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You will need it every day for the countless little hurts that
FoTbums. cute, scalds, sunburn, windbum; also for chapped 
hands and skin. Pure, soothing and healing.
Take it internally for coughs, colds and sore throats.
It is testeless and odorless and gives great relief.6 is tasteless and odorless am
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draws so richly in the teapot# 
The flavor is superb — Try it.

Truly Economical

The Countess 
oi Landon.

L 1 —
CHAPTER XXII.

) "I say ‘bravo,’ too, dear!” she mur
mured.

Madge's face was scarlet, and she 
Jooked from one to the other.

Jie said, blandly.
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Perhaps the' countess, who had sat 
with unmoved face'‘Was moved to pity, 
lor she rose ae the signal tor the lad
les to retire.

Irene linked her arm in Madge’s.
"Come, ^lear,” she said.
Seymour rose to open the door, but 

Stoyce strode before him, and as Irene 
passed him he bent his head and 
Whispered:

“Thank you, Irene. Be kind to her.”
Irene raised her eyes to his for a 

inioment only, but said nothing, and 
the ladies passed out.

Seymour went to the head of the 
liable.

“Will you have some port, Royce?”

Royce stood looking down at the 
cloth for a moment, then he raised 
Jiis head and looked full into Sey
mour’s eyes.

“I want a word with you,” he said; 
and he made a sign to the butler to 
leave the room.

When the door had closed on that 
grave and solemn functionary, Royce 
said, sternly:

“Seymour, I want to ask you a ques
tion.”

“Certainly, my dear Royce,” said 
Seymour, filling his glass and eyeing 
Jiim sideways.

“It is a very simple one and it is 
this : Is it to be peace or war between 
Is?”

CHAPTER XXIII
Seymour affected to start.
“My dear Royce,” he said in a tone 

imore sad than angry, “why should you 
Bay such a question? If you knew 
jnie better you would know that it is 
quite unnecessary, and one that I do 
[not deserve. Is it true that you have 
toever lost-an opportunity of insulting 
hie—that only one week ago you at
tacked me with—er—physical violence. 
3 hear the bruises caused by your 
"brutality even now. But I trust, 
Jtoyce, that I know the duty of for
giveness, and that I try to perform it. 
]And I think you will admit that you 
have nothing to complain of. Most 
mien in my position would have re- 
feented your violence. Most men would 
have protested and prevented the In
troduction Into thetr family circle of 
a—er—the kind of person you have 
chosen to make your wife.”

Royce’s hand closed on his wine
glass, and It snapped off at the stem, 
the red wine flowing blood-like over 
•the white cloth.

“Leave my wife—leave Madge 
nlone!” he said, hoarsely., "You— 
though you are the Earl of Landon— 
are not fit to speak her name. I know 
It, fee! it! And you—you dare to try 
and hold her up to ridicule!”

“My dear Royce,” murmured Sey- 
jnour, watching the fingers that had 
broken the wine-glass with an appre
hensive closeness, "I hold your wife 
yp to ridicule! How could you make

such a mistake? I—er—am the last 
man to do such a thing. Why, it-is 
only to-day that I said to her lady
ship: ‘Royce’s wife must be received 
—now that we have consented to re
ceive her—as one o(. ourselves. We 
must forget, or behave as if w6 for
get, that she was—ahem!—what she 
was, and remember, that she is poor 
Royce’s wife.’ Ask her ladyship, and 
she will tell yon that those were my 
very word.”

‘“Poor’ Royce!’’ said Rolyce, fierce
ly. "I do not ask or want your pity.’’

Seymour gloated over the wound he 
had inflicted.

