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" Parcels from the country sent by mail
or express receive the tame careful
attention as work delivered personal-

i Elea‘niné and Dyeing
Clothing or Household Fabrics-

. For years, the name of “Parker’s”
“has signified perfection in this work
of making old things look llke new,
whether personal garments of even
the most fragile material, or lkouse-
hold curtalns, draperies, rugs, etc.

Write to us for further particulars or

;
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The Enclyclopedia Britaanica says:
“We have corversed br ~igns with
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791 Yonge St

\Toronto

CHAPTER 1.

“Look here, Barry, you must be a
sport, and help me out of this hole.”

“Yours to command, madam.”

Moya looked up at him with her
bright, quizzical eyes. She was mnot
at all sure that Barry Tresmond was
hers to command—at least in the way
she wanted at that particular moment.
Barry was much too fond of his joke,
and had a tiresoine habit of laughing
to scorn all serious problems such as
eonfronted her now.

“Ah, but will you be mine to com-
mand, Barry?” she implored. “That’s
just what I want to ask. Whether
you will lend yourself to me, so to
speak, for the next few . weeks. It
will not be any longer than that. And
it would be rather a bit of fun, too.”

Barry caught up a stone and sent it
carelessly clattering down the clift.
The dancing sea was before them,
blye and sunny. The soft cliff turf
was under their feet. And they were
noliday-making and in holiday mood.

“What’s it aly avout?”’ queried Bar-
ry. “You're really so mysterious I
ean’t make head nor tail of it. And
I certainly can’t stretch- my overwork-
ed intellect to fathom mysteries on my
one holiday In the year.” )

“Overworked!” she scoffed. “I'd like
to see the work you do, Barry. Going
to sleep at the office, and waking up
when it's time to draw your screw!”

“Draw my screw indeed! That
eomes about every three months. I
must be a regular Rip Van Winkle if 1
.manage to get all that amount of
slumbeér in between. It strikes me,
Moya, you're not at all awake yourself
to the dignity and responsibility of a
‘©ity capitalist.” Y

“Capitalist?” she echoed. “Do you
eall it that? I should have thought
“office boy’ would have been nearer
the correct—"

They seemed fully launched in one
of their ware of repartee. But Barry
plumped himself down determinedly
on the cliff grass.

“Office boy or capitalist—and per-
haps both are equally wide of the
mark—I'm not going to be marched
any more miles over these intermin-
able cliffs. What's making you 80
restless, Moya? You seem bent on
putting as good a distance as you can
eontrive between you and Seabridge.”

She laughed. “Oh, I believe I hate
the place. - Wish we had never come.
Still more wish we were going back
tolmorrow.”

Barry elevated his brows. “That’s
gueer. I thought you were dead nutse
on coming here. No other place
would do. And we were to have such
a jolly time together—our two fam-
ilies. And now, literally, you've been
as cross as two sticks ever since we
arrived.”

Theirs was an old friendship, and
successfully survived plain speaking.
At any rate, Moya, bore his in per-
fect good humor, notwithstanding
what he had just suggested as to the
state of her temper while holiday-
making.

“1 have—I own it. Isecause, you
see, 1 found out at once why the mater
came., Not for the sea air or the
scenery, or even because your people
could come at the same time, and it
would be so jolly to go together ® and
make one party. No, not for that.”
“For what, then?”

IN THE INTE.REST,
’OF YOUR SKIN, USE

BABY'S
'OWN SOAP

It’s {lower-fragrant,
healine lather has
pleased four genera-
tions cf Canadians _--
Alvert Soaps Limited, Mfrs,, Mov"

Moya leaned towards him, dropping
her voice to a tragic whisper. “Be-
cause Guy Berkeley is coming down to
Join us to-morrow,” she breathed, de-
spondently. ;

“Well,’ what of that?” demanded
Barry, with as grea ta contrast of
cheerfulness. “Rather a good sort,
{sn’t he? At least, eo I've heard. One
mor®” to swell our party. The more
the merrier.” 3

Moya only groaned, however. And
Barry turned round. “What's the
matter?” he demanded without much
of the sympathy she seemed to crave
from him. *“I thought he was an old
friend of your family. What did I
hear about him? Oh, that rich aunt
of yours left him all her monéy, did-
n’'t she? When you expected ehe
you would leave it to you. Don’t you
like him on that account? Well, it
must have been rather a disappoint-
ment.” o

“Oh, yon don’t understand.” Moya's,
voice was still more tragic. “Of course
I don’t care if he had the money or
not. It ism’t that. I'm not one bit
jealous. It’s only that I'm afraid—
oh, of what he'll think. Isn’t it hor-
rible? If he had only refused the
mater’s invite here.”

