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_ CHAPTER XIIL—(Cont'd.) '
Ardeyne felt as though somebody'
had clubbed him half insensible. He
stood there dazed, yet thoroughly com-
prehending. This man was Alice’s

green

father, this “Uncle John” whom Mrs.

Carnay had kept so carefully from his

sight. Less than a month ago John:
Baliss was Hugo Smarle, the criminal
lunatic being ajudged a sane and!
therefore soon-to-be-free man. The
medical board had “sat upon” his case
for the fourth and last time, and
against his better judgment Philip

THE NEW BABY’S WARDROBE.

When ‘the long-expected, little:pink
bundié arrives that is to upset the
whole routine of the house, he should
find everything in readiness for him.
1 always found it a good idea to begin
lanning the wardrobe early, so tl}at
fwould not be rushed at the last min-
ute even by minor details. Even baby
clothes have fads, and at present the
dresses are made about twenty inches
long. These never have to be short-
#ned and they do simplify the care of
the baby a great deal. After all, the
long dresses were only for show and
to keep the feet warm—and there are
nice soft wool hose and the cunningest
kinds of bootees to do that now.

Another nice little fad in dressing
infants at the present time is to put
tapes on the dresses, tapes on the
shirts, and tupes on the bands. Every-
thing ties which was pinned hereto-
fore. This is a very good idea, too,
If the garments are made to fit
properly.

Machine hemstitching is popular as
a trimming on the little dresses and;
is not expensive. Of course all kinds
of handwork that are not too elabor-

Ardeyne had been forced to yield to
the concensus of opinion. Alice's
father!

And then—as poor Jean had antici-
pated might happen—Philip Ardeyne’s
|anger rose hot against Alice’s mother.
.| It was she, poor, pitiful, silly woman,i
v who had tried to engineer this clumsy
deception. She had brought Smarle,
here, or he had been forced upon her,
and she thought to pass him off as
another man altogether. Alice must

ave been in the plot. Ardeyne shud-
g“emd. Then he thought of Carrie
rub the spots well with lenon, then Srii?ietg:d‘:ilggx oé’h: wal:?:;rg‘:g:
cover with galt and lay in the sun.. __,nder the same roof. No wonder
If the spots are obstinate and do not Mrs. Carnay had kept Smarle a pris-
yield to the first treatment repeat two oner.

or three times. During the strained silence Hugo’s

It is well to put hot water overjuncanny brain leapt to a conclusion. |
lemons and let them stand in thel “Ardeyne, are you the doctor Alice

steaming bath for a few minutes be-|15 engaged to?” he asked. Ardeyne

nodded without speaking. |
fore squeezing them. The juice is more|
eatily extracted and the quantity is Hugo groaned and slapped his knee.

“That’s done it!” he exclaimed, rue-

alsc increased. 3 fully. “My wife—my sister, ] mean—
When ther2 is no eour milk on hand: didn’t want you to know. Well, as a
and it is desired to use a recipe calling matter of fact, she didn’t want any-
for some, fresh iemon fuics may be|DbS to know. Doubtless you're pre-,
slewly added to sweet milk, stirringlil!’d‘“d' You think because I was in

periiy : hat Place I' must have been like all
till the milk thickens. This product;ithe rest of 'em. Jean ls going to be

may be used precicely as scur mi,lkidreadfully cross with me. What shall
and the resulls will be quite satis-|J qo7”
factory. “Nothing,” Ardeyne gaid, finding

while the hands are still a bit moist,
drop a bit of lemon juice in the palms
and rub it well over the hands. Thnis;
will keep dishwashing hands soft and
white.

It is well to buy lemons in sufficien
quantities to get them cheap and al-
ways to have them on hand. They
keep best if they are covered with'
cold water, which should be changed
once a week.

Tc remove iron rust or ink stains

ate are always in good taste on baby
garments. Care is always observed;
so that no harsh trimmings are used,
about the neck and wristbands, where,
they might chafe the delicate skin.
A good list of the necessary articles
needed for an infant is given here-

When the family tires of lettuce his voice at last. “You needn’t let
dresged with vinegar and sugar sub-| Mrs. Carnay know that—that we’ve
stitute lemor. juice for the vh;egar|°"" met before. Do you think you
&1d notice iow ihey will welecm> the 8D keep it to yourself?

‘hange. }‘lugo looked crafty.

