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CONQUERING

WOMAN’S NO -

e
ras there ever a lover s0 weak of
8 w:::n's “no"’ for granted, when her

Half of the world of women have
1r)wrs.‘ In ordinary matters of life a

pever sa
cerned. o
er lover say:
]l‘lulmgh it takes years apd a world of

That's the ki
g woman's “no*

with her, she concludes, She checks a

qurther for & heart muie.
The grea b
merry chage of it through love’'s tang

11
Loy knew the heart of woman well,
’Hoizven a mother's “no’

r's onslaught of pleadings ‘
getermined JOve e, :hen the clouds that obscured his love dream are about

(hat is oftén the tim
to break away.
Lovers who are t
to put her hopres :r.l..
muxssx r':t:'lon:z 80 light o' love that
jove once and forever,

sonquer the
v (l'fc? every man take heart,

With them it is

Love

{By Cynthia Grey.]

fe to take this for granted where her happiness of a lifetime is con-
There is nothing which sounds so sweet to a woman’s ears as to hear
“I ghall never be satisfled with that answer,

nd of a lover that every woman is .looking for,
without troubling himself to see further cannot be much in love

test of men have been known to wait long years, and have had a

has been known to capitulate in the end before a
00 easily dlscouragéd are scarcely worth while for a woman

and know no defeat, but make the business of their lives
“no” of the woman whom they love and refuse to give up.

purpose and faint of heart that he took
love was the jewel he asked her for.
been won through sheer persistency .0f
woman’s “no” may mean ‘“no,” But it is

1 shall win you,
devotion to accomplish {t.”
He who takes
gigh on her lips and concludes to look
led path, Did they despair? Certainly not.
Thelr devotion was sure to win at last.

. When hope seems darkest to a lover,

probably “this young woman today and

ecompanionship satisfies them, while others

i8 never meant to be in vain,

Correspondence

B‘ynthid Grey's

Dear Miss Grey: Will you please
give a reeipe for some nice tea bis-

k & How should 1

cuits and lcones.d . a
what with? An

wash the eyes 'an is sleepy all

1 o 4o when one
o ?1txlna:'."ﬂow to stop it? Thanking
l-he in advance, I remain, CORA.
}‘!x 1. Scotch Scones: Into two cups
flour &ift two small teaspoonsfuls o(}'
baking powder; rub in with the han}\
4 tablespoonsful butter, adding a ]m’ e
milk to bind the paste. Flour 1310
bake board and pan, roll out %-lml}
thick; cut into small three-cornere
pieces with a sharp knife. Bake in a
quick oven, taking out as soon as they
are light and even-colored. Tea Bls-
cults: Rub a lump of butter into one
cup flour, adding a ievel teaspoonful
sait, and a very heaping teaspoonful
baking powder. Stir in a cup swen;t
milk and enough flour to make asoft
dough. Roll out quickly on a floured
board. Cut into rounds and bake 1;1
a very quick oven for 10 minutes. 2.
Bathe the eyes several times a day
with a solution of one-half teaspoon-
ful boraectc acld dissolved in a cupful
of hot water. Use either a very soft
muslin cloth, or buy an eye cup at
« drug.store,. 8. The sleepiness prob-
ably is due to a torpid liver, and in
that case- you should see a docter.
Perhapg it i8 caused by constant sit-
ting in & badly ventilated room. Look
to the ventilation in your sleeping
apartment, and take a brisk walk in
the open alr every day.

Death on Moths.

Dear Miss Grey: Will you kindly
tell me what to put in blankets and
woollen goods to keep mothg out? And
oblige, A READER.

A.—OQld-fashioned camphor balls
are about the best agent to use. Pur-
chase them from a drug store and
scattep through the boxes and shelves
where the woollen goods are kept.

Chilblains and Bunions.

Dear Miss Grey: am awfully
troubled with chiiblains, Please can
gou tell me what will help them, and
what would be good for bunions?