Barry shook his head. It was too
cryptic for him. “Then you don’t like
him,” he hazarded. “Don’t know the
chap myself. But I've heard him well
spoken of. - Though they say he's
ratller quiet and sober. Perhaps he
wouldn’t quite suit our set down here.”

“Don’t like him. I @on’t know him
either, I've mever miet him. I only
wish I had not to now. But, of
course, he's hateful and horrid. Stuck-
up and condescending. Oh, Barry,
should have thought you would guess
it at once . He's coming dowm to

That's the long and short
of it.”

Her cheeks were indignantly crim-
son. Barry eyed her incredulously.

She went on in a choked voice. “You
know, the mater’s always been set on
my making a good marriage. I guessed
at once what it meant. Wheén ehe
started praising him,and hoping we
should be friends when he came. Oh,
yes, I guessed it all.”

Barry was silent, pursing his lips to
a noiseless whistle. He knew Moya's
mother. A good mother in her own
methods, but bent on the welfare of
her children in life, or what she con-
sidered their true welfare.

“Well, no one can make you marry|
against your will,” he counselled, un-
comfortably. -

“Oh, that isn't it. You don’t real-
ize it even mow. It's the intolerable
position for me, All theTun qf the
holiday spollt. A wretched bit of
match-making. And such a humilia-
tion.”

“Perhaps Barry could not 3zee ft,
could- not realize.at all a girl's pride
or point of view.

Moya choked down an“@ngry laugh,
though she had told Barry she did
not know what he saw to laugh at in
it. She drove her little fist furiously
into the soft grass and sweet clover
blossoms.

“] suspected something of it before
I left home. I believe it was origin-
ally aunt’s idea for us to marry. 8he
had awfully old-fashioned mnotions
about girls. And she thought no end
of Guy Berkeley—why, ‘I can’t think,
except that probably he was dull and
old-fashioned and proper and boring,
as she was! As if I'd marry money!
And the mater thinks no one can see
her quiet little plans, much less be
annoyed by them.”

“Then tell her,” advised that tactless
if straightforward Barry.

Moya choked over another laugh
more angry than the last. “What
sage counsel! Was the mater ever
turned from her purpose? She'd just
gently laugh-dt me and call me a silly,
self-conscious child to get such notions
into my head, and all the while 1
should)be thrown at his head harder
than ever.”

Barry looked thoughtful.: It always
hurt him to hear Moya apeak of her
mother like that. But then, he in-
variably owned to himself that his
own mother was so different—a gen-
tle, little woman who could not have
schemed for her children's benefit if
she had tried.

“There's only one fhing for it,”
cried Moya. “You must help me.
Only you can. Do be a sport, Barry,
and come td my assistance.”

“I? | How on earth can I help you
out of it? Whatever do you want me
to do?

Moya chuckled niischievously. “You
are not very unflattering,” she
severely. ‘“Rude in the extreme! To
it in this way!” .

Barry mopped orehead in an
exaggerated fashion:.” o knowe it?"
he demanded anxiously. “It's kind of
you to inform me—when everyone else

| knows it. Though now I come to

of it, I haven'’t received any congratu-
huou YGL" -

“Oh, dom’t be eo-eilly,” said Moya
irritably.. “Of course I ‘'ve told noO
one yet. I'm to buret it on
them- like' & bombshell. ;Now, Barry,
won't jt be fun?  Oh, do be eensibl
for a moment and listen! - Just think
how it will foll Guy Berkeley—prove
to him that I don’t want that wretch-
ed money, even.if it was fnine
rights, stil] less want to be aquared
in that odioue way. He'll arzive
here—to find> me engaged! Oh, won't
it be eplendid.” P

She clasped her hande round her
knees and hugged them with enthu-,
slastic delight. ~Barry, however, did
not seem to ehare it, did not emerge
from his own gloom, or see the splen-
dor of shis famous idea.

“We're the best-of ,” he began
uncomfortably. - “But be engaged
—have you thought it well out,
Moya?” ).

She unclasped her hands and stamp-
ed a emall foot angrily in lieu of
the enthusiasm of a moment: before.

