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" The Fine Qualities

‘AN A"
GREEN TEA
cannot be adequately described but

they can be appreciated in the teacup.
FREE SAMPLE of GREEN TEA UPON REQUEST. “'SALADA,” TORGNTO
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Love Gives Itself

THE STORY OF A BLOOD FEUD

BY ANNIE 8. SWAN.

CHAPTER II.—(Cont’d.) “] must. I have been away from

“I'm ‘sorry if I've kept you waiting.
When is ner?” .

“In about five minutes’ time. ‘-
| “I won’t keep you,” he said, and, as
if glad to escape, took the rs three
-wpr-ed?t a time, and quickly -disap-

pea . iy

Judy, looking still surprised and
puzz} resu her seat. ;

A quarter of an hour later they
were seated together at a small round
table, 'seti,l like nndmsls, in the g:g—
ness of the great dining-room;, wi y
Judy decides,r should . be used that
night in honor of the new laird of
Stair. She had taken great pains with
the table, which showed a mass of ex-
quisite spring flowers, such_ as are
grateful to eyes that have not looked
upon their like for years.

They were waited upon by a maid-
servant because, after her father was

“And what brought you to Ayr?” i

asked Alan. .

Carlotta shrugged her shoulders.
“What wind blows the straw?
father had had a wonderful holiday
here once, in his old tutoring days,
with two Scottish students whose home
was in this county. It was always the
dream of his life to return permanent-
ly. So, when his Cambridge days
were done, he simply girded up his
loins and came. My mother and I

had no choice.”

“And you do not feel
here?”

She shook her head.

“Do we look as if we should?
mother was an actress. That, in itself
is enough. Not that I mind much,
and my father minds not at all. In
fact, he is completely unconscious of
anything amiss, or other than what it
should be. Ayrshire has not disap-
pointed him.”

“Nor wiil it disappoint you, surely,iShake hands.

in the long run, since you hace con-

My

|

at home',,

Myl send them down for your benefit. Good

Stair the greater part of the day, and
only returned this morning. My
sister must not be left longer. I am
glad to have had this opportunity—"

“And you will come again?”

“As to that I am not sure,” he
answered, and seeing him on his feet,
Peter came forward, apparently sur-
prised too at his cousin’s abrupt de-
parture.

“How are you going to get back to
Stair, Alan? It’s a beastly night, and
a rough walk.”

“I shan’t mind it,” he answered.
Good night, Professor. I'll unearth
some of the old Stair Records and

Perhaps you

night, Miss Carlyon. /4
0

may be over to-morrow, Peter?
you go to town on Saturdays too?”
“I won’t go to-morrow, though I
usually do. Tell Judy I'll look in in
the morning.” ) :
They nodded good night, but did not |

Once free of the house, Alan Ran-

compelled to sgind most of his ‘time
upstairs, Judy began to practice strict
domestic and had constant-
ly red hold at Stair. But
to-night she felt that there ought to
have been a man behind Alan’s ir,
and the question she put, presently,
crystallized her thought.

“What have you done with Denis
O’Rourke, Alan? I made sure you
would bring Denis with you.”
| “He's comin!z," said Rankine, with a
nod and a smiie. “I sent him ‘I)ln. to
, Connemara, via Holyhead, just to
@ peep at his father and mother. But
be’ll be here by Ardrossan, I
doubt, in the course of a few days.”

“And you mean to keep him hege?”

“Why, yes; I suppose so. You gee,
I've got used to Denis, and he’ll be a
chap after your own heart. We counld
do with him here, couldn’t we? .He's
an excellent servant. There isn’t any-
thing under heaven he doesn’t®
something about.” = :

As he spoke, his eyes significantly
followed the tablemaid as she left the
room to change the plates.

“We haven’t had a butler since you
left, Alan. It wasn’t necessary, with
only Claud and me, and fat B0
much upstairs. And women-servants
are cheaper. I like them better too.
You can say more to them.”

“You’ll like Denis,” repeated Ran-

economies,
a h

’kine, and his mouth hardened a little

as he reflected that he had come back
to face a rather desperate kind of
struggle which would go to prove his
mettle.

