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iNone Better„ x.When Hearts Command”-44
■ •Sum’

GREEN TEA
Is the finest uncolored green , chaptss Xii.-(C«„vd.)

_______ prvhvndlng. This man was Alice’s he’s well”
im c. i r\t r\ »»"* Îîlther' this “Uncle John” whom Mr*. Ardeyne spoke of the "flu” and
The Street O Dreams. Carnoy had kept *o carefully from hi* Hugo’* mild attack of It

I know a little Cornish street u i- ****•,than a month ago John "Oh—tnen as soon as he’s better,
That winds down to the sea; SîiïîV"»!!il'"**,*?*!}*' the ' rlmlnaJ tfU ,Mre Caeney to bring him up to

A .treet of craiv cobble, no.it lunnuc being ajudgvd a sane and the farm. Good-day to you, sir.”
A. ™bbl».7«« *.1b. 'hF,:rfoIr? ""«n-to-W-frM man. Th, Off ih»y w.nt, thi ulf. lon.ly look-

ii X , murtlc.l Ironr.I Hail "«a! upon" hi» can In» man striding ahead, ths barefoot-
It «Impljf twma with life by day for the fourth and la»l time, and «I old woman bringing up the rear

And r«. at nlghi.lt »«cma agalnat hi. better Judgment Philip It had all been most ca»ual-too
Throughout Its narrow, moonlit way, Ardeyne had been forced to yield to rasoal. Hector Gaunt knew—muat

A fairyland cf drvams. j*® concensus of -opinion. Alice's have been a party to the attempted •
aAnJ'»h-« . . , , , deception ; and for tome reason un-

nntï5dJ«!2!lXae pvor &a" h*d ,Bntir - known to himself tho doctor was al- 
pnted might happen—Philip Ardcyne’s lowing Gaunt to think it 
anger rose hot against Alice's mother, ful.
1Îh« * i *2°?’ p,Hful* "‘“y woman, He walked on, his feet continuing
Z.Ltî.1 ok this clumsy to Uke him in the direction of the climate absolutely ag
ttlhïl ’ rl™!ht 8m?rle tea-garden.. Alice wa. w.iting for i.n't everybody', climate, I___
uTd sh. ,L,lw forced upon her, him there-wultlng with that crafty. I Carnay wa. «peaking. Her nervou, 

111 u ki,7> off "cheming little mother of her. But nt .mile Included Ardeyne. She looked
*av?£cn fn the thought of Alice Ardeyne'. heart aa thoufrh In a high fever, with her
d?red T^nLP,L !r,d,y,"Vh"d- "Oftened and trembled. He dm. up flushed face and brilliant, terrified 
twT .k" nmhe thought of Carrie agelnst the terrible fact that he loved eyee.
S marie had <iiaS7 °t. T H'ig° ni „ ,-c Their ten arrived and wa. di.po.cd
—under .k . 8he. "V, hert' T,hl'' '£ you ,ike' * form of In- of very hurriedly.
Mrs Cem« h“.HVre = N? wond<'r "inltyi. T” '»»* “ *irl wlth the blood Mr,. Keen, too, fell upon the cll- 

Ioner 1 7 h,d '*'Pt Smnrle n pris- of a Hugo Smarle in her vein. wa. mate of the Italian Riviera. Never
j »k * • j .. . , d enouKh, but to argue in a sneak-1 had it received such a blastinguncannv braîn,|.ean,n^ ,ilence, Hug0> Lng to onvrelf that one could ri.sk Treacherous, fit only for old worn® 
j ’•ArdLn. T„^k «"o'usion. It and marry her wa, downright mad- of both sexe, who knew enough to 
is engaged to»" ïi»U«th|c<»d0<:taraA cC "'a' d , creep indoors before sunset and al-

, , nodded*without «SIÆS"1 Ard<,yn' ,kA k eyJ’e >lted for “ moment »t ways kept a bottle of quinine Ublets
I love my little Cornish street ,Iud groaned ^dk.l.nn.d k- u 1 LX; ÎTu 2f the, nerr°w muddy lane In their pockets, said Mrs. Egan.

