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«_ thoughts of . . . .

o
His babyship

| will be wonderfully freshened up,
and his whole little fat body will
shine with health and cleanliness
after his tub with the Albert™

Baby’s Own
| Soap.

This soap is made entirely with
~egetable fats, has a faint but ex-
cuisite fragrance, and is unsurpass-
{ ed as a nursery and tget soap.

Beware of imitations.

ALBERT TOILET SOAP.CO., Mfrs.

MONTREAL. -
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Powder

Nothing but the purl
wsed.

It is & well known [faet that this ar-
ticle of food has been grossly adulter-
ated and to such an extent that *“The
Government” has now deemed it ad-
visable to prosecute all vendors of

Baking
Powder
Containing
Alum

st should be

We are pleased to say that we can
supply you with a Pure, Wholesome
Baking Powder, entirely (free from
Alum or any other adulteration, and
at a price no higher than is asked for
the worthleas &article.

Price 25¢ per 1b.

Manufactured at

Central C. H. Guna
; Drug & Co.
Store

THE QUESTION

THE DAY

is where can I get best value in Vinegars

snd Spices?

McConnell's, Park 8.,

Has afﬁxiﬁ'pT{nf‘A I Vinegar, just the
kind to make 5{0«14 pickles, also our
spices, whole and ground, are fresh and
good * ~

Phone 106
Cor. E ng and 5th
Htreets

Coffee, per lb

Ginger Snaps, per Ib. Siisiiars I
6 Bars S. Soap e

' Try our 25¢ Mixed Tea.
.18e

LCrockery at our usual low price. -

 John McConnell

Phone190.  Park 8t., Bast

. Bign of the Star

In the springtime
Ladies’ fancies . .
lightly turn to . . .

~(Jas

i conl
.wu'm :‘u‘t"l:nry in

Gt g tna Bt a4
oost »b sny price . ..

CHATHARM GAS
CO.. Limited.

All the horror came back with that
awakening, and between it and ang-
,uish of the plague sore I think 1

*7% his,”” replied Ormiston, look-
ing at her curiously; for he had seen
that rosy xiww, and was extremely
ptizzlea thereby; “‘from whence, al-
low me to.add, you. took your de-
parture rather unceremonjously.”’

“Did 17"’ she said in a bewildered
sort of way. ‘It is all like a
dream to me. I remhember Prudence
screaming, and telling me I had the
plague, and the unutterable horror
that filled me when I bheard it; and |
then the mext thing I recollect is be-
ing ~at- the plague-pit, and seeing
your face and -his bending over -me:

fainted again’’ (Ormiston nodded sa-
nctotisls ““and when I rext recov-

ered T was alore in a strange room,
and  in 1. 1 noticed that, though 1
think I mast have been delirious. And
v , half d with agony, I got out
to the street somehow, and ran, ar d
I ¥ the people saw
1 1 me here wut - the
rowd. pressed so cloge behind, and 1
folit 11 “my delirimm that’
the ould r e to the pest-
house, if L t ime, and drowne
i ed rtferable to ti
o I S -k wiore 1T knew
it- t T well as
I Dut T « dHife to Mr.
r —Oowe it 1 3 1 i an-
and I thank you 1 with
heart."’

Madame, You arg too!l grateful
and 1 don’t know as' Wwe have done
anything much to e it

¥You have, sa’ 1 Hfe and,
though you may t e
less tr xof, 2

ery differ-
h a hall-
] but

barbar-

ous, I cc ;,Ir\\,,‘ yut there who

would risk inféction for the sake of

a mere stranger. Instead of doing

as vou did, you might have sent me
to the pest-house, you know.”’

‘Oh, as to that, all your gratitude

ijs due to Sir Norman He maneged

the whole aflair, and what is more,
tell—but I will leave that for him-
self to disclose. Meantime, may 1
ask the name of the lady 1 bave been
so fortunaté as to serve?”’

““Undoubtedly, sir my name is
Leoline.”’

+Leoline is only hall my name.”