A.—1. Chilblains are usually caused
by warming the feet when very cold
at a hot fire. Try to keep the feet
dry and warmly covered when out-
doors. Give an application nightly of
this lotion: Rosewater, one ounce;
glycerine, one ounce; tannin, one-
quarter ounce.

Bathing with arnica and hot appli-
cationg will relieve the pain caused by
hunions, An ointment of oxide of
sulphup should also lessen the swell-
ing and check the growth.

Orange Stains.

Dear Miss Grey: 1. Will you please
tell me what will take orange stains
out of messaline silk without injury
to the silk? 2. Am seeking a position
as bookkeeper. Can you help? Would
send you my address if you can.
Thanks for your trouble,

“HYDEPARK.”

A.~—1. 1 think ammonia should re-
move the stain. Dissolve a little flake
ammonia in warm water; dip the cor-
ner of a clean cloth in this and gently
rub the spot, taking pains not to
wrinkle the goods; with a fresh cloth,
sponge with clean water. Press with
a very moderate iron, using a dry
cloth between the ifon and the silk, 2.
I am very sorry but I do not know of
any position such ¢ you mention.

Help for Hope.

Dear Miss Grey: Will you please
answer a few questions through your
lcolumns of The Advertiser: 1. What
jeolor 18 the most suitable for a suit?
I am dark complexioned, with blue
eyes. 2. Is velvet worn more than
cloth goods this winter? 3. Would it
be proper for 2 girl to send a Christ-
mas box to a gentleman friend; if so
what would be the most suitable? 4.
What kind of shces will be the most
popular this winter? 5. Would a skirt
with a high waist Hne look good on a
girl that is not very tall and stout?

H N

A.—1. Brown or gray. 2. Velvet is
wo;n a great deal for separate dresscs,
but is not so popular for suits. Serge,
tweeds and cheviot seem ta be most
in favor. 3. Proper, if the gift Is not
expensive; an address book or diary;
pocket match box, calendar pad, cush-
jon for his room, pocket edition of one
of his favorite poets. 4. Shoes with
patent vamps and cloth tops are among
the latest styles.

- Out With Ungle.

Dear Miss Grey: I am a girl of 20,
without parents. I am invited by an
uncle to go to the theatre, and to a
restaurant afterwards, As I've never
been in a restaurant, please advise:

1, Is it the girl’s place to order, or
her escort's? 2. If drinks are to be
served, are they ordered with the
lunch? 38, When long gloves are worn,
should they be removed?

A.—1, The escort usually orders, but
he consults the tastes of his guest,
and they decide together. 2, I cannot
advise about the drinks, except against
them, The girl who drinks in a public
restaurant is doing a very foolish thing
if she has regard for her reputation. 3.
The hands of the gloves are pulled off
and tucked under the wrists,

e -
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“She’'ll never marry you!"

“Don’'t. you be too sure of that.
may be glad enough to in the end.”

“Oh, you think you are a pretty fel-
Jow with the women! Waell, maybe you
are with one sort—but what do you know
about her kind?"' jeered the planter.

Murrell's brow darkened.

“I'll manage her,”” he sald briefly.

“You were of some account until this
took hold of you,” complained Ware,

“What do you say? One would hardly
think 1 was offering to make you a pres-
ent of the best plantation In West Ten-
nessee,” gaid Murrell.

Ware seemed to suck in hope through
his shut teeth.

She

“I don't want to know anything about |

this; you are going to swamp yourself
Yet—you're fixing to get yourself strung
up--yes, by thunder, that'll be your
ﬂ'l’lh!”

“Do you want the land and the nig-
gers? I reckon you'll have to take them
whether you want them or net, for I'm
§oing to have the girl!”

CHAPTER XVIIL
Bob Yancy Finds Himself.