That winds down to the sea; "That's dîne hiüknc*' ”h b leldo7" ,tke Strad« Rom- Then she got up with an ungninly
I love Its roughness 'gainst my feet— fully "Mv wife! ™l*!med, rue- ana to the tennis club and the ten ! movement which endangered the equi­ps Qua.rfouculty m> ,6et didn’t w^t y^^now^Veïï",^ V^rtv'lo^XVlo^nd i'^Tk °f t-b'e, and huX
The timbered cottage, rose-dad, matter of fact, ah. didn't want ân, pric’d that he wi Itîeîm p-jSSnS 1'HT‘you"aluS^ We

The cryfital road-side streams ; know. Doubtless you’re pre- ed necessery Just for the time being, 'have a net to finish* and it's trottine
AM those dear memories make me glad Yo.u tbink because I was in' He continued down the lane. The late " * g 8

Of you-dear Street o' Dream V the reof L?have ***? Hke *]1 ma^c ca,1J of tea was clearing the (To be continued.)
—Leslie M Hurd. 'drL7f 18 to be courta'’ Rnd the whiter lad pfayers ------- - 9

_ — —... I rdo’’’ * Cr088 W,tb me- What «hall were streaming across to the little The Spider Monkey.
The Things I Miss. ,lKT" ... „ - , I wistaria-embowered chalet where two The spider monkey Is so called on

An easv thin» o nivino ki NoJtlInS. Ardeyne said, finding girls had estab- account of its extremely long slenderTo r„Æ?orPZr.^n'i thlno! MrJ^rnV, ’kTow "‘X^d 3, t , t "™b' "nd “»•

For summer', sunshine, winter's mow, ever met before. Do you think you the bsck of the garden un*,r*»*cmo*n
For Wrt-the, kindle, thoughts the, [‘- An «b»^p!3‘.S To mv. tommy, so .nventor he.

But «hen shell I attain to thl.— ''Trust me. It was only that you'Mrs. Carney's hands moved feverishly rtiele.* IromM-.H'Vh't^ ho,®.,"l“"
To thank Thee for the things I misa, î°0t„,™?_.by .îuy,,ri.*e' ’.‘m .not likely over a jumper she was knitting. There h * 1 PP#t i be,ore wlndlnK

to fall into that pit agam." were scarlet soot, on her cheiks. She I
For all young Fincy's early glearae --------- ,ooked. breathless, and Alice looked Tlw> „P, *"T , .. . ,
The dreamed^ Joy. tha, a,™ are ^APT™ XIH. Tr^^Foo more than seen
Hopes unfulfilled, and pleasures known and oufintolhe^air. Tor thcTmem Mre"’E^an"1^ ï*" an^nÆ "Vow Tommy ,
Through others' fortunes, not my own hc was utterly confused. As he cross- him a startling ToH h!„i M ^ " g o me ,n
And blessings « tha. are »* °r*‘ V* **L™" Potion ttr^short and reiel^s ÎZmv “am mïl'
And ne'er w,H he, thl. side of heaven ££ ÜMoîiî^ ZXÏSSZ ‘

H- ' t~>' ,ll"ed tbeJoya 1 see. tour’larticî'hc wôuldü^vc g0“né îp you^bn^^T^Hed “ier“clrto f*teh

Could I have felt thy presence near, made that unpleasant discovery. For Then she turned her » j , ,
Had I po see seed what I held dear? f whole week Hugo Smarle had been lowed his glance, shruc-gW her Ion '
My deepest fortune, highest bliss. 0te1, and 80 {?ud C»rrie Egan, ders and making a littirmouth H '
Have grown perchance from things I ^nd lhe woman who ca led herself "Sorry! That’s vmir o4ri

mise iean Camay? Hadn’t she known Mrs. there—fcn’t it? *lrl .ov*r
.hïïadn't 11 ”aS P°Hiblt tk,t.th»t*her mother7”‘he womin? 13

The docior tore open Alice', note: | EgM^Jtinizi r,th “r«- 
Dearest, annarenil. k k J , c»rtiay, whom

I've coaxed poor Mumsey out for . mTt notiLd ™ly Just ,hi
breath of air. She's nearly made her- . ", .roukno^wîhe're.mt!” Jk°h"' >" be^ hand.'fl?w rep'dly^uMnTfutm «■ *«• — «"«. »«
”do".°nd wtTÆ Jbl'tXt.* not «il-
gardens about four o’clock piMM eatenes. Hemmed m, she-could not 4-11? ie • ,0 6 en.rmiy'B. %aa

“ Jr:. „ f . .K make an excuse to Alice and walk ont n,u,ade’ "rnln«* **» ^ '•* <*■** =•«.
-

Alice. herself knew actually what she mf Ardeyne realized that he had his fered, but the doctor gTeised 
tennis racquet under his arm and Mrs. Egan was .taring at inr In . 
had expected to spend a pleasant quiet, puzzled faahtoj fut* lïîst in
afternoon on the courta. He had gone tent. The shanelv b™. ln"lo the club and, when he did nol^nd inert; the womîn'ï head was reared"?

