we
should have been? 'We haven't a
single idea in common.”

“She’s a well-brought-up girl,” ob-
served Mrs. Pridham, “and could hold
her own anywhere.”

“‘She is worldly and shallow,” ob-
served Laurie. ‘“‘Mother, you wouldn’'t
have cared for her as a daughter-in-
law, I am sure. 'There are only two
things in the world that Sallie cares
for—herself and money. I don’t dis-
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Every woman who spends
the Summer at the seashore,
in the mountains or at some
fashionable watering place
should take with her a few
bottles of -

|| GourAuD'S ||

'ORIENTAL
¢ CREAM

to improve and beautify her
complexion and protect her
skin from the burning sun,
bleaching winds, and damp
night air,

The surest guarantee of its
perfection is the fact of it
having been
in actual use
for nearly
three - quart-
ers of a cen-
tury.

It cannot §
be surpassed |}

for the relief GRIEIANG
of tan, pimp- SO

les, freckles
and other
blemishes of |
the complex-
ion.

At Druggists |
and Depart- | 1§ i
ment Stores.

FERD. T. HOPKINS & SON, Props.
37 Great Jones Street
NEW YORK
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Schools and Colleges

Ridley College

St. Catharines, Ont.
RESIDENTIAL SCHOOL FOR BOYS

The School has won Matricula-
tion Scholarships in four out of the
last five years. Three were won in
June, 1913.

Separate buildings and special
attention to boys under fourteen.
19ﬁeopens Wednesday, Sept. 9,

REV. J. O. MILLER, M.A,, D.C.L.,
Principal.

CHOOSE WITH CARE

The long, successful record of

Woodstock

Colle Boo
coiltege Boys
merits consideration. Regular ecourses:
special preparation for technical and en-
gineering schocis. Correspondence invited,
Onens Sept, 8th,

A. T. MacNEILL, B. A, 84
Woodstock College - - Woodstock, Ont,

ToulfonCollege

FOR LITTLE GIRLS
This is an_excellent school to which to

send your little girl as a resident pupil,
Here she will be under kindly and eom.
petent instructors, in congenia) surround-
ings.

Courses: — Matriculation, English,

Musie, Art.
Fallterm opens 3ept. 9. Write for Calendas
HARRIETT STRATTON ELLIS,
B.A., D. Paed.. Principal. 36
34 Bloor Street, East, Toronto.




