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"1t was known mhany yea.is ago that yeast
is an excellent thing for the many ills that
resultfrom disordered stomach orrundown
blood condition. -
have been mvestigatmg the matter thor-
oughly and their conclusions point to the

fact that the beneficial effect of yeast has not
been overrated. The yeast treatment is very
sinple and economical and altogether
harmless.

Before each meo.lon.t a Royal Yeast Cake,

or take a cake dissolved in water or fruit
juices. The scientific mvestngatom say that
the curative elements in Royal Yeast are
the vitamines and nuclein which it con-
tains. It is certainly well worth a fair trial by
those who suffer from any of the ailments

tél eminent scientists -

p g

mentioned above.

Send name and address for free booklet

“Royal Yeast Cakes for Better Health.”

EWGILLEH(MBANY]MED

winnipse.  TORONTO

The Broken

Circle!

CHAPTER V.

“gut why should he want a republic
instead of our present constitution?”
asked Leah. “Whke should he want to

take all the large estates from the |

men who own them, and divide them
among others? Poor as our furniture
is, would he like to divide that among
men poorer than himself? I know he
would not.”

“He is a patriot, Leah,” urged the
younger sister, to whom Leah’s re-
marks sounded like treason.

“Yes, I know the dictionary eays
that a patriot is a man who loves and
serves his country. But one who loves |
his country would surely never carﬁ
to see it destroyed by civil war; and:
what but civil war would ensue if they
tried to put aside our present form of
government and set up & republic? My
instincts are all agaxinst it, Hettie.”

“My father must know best,” said:
the younger girl. “Perhaps kings and
queens and rich people do great‘
wrongs of which we know nothing;
and, if that be the case, my father Is|

right to preach against them. He must ,

be right,” she added, after musing for
some short time, “he is so wise and
good.”

Tears stood in Leah’s dark eyes.

“I know what he wants, Hettie,” She
said; "he wants a daughter like one of
those girls of whom you read in novels
—‘an inspired sibyl.’ Now I do not feel
at all like a sibyl. I cannot understand
talking of people in the mass,” she
continued; “to me the people are all
individuals,and eachonecan best teach
and train himself. My father says that
he has given his life to the people.
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Who are they? What have they done
for him? He says I must give my life
to them. What are they to me—the

; people? Why should not I have my life

to do as I like with, Hettie? What are
the people to me?”

“You would like to love some one
very much,” said Hettie, “and to

' marry—to be rich and fashionable--

would you not, Leah?”

The beautiful face brightened.

“Yes, that I should. That is a mis-
sion far more to my taste than the ona
my father gives me. I wonder,” she
continued thoughtfully, “if it is pos-
sible to be born with what my father
calls conservative instincts. If so, I
have them. All my ideas and instincts
and feelings are opposed to my fa-

. ther’s. I have never said that much,

before, Hettie, and I am half frighten-
ed at saying it now. If I am to have
a mission at all, or to learn to lecture,
it will not be as he says, but quite in
another fashion. Supposing that I were

: old enough- and wise enough to teach

others, I would teach them, while they
resented tyranny, to love peace, order,

{ content; to_ learn obedience tp proper

authority, not rebellion and discontent.

‘What would my  father say to that,

Hettie?”

The blue eyes sought the dark ones.

“Why, Leah,” cried the child, ‘“how
is it that life has suddenly ch‘anged
into a wonderful puzzle? I
thought of these things before.”

“Nor did I,” said Leah. “But it seems
to me that for the future I shall think
of nothing else.”

The sun set and the moon rose over
two bewildered heads that turned rest-

never

lessly even in sleep.

CHAPTER VI. -

Even when Leah Ray was not under
the spell of her father’s teaching she
had the same shrinking, the same
feeling of horror that a sensitive child
has of the darkness. Her father and
his friends spoke of history; they talk-
ed of the rights of the people; they
approved of secret societies; they saw
nothing wrong in Fenianism, in
Nihilism, or any other “ism” which
displaced authority and gave power
into the hands of the mob. Martin Ray
had spoken of his plans to his con-
federates. They all agreed with him.
It was a novelty to have a beautiful
young girl to lecture for them, one on
whose lips the very. honey of elo-
quence lingered. She was brought inic
her father’s study where several of
his most intimate friends assembled.
It was a trying ordeal for so young &
girl; one less sensible would have
been flattered into compliance with
their wishes. Leah ’‘shuddered with
dread. They were grim-looking men,
with determined faces; in many in-
stances with them “history” mesant
murder, and the “righta‘ot the people”
assassination. She could not under-
stand half that passed. Her father’s
friends flattered her, and told her that
she would have greater and wider in-

. fluence than a queen, and thht she
. would live in the hearts and memoriocs

of the people forever. But sne was
frightened. She had. heard . strange

| doctrines and stratige words.