The oil ikat is Ratnad s e Trust me. It.was only that you

=H1e-0LLLAAL_1s - LomIned—in 1® took me by surprise. I'm not likely,
skins of lemons i:aproves the zuuli:y o fall into that pit again.”

with: Three shirts, three dozen
diapers, outdoor wraps, three gowns, |
three pairs of hose, four bands, three.
baby blankets, four plain slips, three
flannel skirts and three pairs of
bootees.

The shirts should be of wool or|
part wool for winter, and of silk or|
cotton for summer. All wool is very!
hard to wash. One can buy the knit,
bands, or the first bands can be;
straight strips of soft cloth’ about
twenty-six inches by flve inches, and
can be replaced by the knit bands
with shoulder straps at about three
weeks. The hose for winter are better
of wool, and of cotton or silk for sum-
mer. About the most satisfactory
wrap for winter iz the baby bunting,
and a cashmere coat does nicely for
summer.

Very few mothers nowadays put a
great deal of work and money into
the first dresses, as they are soon
outgrown.

LEMON LORE.

Put a few drops of lemon juice in
the food chopper before grinding
sticky fruits, such as figs, raisins or
dates, and the grinder will not only
be easier to clean but food will be
saved since it will not stick to the
utensil.

A good furniture polish can be
made by adding one part of lemon
juice to two parts of olive oil.

If there is no tooth paste on hand
simply add & dash of lemon juice to!
the water with which the teeth are
to be brushed and the result will be
gratifying.

The discolovation so common to

und increases (!:. goantity of lemon-

ade that can be made from a given CHAPTER XIII

number of lemons. To secure some of| Philip Ardeyne went downstairs
this oil cut the lemons into small!and out into the air. For the moment!
pieces after the juice has been'he\was utterly confused.  As he cross-
squeezed out. Cover with sugar and e(; t_?tyrrac%on'e of the lift boys ran
let stand one hour. The oi! and addi-[:ﬁi: E‘vl}rx?c;:ho%.;;eh'h:rm{eeno? ﬁ'roml
tional juice which has been released | o4 before Had he rezeieved :é hiltvi:"
by this process should then be pressed’ hour earlier he wouldn’t have gone up
out and added to the juice first'to the Carnay’s sitting-room in the
extracted. hope of finding her; he wouldn’t have:
made that unpleasant discovery. For;
a whole week Hugo Smarle had been'
{in the hotel, and so had Carrie Egan.
And the woman who called herself
Jean Carnay? Hadn’t she known Mrs,
Egan was here? It was possible that
she hadn’t.

The doctor tore open Alice’s note:
Dearest,

I've coaxed poor Mumsey out for a
breath of air. She's nearly made her-
self ill looking after Uncle John, as
you know. We have a little shoppingi
to do and will be at the English tea-
gardens about four o’clock.  Please
forgive me for not shov.ing up for;

tennis.

Ardeyne realized that he had his
tennis racquet under his arm and
had expected to spend a pleasant
afternoon on the courts. He had gone,
to the club and, when he did not find |
Alice there, had resigned their place;
to another couple. Then he had gone
back to the hotel and discovered Uncle
John, He handed the racquet to the|
lift boy and walked straight down]
through the terraced gardens to the
Strada Romana. His feet were taking
him i the ‘direction of the Englisﬁl
tea-gar'iens. He walked along slowly
and presently there hove into view,'
coming towards him, a curious-little
procession. At its head walked-—orl
strode magnificently—the farmer, |

aiuminum pans, especially when alum
Is present in the cooking water, can
be removed by rubbing the vessels
with a rag that is saturated with

Hector Augustus Gaunt, in tweed
knickerbockers with a ey flannel!
shirt open at (he neck, nngtan old, dis-
colored panama on his head. Then'

A POPULAR “HOUSE” OR

. parition in her short and sleeveless

deception; and for some reason un-
known to himself the doctor was al-
Rwing Gaunt to think it was Success-

He walked on, his feet continuing
to take him in the direction -of the
tea-gardens. Alice was waiting for
him there—waiting with that crafty,
scheming little mother of her. But at
the thought of Alice Ardeyne’s heart
softened and trembled. He was up
aj iinst the terrible fact that he loved
Alice.

This, if you like, was a form of in-
sanity. To love a girl with the blood
of a Hugo Smarle in her veins was
bad encugh, but to argue in a sneak-
ing way to oneself that one could risk
it and marry her was downright mad-
ness.