A sudden pity and kindliness for his
sister softened his face almost imme-
diately, however, and, leaning’

“I’'m afraid you've had a

sented to make it your future and per-|kine shook himself as if he felt some-
manent home.” thing closing in on him. He did not

Her face flushed, and she lifted her know what it was, but, most certainly,
eyes to his in a look of odd but quite Carlotta had disturbed him as no wo-

definite appeal.

|man had yet done in all his thirty

ten time of it just lately, old}
In- spite of herself, Judj
overflowed.
Unused to being considere
the way of appeal to provide

. :

-

“Oh, she“would, because she is a
gentlewoman. The mother is different,
I believe. But isn’t the Professor an
old dear?”

- (To be continued.)
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* 4 COMFORTABLE PLAY SUIT
FOR THE SMALL BOY.

4864. Seersucker, linene or cotton
repp would be suitable for this style.

braid or bias seam tape.
The Pattern is cut in 4 Sizes: 2, 3,

't|4 and 5 years. A 8-year size requires

2% yards of 27-inch material.

Pattern mailed to any address on
receipt of 20c in silver, by the Wilson
Publishing Co., 78 West Adelaide St.,
Toronto.

Send 15c in silver for our up-to-
date Fall and Winter 1924-1925 Book
of Fashions.

—————— -
OLIVE-OIL PICKLES.

Olive-oil pickles improve with age
and are delicious in salads as well as
for ordinaery table use. Use four
dozen cucumbers about one inch in
diameter, pared and sliced. Measure
and use half this amount of sliced on-
ions. Let these vegetables stand 24
hours in a strong salt and water brine.
Drain and arrange in layers within a
jar, covering each layer with one table-
spoonful of mustard-seed. Cover with
equal parts of vinegar and olive oil.

For Sore Feet—MIinard’s Liniment.

The free edges may be bound with

Abraham’s Birthplace.

A temple has been found at Ur, in
Mesopotamia, by British and Ameri-
can explorers, which is claimed to be
the oldest building in the world. It
was built by King A-an-ni-pad-da, who
reigned about 4,500 years before the
birth of Christ, and the building is thus
about 6,500 years old. Ur was the na-
tive place of Abraham and the éity of
Nebuchadnezzar.

Interesting details of the excava-
tions at Ur are given by Mr. C. Wool-
ley, leader of the joint expedition of
the British Museum, and the Univer-
sity Museum of Pennsylvania, which
has made the discoveries.

The little temple is at Tell el Obeld,
about four miles from Ur. Mr. Wool
ley writes: 5

“A broad flight of stone steps led
to a platform about 20 ft. high, on the
south corner of which stood the tem-
ple proper, its gate-tower fronting on
the stairway, its facade set back from
the edge of the platform so as to leave
& narrow step, on which stood a row
of statues of bulls sculptured in the
round. ’

“These stood some 8 ft. high, and
were made of thin copper plates beat-
en up over a wooden core; their heads

and their horns were of gold. Two
of these statues have been recovered,
though in a bad condition owing to
the crushing of the metal under the
enormous weight of the brickwork
which had fallen on the top of them,
and to its eubsequent decay, and to
the enemy hande which had torn off
the golden horns.

—_—————
Minard’s Liniment Heals Cuts.

Undamped In the M

Radio Fans—""Now  that they are
broadcasting the breakers on the
shore, what kind of waves would you
say we were hearing anyway?”

Radio Nut—"“Well, I suppose they
ought to be ‘damp’ omes, don't you
think ?”

— s

There is but one truth outside

science, the truth that comes of an

earnest, smiling survey of mankind.
—Stevenson.

were turned out to face the spectator, ':

WRIGLEYS

Cleanses mouth and
Geeth and aids digestion.
Relieves that over-
eaten feeling and acid
mouth. s
Its }-a-s-t-i-n-g flavor
satisfies the graving for
sweets.
Wrigley’s is double
wvalue in the benefit and
pleasure it provides.