“Oh, bother!” she cried hopelessly
at Barry's obtuseness and failure to
see what was eo clear to herself.
“What wants thinking out. I'd like
to know? Isn't it simple emough?
I'm mot-asking you to be really en-
gaged, etupid! Is it likely I should
do such a thing? “I'm simply asking
you to help me out of a hole, to—
to”"—her yoice trembled a little—"save
my pride,” she finished . quickly.
‘Yes, save my pride from such a hu$
miliation as Guy Berkeley's- visit
would be!” “5

‘Young ladies should not call their
prospective fiances etupid,” put in
Barry. ‘“That is, if,they want a fa-
vorable answer to their proposale.” -

Moya rose with dignified wrath.

A SPRING TONIG
ADS EFFIGIENGY

HEALTH NOW BY BUILDING
YOUR BLOOD AND
STRENGTHENING YOUR

NERVES.

The good old fashion of taking a
tonic in the spring time like most of
the customs of our zrandparents, is
based upon soize co.nmon sense snd
good mec cal practice. Winter is al-
ways a trying time for those who are
not in rugged physical health. Many
men, women and, children go through
the winter on -eserve strength they
have stored up during the sunny suni-
mer month:, ‘graw.- increasingly
pale and languil as the spring days
approach. . A tonic for the blood and
nerves at this time will do much for
such people, by putting co'or in the
cheeks and banishing that tired feel-
ing that werries thruscnds of people
at this season of the year.

It is impossible to be energetic if
your blood is thin and weak, or if
your nerves are frayed or shattered.
You cannot ¢ompete with others :f you
do not get refreshing sleep at night,
or if your appetite is poor or you are
losing weight. You mneed a tonic at
‘this time “‘c add to your efficiency
'now, as well as to save.you from the
suffering later on. And in all the
realm of medicine, there is no sa®:xr
or better tonlc than Dr. Willlams’
Pink Pills. These Pills tone and en-
rich the blood which circulates through
every portion of the body, strength.a-
ing jaded merves and run-down or-
gans, and bringing a feeling of new
strength and energy to weak, easily
tired, despondent men, women and
children. ’ 5

Mrs. J. N. McNeil, Glace Bay, N.S.,
says: “For years past my home has
never been without Dr. Williams’ Pink
Pilis, and I have good reason fo praise
them highly. Followinz an attack of
1a grippe, I wes left im a badly rua-
’down condition. I had no appetite and
felt so weak I ~~ld scarcely go ~bout
the house. - was taking medicine but
it was not helping me, and a friend
advised me to try Dr. Williams’ Pink
Pills. I used them for a time with
the most beneficial r-sults. My appe-
tite improved, my strength returned,
and I was soon c~ble to do all my
housework. I now use the pills every
spring, and find them a splendid
strength-bringing tonic. I have re-
commended the pills to other friends
who have uced thermx with good re-
sults.”

Dr. Willizms’ Pink Pills area ton’e,
not a stimulant. They build up the
blood, and tirough their use not only
the disastrous after effects of influenza
but also trcubles due to poor blood,
such as anaemia, rheumatism, indiges-
tion and the genc-:lly worn-out fesl-
ing that affects so many people, dis-
appear. You can get these pills
through any dealer in medicine, or by

be proposed. to. by a lady and to"take},

by -be_proposed .to

LAY FOUNDATION ' OF GOOD |ge

“You're hatefuld” ehe declared, “al-
most as bad as—Guy Berkeley him-
eelf. ~And a little while back you call-
ed yourself a city cap! t. We need
Lpot bother about the ring, of course.
it you can’t ‘make up a few  excuees |
—well”—sheé stopped—'"you can make

u;‘ouh.mw to avoid helping

" ah accusingly.

e x
le n?bq ; "’% the’ unrepentant
Barry-" “Been a bit of a sehock to

me, you see. = Am mnot accustomed to
r- beautiful young
ladies. To have m throw them-
selvés at ‘my head. No, no,” eaid
Barry meditatively, “I'm not going: too
cheap. I'm coy. [ require to think
over this flattering proposal of yours,
madam.”

Moya looked despairing. Barry liked
his joke, and no one ever denied 1t to
him. But Barry might see that thie
was no joke, but a eerious problem.
She had called it a bit of fun, cer-
tainly, but that had been to entice
Barry into considering it. " But all
she really thought was the saving
of “her -pride, and this was the way
to eave it. Let Guy Berkeley and all
the world eee ehe was carelessly inde-
pendent of his money. ¢ e

“] must get engaged now,” she de--
creed. “Before he _comes. Oh,
Barry, don’t you eee If it was after-
wards people might eay it was only
pigue because he would not marry
me! No, it must be at once. That
is the one thing I think of—proving
to Guy Berkeley I'm not the mer-
cenary ‘little wretch anyone would
think me to be”

it was the one thing she thought
of. She did not think of Barry him-
eelf at all. Moya was given to im-

And as to_Barry—why, - he
was very much ‘given to the guiding
of. the moment. But he made one
last objection. !