Ardeyne halted for a moment at
the head of the narrow muddy lane
which led down from the Strada Rom-
ana to the tennis club and the tea

ardens. Should he go on? Should
e, too, be a party to this thing and
pretenti that he was fooled? It seem-
ed necessary just for the time being.

He continued down the lane. The
magic call of tea was clearing the
courts, and the white-clad players
were streaming across to the little
wistaria-embowered chalet where two
enterprising English girls had estab-
lished their tea house.

Alice and her mother sat apart at
the back of the garden under a lemon
tree. An extra chair tipped against
the table awaited Philip Ardeyne.
Mrs. Carnay’s hands moved feverishly
over a yumper she was knitting. There
were scarlet spots on her cheeks. She
looked breathless, and Alice looked
vaguely unhnpgy.

rdeyne had no more than seen
them, no more than nodded, when
Mrs. Egan rose up and confronted
him, a startling and beautiful ap-

tennis frock, her fluffy hair repressed
in a net of scarlet ribbon.

“Oh, Phil—what a mirgcle to catch
you alone!” she cried, her voice in no
wise modified. “Sit down with me.
I'm alone, too. ... "

Then she turned her head and fol-
lowed his glance, shrugging her shoul-
ders and making a little mouth.

“Sorry! That’s your girl over
there—isn’t it? And the woman? Is
that her mother?”

Ardeyne held his breath as Mrs.
Egan scrutinized Jean Carnay, whom
spparentliy she had only just this mo-
ment noticed.

Jean’s cheeks were hectic now, and
her hands flew rapidly but in a futile!
fashion. She was not counting the
stitches. Hemmed in, she could not
make an excuse to Alice and walk out
of the place without passing close to
Ardeyne and Mrs. Egan. No one but
herself knew actually what she suf-
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ois for Cali ia in Covered
Wagon in 1864, Wouldn't
Take $100 for Bottle of
Tanlac.

e

Frank Rikert, well-kiown reeid L)

of North Sacramento, Cal, who cam
from Hlinois in @& covered wagon I
1864, along with other hardy ploneer:
recently exhibited a bottle of Tanlac
which he had just purchased, to

friend at his home-and remarked; **
1 thought thie was the lJast bottle ¢
Tanlac I would ever be able to buy,
wouldn’t take one hundred dollare f«
it,” thus proving the high valuation 1
places' on the famous treatment.

librium of the tea-table, and hurri

off with an informal leave-taking.
“Perhaps I'll see you all later. 1

have a set to finish, and it’s getti

late.”
(To be continued.)

g e
“The Street O’ Dreams.”
I know e little Cornish street
That winds down to the sea;
A street of crazy cobbles, neat
As cobble-stones can be.
It simply teems with life by day
And yet, at night, it eeems
Throughout its narrow, moonlit way
A fairyland of dreams.

The little houses seem, in pairs,
To lean across the stones
Discussing all the day’s affairs
In whispered undertones.
Quaint shadowe in the moonlight dance
To music of the, Xeeze,
(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 Cernish skies,
Explain in part—and then

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

I love my little.Cornish street
That winds down to the sea;

I love its roughness ’'gainst my feet—
Tts quaint antiquity:

The timbered cottages, rose-clad,
The crystal road-side streams;

All those dear memories make me glad\
Of you—-dear Street o’ Dreams.

—Leslie M. Hurd.

— s

The Things I Miss.
An easy thing, O Power Divine,
To thank Thee for these gifts of thine!
For summer’s sunshine, winter's snow,
For hearts that kindle, thoughts that

glow,

But when shall I attain to this—
To thank Thee for the things I miss.

fered, but the doctor guessed.

Mrs. Egan was staring at her in a
quiet, ;uzzled fashion, but most in-
tent. The shapely brown arms hung
inert; the woman’s head was reared a'
little, her nostrils slightly distended.i
Her attitude was that of some magni-
ficent junfle animal surprised, scent-

For all young Fancy's early gleams

The dreamed-of joys that etild are
dreams,

Hopes unfulfilled, and pleasures known

Through others’ fortunes, not my own,

And blessings seen that are not given;

And ne’er will be, this side of heaven.

ing possible danger.

“Phil, I should like to meet Miss
Carnay’s mother,” she said, after this
momentary pause. “Shall we all have|
tea together?”

What could he do or say? There,
seemed no way of evading it. But
the mischief—if any—was already |
done, and one could only go on with
the elaborate pretence which Mrs.
Carnay had set up.