Mr. Yancy awoke from a long, dream-
less sleep; heavy-lidded, his eyes sld
open. For a moment he struggled with
the odds and ends of memory, then he
recalled the fight at the tgvern, the

Sudden  murderous attack, the flerce
blows Blosson had dealt him, the knife
,t!mm which had ended the struggie.
herefore the bandages that mnow
N S SIS

{No Trouble to Have
Beautiful Hair

rrill Company

swathed his head and shoulders; there-
fore the need that he should be up and
doing—for where was Hannibal?

He sought to lift himself on his
elbow, but the effort sent shafts of pain
through him; his head seemed of vast
size and endowed with a weight he
could not support. He sank back groan-
ing, and closed his eyes. After a little
interval he opened them again and
stared about kim. Theré was the
breath of dawn in the air; he heard a
rooster crow and the contented grunt-
ing of a plg close at hand. He was
resting under a rude shelter of poles
and bark. Presently he became aware
of & slow gliding movement, and the
silvery ripple of water.
(no longer at the tavern,
ysomeone had taken the trouble to ban-
dage his hurts,

At length his_eyes, rolling from side
to side, focused themselves on a
opening near the foot of his shake-
down bed. Beyond this opening, and at
some little distance, he saw a sun-bon-
neted woman of a plumnp and comfort-
able presence. She was lean! agalnst
a tub, which rested on a rude bench.
At her back was another bark shanty
similar to the one that sheltered him-
self, while on either hand a shoreless
expanse of water danced and sparkled
under the rays of the newly-risen sun.
As his eyes slowly took in the scene,
Yancy's astonishment mounted higher
and higher. The lady’s sun _bonnet
quite hid her face, but he saw that she
was smoki a cob pipe.

He was still staring at her when the
lank figure of @ man emerged from the
other shanty. This man wore a cotton
shirt and tched butternut trousers;
he was hatless and shoeless, and his
hair stood out from his head in a t
i shock. He, too, was smoking a

(From the Chicago Inter-Ocean.)
A well known New York soclety

iWoman, renowned for the exquisite |y,

loveliness of her hair, is reported to
Vo sald: “T attribute the abundance
&nd glossiness of my hair to the fact
that my hairdresser never uses water
on my head. e uses only a dry
Shampoo, sifting it evemly over my
fead and then brushing it thoroughly
sodrushing it until all the powder s
e
o says wetting takes the life and
Color out of thonlfur and lea i

ves It
Qull and brittle. In to in-
“Qulry ghe told me she m'i?.-..

cob pipe. Buddenly the man put a long
arm around the lady's walst, an atten-
tion that culminated In a vigorous em-
hen, releasing her, he

Tace, squared
his should: took . a lol% breath, beat
his chest with the flat of ll.huni_l and

low |

was confused, . feverish and without
sequence,

Suddenly a shadow fell obliquely across
the foot of his narrow bed, and Caven-
dish, bending his long body somewhat,
thrust his head in at the opening.
found himself looking into a pair of eyes
that for the first time in many a long
day held the light of consciousness.

“Haw_are you, stranger?’ he demanded
in a soft drawl. .

“Where am 1?7’ the words were a whis-
per on Yancy's bearded lips.

‘“Well, sir, you are on the Tennessee
River fo' certain; my wife will make
admiration when she hears you speak.
Polly! you jest step here.”

But Polly had heard Cavendish speak,
and the murmur of Yancy's voice in
reply. Now her head appeared beside
that of her husband’'s, and Yancy saw
that she was rosy and smiling, and that
her claim to good looks was something
that could not well be denied.

“La, you are some better, ain't you,
sir?” ghe cried, smiling down on him.
“How did I get here, and where's my
nevvy?’ questioned Yancy anxiously.

““I'here, now, you ain’t In no condition
fo’ to pester yo'self with worry. You was
fished up out of the ik River by Mr.
Cavendish,” Polly explained, still smil-
ing and dimpling at him.
‘*When, ma’am-—last night?”’

“You've got another guess coming to
you, stranger.” It was Cavendish who
spoke.