“Have you thought of what your
mother will say?” he asked.

Moya’'s face cloudéd. “Oh, the mater

will be very angry, of course,” - she
owned. ° “I ghall have to go through
with that. And ‘a lot of chaff, too,
perhaps from the others. VYes, I
daresay, now I come to think of it,
they will be rather eurprised. For
old chume llke you amd I, Barry,
know fir too much of €ach other to
t engaged!" .
“I'm not €0 sure that it is even a
joke,” he said. After a pause: “Not
60 sure that it isn’t a bit of unjusti-
fiable deceit. Now, don't look eo
angry at me, Moya, and don't for
heaven's eake begin to cry. Yes, of
course, I'll do it, -if you're eo bent
upon {it. Though it's a wild-cat
scheme; and I'm eure we ehan’t
carry it out successfully. But it
you're going to cry and make a fuss—
yes, yes, of course I'll help yiu.”

So Moya got her way. Not, it is to
be feared, from any euperior weight
of argunfent, or the enticing ,proponl
of a good joke and plece “of fun
but from-Barry's mere-man <hatred of |
seeeing a girl cry. ” '

“I'l be everlastingly grateful to
you,” she vowed. “Barry, you've
got me out of the most awful hole.”

(To be continued.)
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An Unexplained Mystery of the
Pacific. .

P

One of the unsolved mysteries: of
the Pac:fic is that of the “Beeswax
Ship.” Up and down the rugged
coast, from San Diego to Vancouver,
may be found  the broken, battered
and decaying %ulls -of vessels that
were caught in the merciless grasp
of a storm and blown ashore. Prac-
tically all of these have been ac-
counted for , though some _were
stranded in the long ago. But ther2
is one whose identity, destination
and purpose remains & mystery:
This is the “Beeswax Ship.” No
other name can be given this un-
known craft, because no other name
has ever been found for it. As far
back as the early fifties, when the
first white eettlers reached tHat
rugged - coast section of mnorthern
Oregon, mnear :he mouth of the
Nehalem River, there was found, em-
bedded in the beach sands, eomsider-
able quantities .of pure beeswax. ‘At
first it was believed that these were
‘natural deposits” of a substance
whose composit.on - and character
were similar to beeswax. As the
pioneers had use for it in their
‘homes, for one purpose or another,
they dug all of 't they could find,
even going to the grouble of excavat-
ing :nto the beach cliffs for a. dis-
tance of several miles up and down
the coast.

Then somebody came upon chunks
of the beeswax that were so regular
in form and had such absolute ap-
pearacce of having been molded
that speculation rose as to the
source oi the stuff. A while later
pieces were found that bore the
stamp of the maker. Such letters in
combinations ag “I-H-N" and “I-H-§"
were plainly traced. About the same
time-there were found a-great num-
ber of candl:s of beeswax, many  of
them with the wicks still intact. So
it was known positievly that the

mail at 50 cents a box or six -boxes for
$2.50, from ~he Dr. Willlams Moadicine
Co., Brockville, Ont.

“beeswax deposits’” were not “‘natural
deposits” at -all, but the buried re-
mains of a ship’s cargo..

‘blush of & June rose. All this is pos-
siple -because Dr. Hamilfon’s ' Pills |

THOUSANDS OF VIGOROUS, HAP-
BY GIRLS AND WOMEN -
ENDORSE THE TREATMENT

BRINGS - KEEN- APPETITE, GOOD
SPIRITS.

Women who are all played out,,
droopy, pale, nervous, and irritable
will certainly be greatly interested. So
will folks who are embarrassed with
p mples, rashes, and pallid complex-
ion.

The real joy of living is best known
to those who keep the biood pure and
the system toned by .the use of Dr.
Hamilton’s Pills, a soothing tonic lax-
ative that puts health, vim, and spir-
its into those who lack these qualities.

You will be stronger, better nour-
ished, in- better spirits and sleep bet-
ter after using Dr. aHmilton's Pills.

This wonderful medicine will do
you good in a hundred ways. It will
put spring in your step, an attrastive
brightness in your eyes, and on your
cheeks will stamped the glow and

bring about vigorous digestion, per-
fect assimilation, pure blood, and a
proper working of all the organs.