Ardeyne heard himself assuring
Carrie Egan that, for his part, he
would be delighted. He lingered to
get the attention of one of the flutter-|
ing young waitresses and Mrs, Egan
went on ahead of him. After he had
settled the matter of cakes and scones,
he joined them.

verything seemed all right. Ar-
deyne felt that his delay might be
called cowardly, but for the life of
him he had been unable to force him-
self to be present at the meeting be-
twekn those two women. He wonder-
ed if they had known each other well,
or perhaps not at all in the long ago.
He, himself, was abroad at the time
of Hugo Smarle’s trial, a student at

| A power that works above my will

Had I too, shared the joys I see,

Would there have been a heaven for
me?

Couldd I have felt thy presence near,

Had I possessed what I held dear?

My deepest fortune, highest bliss,

Have grown perchance from things I
miss 2

Sometimes there comes an hour of
calm;

Grief turns to blessing, pain to balm;

Still leads me onward, upward still;

And then my heart attains to this—

To thank Thee for the things I miss.
—Thomas Wentworth Higgingon.
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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
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“1 believe Tanlac really saved my
iife when I took it after the Flu aboat
& year ago,” continued Mr. Rikert, “Tog
the atiack left me 20 pounds off in

bed without aseistance. 1 tell you,.t
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of the thermocouple, and the heat {
Just safiicient to set up a currer
which can be detected by a very del
cate galvonometer,

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

amond Dyes

Each 16-cent package of “Diamond
/Dyes” contains directions so simple
that any woman can dye or tint any
old, worn, faded thing new, even if she
has never dyed before. -Choose any
color at drug store.
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A Epidemlic.

The teacher explained to the class
that an epidemic was “something that
spreads.”

Teacher—“Now, Tommy, give me an
example of an epidemic.”

Tommy—*“Jam, miss.”

—_—
Making Use of Monkeys.

The Malays for centuries have do-
mesticated monkeys and have traffied
them to climb cocoanut trees and pick
the nuts.

e — —
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Royal Ontario Museum ™
i3 Bloer St West, Near Avenue Read. o
permanent exhibition in  Canada. A 3
Geology, Mineralogy, Palseontology, ¥oology. Opey
dally 10 am te 5 pm; Sunday and
Thursday evemings. Bloor. Bay, snd Church cadi

- - . i - X
Direct Subscription c*
Careful and intelligent attention givi
to all inquiries regarding your favorfth
publication from England, Unitéd
States or Oanada. Or mall us the

newals on the magasines or papers you,

now receive. We wiH send the bill |
lowest prices later., Highest reieruos
The Holden Browne Company

= 4 came two mules heavily laden with' Bonn, scarcely more than a boy. His
DAY” DRESS. A {sacks of provisions, and last plodded friend, Tony Egan, was considerably

4645. Easy to adjust and mthnl]’the o(lid, old vqoma]r: of ;he mrm‘,l bare};‘older; Smarle, he had not known, ex-
salad will i . : comfortable is the style here depicted.|footed, carrying her shoes, and witl _cept by hearsay. But those two wo-
.2; ad‘; i 't’;zv:’;;":hg];L:;sfi’i):(}""“g Mohair with plaid suiting for the|an immense burden of empty flower men, Jean Carnay—as she called her-
Immediately after dish\\'ush.ing | facings would be very new and ser- baskets on her head. Undoubtedly they self now—and Carrie Egan, would

130 Richmond 8treet West Torent

AMAZING VALUES—
REMNANTS

From Warehouss, Fox's Indigo Serge,
Pure Wool, Navy Bilus, Black, 56 inches’
$1.50 yard postpald. Remnants only
1to 434 yds. Mai onder now. Momey

lemon juice.
A little lemon juice sprinkled over|
apples that have been chopped fori

woods
Before they planted the trees.
It is underneath the coppice and heath,
And the thin anemones,
Only the keeper sees
'Tlxat. where the-ring-dove breods,
! And the badgers roll at ease,
| There was once a road through the

& A

g : ket and were returning with the' circumstances were such that the
gingham, linen, pongee, and wool .1+ supplies. {could not help remembering eac
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iheav_\' undies two weeks too soon, by | he’s well.”

fowling plece at f:

crepe. : y . { With a wave of his hand Gaun';I

The Pattern is cut in 6 Sizes: 34, halted the procession and spoke to'
36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust mea- Philip Ardeyne. i
sure. A 38-inch size requires 4% “Did Mrs. Carnay’s brother arrive
yards of 36-inch material. Collar and safely?” he asked, without the formal-

pocket facings of contrasting mater(al;"‘y of a greeting. |

; s ; { The doctor nodded. i
;;evg::;t %he)?:gi iqTEey;lddsth of the[ “Yes,” .he replied, a little abruptly.