, Alice khere, hac migned their place little, her nostrils slightly distended 
I to another couple. Then he had gone Her attitude was that of somcmâïniK£"ii?»T,sjn;^s?5s MaMs," —« -î.s

K.Ï/tfnïSSSi.'XcÆtÆSrn-ÆHS amazing values-

«■SrsJSWfVSa Sr.:»-- -«siVM .
arettfeWafa-iKij»! .sy.-a»', esîssbrsSS

iivj'Ssu'"1; K.-.Tïïrï.K.i's -~a sr
8S, assrfcs- .."Sia sustevr™ Ær s- —
knickerbockers with a grey flannel i a ,,shirt ouen at the neck, and an old, dis-1 Carrie^Era^ ZhaL a“"‘,ir‘u8
coloreil panama on hi, head. Wen ,?uîd l^'dellh‘‘ p*rt', ht 
came two mule* heavily laden with thoHe lingered to; 
sacks of provisions, and last plodded Sn °* one °1 Æe flutter-
the old, old woman of the farm, bare- w^nt*on”?hlLd 'of'huL enî .^"v EE“!i 
footed, carrying he; shoe», and wlüi MtîlVîhVmtl, Î h, L A,ui ht "»d 
an immense burden of empty flower hV’jmnrel th.m^ f“d *COn”1' 
baskeU on her head. VndoulMl, ,h,y h*tCrthlïi Uemed all right ».
k.“t a^d" ‘were” retuïlîîng0'with '• d*«!î Mt ^ST'dlii,‘Slrtt^ 
wrek's .uppfle, * 'th th*|™'led ™w*'dly' but, for the Tif, of

. J him he had been unable to force him-
With a wave of his hand Gaunt self to be present st thi meeting )>e- 

nun- *lhj procession and spoke to twocn those two wo.mn. He wonder- 
P^*rlS*^id*y,r' * l. .u led If they had known each other well,

/ i i ' LaInaJ[a8g. broth*r arrive'or perhaps not at all in the long ago.
f*S*e he ask^, without the formal- He, himself, was abroad at the time
ltyTvf 5 17eetln5u ^ |®f Hu*f° «merle’s trial, a student at

.T5* f,°V°r u^* n , w I Bonn, scarcely more than a boy. His
Yeiÿ he replied, a little abruptly. ' friend. Tory Egan, was considerably

j ®aunt wee *n tb* Plot to older; Smarle, he had not known, ex-
—— ~~~ M , jeept by hearsay. But those two wo-

ÇivMe M.?V.Car"eyklodeet re-’men, Jean Carnay—as she called her- 
S’aUnt V i.**!? now—and Carrie Egan, would

asuveeuee ne hesitated for t second. Toll her both have attend the trial. The terrible 
« . ^ 9m •“ *** —u«nm 1 asu sr*iA to bring her brother up to the farm circumstances were such that thevnu, -a ms. m ^ when.fic fee:» Ilk. It" could no. help remembering èïcï

The little cavalcade made a for- other, 
ward movement as though to go on, "... Oh, ye., we like it here very 
but Ardeyne checked it much indeed, out shortly we must bo
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“You know Mr. Bell».Î" th* doctor
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0 «Warm ed by a Star.
It is a little known fail that the 

earth receives heat from the stars. 8o 
snmll. however. In the amount of 
warmth Imparted* to our world from 
the neareel star that It would Uke 
1.000.000,000.0*6 years for It to bdll a 
plot of water.

The heat feh t* about equal to that 
of a candle burning fifty-three miles 
awsy. The heat of the stars is mea­
sured with an instrument called a 
thermocouple, which consists of two 
pieces of wire soldered together to 
make a circle. These piece» of wire 
are of different metals, one piece be­
ing of bismuth and the other a mixture 
of bismuth and another metaJ.

The light coming from the star Is 
allowed to fall, through the lens of a 
large telescope, on to one of the joints 
of the thermocouple, and the beat Is 
Just sufficient to set up a current 
which can be detected by a very deli­
cate galvonometer.

J
>The little houses seem. In pairs.

To lean across the slone* 
Discussing all the day’s affairs 

In whispered undertones.
Quaint shadows in the moonlight dance 

To music of tho breexe,
(And if to see them you should chance, 

Do not disturb them, please).