“Then I am so unfortunate.as to
possess only half a name, for I never
had any other.”

Ormiston opened his eyes very wide
indeed.

‘*No other!

Y ou must have had a

father some time in your life; most
people have,'’ -said the young man,
reflectively.

&he £hook her head a little sadly.

1 never had, that I know, either
father or maother, or anyone but Pru-
dence. And, by the way,’' she said,
half-starting up, ‘‘the firsy thing to
be done is, to see abouty this same
Prudence; she must be somew hereé in
the. house.”’

“Prudence {8 nowhere in the
house,’’ said Ormiston, quietly, “‘and
will not be, she says, for a month to
come. She is afraid of ‘the plague.’’

Is she?’ said leolitve, fixing her
eyes on him with a powerful glance.
“How do you know that?”’

1 heard her say so not half an
hour ago, to a Young lady a few
doors distant. Perhaps you know
her—Ta Masque.” °

“*Phat " singular being! I don’t

know her; but I have seen her often
Why was Prudence talking of me to
her, T wonder?”

“That T de mot know; but talking
of vou she 1eas, and she said she was
q»ﬁlhnq back here no more. Perhaps

you will be-afraid to stay here
alone?"’
#“Gh, no, 1 am used to being

alone,”’ she said, with a little sigh;
“hbut where,’’ hesitating and blushirg
vividly, ‘‘where jg~1 mean, I should
like to thavk Sir Norman Kingsley.'’

Ormiston saw the blush and the
eves that dropped, and it puzzled
him beyond measure, %

“Do you know Sir Norman Kings-
ley?"’ he suspicious'y ssked,

“By sight 1 know many of"le no-
bles of tue court,” she answered, ev-
asively, and without looking ‘up;
*‘they pass here ‘often, and Prudence
knows them all; and so I have learn-
ed to distinguish them by name and
sight, your friend among the rest.”’

“And you would like to see my
friend?’ he said, with malicious em-
phasis,

“1 would like to thank him,”” ' re-
torted the lady, with some asperity;
“you have told me how miuch I owe
him, and it strikes me the desire is
somewhat nmatural.””

“Without doubt it is, asd it will
save Sir Norman- much fruitless la-
bor: for even now he is in search of
you, and will neither rest nor sleep
until he finds von **

————
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this time. Are you going?'’
By way of reply, Ormiston took
 his hat and started forgthe door.

“In search O1 me! sac said,
soitly, and with that Frosy Klow
again  illuminating = her beautiful
face: ‘‘he is indeed kind, and 1 am

most anxious to thank him."

“1T" will bring Lim here in twa
hours, then,’ said Ormiston, "with
may

energy; “‘and though the hour
be a little unreasonable, I hope you
will not object to it, for if you do |
he will certainly not_survive until
morning."”

She gayly laughed, but her cheeck
was scarlet.

“Rather than that, Mr. Ormiston,

I will even sec him to-night. YQ“
will find me here When you come.”’ H
“Wou will not fun away again,

will you?’’ said Ormiston, looking at

her doubtfuldy. ‘‘Excuse me; but you
have a trick- of doing that, .you
know.””

Again she laughed merrily.

«I think you may safely trust me

There he paused, tvith his hafd upon
it

“How loni hawve. you known Sir
Norman Kingsley?’ was his careless,
artful question.

But Leoline, tapping one'little foot
on the floor, and looking down at it
with hot cheeks and humid eyes,-an-
swered not a word.

'

CHAPTER VIIIL.

; entered

When Sir Norman King
o !
1 was fall

the ancient ruin, his hea

of Leoline—when he kneit down to
look through the aperture in the flag-
ged floor, heart and head were It i
of her still Jut the moment his
eyes fell on the scene beneath; every-
thing fled far from his thoughts, lLeo-
line among the rest; and nothing re-

mained but a profound and absorbing
{ ng of intensest amaze.

