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"Tee, quite right; we have been very 
happy, yea, yee;" end, clambering 
down from the chair on which he w*s 
kneeling, he came and eat down be
side the fire between the two women, 
looking up from one to the other, 
with a placid smile.

"But I must not forget," said Olive, 
leaning forward, with her hands 
clasped and her eyes fixed on the 
handsome face opposite her. "Six 
weeks ago I was helpless and alone 
In the world, quite alone! when you,
dear Misa Haldtne----- "

"Katrine—you promised to call me 
Katrine," said the other softly.

"Katrine," continued Oltre tremu
lously; "when you came like an angel 
from heaven and saved me. What 
would have become of me If you had 
not seen me from the window?"—she 
shuddered—"If you had not oome out
with Mr. Haldlne----- "

“Eh?” said the boy-man, pushing 
up his ears.

“Call him John," said Katrine soft-

CHEST COtPSthe corner of a street, a brougham 
stopped for i moment, and a tipsy 
'man. In evening drees, with his hat 
crushed and hie shirt front stained 
with wine, got out and stumbled up 
the steps, and the oosohman stopped 
to stare at the slim, girlish figure 
flitting past By degrees London life 
woke with a slowly, ever-increasing 
roar, and, as the clock struck eight, 
Olive, Instinctively avoiding the broad 
thoroughfares, passed Into one of the 
quiet squares that lie behind Hoi- 
bom, and, though once fashionable, 
are now relinquished to the doctor, 
the lawyer, and the flourishing de
scendants of Israel.

The quiet of the locality suddenly 
told upon the overwrought condition 
of the fugitive.

She paused a moment to rest, and 
In that pause her fictitious strength 
deserted her.

She had stopped on the pavement 
running round the green square, and, 
With her hands tight round the rail
ings was looking dreamily Into the 
inclosure, when she thought that she 
was back at Hawthorpe under the 
limes of the churchyard and looking 
down through the railings of the old 
graves. It was not perhaps an un
natural fancy, and It was with a sigh 
of relief to think that the past five 
months were all a dream, that she 
turned—as she thought—to go home 
to the old, dreary work beneath her 
grim aunt’s roof; but, at the moment 
of turning, exhaustion, which had 
been impatiently waiting for her for 
some hours past, seized and claimed 

She slid, rather than

weak lungs andmay mean 
need more thorough treatment 
than mere syrups, physics 
or stimulants.
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WJntny resumes war . Within a 
we occupy Reval, General 
k. y,e German military re- 
Native at Brest-Litovsk peace 
f r is reported to have told 
Egggjans late in January when 
wkcd what would happen if they 
t accept Germany’s final terms. 
Stockholm announcement indi- 

, that Germany is moving to car
at this threat. Reval is the cap- 
. ^ province of Esthonia. It is 

ted on the Gulf of Finland and 
teen one of -the principal Russian 
1 bases for Baltic operations. It 
, population before the war of 
èep 60,000 and 70.000. The Ger- 
j. Occupation 0f Riga last year 
th* extension of their invasion 
word gave them possession of a 

the Province of Liveria,

But Happiness firelight tells on a comfortable, pleas
ant picture, full of ease and plenty, 
If not luxury; though there Is some
thing of the last, for there are plate 
on the sideboard and rare pictures on 
the walls—pictures for the most part 
representing Scenes from Shakes
peare and the older dramatists. In 
the corner of the room is a model of 
Garrick, the greet actor of old times, 
as King Lear, while in the opposite 
corner stands a cast of Kemble as 
Hamlet

Olive’s eyes, wandering leisurely 
round the room, rest for a moment on 
these, then unexpectedly meet the 
half-smiling glance of her companion.

that lady.

Comes at Last

"When you and John came and 
brought me in—brought me in, and 
nursed me as if I were your sister."

“That is it” said Katrine Haldane, 
with a smile; "you are our sister— 
Is she not John?”

“Certainly, certainly," asserted 
John, with the firmness of one assert
ing a self-evident proposition.

“You see!” said Katrine again.
Olive’s eyes filled, and she put out 

her ahnd and laid it gently on the 
small, soft one of the boy-man’s.