‘Do you mean, sir, that 1 been uncon-
scious for a spell?”’ suggested Yancy,
rather fearfully, glancing from one to
the other,

“it's been right smart of a spell, too;
yes, sir, you've laid like you was dead,
and not fo' a mater of hours, either—
but days.”

“How long?"

*“Well, nigh on to three weeks."”

They saw Yancy's eyes widen with a
look of dumb horror.

“Three weeks!”' he at length repeated,
and groaned miserably. He was thinking
of Hannibal.

“You was mighty droll to look at when
fisl. you up out of the river,’”” con-
tinued Mr. Cavendish. “You'd been cut
and beat up scandalous.’”

g don’'t know nothing about
you ain’t seen or heard of
him, m 7 faltered Yancy, and ho
glanced up into Polly’s comely face.

Poliy shook her head regretfully.

“How come you In the river?” asked
Cavendish.

“I reckon 1 was throwed in. It was a
man named Murrell and another man
named Slosson. They tried fo' to murder
me—they wanted to get my nevvy—l
‘low they done it!” and Yancy groaned
again.

“You'll said Polly
soothing:y.

““Could you-all put me asho’'?
Yancy, with sudden eagerness.
“We could, but we won't,”” said Cav-

get him  back,”

inquired

endish, in no uncertain tone.
“Why, la!-—you'd perish!” exclaimed
Polly.

CAre we far from where you-all picked

me up?
Cavendish nodded. He did not like to
tell Yancy the distance they had trav-
ersed.
“Where are you-all taking me?
ed Yancy. -

ask-

“Well, stranger, that's a question 1
can't answer ofthand. The Tennessee is
a twister; mebby it will be Kentucky;

mebby it will be lllinoy, and mebby it
will be down yonder on the Mississippi.
My tribe like this way of moving about,
and it certainly favors a body's legs.”

“How old was your nevvy?'’ jnquired
Polly, reading the troubled look in Bob
Yancy's gray eyes,

“Ten or thereabout, ma'am. He were
a heap of comfort 1o me—-" an the
whisper on Yancy's lips was wonderfully
tender and wistful.

“Just the age of my Richard,” said
Polly, her glance full of compassion and
pity.

Mr. Cavendish essayed to speak, but
was forced to pause and clear his throat.
The allusion to Richard in this connec-
tion was almost more than he could
endure with equanimity. When he was
able to put his thoughts into words, he
sald:

“I shore am distressed fo’ you. I tried
to leave you back yonder where I found
you, but no one knowed you, and you
looked so near dead folks wouldn't have
it. What parts do you come from.
“No’th Carolina. Me and my nevvy
was a-goin' into West Tennessec to a
place called Beile Plain, somewhere near
Memphis. We have friends there,” ex-
plained Yancy.

“That settles it!” cried Cavendish. “It
won't be Kentucky, and it won't be Illi-
noy; I'll put you asho’ at Memphis;
meh.hy you'll find yo' nevvy there, after
all.’

“That’s the best. You lay still and get
yo' strength back as fast as you can, and
try not to worry—do, now.”’ Polly's voice
was soft and wheedling.

“I reckon 1 been a heap of bother to
you-all,"” said Yancy.

“lLa, no!” Polly assured
ain't been.”

[To be Continued.}

Back Full of Aches
Eealaches and Depression

Much of Women's Suffering Is Need-
less and Can DBe Prevented by
the Use cf Dr, Hamilton's
Pills.
in the Back

him; “you

That Stab-like Pain Is

Sure Indication of Kidney Trouble.

Mrs. Anna Rodriguez writes as fol-
lows from her home in Valencia:
“For a long time I suffered with fail-
ing strength and nagging headaches.
My conditlon grew steadily worse, my
limbs became bloated and shaky, 1
was sallow and thin, felt rheumatic
pains, dizziness and chills. I unfor-
tunately dldn’t esuspect my kidney
and was nearly dead when I dls
covered the true cause of my suffer-
fngs. * I read so much about the won-
derful health and strength that comes
to all who use Dr. Hamilton's Pills
that I felt sure ‘hey would help me.

blessil h and comfort

breath end the whoop consti-
. 3:vm1xl:l::‘. lmornl'nc ‘.Y‘l.t
ons, an re e ve of a r
of thankfulness to the risen lnn.n

meul satisfaction with the course of
vidence, and his homage to the
lady of his cholece.