Right ‘below hitn he bebeld an im-
mense room, of which the flag he had

raised seemed to formn part of the
ceiling in-a reniote cornet Evident-
ly it was on¢ of a range of lower

vaults, and asshe was at least four-
teen feet above it, and his corner
somewhat in shadow, there was lit-
tle danger of his being seen. So,
leaning far down to look at his leis-
ure, he took the goods the gods pro-
vided him, and stared to his heart's

content.
8ir Norman had scen some queer
sights during the four-and-twenty

years he had spent in this queer
world, but never anything quite equal
to this. The apartment below,
though 8o exceedingly.large, was
lighted with the brilliancy of noon-
day; and every object it contained,
from one end to the other, was dis-
tinctly revealed. The floor,  from
glimpses he had of it in ohscure corn-
ers, was of stone, but from end to
end it was covered with richest rugs
and mats, and squares of velvet of
as many colors as Joscph's coat. The
walls were hung with splendid tapes-
try, gorgeous in silk and coloring, re-
presenting the wars of Troy, the ex-
ploits of Coeur de Lion among the
Saracens, the death of Hercules, all
on one side; and on the other, a more
modern representation, the Field of
the Cloth of Gold, The illumination
proceeded from a range of wax tap-
ers in silver candelabra, that encircled
the whole room. The air was re-
dolent of ‘perfumes, and filled with
strains of softest and sweetest music
from unseen hands. At one extrem-
ity of the room was a huge door of
glass and gilding; and opposite it at
the other extremity, was a glittering
throne. It stood on a raised dais,
covered with crimson yelvet, reach-
ed by two or three steps carpeted

with the same; the throne was as
magnificent as gold and satin and
ornamentation could make it. A

great velvet canopy of the same deep,
rich ecolor, cut in antique points, and
heavily hung with gold fringe, was
ahove the seat of honor. Desides it,
to the right, but a little lower down,
was a similar throne, somewhat less
superb, anfl minus a canepy. From
the door to the throne was a long
strip of cdrimson velvet, edged and
embroidered with gold, and arranged

in a sweeping semi-circle, on either
gide, was a row of great
carved, gilded and cushioned chairs,

twilhiant, too, with erimson  and
gold, end each, for everyday Christ-
fans, a throne In itself. Between the
blaze of illumiration, the flashing of
gilding and gold, the tropieal flush
of erimson velvet, the rainbow dyes
on floor and walls, the i(ntexicating
gushes of perfume, and the delicious
strains of unsecen musie, it {s no won-
der Sir Norman Kingsley's head was
spinuing like a bewildered teetotum,

Was he sane—was he sleeping? Had
he drank too much wine at the Gold-
en Crown, and had it gone to his
head? Was it a scene of earnest en-
shantment, or were fairy tales true?
Like Abou Hassan, when he awoke in
the palace of the facetious Caliph of
Bagdad, he fad no ‘notion of believ-
ing his own eyes and ears, and quiet-
{y concluded it was all an optical {l-
jusion, as ghosts are sald to be; but
he quietly resolved to stay here, nev-
artheless, and see how the dazzling
phantasmagoria would end. The mu-
alc vas certainly ravishing, and it
seemed to him, as he listened with
anchanted ears, that he never wanted
w wake up from s0 heavenly a
dream.

One thing struck him as rather odd;
strange and bewildered as
was, it did not seem at all strange

to hh:‘.’:‘n.;bc mnt,rluy, & vague H;
was mistily
mind that he bad *-a the |
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date of purchase

No other tire is guaraotecd
thus

Dunlop tires on all good
wheels without extra charge.

*The ooly tools,”

The D-R Tire Oo,, Lamited
oronta, .
Movptreal, Wianipeg. St Jobn

same thing somewhere before, Prob-
ably jat some past period of his life
he had beheld a similar vision, or had
seen a picture somewhere like this in
a tale of magie, and satisfying him-
self with this conclusion, he began
wondering if the genii of the place
were going to make their appearnace
at all, or if the knowledge that hu-
man eves were upon them had scared
them back to Erebus.