‘More than’ oaeﬁm: cried "anh"’
“when he saw ‘the girl’s pale face; but
Matin Ray said that no one need fear

1!1! -daughter—she: was -one of them,|
u(woﬁdbemm“uiduth So‘,

\;:'no lottmnl'oprurpu& The gt
{heart gréw sick’and faint as she H
tened, ‘but, K&u’oh proud face gave) \

no indication of her thoughts.

“1 may soon die,” said Martin, as ho 5
laid his hand upon “his daughter’s
‘beautiful& head, “and I have spent my

life for the people; but my spirit w'\

live in this girl,-who has received my

doctrlnee from my-own ups, and who

“will add the sylendor of. her own gen- |

jus to my experieneﬁ 1 may Tive how-’

“ever, tb see my daqghter the people’ 8

idol-—_—the people’s queen.”
They asked Leah to give them a

specimen of her powers. She turned.!

to her father, with an appeéling lonk

which he understood. It would hnve

been easier for her to die than to,
speak before those stern, cold men.

“Not yet,” sald Martin Ray, looking.

proudly at his daughter. “Considering
the magnitude of the interests that
will be committed to her charge, it is
only right that you should hear her
befare she makes her first appearance
in public. But she has much to learn
before then. She is not ready yet.”

Leah Ray had plenty of spirit—she
inherited it from the Hattons; but
with all her courage, she dared not
tell her father what was in her heart.
She had been indifferent at first as to
what she had to do; now she hated
and loathed it.

When, after midnight, her father

gave her permission to leave the.con-
clave, she went to Hettie to seek com-
fort and consolation.
* “I can never attempt it,
ling!” she sobbed. “O, Hettie!
must I do? I hate it all so. What shail
I do? My father will be so angry when
I tell him.”

Her sister looked at her in helpless
compagsion.

“It seems almost a pity that you are
go beautiful and so gifted, Lieah,” said
Hettie.

Leah stood by the window, her face
where the golden

my dar-
what

raised to the sky,
stars were shining.

“Do you remember Hettie,” she
said, “how the three Hebrews prayed
in the fiery furnace. I am in a furnace
of fire now. I stand- between my own
hatred of what my father wants me
to do and my father’'s anger if I do not
do it. Who will deliver me from it?
Who will take pity on me? I ath so

helpless: I have no friend, O, Hettie, | I8

Hettie! I feel I'must pray to. Heaven
to save me from this furnace of fire!”

“My darling Leah, do not cry,” re-
turned Hettie. “If you tell our father
that you do not like the plans:that he
has laid down for you, he will not
force you to follow them.”

But Leah had had a revelation of
her father's character that evening
which had opened her éyes. She knew
that he would not &pare her—that he
would force her to comply with his
wishes; and, if she refused, she had a
dim idea that+he would make her suf-
fer.

“] wish mamma had lived, Hettie,”
she said; “she would have taken care
of :us. She would ' never have allowed
father to force me to 'do anything
against my will. We should hnve been
like other girls then, ‘which we are
not now.’

“Still, Leah, we are the daughters of
a patriot,” remarked loyal He_me. and
Léah turned away with & hopeless
sickness at her heart.

(To be continued)
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SIDE  TALKS.

By Ruth Cameron.

A STURY OF MARRIED LIFE.

~ A friend of mine-
had been reading

a story whieh I
recommended to
to him.
It was » story of
. married life, and
nd cnnpnt _under-
) stand why the
editors ‘think peo=
ple greatly prefet love stories and-
theréfore print five love stories to.one, .
of ‘the other type.) The characters
in this story pass through . one of
those times of misunderstandings and
unhappiness that come now and then
to most married people. Then some-
thing hdppens to clear up the atmos-
phere, and the sale ends with a re-
conciliation which léaites each one
filled with a new tenderness for, and
understanding of the other.