The benefits from Dr. Hamilton’s-
Pills come about in a natural, sooth- |
ing, ‘easy way, and girls, and en
of all ages are advised to try this old-
time family remedy, which is sol@ by
all dealers in 25 cent boxes.

RECIPIES

OYSTERS IN BAKING DISH.
Beat one egg, two tablespoons of cold
water, roll oysters in this ‘and then.in
crumbs;> place close together in
ish; season with salt
eut o‘xer sll & few white

than fryimg and
when served.

5 »
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uch 'easier
they are perfectly hot

ORANGE PUDDING.

Cut up five ora put in & large
ding dish and sprinkle over them one-
elf cup of white sugar. Set a pail con-
taining a pint of milk in a kettle of
bolling water; let it boil. Stir gogether
the yolks of two eggs, one-half cup of
sugar and two tablespoonfuls of corn-
starch in a little cold milk and with a
little salt. Add this to the boiling milk,
lﬁt it ;hel‘ctke:h :nd Im:-r ltfover the fruit.
ow W of two eg; to
a stiff froth, add a tablespoon ot" tine
sugar and pour it over thQDpuddln . Set
in a hot oven to brown. rop Jeﬁy on

the top for ornament.

DELICIOUS RED CABBAGHE.
One small red cabba, cut fine, two

greening apples chopped, one large onion
one flour, one table-
spoon unsalted fat, one-half cup water.
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There are something like a hundred
emall plants for the manufacture ' of
vermilion- ia Hong Kong and Kow-

made artificial cinnabar long

Europe was a civilized countr,

to this day there are tradesecrets in
the vermilion industry which no
European has yet. been able to fa-
thom. Some of the granite stohes
there, between which the pulverized
ore is grovnd, are almost prehistorie.
—Family Herald.
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DR. WARD The Soecialist

79 NIAGARA SQUARE, BUFFALO, NEW YORK.

Men; Are You in Doubt .

4

As to your trouble?

eruption that
ment ?

Have you some “skin
is stubborn, has resisted treat-

Is there a nervous condition which

does not improve !n spite of rest, diet and
medicine? Are you going down hill steadily?.
ARE YOU NERVOUS and despondent, weak
and debilitated; tired mornings; no ambition

—lifeless; memory

gone; easily fatigyed; ex-

citable and irritable; lack of energy and confi-

dence?

Is there falling power, a drain on the

system? Consult th old reliable specialists.

SYMPTOMS OF VARIOUS

Weak and relaxed state of”the body, n
memory, lack of will power, timid, irritable d
application, energy and ooncenn;:tlon. fear of i

. sleep, unrestful sleep, dark rin
eyes, loss of weight, insomnia. Dr. Ward gives you thopbeneﬂt of g

A

tune; drow and t

AILMENTS.

isposition, diminished power of
ding 4 or

under

years®

continuous practice in the ‘reatment of all chronic, nervods, blood and ~kin

diseases.

‘The above symptoms, and many others not mentiened, show

plainly that something is wrong with your physical condition and that you

need expert attention.

Mern, why suffer longer? Let me make yowa vigorous man.

Let me

restore your physical condition to full manhood. Don’t be a’weakling sny

longer.
ment known to the one

Make up your mini 1c come fo me and I will give the best treat-

ence of 29 years in treating.'men and

ul treatment based on the Sy O
their ailments. 3 i

Dr. Ward's Methods Unrivalled, Thorough and-Permanent.

. Do you realize that you have enly one life to live—do you 1
you are missing most of that life by ill health ? A life );ur::'ll:ngml:

a healthy life.
grave.

sense to come -and get well.

Specialist in the treatment of n
backache, lumbago, rheumatis:
disease, catarrh,
ditions.

Neglect of one’shealth has put many a man in his
5 1

W
I have been telling men these things for many years
thousands of victims who, for various reasons, "ha o 4001 thwes ace

hgve not had thy good

ous conditions, nervous exhaustion,
, stommach and liver trouble, acne, skin
asthma, rectal troubles, plles, fistula and, blood\ cun-

OFFICE HOURS: 9 a/m. to 3 p.m. - Sundays—10 a:m. .0°1 p.m.
FREE CONSULTATION EXAMINATION. b

Before beginning tréitment you must make one visit
a personal physical examination. Railroad fare will be mt:ﬂ;nut:l:ep:::
payment of fee. Canadian money ' accepted at full value.

7% Nlagg_n Square, Buffalo, N. Y.