While still ruminating on this im-
pertant question, a portion of  the
tapestry, almost beneath him, shriv-
elecd up and up, and out tlocked a
glittering throng, with a musical
miogling of laughter and voices. Still
ttey came, more and more, until the
great rooin was almost filled, and a
dazzling throng they were. Sir Nor-
man wad mingled in many a brilliant
scene of Whitehall, with the ‘'merry
monarch’’ at their head, but all he
had ever witnessed at the king's
court fell far short of this pageant.
briliant {lock were ladies,
superb in satins, silks, velvets and
jewels, And such jewels! every gem
that ever flashed back the sunlight
sparkled and blazed In blending ar-
ray on those berutiful bosoms and
arms—diamonds, pearls, «mi-
rubies, garnets, sapphires,
amethysts—every jewel that ever
But neither dresses nor gems

Half the

“l'“!s~

eralds,

shone

were half s superb as the peerless
forms they adeorned; and such: an
army of perfectly faces, from -purest
blonde ‘to brightest brunette, had
never met and mingled together be-
fore.

Each lovely face was unmasked,
put Sir Norman’'s dazzled eyes in

vain sought among them for ‘one he
knew. All that ‘‘rosebud garden of
girls””  were perfect strangers to
him, but not so the gallants who
fluttered among them like moths
around meteors. “They, too, were in
gorgeous arrfay; in jpurple and  fine
linen, which being interpreted,signi-
ficth in silken hose of every color
under the sun, spanglied and

gold. Most of them wore hugo
powdered wigs, according to the hid-
eous fashion then in vogue, and. un-
der those same ugly scalps laughed
many a handsome face Sir Norman
well knew., 'The majority of those
richly-robed gdallants were strangers
to him as well as the ladies, but
whoever they were, whether mortal
men or ‘‘spirits from the vasty
deep,’’ they were in the tallest sort
of clover just then. Evidently they
knew it, too, and seemed to be on
the best of temtns with themselves
and all the world, and laughed and
flirted and flattered, with as much
perfection as so many bal-room Ajp-
olios of the present day.

To be Continued.

i’nt contented simply because Y
she uses. SURPRISE: Soap;
but the use of this soap con-

’ ple of Bod are
{: ,-lhll. a system of theology which
1 | has been defined as “Buddhism corrupted

4 em- | few minutes the gesticulations of the
broidersd slippers rudiant with dia- fakirs increased almost to fremzy. On
mond buckles, doublits of as many | every side of the auditorium braziers of
different shades as their tights, slash- | incense were burning. Six fakirs swung
ed with satin and embroidered with | pots of frankincense, filling the air with

'im HOME OF MAGIC.

MARVELOUS SIGHTS SAID TO HAVE |
BEEN SEEN IN TIBET.

A Revolting Exhibition in Which
the Body Is Horribly Mutilated and
the W ds Are Instantly Healed
la.ﬁ-‘loﬂ.lc‘rloh:l.-d. {
The country knvwn to English speak-
ing folk as Tibet bears a very different
pame among its own people. It is cailed
“the country of Bod.”
The name Bod probably refers to Bud-
dha. Though ostensibly Buddhists, the
in reality slaves to

by Sivaism and by Shamanism, er spirit
worship.” Shamanism is the dominant
cult of Mongolia and is a system of de-
mon worship rather than eplrit worship.

Tibet is regarded by students of the oc-
cult as the home of magic, and whether
or no there be “mahatmas” in that wild
and weird land, in which the late Mme.
Blavatsky; the high priestess of theose-
phy, it is claimed, served & seven year
apprenticeship in the magic art, we bave
it on the most respectable testimony that
the lamas of Bod-yul can and do perform
feats which have not yet been explained
in terms of science and which can only
be classed as magical.

The performances of the Bokts, or won-
dor working lamas, ave quite'as astound-
ing in their way as those of the Indian
takirs. whio are Mohammedans, or of the
Sanyahis of Yogis, who are Brahmans,
but they are usually terrible and revolt-
ing. ‘A Tibetan Bokt who had wandered
from his native land and penetrated as
tar as Benares gave an exhibition of Kis
wonderful powers in one of the vast tem-
.ples of the holy city a few years ago.
He was accompanied:and assisted by a’
mongrel ¢rowd of half human compatri-
the

ots. The exhibition promised by

magician was truly an as-

He proposed, in view of

wonderful
tounding obe.
all beholders, to rip up his abdomen, re-
move a handful of intestines, display
them to the spectators and then replace
them again and heal up the wound by a
few magical passes, leaving no vestige
of the damage inflicted.