. i So Hector Gaunt was in the plot to

Pattern mailed to any address on deceive him also.
receipt of 15 cents in silver, by the ~ “Give Mrs, Carnay my kindest re-
Wilson Publishing Co., 73 West gards,” said Gaunt. “Tell her . . . ”,
Adelaide St.; Toronto. Allow two he hesitated for a second. “Tell her
weeks for receipt of pattern. to bring her brother up to the farm
3 F e 5
Send 12c in silver for our up-to-jWhen she feels like it. !

; . 199 | “The little cavalcade made a for-
g?";ﬁf{:;g:f and Summer 1924' Book ward movement as though to go o=, 3

Ibut Ardeyne checked it. |

s i “You know Mr. Baliss?” the doctor
Consolation. | asked.

We are consoled for the loss of those |  «I haven’t seen him for

confiding persons who doffed the many years,” Gaunt replied.

“Au”

e

a good.
“I hope |
the comfortable reflection that they’d! Ardeyne spoke of the and
have only lived to rock the boat—or, | Hugo’s mild attack of it. ,
still later in the season, carry the old | ‘‘Oh—then as soon as he’s better,
ull cock. Itell Mrs. Carnay to bring him up to
A the farm. Good-d?‘y tol o;.x, sgr."] —
e Off they went, the tall, lonely look-
- MammotiRousirromiges; !ing man gtriding ahead, the barefoot-
The sheculder blade of a mammoth ed old woman bringing up the rear.
was recently dredged from the sea by | It had all been most casual--too
a trawler end landed at Douglas Ineasual. Hector Gaunt knew—must
the Isle of Man. have been a party to the attempted

| ways kept a bettle of

WOME

other.

“ . .. Oh, yes, we like it here very |
much indeed, but shortly we must be
moving on. I don’t know that the
climate absolutely agrees with me. It
isn’t everybody’s climate, I find.” Mrs.
Carnay was speaking. Her nervous
smile included Ardeyne. She looked
as though in a_high fever, with her-
flushed face and brilliant, terrified
eyes,

Their tea arrived and was disposed
of ve~v hurriedly.

Mrs, Egan, too, fell upon the cli-
mate of the Italian Riviera. Never
had it received such a blasting.
Treacherous, fit only for old women |
of both sexes who knew enough to|
creep indoors before sunset and al-
uinine tablets
in their pockets, said Mrs. Egan.

Then she got up with an ungainly
movement which endangered the equi-

with hair on the feee
can  have that blamish
permanently removed hy
Electrolysta. which 18
posttiveély the only surd
treatmant, Over 30 years' experien Ratlsfa. tion |
axsured We treat all nom-c i, Boalp,
lialr and Complexional trot i Pooklet
K" and coasultation fres. ‘rite giving particulars,
RISCOTY IWSTITUTE, LIMITED, 6D College
81, Toreate

woods.
-
Yet, if you enter the woods
Of a summer evening late,
When the nightair 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 cf a skirt in the dew,
Steadily cantering through

The misty solitudes, |

As though they perfectly knew |

The cld lost read through the woods f

But there {s no road through the woods. '

—Rudyard Kipling.
— :
The Spider Monkey.

The spider monkey is so called on |
account of Its extremely long slenlder )
limbs and long tail.

gl
Clock as Savings Bank.

To save wmoney, an Inventor hzs!
made a clock that has to have small‘
change dropped in it before winding. |

— e |
|

|
: !
i

There is but one tragedy! it is to|
be petty, to give up and to be afraid.!

Minard's Liniment for Dandruff. l

! back guarantee.
| 397 St. Paul West, Montreal.

Mill  Distributors,

ROOFING-
We eell METAYL SHINGLES and
CORRUGATED GALNWANIZED
SHEETS direct to CONBUMERS
ot VERY LOW prices. Write for
particulars.
THE GORDON ROOFING CO.

724 8padina Ave. Toronto
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FOR THE
CHILDREN.

Just—
Send four
wrappers from

To Oxo Limited, 232 Lemoine St., Moni-eal.
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