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Make The Teapot Test
Put "SALADA"' TEA, in a warmn teapot--pour
on freshly boiled water --- let stand for five
minutes--and you will have the most delicious

cup of tea you, ever tasted."SALADA"
BAS THE FLAVOR! THE FRAGRANCE! THE DELICIOIJSNrFSS ou

that makes Ceylon Tea the beverage of delight.
In sealed Iead packages ONLY.

BLACK. GREEN or MIXED

~The Secret of Beauty - FR"%E.E 1
A Masterpi*ec in color by C. Allen GÙ.Ilbe'rt.

the well known artist
fl We will send to ail users of COURAUD'S ORIENAL CREAI!, aU copy of Mr. Gllbert'sbeautiful painting entittld "The Sedretof Beauty,"1 in panel formi il x 22 iuches. lt 's a.Slendid

reproduction on highly coated paper of oue ofte girlls
figures Mr. Gilbert îs.noted for and is flot marre by anyprinted uatter which would prevent framing. &end 10c.m
stamps to caver wrapping and postage.-We are confident

10 yuwill e highly pleased with the picture sudt calendar*

10 nd find il a valued addition to your, Iibrary or den. 75SGouraud's Oriental' CreamY-
I t purifies, beautifies and preserves the skin. Relie*es
blemnishes, and gives that clear, pearly wýhite complexion
so much admired. It is a 1iquid non-greasy preparation The Joesrite
that nourishes the skin and protects it from the dis- forooetO agreeable weather of ail seasons.653a

FED T. HOPKINS & SON, 37 GREAT JONES ST., NEW YORK CITiy

VICKERMAN'S' SERGES
GIVE LASTING SATISFACTION

They look botter at the. and of a twIv.e-,
month's Wear than any Othe serge you can, buyý

ROUGH OR SMOIOTH FINISH
BLACK, BLUE, GREYS

BMIEMAN& 560L1I
TWE MARlK

Alons tho salvase every 3 yards -f the. senuin. artile.

Nishet & AuId, Làmiled, Torona, Sole' Whlesale SeIIint Agents in Cauada

FOR BRIGHTNLESS D'l AND LGTE&3

A PASTE f5AK1 Ki oDSNoW4is~1 TIIE Ff EDALLEY 0. LTD. MAMILTlO N. ONT No'RuST

The Steel Co. of Canada, Limited

PIG IRON-BAR MRON AND STEEL-WROUGHT PIPE

RAIL WAY TRACK EQUIPMENT

Boit* suad Nuts, Rivets, Srews, Nails, Wir. and Feumgn

Hamnilton Toronto MoutreaI WInnip.

rapturous enjoyment, showed a threac
of peariy teeth between.

'Stili he watched, sulent as herseif
in a like entrancernent. iShe spoke a
iast: a reverent whisper as. a devotet
speaks in a church. "Lt is a miracle!
Oh! you lucky, iucky man -to bav(
sutch a picture to look at xvheu yot
choose; to, have summer and sum
rner's beauty and sunshine in youî
room when It is grey, dreary wintei
for ail the rest of the world."

"Wouid you care to have ýit for youi
own, Sybil?"

The words had slipped out haif un.
consciously, fasbhioned by his thought
cf the moment before.

.Sie laughed good-humouredly, ",How
foollsb you are. I have no money ta
*buy masterpieces, and if I offered you
the Bank cf England 1 know you
would flot part with your matchless
Turner"'

"I did flot mean to part with It," he
sait] boldly. If site found any bidden
m-eaning in the words she made no
sign. 1ý

OJ I thought," she answered sim-
ply. "I would flot if it were
mine. It is enougit to make

nme smash my palette and burn my
bru.shes " she added after a moment.1"If Iýt dld that," Hugit broke out, "I
should he sorry I ever found rit. Some
day, Sybil, you will paint a picture
that wli live, a scenle in Connemara.
I have the very place in my mind at
titis moment. You know the corner
of our 'favourite patit, where tite lake
sudd-enly shows titroughi the fringe of
trees with the long curve of the biue
hbis behind."

I have often stood there since you
left us, rEugit," she sald softly, "In the
golden sunset when tite lake was a
pool of fiarne, and thte trees, stood clear
against -a rosy sky, and thought of thte
good times we had together In titose
days that are ýgone forever.",

"There are botter -days sVili to corne
for you and 1, Sybil."1"I cannot think it," site said softlv.
"I was very happy thon."

Titeir eyes met, and love fiamed up
la Is heart with'sudden fervour, nol.
tjo be controlled. 'The Impulse to tell
ber thten and there, quite mastered
hlm. His voice trornblod with eager-
neas. the words jostlod oach other la
titoir haste to bis lps.

"I was very happy, too,- Sybl. I
did not ýthlnk there could be greater
bappiness, but now It seernt Vo, me as
notýhlng."

"Notiting ,conipared witit the

-A sharp knock at the door cut his
rentence lu two. Titen witout walt-
lng for a reply lElla Pallacelo broke
înto te room, faultlessly attirod 'in
gay colleurs that set off her brilliant
beauty to the uttermost.

Site 9topped short at the threstold,
ber haind thrown out and head titrown
back-a superb figure of surprise, and
consclous of her owu grace and
beauty.

"*I beg your pardon, Hugýh," shle said,
"I tlhought you were alone. I just
wanited a word wltit yen."

18ybil lied risen as the girl entered,
and JHugb. was compelled to Introduce
them. '"Blla, 3Mlse Pailaclo," he stamu
mered, "wlll you let me Introduce you
te, Miss Darley?"

The girls bowed and .smiled with
chili oourtesy, 'like sword'smen about
to, engage, eadit oonsclous of the
other's beauty. Thte blue eyes chai-
lenged te black.