Willing to Plunge.

Her Mother—"John, I think Helen’s
voice should be cultivated if it doesn’t
cost too much.”

Her Father—*“It can’t cost too much
it it will improve it any.”

R e, L —
Most people talk of the pleasure of
talking, not for the entertainment of
their hearers. That is why there are
80 many bores in .the world.

DEAF AND HARD OF HEARING
Toronto Lip Reading Club gives free
instruction in Lip Reading. Apply
Secretary, Miss A. Hetherington, 113
Hilton Ave., Toronto.

HOUSE established 60 yoara.
Please write for our price iist on

Poultry, Butter, and Eggs
ARANTEE

We GU them for & week ahead.

P. POULIN & CO, LIMITED
86-39 Bonsscours M
Telephone Maln 7'67

MONTREAL, QUEBEC
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|ews of moral war for other people,
Mo el the blood riob) the tender note in her brother’s voice
broke down her self-control. She was
a very woman at the moment, and,

Rankine rose to his feet, for in that | years of life.
moment two things were revealed to iIng in his veins; he longed to go back!
him—that Carlotta Carlyon did not into that peaceful, homely room, and,
love Peter Garvock, and that it was standing up before his cousin, Peter,!

If You Haven't a Phonogfaph

unwise for him, Alan, to remain long-
er in her presence.
“Are you going already?” she ask-

dare him to marry Carlotta, who was
no mate for him! That these two ever
would marry was impossible, unthink--
able, even if the appointed day had

had she obeyed the impulse of. her
heart, would have run to him and hid
her head on his breast.

Instead, however, she merely blink-

ed, and there was a trail of disap-
pointment in her voice. been set.

He turned, rather b
clear plan, into the rt field path
which cut nearly two miles off the
road to Stair, and between six and
seven o'clock, dripping wet, and with
muddy boots, pushed open the inner
gotl)]r of his home, and stepped into the

all.

Judy, dressed in a low-cut evening
frock of dead black, sitting on the
low fender-stool, jumped up in amaze-
ment.

“Why, Alan, you have walked! And
through all that rain! Whatever made
you do it?
for Bob Figgis, or hired a trap at the
station?”

“I fancied the walk, my dear, and
the rain is nothing,” he answered, try-
ing to speak as naturally as possible.

instinct than
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“{ 70U cancook anen- ‘
tire meal with the |
Hotpoint 3-Heat Grill. |
It will boil, broil, toast :
orfry. Any two opera- ;
tions may be carried
on at the same time.
It may also be used
with the Hotpoint
Ovenette for roasting.”

The Hotpoint Grill is
equipped with a re-
versible 3-heat switch,
while the element
frame is constructed
throughout of rust-
proof monel metal.

For sale by dealers
everywhere.

BEAUTIFY IT WITH
“DIAMOND DYES"”

Perfect home dye-
ing and tinting 1is
guarantecd with Dia-
mond Dyes. Just dip
in cold water to tint

¥¥ soft, delicate shades,

or boil to dye rich,

permanent colors,

Each 16-cent package

contains  directions

so simple any wo-

man can dye or tint

lingerle, silks, rib-

bons, skirts, wals::, dresses, coats,

stockings, sweater-. draperles, cover-
ings, hangings, eve! . thing new.

Buy “Diamond Djyes”—no other kind
—and tell your druggist whether the
material you wish to color is wool or
silk, or whether it is linen, cotton, or
mixed goods.

H 16C

Horroint Division
Cassdian ML& Co. Limnited
/

The pure wholesome corn

syrup, a Standard of Quality

for over 25 years~—ask for it!
Write for EDWARDSBURG Recipe Book

THE CANADA STARCH CO. LIMITED

Couldn’t you have wired Poo

ed her eyes vigorously, and tried to
steady her voice.
_very bad] Just at

“Oh,tno; not so
‘nobody but Claud to

the end, perhaps,
much to do, and
'tall'c' to about things, I felt like lettinz

go. .
| At the moment the maid entered

(with the next course, and they had to
‘return to impersonal topics.