"I see,” she said, “that you have the 
kindest and noblest hearts on earth,

shattered and blind-covered, nae 
closed eyes, and with the grim si
lence broken only by the measured, 
melancholy, and monotonous tread 
of the heavy-footed policeman, they 
bear an aspect of utter desolation. 
No, take them for all in all, there is 
go more trying situation under the 
mn than to he homeless and firend- 
fess in the streets of London Just be
fore a December dawn. Bad enough 
for an individual acquainted with the 
London maze and the habits of a va
grant, but for Olive—the delicate girl- 
woman who knew no more of London 
fhun could be learned from a cab 
window or a chance walk—such a 
situation was appalling. She hesita
ted a moment as to which way to 
turn, then, as It by instinct, started 
hi the direction of the heart of the 
city. Her one idea was to get as far 
and as quickly as possible away from 
the house and the presence of the 
man who had deceived her—her des
tination was a matter of unconscious 
Indifference; she simply hurried on, 
feeling neither the cold nor fatigue, 
wrapped In her misery as In a cloak,- 
and numbed by despair. f

Every now and then a policeman 
passed her In her hurried flight, and 
turned to look at her, flashing h|p lan
tern upon her retreating form; but 
as his only familiar “Move on!” was 
scarcely applicable to one who was 
already moving on so rapidly and per
sistently, he merely grunted and re
sumed his steady tramp, tramp. 
Every now and then a cat darted 
across the road from one area to an
other.

Once a woman, friendless and alone 
like herself, rose from the steps of a 
house and stared at her, with curi
osity and dumb astonishment; but 
Olive, all unconscious of the nearness 
of evil, hurried on.

At last the dawn fairly broke, the 
rattle of country carts sprang sud
denly Into the air; the milkman came 
trotting and shivering on his rounds; 
workmen, with their day’s dinner in 
their handkerchiefs, slouched, half re-

“Well, my dear," says 
“have you finished your book?”

“Not yet,” says Olive. "I was 
thinking."

"Thinking of what?” asks the other, 
and It Is to be noticed that her voice 
matches her face In this point It Is 
particularly well-bred, and It Is 
cleanly cut clear as a bell, though 
low-toned, and as distinct as a voice 
could be.

A deeper color came Into Olive’s
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h* for its own. 
fell, upon the cold pavement, happily 
unconscious, with a smile upon her 
lips, and lay there at peace.

A policeman turned the corner as 
she fell, and In three minutes Olive 
would have been taken In charge, or 
carried to the workhouse, bet In the 
first of those precious moments some 
one drew up the blind of a window In 
the house opposite, and In the third of 
those three moments a man and a 
woman came harrying across the 
square. After a moment's examina
tion of the white, beautiful face, they 
lifted Olive, and between them carried 
her bodily Into the house, Just as the 
polMeman, having finished a conver
sation with the maid who was shak
ing a doormat at the corner house, 
came tramping up.

“But what?” put In Katrine Hal
dane, leaning forward and speaking 
with a gentle warmth. “But what? 
If you will go back, let us do so! Six 
weeks ago, I, looking from my win
dow, see you, one of my own sex, a 
young girl, clinging to the railings 
opposite. I—and John”—she pats his 
head, with a smile—"go out and 
bring yon in. You are very ill—very 
111 Indeed, and you grew worse; 
thanks to a good constitution, and 
such poor nursing as we can give 
you, you recover, you grow better 
rapidly; you become one of us—we 
learn to love you—don’t we, John?'* 

“Certainly; yes, yes."
“And all we ask Is that, if you are 

happy with us, and have no friends, 
that you remain with us and he our 
sister. Is not that so, John?"

“Certainly, certainly,” John said, 
promptly.

Olive shades her face.
“And not once during all that six 

weeks have yori asked one question,” 
she says, with a hot flush.

“No, why should we?” Is the reply, 
In a low voice, “You are alone, help
less, have suffered, have been near 

John?" and death’s door, and are well again.

We have just opened 
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SOME ARMY LEFT.
PETROGRAD, Feb. 18. e: 

»ugh during the past eight ft 
l the Russian soldiers have jm 
Iradually returning homeward, nl 
mber remaining under arms is . n| 
sly estimated at from five mil- ; fij40c. to $1.60

CHAPTER IX.
SISTERS BY ADOPTION.

THE scene is a comfortable, not to 
say handsomely, furnished room; th. 
time five by the clock that ticks on 
the mantelshelf over the glowing fire. 
Outside can be heard dimly, and not 
unpleasantly, the roar of a great Lon
don thoroughfare, that Is Just near 
enough, and not too near, to suggest 
companionship instead of a nuisance.