Swinging about on his heel, Cavendish

beyond Yancy's ot vision.
n the lat

f on his el
changed o8
dn'r'”od
stified sigh. H

into
i

erself--sim| ““ ﬁ
"und roaing

e Beraton

28c.
all ‘p.lor'. or the Cal
Kingston,

o
Hamilton’s Pills

. rogu-
l.a’;c and tone their system with %r

Hamilton's Pills of andrake and
Butternut.
No greater medicine exists than Dr.
Hamilton’s Pills for the cure of indi-
gestion, constipation, fiatulence, llver,
bladder and kidney trouble. se
substitutes for Dr. Hamliton's Pills,
bok, or five boxes for $1.00, at

tarrhozone Com-

pany, Ont,
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Beauty Pattern Company,

(

8885—Grace, Simplicit
Combined—Lady's Dressing Sack.
Cotton crepe was used to make this
model, which is also sulted to flannel,
silk or wash fabrics, The back is semi-
fitting. The fronts are loose and laid
in broad plaits that are stitched to yoke
depth, At the waistline the fulness is
held to position by a belt. The sleeves
are of the bishop style and finished with
a band cuff. The pattern is cut in gix
sizes—32, 34, 86, 40 and 42 inches, bust
measure. It requires four and a quarter
yards of 27-inch materfal for the 3¢_Inch
size, .
A pattern of this illustration malled
on receipt of 10c In silver or stamps.

and Comfort

PATTERN D!PART;ENT OF THE
ADVERTISER.

Please send above-mentloned pattern,
as per directions given below, to

Name

Town

Street Address.....

Province ...

Measurement—RBust....... . Waist.......

Age (if child’s or misses’ pattern)........

CAUTION.—Be careful to inclose above
illustration and send size of pattern want-
ed. When the pattern is bust measure,
you need only mark 32, 34, or whatever
it may be. When in waist measure, 22,
24, 26 or whatever it may be. If a skirt,
give waist and length measure. When
misses’ or child’s pattern, write only the
figure representing the age. It I8 not
necessary to write ‘‘inches” “years.”
Patterns cannot reach you in less than
one week from the date of order. The
price of each pattern is 10 cents in cash
or in post .

fl
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waited so long, and passed u

and Fancy Mounts,

supply will soon be exhausted, but a choice can be had now.

Every Trimmed Hat in the’|
Store at Half Price |

Many women have been a:king when we would have our biggest cut on hats.
p all other sales with the intention of attending ours, that we

know the stor.e will be crowded from Friday morning, till everything is sold i

The Hats are so different from the ordinary, so artistic and refined, that women have been
paying regular prices up to the present, rather than buy elsewhere at sale prices.
not the price a woman wants so much as the style, and at this sale she gets both. We cannot

promise how long this sale will last, as that is governed by the supply,

Y2 Price on All Dress Hats

They have

n Hats, Wings j

After all it is

and we think the

Lot 2

All our Ready-to-Wear
Hats up to $8.00 will be

$2.00

Lot 1

All our Ready-to-Wear
Hats up to $4.00 will be

and Fancy Mounts sold as
high as $4.00 will be

$1.00

Lot 3

All our handsome Wings

35¢

180 Dundas Street - -

her neighbor’s turkeys and other stock
destroy the best of it. What redress
has she in the way of damages, also
a remedy to keep wandererg at home?

QUESTIONS ANSWERED

MIDDLESEX.—A lady farmer has a
ficld of good cob-corn in stooks, and

Ans.—8he can sue ong¢ or more of

DBREAKFAST.
Stewed Figs.
Cereal. Cream.