“I beg your pardon, Royce; It—er— 
slipped from me unawares. Of course 
you do not want pity. You are quite 
happy. With your peculiar nature you 
cannot understand the blow you have 
dealt the family pride. Just so. But 
please do not talk of peace or war—

. between ns. You pain me, Royce—you,; 
do, indeed. And after—well, I did not 
intend to mention it; but—well, yes, I 
will do so. You are not aware that I 
have been using all my influence to 
get you reinstated in the army”—he 
uttered the lie with suave glibness— 
“and I think I should have succeeded. 
But, of course, now that is—er—out 
of the question. I imagine that even 
your—shall I say self-reliance and— 
er—self-confidence?—would not be 
sufficient to enable you to join yonr 
old comrades. They might ask incon 
veulent questions about—er—your 
wife.”

Royce stood, as men have stood un
der physical torture, steady, calm and 
endnring. Seymour watched him and 
reveled In his agony.

“Only the other day—let me see; It 
was Tuesday I was in town—I met' 
Lord Rochester, He had seen you at 
the theatre—seen You and—Madge;- 
and he was full of .questions about 
her.”

Royce hit his lip.
"Let them ask what they pi wee,” 

he said, between, his teeth. ‘‘She is 
—why,” he broke out, “eVed you must 
admit that she is a lady at heart.”

*‘Yes, yes! quite so," purred Sey
mour, “But in society one doesn’t 
care much about ladies at heart when 
they—forgîve me, Royce; don’t he 
angry—when they don’t know the use 
of a finger-bowl."

Royce sunk into his chair and wip
ed the perspiration from his forehead, 
and Seymour, though he maintained 
his same benevolent aspect, gloated 
over him.

“And they ask inconvenient ques
tions, my dear Royce. I told Roches
ter that your wife came from an old 
Spanish family—I believe the gypsies 
date their origin from Spain? But 
though Rochester received it as gos
pel, others, and especially the women 
—the womeb, dear Royce—will not be 
put off. so easily.”

Royce rose, looking tall and gigantic 
beside his puny brother.
' “Spare yourself the trouble of ly

ing," he said, grimly. “Tell them— 
the whole word—the truth. Neither 
Madge not I shall be ashamed.”

Seymour smiled.
“Braved said!" he murmured, sip

ping his wine. "But, my dear Royce, 
we have to think of our mother and 
—er—Irene.”

Bzve you shined your 
shoes today with

Shoe Polis"
improves your per

sonal appearance and 
saves the leather.

For
Tan, Brown and . Ox-blood Shoes

Build., N. Y.

Seymour uttered Irene’s name soft
ly, and glanced up at Royce’s troub
led face With keen, unctuous enjoy
ment.

"I think I ought to tell you, Royce," 
he went on, suavely, "thit lrene has
promised—well, very nearly promised 
—to make me the happiest of men.” 1

Royce started and his face went 
white.

“You!" he exclaimed,-staring at his 
brother.

Seymour allowed himself a minute 
of keen enjoyment.

"Yes,” he murmured, softly; "Irene
has almost promised to be my wife. 
I hope to be able to ask tor your con
gratulations before long."- «

"Irene—your wife?” murmured 
Rcyce, hoareely.

Seymour smiled up at him.
“You seem surprised, my dear 

Royce,” he said, still gloatingly; “and 
yet, who could see her without loving 
her?”

“Your wife?” ejaculated Royce. “Im
possible!’’

Seymour smiled with hypocritical 
meekness.

"I understand, my dear Royce,” he 
murmured. “You don’t think I am 
worthy of her. But who is?”

"Ah! who is?" said Royce, dreamily.
"Echo answers—‘No one!’” re

sponded Seymour, cheerfully. “Will 
youihave some more wine?”

Royce sunk into his chair and pour
ed himself out a tumbler of claret 
unsteadily, and 4r^pk it in silence.

Irene, the lily maiden—the purest, 
sweetest girl in all the world—Sey
mour’s wife! And only the other day 
she had given him—Royce—her lock
et, and shed tears as she bid him fare
well! For the moment, thinking of 
Irene, he forgot even Madge.

Meanwhile, Madge was waging her 
battle in the drawing-room.