“Did you like the story?’ I asked -
as my friend laid down the magazine.
“Sure,” he said, “Good enough.”
“And didn’t you thtnk it was a

beautiful ‘ending ”

Not-Reformed Characters Forever.

“Oh, yes,” he said, “it was a pretty
ending, but you don’t think they are
going to continue on that high plane
the rest of their lives, do you? How
long will it be before the children :

get- on his nerves again and he letsf

fiy? - Or'he gets 80 wrapped up in;
business that he forgets to talk to her |
at night and she feels hurt again? I
suppose you think they are going to be
reformed characters the rest of their
lves.”

Men like to think they, have a cor-.

‘ner on all’'the wordly wisdom and
cynicism in the world, so I didn’t. at-
temptto argué with him.

But I dida’t think that at all, 1
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knew the characters tould npt keep up
to that high pitch of tenderness and
unselfishness all their lives. I knew
the beautiful mhoment of “perfect un-
derstanding would fad ,jﬁst as all
beautitul moments fadé.

The: Moment Will Enrieh Their Lives.
‘ But I.Jalso Knéw that ‘their lives
"would be the richrer and the Dbetter

beeawse they had passext fhrough that .

moment, -

I also knew that although ‘théy
would (still fail at times to use the
lesaons they had fearned about each

other yet there would be many other
times. when_they would let themsglvesA

be helped by this knowledge, and the

general tréend would be toward great-

er tact and better understanding,

Oné of the most discouraging mo-
ments of married life is, 1 think, the
“time when one comes down from some '

mountain tops of special tenderness |
and understanding and realizes that!
life has not been made over new by |

that g‘reat ‘moment, The disappoint-
ment in_oneself, nnd in life, is =0
keen that it is apt to make one cyn-
ical. " The first failure to live up to
the vision of the bic moment. seems to
have rendered the moment ridiculous.
“But it hasn’t. Failures are inevitable,
but between them come Buccesses,

And Between: the Failures.

Stevenson in speaking of these same
failures of nrarried folks to llve up
to their big moments, adds (I quote
from memory and under correction)
“And ever hetween, come - glimpses
i-of kind virtues to encourage and eon-
sole.”

I am sure that is what happened
-to the married folks in the story, and
-that is what will happen to the rest
of us if we-let it. -

The full-length panel in the WBack
gives the muck-dealred slender out-
une “
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We are cleanmg up the balance of our
last season’s stock of Ladies’ and -Gent’s
Boots and Shoes at much less than half

price.

MOSTLY BROKEN LINES AND SIZES.

Men’s
Black Boots

n

Gun Metal, Box -Calf
and Blucher,

from

%00 to 7.50

=

- Ladies’
Black Boots

from

2.90 to 6.00
~ Ladies’
Brown Boots

from

4.50 10 6.00
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Remnants'

Bargain Opportunities !

COLOURED SATEENS,
only 45¢. yard.

We have been waiting' this shipment
for a long time, as have our custom-

. ers who had some of these beautiful .

quality Sateens before.

FANCY COLOURED DRESS
VOILES,
only 30c. and 33c. yard

Quantity of these goods is limited
and we are not certam of further de-
liveries, so advise early purchases.

WHITE SHIRTINGS,

36 inches wide,

only 22¢. yard.

'.Cohsidef the width of these, which
“is extra special.

WHITE CURTAIN SCRIMS,
double fold, -

only 20c. yard.\;k

. We have also Remnants of White
‘Marquisettes at 35¢. yard.

COTTON TWEED and KHAKI
REMNANTS.

Stripe Cotton Tweeds at-. . ..45¢. yd.
Mercerized Tweeds at .. .. 55¢. yd.

';f,thnrnh.t.. g ..35c. yd,

WOOLLEN DRESS SERGES,

only 80c. yard.

Splendid for Children’s School Dress-
es, but eminently suitable for ladies’
wear also.

STORM SERGES,
only 65c¢. yard.

This represents an exceedingly low
price indeed.

WHITE “INDIAN HEAD”,

36 inches wide,
at 50c. yard.

This beautiful material is becoming
very pogular with our customers, be-
‘ing used for such 'a wide variety of
_purposes and havmg such wonderful
wearing qualities.

On our Remnmt Tl& you will find many other useful

Rmnts at |

lnd as many of these Rem-
'Wonderful