When
the meal was over (and Judy wonder-
ed whether Club or ship-board dinners
had made Alan more fastidious than
of yore, he ate so little), she suggested
that they should go and sit in the

1.

i That queer name had been given
iwhen they were children, to an old
gun-room at the back of the house,
opening through a short passage off
the library, where they had been al-
lowed to collect all sorts of rubbish
'and nobody found fault.

* “I had it cleared up a bit last week,
and you’ve no idea what heaps of
treasures 1 found, Alan! There has
been a fire in it since early morning,
and perhaps we can imagine we are
young again, and things as they used
to be.”

He assented, apparently well pleas-

‘ed, and when they entered the queer,
loctagon-shaped place, with its medley
of furniture and odds and ends, a
strange look crept over his face.
i “Judy, you’re the most understand-
iing woman creature it has ever been
{my lot to meet!” he said, with a catch
{in his voice. “If you had lain awake
!nights, planning it, you couldn’t have
‘lthought of anything better for to-
‘night.”.” )

She smiled happily, paused a mo-
ment to fasten more securely the posy
at her belt, then, drawing in the old
basket-chair, which had been the
favorite bed for the doils of long ago,
she sank into it with a fluttering lit-
tle sigh.

“Mary will bring the coffee here,
and I'm going to do nothing but laz;
now, Alan. You can do the talking.
Alan got out a pipe and began to
Eet tobacco ready, while he told of

is visit to Glasgow and his talk with
the lawyers. He had nothing to tell

= 'her which Judy did not know already.

“And then you came down with
| Peter, and where have you been since
(—at The Lees?” asked Judy, watch-
ling with pride and untold affection
every movement of the long, graceful
figure on the opposite side of the fire-
place.

. “No, you can’t guess. Peter took
fme to the Clock House to introduce me
i to his fiancee.”

Judy sat ferward instantly,
interested.

“He did? Well, and what do you
think of her? I am interested to hear,
because, you know, I admire her most
awfully and like her as well. T am
quite sure I am looking forward to
having her at The Lees.”

“I've seen lots of women, Judy,”
said Alan, deliberately, “but I’ve never
seen an{ like her.”

“For beauty, do you mean? She is
very beautiful, isn’t she?” asked Judy
wistfull{, “and a very unusual type.”

“For beauty, and other things; and,
{f you could tell me how Peter got in
here far enough to get her to prom-
ise to marry im, I would be much
m afraid it’s the money, Alan.
They are very poor- i
“They don’t look it.
gentle-people, Judy.”
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vividly

They live like

of your choice.

characterize Brunswick
tonal qualities.

The Ultona, By a mere

Wood Oval Amplifier,

'

You've wanted a phonograph for a long
time but probably you haven't decided
which one to select.. We want to help you
—to tell you just how Brunswick can and
will bring happiness into your home, and
how easily you can now secure the model

‘Here’s Your Opportunity
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revolutionized all Methods of Phonographic
Reproduction seven years ago by introducing
two exclusively patented features — the
Double Ultona and Al-Wood Oval Amplifier
which have since become World-famous and

for its clear right

PRINCESS CONSOLE MOD

twist of the wrist

plays ALL records at their best; the All-

following scientific

rules of sound, reproduces the music of the
Artist with faithful identity.

Arranged
| Until Xmas

Easy
Terms

STYLE 109 - $115.00

We want you to en-

N i

EL
$135.00

ROYAL CONSOLE MODEL

$145.00

The Musical Merchandise Go. wuw.

79 Wellington St. W.

Toroato

joy the Brunswick as
thousands of satis-
fied owners are do-
ing to-day. Don't
put offjsending for
our beautifully illus-
trated catalogue
showing all models
and prices. You are
under absolutely no
obligation. We want
you to know more
about Brunswick.
Bign and send this
coupon to-day.

your

Name

Address

The Musical Merchandise Co., Ltd
79 Welling_ton St. W., Toronto

Without obligation. to myseif send me
latest
catalogue complete with descriptions
and prices of all models.

illustrated Brunswick




