mission? Or is this an asylum

ed? In my holyihl we didn't hav
lady n P
“Oh, please don't think—" :
“No, my dear; it's all right. You
mr old a—your poor old Unele Joh
had a hard time of it
must forgive him if

tart for you at dinner.’ And then
zﬁn of
me bel

8]
ha:

my r, I'll
Ing out with suc
ter,”

“Daughter
amused, half disma

“Niece, I should
course—you're my niece,
daughter. . Don’t tell your mother

roud to be seen walk.

She’s so touchy about little things.
believe we're quite ready. Oh, m
—yes, here's m
g0 do into

; ngwh

had it for about sixteen years

hat I've got, too.

one,” Alice aj
It was

still delicate,

onjg beside her, gras;
ng at her armi now and again
steady himself,

chanical doll.

Ha! I believe I know where your mo-
ther's gone. She's gone up to sec

, Gaunt—but mad. Mad as a hat-
ter. Always was. What do you think
he did once? Married a girl 'when his
own wife was still alive. If that
“wasn't madness, I don’t know what
u'd call it. 'huy should have put

Vo~ him in That Place—not me.”

(What was the absurd little
Stag to tell her?)
? We did a voyage to-

was always one for
A your mother. Ro-
and advefture. Yes, yés, those
s wonderful Gays. Oh, neither of
our mbther then. I'd have
‘ling for good old Gaunt. In-
, T did do one thing for him that
he’s not likely to forget—or your
mother, either. But you must ltog
~me talking. I talk too much, don’t I
How to stop him? Alice attached no
serious mean to his babble, but she
became more and more uneasy, H
mother’s name and Hector Caun

LR
il

led

-~
XV.—(Cont’d.)  constantly
. wise for umd’mﬂ

to of mystery “Wait & minu
b 5 her mother’s life—in Ber own life,
i:;ﬂ'gllly ‘What does the v John was stirring things th}' lady, un
1 haven't seen him for two days,” up too well, “T don’t think so,” the doctor put in
Hugo replied wl':h a touch of annoy- “Did you ever know my father?” |unensily. "Com-,.l:'t'n .o.d"{’gu n':nﬁ:'t
ance. “And do I have to msk per- she asked, as they emerged from the |stare like that. ' It's not nice.”

thought I was free. Is my door lock-

name

used ay: * Smarle’ Shortly after I bought this hat I'm
-1 lho!nl.d 8, 't?N:'y' J’:::'an'_ wenrlnyg. That was when your father
don't be poma‘ or there'll be no lpf!;

ten up. Not worth it to lose one's

pple tart. So if you no-|
t; t

an and '.l:y,"?[‘;n’é J“J‘oh:’lfn:: low altogether. Only a joke, my dear.

, don’t you be peevish!" And I'll Take it as a joke.”

ten up in two ticks. Come on, |

a charming daugh- might have reminded Uncle John that
Alice exclaimed, h-l!'

. f quiet.
4 D“:m':le'; go under the impression that his

said that. She’d be awful cross. Why, | telligence to piece toﬁether these grim
Juhn Baliss never was married. How witticisms, but now
could he be, poor fellow? He died together with something like a Jerk.
when he was ten years old. But don't!
tell your mother I said that either. waiting for Alice, and several other
I
hat | h
hat. Now shall we poor Hugo quailed under his quietly
e town and select a surprised glance. Hugo’s memor:
or me? This one's rather old. good enough when he chose it to be so.

do you thin'llt of that? The only,
“Perhaps it is time to get a new

lajn enough to her now that be very much on his guard. Over such

r Uncfe John was not quite right 88 he men like Ardeyne held a
n his head. Of course, he'd had an Which was as great as that of life or
illness and one could see that he w.,]death. Indeed.‘Ardeyne—or his kind
She began to feel sorry |—¢ould and did sentence one to a|
d nnnogod with herself for
'oor, fussy, foolish

until she took him |int
firmly by the elbow. His movements |hands.
were as uncertain as those of a me-

“We shall have great adventures,

» i i oing down to
D':n’.tmr’nl:'d ﬂhel :::,m:g. tzllfh;:,yu choose m> a new hat.’$ ing 18 not witnessed more often is that
my daughter, but I'll be very careful| “May I come alorg?” the doctor |reptiles seek privacy for the operation,
not to when your mother’s about. I|asked. as whilst it Is in progress they are
never had a proper daughter, She! Alice was surprised st her uncle’s | handicapped, and might be at the
was gnother man's child. But hush— [sudden primness. His manner could mercy of an enemy.
1ot a word of that, not a word! . . . .lonly be likened to that of a rather

ector Gaunt. That’s it. A fine fel- |

¥ you know Mr. Gaunt?” Alice‘

w“‘.’

By ad
natle’s |

l:o‘rn—o

1 lift. ste! thori
The question had no ulterior motive. | gm l:: :::: :’m‘.‘“ u:,-

e It was merely to get him off the sub- | pleasant sense of the familiar. He al-

Ject of her mother and Mr. Gaunt. |most obeyed it. Then he straightened

| Hugo chuckled wisely. himself up and shook off the han
“Know your father?” he repeated. again,

“Well, well, welll Now that’s hard to| “Leave me alone,”

answer."”

r
n

he exclaimed

peevishly. “I daresay I may speak to
.. “He died so long ago,” Alice said |8 lady if I have once had the pleasure
wistfully. her acquaintance. How do you do,

“Died?

of
Yes, of course he died.|Mrs, Egan.
member me?”