I call my street the Street o’ Dreams— 
The name appeals to me,

Because its every cobble seems 
To breathe of phantasy ;

The Cornish air, the Cornish skies, 
Explain in part—end then 

My street ie like the dream-blue eyes 
Of Cornish fishermen.

was success-

moving on. I don’t know that the
reee with me. It 

find.” Mrs.

There Was Once a Road 
Through the Woods.

They shut the road through the woods 
• Seventy years ago.

Weather and rain have undone it again 
And now you would never know. 

There was once a road through the 
woods

Before they planted the trees.
It la underneath the coppice and heath, 

And the thin anemones,
Only the keeper sees 

That, where the ring-dove broods,
And the badgers roll at ease,

There wa* once a road through the 
woods. Clock at Savings Bank.

Yet, If you enter the woods 
Of a summer evening late,

When the night-air cools on the trout- 
ringed pools

Where the otter whistles his mate.

You will hear the beat of a horse’s feet 
And the swish of a skirt in the dew. 
Steadily centering through 

The misty eolitudee.
A* though they perfectly knew 
The old lost road through the woods— 
But there Is no rood through the woods.

—Rudyard Kipling.

Mlnard'e Liniment Heals Cute.

WEBSTER

MAGNETOS»

i PARTS and SERVICE 
Auto Starter and Generator Repair 

Company.S'
MBA Yonge SLSometimes there comee an hour of 

calm;
Grief turns to bleasing, pain to balm; 
A power that works above my will 
Still leads me onward, upward still; 
And then my heart attains to this—
To thank Thee for the things

-Thomas Wentworth Htggineon.

T vJi :
< WHiW IN TOS0NT0 VISIT THI

Royal Ontario Museum

WOMEN! DYE FADED 
THINGS NEW AGAIN

Direct Subscription Service.
Cartiui and Intelligent attention given 
to all nqiurlee regarding your favorite 
publication from England, United 
ttiau k cr Canada. Or man us the re­
new at un the magasines or papers yon 
now rvtolve. Wa will send the bill at 
loweet prices later, Htgbeat reierencee.

The Holden Browne Company 
ISO Richmond Street West Toronto

Absolutely Untrue.
Acquaintance-"The paper charges 

that you college boys pvt In almost all 
your time at gambling.”

Student—"That's absolutely untrue! 
I don't know a boy that deesn’t spend 
a great part of hie time at the shown.”

Dye or Tint Any Worn, Shab­
by Garment or Drapery.

fah/ondDyesTriangular Wheel*.
The c.ru th.t travel tha "rooky 

load to Dublin" would have a much 
rougher time of it If their wheels 
Mke those that the Mongolian peasant 
ueee on bis ox cart. The two wheels, 
eays Mr. A. 8. Kent In Old Tartar 
Trails, are unprotected by Iron tires, 
and therefore with constant 
stony roads they soon lose their round- 
ness and become first octagonal, then 
hexagonal and then pentagonal 
that point the Mongol begins to think 
that he ought to have new wheels; but 
before his mmvan has reached a place 
where he can find a Chinese to do the 
work the wheels have passed the 
«angular stage and have become trian­
gular, and the vehicle will go no far­
ther.

Eawi 16-oent package of "Diamond 
Dyee" contains directions so simple 
that any woman can dye or tint any 
old, worn, faded thing new. even If she 
hss never dyed before. Choose say 
color st drug store.

Csneotatlen.
We are cuusoled for the loss of those 

confiding parsons who doffed the 
heavy undies two weeks too soon, by 
the comfortable reflection that they’d 
have only lived to rock the boat—or, 
•HH lofer in the season, carry the old 
fowling piece at lull cock.

ROOFINGAt We oil METAL SHINGLES and 
CORRUGATED

particulars
THE GORDON ROOFING CO. 

724 fipadlna Avs.

O'

Tarants
' Mammoth Bone From Sea,

The shoulder blade of a mammoth 
Wei recently dredged from the sea by 
a trawler and landed at Douglas la 
ths Isle of Man

Success lies in the man and not in
his materiels

Making Uee^f Monkey*.

Ihrt Millays for centuries have do- 
meaticaled monkeys and have trained 
them to climb coooanut trees and pick 
the nuts

. JIG-SAW
PUZZLE

FOB Tas
CHILDREN.

Î.V;

Juat-
8ead leurSlaughter by U.S. Railw 

la the last fifteen years there have 
been 1S.2I7 railway collisions In the 
United Buies. Deaths, 4 326 Injured,to,m

There is but one tragedy I It is to 
be petty, to give up and to be afraid.
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