Needless to say such exhibitions are
pot everyday eccurrences, and the ordi-
nary globe trotter might traverse India
from Cape Comorin to Nepal and not be
fortunate enough. to. witness so marvel-
ous, if_ revolting, a spectacle as that in
question.

When the hour of noon arrived, the
lama appeared and took his seat before
the iaised altar, on which candles had
been lighted. Before him was a radiant
image of the sun, and on either ride of
the altar were grim idols which had been
placed thére by the attendants.

The lama was in person a small, spare
man, with fixed, glittering eyes, an ema-
ciated frame and an immense mass of
long black .hair, which floated over his
ghoulders. He appeared altogether like a

walking corpse, in whose head two blaz-
ing fires bmll been lighted, which gleam-
ed in unnatural luster through his loag,
almohd shaped eyes. He was about 40
years of age, and report alleged that he
‘had already some four times previously
performed the great sacrificial act he was
pow about to repeat.

From the moment this skeleton figure

had taken his seat the 70 fakirs who sur

rounded him in a semicircle began to
gsway their bodies back and forth, sing-
ing meanwhile a loud, monotonous chant

o rhythm with their movements. In a

intoxicating vapors, while six others
stood behind beating metal drums or
clashing cymbals, which they tossed on
high with gestures of frantic exultation,
For some time the howls, shrieks and dis-
tracting actions of this maniac crew pro-
duced no effect on the immovable lama.

He sat like one dead, his fixed and
glassy eyes seeming to stare into illim-
itable distance, without heeding the pan-
demonium that was raging around him.

“Can he be really living?’ whispered
one of the awestruck Englishmen to his
neighbor. But this question was speedily
answered by the series of convulsive
shudderings which at length shook the
lama’s frame, His dark eyes rolled wild-
ly, and finally nothing but their whites
were to be seen, spasm after spasm
threaténing to shiver the frail tenement
and expel its quivering life. The teeth
were set and the features distorted as in
the worst phases of epilepsy, when sud-
denly, and just as the tempest of horrible
cries and distortions was at its height,
the lama seized the long, glittering knife
which lay across his knee, drew it rapidly
up the length of his abdomen and then
displayed in all thelr revolting horror the
proofs of the sacrifice In the protruding
intestines.

The crowd of awestruck ascetics bent
their heads to the earth in mute worship,
Not a sound broke the stillness but the
deep breathing of the spectators. At
length one‘of them, who had witnessed
such scenes before, addressed the living
creature—for living he still was, though
he uttered no sound nor raised his droop-
ing head from his breast—and said:

“Man, can you tell us by what power
this deed of blood is performed without
destructiop of lite?”

A deéad silence ensued. The living
corpse moves. It raises its quivering
hands and scoops up the blood from the
wound, bears it to the lips, which breathe
upon it. They then return to the wound,
begin to press the severed parts together ]
and remake the mutilated body. The fa-¢
kirs shout and send up praises to Brah-
ma; the drums beat; the cymbals clash;
shrieks, prayers, invocations resound on
all sides. The fragrant incense ascends;
the flute players pour forth their shrill
eadence; the harps of some European
servants stationed . in a distant .apart-
ment and previously instrueted send forth
strains of sweet melody amid the frantie
elamor,

The ecstatic makes a few more passes,
and, after wrapping a scarf previously
prepared over the body, as if to cleanse
it from the gore in which it was steeped,
suddenly he stands upright, casts all his

a body unmarked by a single scar.
ticnlations, cries, shouts subside; low
murmurs of admiration and worship pass
the breathless assembly, and

thin hands
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Government Refunds Duty
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The Kent Mills Co., Limited
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