'1IDeIghted Vo meet you," said Sybil
softly. "I arn s6rry I have been la
the way, but I amn just going. 1 wlli
net Interrupt your business witb Mr.
bimner any langer." Hugli protested,
biut Sybll persleted smlngly.

"If you walV a moment L'Il be wlth
you," he sald.

S"No, zt, no, you muet -noV; hurry
business on my account. I can mnake
my own wAy back qulte eaodly."

"Don't look loo cross, Hugit," Ella
pouted plarntweely, whlen Vliey were
alone. "I mneant no harm. L carne Vo
teil1 yen my good news. 'Stepiten and
I ýare en.gaged. He says you are te
best friend ever a man had. Why do
you look ýat me Ilke tat Whea have
1 doue? Won't you wlsh me joy?"

Lt was neot joy that Hugh was
tempted to wlsli her at that moment.
Se mucli et leaft w-as plain from i

1face, thougit he did not answer in
words.

He walked twice up and down the
t room hefore he was sufficiently mas

tter of birnself to speak. But l was
impossible to resist the appeal ln

1 those bright eyes.
L "I congratulate you with ail my

. 'heart, Ell a," he saîd gently, "you are
7going Vo rnarry a real good fellow. Be

goýod to hlm."
"That means L arn Vo give up flirt-

l ng," she retorted saucily. "WelI, L
don't -suppose you will give me thte

* pportunýity any more. Who is she,
Hugb? I congratulate You on your
good taste. She's lovely. There,

*don't flY lo-to another tantrum. Lt's
*no barrn to praise ber, L hope.' 0f
*course, T could see T was in the way

when I bounced into the room, but
what was I to do. Tf I spolled one
chane yu cau try yrour luck somo
other time, can't you?"

HI-uzb winced at ber careless words,
but he kept a tigbt gril) on bis tom-
per. "Don't talk like that, Ella," ite
said, "I don't like it." Site looked at
hlm keenly for a moment, and the
gay light in the black eyes softened
ýto svrnpathy as she lookefi.

"Are yen so bard hit, old boy, at
last. Well, L won't even asic wbho she
is. L will wish yon 'luck, and 1 hope
1 max' soon wish Yon joy. You have
always been a kind friend to me, and
I was verv fond of you once upon a
time. But. ail the while T knew yon
were nover fond of me in the rizbt
way. I rniht, have broken rny heart
about you. mv dear, if iSteve hadn't
corne alonr- We've bad a jolly tirne
-togeýther 1-lurh. but we rnust bld iV
igooýd-bye-mu9t.n't we. This la Vo, ho
ilie verv 1-ist' Before be was ýawaro
the imDootuious beauty had stooped and
kissed hlm, and then ran laughingly
from -the room.

"Lucky SvbIl didn't soe thàt per-
formýance." tbouiirht H-ugh, "or I was
citeo doue for."

Sybil was in hizh goad humour
when 'tbev luinr'bd tozet.iter Veto-a-
,tete. the old ladies flot bavinýg yet re-
tnrrnod from thiIr shopninrý YeV there
was a sýubtle chiange in ber manner,
wbicb,, ho feit but ýcoulýd flot define.
Thoir old intimate comrados8blo) was
ruietix' i'nýorod. She smiled as
briiÉhtly, slip, Waked as ploasantly as
ever, but the mood -of the rnorning
was imnosqýlh1e to recaîl.

Ail thrnuzh te luncrh Hluerh chafed
azainst tbp iminalpablo barrier that
kent tbem ar>art, tantal1tned by ber
brlll1aný'v Pnd beantv. How could ho
-tell That whfen atla,,t ho tonk bImsol.f
off for a sulky smoko In bis studio,
tfipeavu voun,ý beaulty flew at cnce to
ber bedroor Vo ease the strain on
ber nervos bv a zood cry, which Is a
woman's eubstitute for man's great
solaco--tobaccoý

TT was a relief Vto Hugh wben Pnl.
led o burst frto, bis 9tudilo, bis
-gaunt, deeply-Iinoed face more liviël

tban ever, bis sunken oese blazinz
w"t~ furv. as be dcnurired hlm for
bavlur trlflpd wltb bhis rlauzbtor.

«Von mido love Vo the zirl," the old
m an said, stammorine la bis raz%-,
"'You made beliof voit woulil marrv
ber, now voit Das ber oeor Ilce a
playthlna' von bhoAe zrown tlred of to
that nennloes dauber. Browne, who
sbould ho a grocer lnstead of a

"Get 'Out von nild fool," ciled HnIýuh
brlskly. "';be and T were gocd
frlpnds. nutJhln,ç mre- Briowne wll
makre ber a bolie-r bhusand than 1
ever couid. Bqd. he loved hlm
snd not me. Takre my word for lV.
Pallarloc, Browne le a filrst-eiass
palnter wbo will makre bis mark one>
of t-hese days."

"Aye," sneered Pallarlo. "one of
ft<e d«vs when'IM1la bnq been starývedI
te deathý Iu a garrot 'Ybu want to be
rld of ber. ýse vou tura ber over te this
flauDer, my noor little e'lr4 whom von
decpelved. I'm netlinn« for thMs 'woid.
LImner, but It w-ould ho mseecornfort
If I <'ould pav yeou out before I die.
Yau -have zot a new airi now, Ella
toit! ie abouit be(r a-

"'Ston," crii«d lTuzh. roused to a sud-
den spa«r n f anzer. "if yen can't keep
ti evIl tangue or yours qulet-get

ouf.»
Tbe old man sbriek MIl over wltli

Impotent rage. "tOh! l'I go, l'Il go,