Creamed Sweetbreads.
Pop-overs Coffee.

T HEON.
Cl »n_Broth.
Apple Sauce.
Caramel Cake.
Cocoa.

DINNER.
Cream of Potato Soup.
Stuffed Roast Veal.
Potatoes. Peas.
Deep Apple Pie. i
Cafe Noir,

Caramel Cake.—8ift together three
times three even cupfuls of flour and
two teaspoonfuls of baking powden
Cream two cupfuls of powdered sugar
and half a cupful of butter. DBeat the
yolks of four eggs light and smooth. Stir
into these a cupful of milk and then,
alternately, the stiffened whites of the
eggs and the flour. Flavor with vanilla
and stir in at the last a teaspoonful of
chopped nut meats, well floured.

Marshmallow Filling.~Dissolve five
teaspoonfuls of powdered gum arablc in
a half-cupful of cold water, add half a
cupful of powdered sugar, and boil until
it is thick enough to form a soft ball
between the fingers when it is dropped
into ice water. Pour it then upon the
whipped white of an egg; flavor with
vanilla and a few drops of lemon juice,
and spread upon the cakes with a knife
dipped Into hot water.

Select your

i Christmas Gifts
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for
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THE STANDARD
ARTICLE - SOLD
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Spring
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Vancouver,

This is made possible by
{E‘;.g‘y o¥ nﬁm wm

184-136-138 Yonge St.
TORONTO

Monograms
for Embroidery

Absolute

Our new Monogram Stencils
enable you to do your own
marking. If you are mnot inter-
ested In this kind of weork, your
friends may be . The BStencils

Two Minute Talks About

$SPANDORA
RANGE

AVE ¢
Spring Door on the warming
closet? It is the newest Pan-

dora feature.

The ordinary door, when opened,
is inside the warming closet and takes
up valuable space.

But the Perfect Spring Door, when .
opened, is entirely outside of. the

warming closet.
adds two inches to the height of the
space inside the closet.

more dinner or dessert plates.
door cannot drop down and smash
the dishes because the spring holds
the door up out of the way until you
desire to close it.

The Perfect Spring Door is a con-
venience worth having.
more than a score of other conveni-
ences on the Pandora. Our Pandora
booklet telis about them.

M<Clary’s

Stands for Guaranteed Quality

St. John. N.B.. Hamliton,

FOR SALE BY J. A, BROWNLEE, 385 TALBOT 8T,
J. A. PAGE, 807 DUNDAS STREET.

ALWAYS A SURE LIGHT

Every time you strike one of

\ Eddy’s Matches

dependability
quality in materials and workmanship have for
sixty years characterized EDDY'S MATCHES
as “Canada’s Leaders.” Make sure you ask for
EDDY'’S every time.

THE E. B. EDDY COMPANY

HULL, CANADA

Goal or Wood

seen the Perfect

you

By being outside it

at extra
provides room for fourteen
The

There are

Send for &

n
Winripeg*
Caiaary

Montreal,

and ever-present.

B
:

make a very useful and &
sive gift. We have your initl
in three sizes of two-letter mon-
ograms at 18e, 28c, N

They will be mailed to any ad-
dress on recelpt of price and 2o
for postage,

Jon S. Bamard|

JEWELER, 170 DUNDAS 8T,
tondon, Ont. 88t

tohh

who own the turkeys for
damages In the division court if she
can prove whose turkeys were in her
fleld eating the corn. By recovering
Judgment the neighbors will take care
afterwards to keep the turkeys at
home.

o e 1 1 —

LABORERS’ €106 CHECKS.
The valuable treasure trove, consisting

of 300 gold nobles of Ndwara IiI, une
earthed at Bast
last December by two estate laborera

Raynham. Fakenham,

named Wake and QGraver, has resulted
in a Mttle windfall for them, the treasury

having now handed to each a_check for
£106. Some of the colns have been placed
in the Royal Mint Museum, and others