(To be continued.)

Perhaps you don't re-

died. They buried him alive.”

mAeLice started, her expression hor- SRS it
rified.
“Oh, no—no! What am 1 saying?| WOMEN CAN DYE ANY

at wasn’t your father. Another fel-

GARMENT, DRAPERY

Dye or Tint Worn, Faded
Things New for 15 Cents.

amond Dyes

Don’t wonder whether you can dye
or tint successfully, because perfect
home dyeing is guaranteed with “Dia-
mond Dyes” even if you Lave never
dyed before. Druggists have all col-
ors. Directions in cach package.

Alice had been brought up to show
- 'respect to her elders, otherwise she

this joking was in bad taste. But all
at once there was a change in his
manner and he became studiously

He had been letting himself
audience lacked sufficient mature in-
e pulled himself
Dr. Ardeyne was in the verandah

le were sitting about.
pe?lrim doctor hurried forward, and|

—eeme
This Resurrection of the Son of
Man and the Son of God—Christ our
brother—is the sublime proof of the
Immortality of Man.

was

.|He knew, for instance, that not in
any circumstances was he to give it
|away that he and Philig Ardeyne had
lever met before. Wit men of Ar-|

—————
|deyne’s profession he had learned to Minard's Liniment MHeals Cuts.

— e
Nature’s Change of Clothes.

There must bhe many people who
living death. | have actually seen a toad get out of
5 "'I%is is my Uncle John,” Alice said. | his skin and, arrayed in a brand-new
“And this is Philip Ardeyne, Uncle|one, which was ready grown under-
John—the man I'm going to marry.” | neath, proceed to swallow his old suit!
}r{:'f" solemnly acknowledged the| hig is not romance, but plain fact.

uction and the two men shook | ,) reptiles shed their skin, but not un-
til they have acquired a freeh one un-
derneath; yet not all reptiles follow
the toad's habit of swallowing the old
one. The reason this change of cloth-

wer

“I'm sorry to hear you've been ill,”
Ardeyne said. “Better now, I hope?”
“Oh, yes, thank you. Much better.
My niece and I are

Every bird, too, changes its cloth-
ing at least once a year. The moulting
of the ol feathers Is done without
much fuss, and Nature gives every
bird a new rig-out in a very short time,

nlughty child confronted by a nurse-
maid or other guardian whom he both
respects and fears. “That would be
vver{ kind of you,” he murmured in
reply to Ardeyne's question.

| _Alice was on pins and needles, but
. she worried unnecessarily. Hugo said
nothing, did nothing that was in the |
(least out of the way. His silence |
seemed unnatural. He answered nicely |
when spoken to, but rarely advanced !
remarks of his own, and never once
did he forget that he was Uncle John
Baliss, the brother of Jean Carnay. |

Privately, Alice was also worrying | gty
a great deal about her mother, but did
[ not like to bﬂ'm'zJ up the subject for
‘lfear of starting Uncle John off on his
trail of rambling and somewhat scan- |
dalous reminiscence. Finally, after the |
hat was purchased and they had re-!
turned to the hotel and found that |

. Carnay was not yet back, her
nnxiet&gnt the better of her.

3 wish I knew where mother
|ll," she said, trying to speak for Ar.|
deyne’s benefit alone. |
’ ugo dashed a hand at his eye-|
{glasses and settled them momentarily,
, “Has your mother ﬁone out some- B
where?” the doctor asked. This per- |
haps explained how Hugo Smarle hap- |
pened to be at large.

“Yes, she must have started ever so|
carly—long before I was up.”

Hugo was staring vacantly towards
the mountains. Perhaps in imagina-
tion he was on Monte Nero,

“She's fone to Hector Gaunt,” he
said slowly. “Like in the old dayn
s .ﬁoor Jean, poor Jean!” Then
he pulled himself together smartly,
“I beg your pardon, what were we
talking about? Let’s walk a little way
along the Lower Corniche. Perhaps
we'll meet her.”

It m—A-T-H-E-S With
"(’gw:"
nowJ'n‘sQu: E YOUR WAIST

INVENTIONS
P o e A
HAROLD C. SHIPMAN & CO.
PATENT ATTORNEYS 5 RWA" &TRsST

No wonder Mowere
i e

Moror/ol ond Workm ansh s Gueror eed
AT EVERY MARDWARE STORE

SMARTS
MOWERS

JAMES SMART PLANT. BROCKYRLE ONT.
B AR

CHAPTER XVI

Bul before Hugo's suggestion that
they. should walk towards San Remo
in the hope of meeting Mrs. Carnay
could be put into action a curious in-
cident happened. I} cnurht Philip Ar-
deyne lnrmorc particularly, Alice
unawares,

Cagrie Egan strolled out of the ho-
tel, ‘fbon-lklrted, sleeveless, bare-
huded,hlnmokln & cigarette in an ab-
wurdly iong holder. Her coffec-colored
frock, com, d chiefly, as it seemed,
of tiers of silk fringe, vc? nearly
matched her brown skin. scarlet
ribbon was tied around her head and|.
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