The half hour after-dinner inter- 
- relearn, so to speak, during which wo
manhood, shut up alone, pines tor the 
appearance of the men, is said to be 
the most trying thirty minutes of the 
day. Some women cast themselves in 
easy-chairs or on sofas, and sleep; 
others find a familiar and trusty 
friend, and exchange gossip—that is, 
scandal—while others resign them- 
selvès to fate and indulge in fancy 
needSe work; but all unanimously sigh 
for the tea-tray and the sound of mas
culine footsteps.

The countess went straight to her 
easy-chain beside the fire, and holding 
a screen between her and the blaze, 
maintained a profound silence.

Madge stood irreeolutç, not knowing 
what to do; but Irene drew her to 
an ottoman just out of hearing of the 
countess, who looked like a statue In 
gray satin, and from an exquisitely 
decorated work-basket toe* some em
broidery.

"Are you fond of embroidery, 
Madge?” she said.

Madge looked from her to the work 
and shook her head.

“I-don’t know," she replied; “I have 
never done any. I used to mend Tony’s 
clothes—and—and Jack’s—I mean 
Royce’s.”

"Aâd who was Tony?” asked Irene, 
her white fingers twinkling about the 
work.

"Tony was a little hoy in the camp, 
but”—ehe stopped and crimsoned— 
“but I must not talk about him or— 
or my people, here."

Irene colored.
“You can talk about* them or any

thing else to me, dear,” she said.
Madge shook her head.
“No,” she said; and there was a 

touch of -sadness in her oice. “I must 
not. It is all different—different and 
strange. You cannot understand."

“Perhaps 1 can, just a little," said 
Irene in her low, musical olce. “If I 
were taken away from my friends— 
the countees and—and the rest—I 
should remember them and think of 
them; and it is the same with you."

“I must try and forget them,” eald 
Madge. “I have never spoken of them 
to Ja—I mean Royce, since the day 
we left the camp. Yes, I must forget 
them."

Irene looked at her with tender pity.
“That seems hard," she said, almost 

to herself; “for they were kind to 
yon."

"Yes,” said Madge, eagerly—"oh, 
yes. They were very kind, and the 
night we left I stole into the camp and 
kissed Lottie and Mother Katie. They 
were asleep.”

Her eyes filled with tears.
The countess looked up.
“Sing something, Irene,” she said.
Irene took Madge’s hand.
"Çome to. the piano with me,” she 

eald, as an elder sister addresses a 
younger.

(to be continued.)
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Beauty From Herbs

In the tln^ of Cleopatra and Helen 
of Troy beauty potions, to which 
marvellous properties were attri
buted, were made from flowers and 
herbs and were eagerly sought after 
by the wôuld-be beauties of those 
days. Many of these recipes have 
been handed down to us and there is 
no doubt that they are beneficial, 
tor our grandmothers, who used 
them regularly and to whom the 
modem beauty specialist and her 
up-to-date methods were unknown, 
often preserved the beauty, and

freshness of their complexions till an 
advanced age.

The camomile flower, the most 
renowned and one of the* oldest 
known beautifiers, Is used both as a 
beverage tor clearing,the complexion 
and as a lotion tor softening and 
whitening it. As a lotion it is also 
credited with astringent properties 
and is used very largely tor closing 
enlarged pores and toning up relaxed 
muscles. As a beverage the camo
mile tea should be taken the last 
thing at night.. It is made in a sim
ilar way to ordinary tea. Three or 
four of the dried flowers are placed in

an earthenware teapot and halt i 
pint of boiling water is poured over 
them . They are then Ulowed to' 
“draw” for five minutes and the b 
is poured Off and sweetened with a 
lump of sugar. As a lotion the cam 
mile preparation is made slight! 
stronger; about five of the dried 
flowers are placed in a bowl and halt 
a pint of boiling water poured over 
them. The bowl to then covered for 
about ten minutes and when th3 
lotion has slightly cooled the skti 
Is sponged with a small pad of cotij 
ton wool.

The homely parsley also lias

customers better than ever with all Solid
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■ing properties . If the skin 
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a parsley lotion and use It 
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ful of parsley, Wash it well, 
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