There are three persons in the com
fortable room; one a lady, a lady 
with n handsome face, and a figure 
that has scarcely matured to middle 
age; she is seated In a low chair, 
leaning back with a book In her hand, 
and looking across with a gentle 
smile at another lady, who Is lying 
back opposite her in the depths of-a 
most exquisitely comfortable old- 
fashioned chair. This second lady we 
know tolerably well, though she Is 
so altered that we might almost be 
excused for not recognising her. It 
Is Olive; no longer pale, emaciated, 
and haggard, but at last at rest, with 
a faint, sbell-llke flush on her clear 
cheek, and a peaceful light in her 
dark, beautiful eyes.

She has now a hook In her hands, 
hut It lies face downward in her lap, 
and her eyes meet those of the lady 
opposite her,

At a table, also within the glow of 
the fire, sits an Individual whom at 
first sight we would be Inclined to 

-take für a boy. It la a boy’s stature, 
a boy’s figure, a boy’s face, and yet a 
second and more searching glance 
would show ns that It was nor a'hoy, 
but a man; a man with a strangely 
placid, childlike countenance, with 
soft ehfld-Hke hair and bands, a 
creature with the years of a man, but 
the form, the face, and the mind of a 
child. Looking ever Ms shoulder we 
see that he Is busy arranging a quan
tity of tin soldiers ta line of battle, 
and Is completely absorbed by his oc
cupation.

On the wool hearthrug between the 
two ladles was a fat pug, who groan» 
now *nd then as the fire scorches 
him, end a canary, dosing la a little
pagoda cage hanging to the window, 
wakes up every now and then with a

As does

MEN’S WINTERHad Piles for Ten Years

UNDERWEAR
UNDER-PRICED

And Tried Nearly Everything Except 
a , Surgical Operation Without 

Obtaining Belief—Tells How 
Complété Cure Wee Ef

fected.
There are reported here three cures 

of chronic cases of piles. In all three 
cases many treatments were tried be
fore it wae discovered that Dr. 
Chase’s Ointment Is about the only 
real cure for this distressing aliment 

Mrs. A. Oates, 83 Gllklnson street 
Brantford, Ont, writes: "I have used 
Dr. Chase’s Ointment as a household 
remedy for ever so long, and am par
ticularly Indebted to It for a cure 
from Piles. I had suffered from this 
annoying trouble for ten years, and 
tried nearly 'everything I heard of. 
After using Dr. Chase’s Ointment a 
abort while I wae completely cured.”

Mrs. Wm. Shants, 166 Albert street, 
Kitchener, Ont, writes: “For several 
years I was troubled with bleeding 
piles. I tried different remedies for 
relief without success. I read in Dr. 
Chase’s Almanac of the benefits other 
people were receiving from Dr. 
Chase’s Ointment, so I sent to your 
office for a sample box. I found it 
gave me each relief that I went to a 
drug store and purchased a full-slsed

Vhere Quality 
Does Count!

,| \ jj JUST IN TIME FOR THE COLD SPURT.
! E Two particularly good lines of

Men’s Winter-Weight Underwear,
ECAUSEen egg.

aged in cold stor
age, Has lost its 
flrJor; has noth
ing to do with th. 
eggs vthich the 
farmer brings 
fresh from the Our stock of these is a bit heavier than we like it to be, 

and to hasten its reduction we make two very special price 
cuts. The garments are just what you would expect to ted 
at this Store—shapely, easy-fitting and warm.

" Drop in Î We are more than eager that you should see 
these. Two special prices await you—

............. . ’* because you
can't make a good cup of coffee 
vJith poorlÿ nourished and im
properly roasted coffee beans; 
has nothing to do with the coffee 
ÿou can make vJith

SEAL BRAND $3.00 $5.75per suit

COFFEE box. I have need several boxes since, 
arid have derived more benefit from’ Everyday Etiquette.“SEAL BRAND"—from the Its use than any remedy I have ever 
need.”

Mrs. F. bussons, Victoria street, In- 
gersoll, Out. writes: "About " 
years and a half ago I wag sul 
from Piles. I had. tried many 
ant remedies for this dletr 
trouble, but nothing helped me. 
ally I got a bqx of Dr. Chase's Oint
ment, and after using it found that I 
was completely cured and have not 
been bothered In this way since. Ï 
can cheerfully recommend Dr. Chase’s 
Ointment to anyone suffering as I 
did."

Dr. Chase’s Ointment, «0 cento a

best plantation* cultivated bÿ
experts. Then, Blended and "If a bride Is to have more than 

one bridesmaid, should she select the 
style and pattern of their gowns, or 
should the bridesmaids do this them
selves?" asked Nancy.

"The bride usually decides on the 
style and making of her bridesmaids 
gowns, and It Is always well to select 
colors and materials that It may be 
possible tor their wearers^ to^use

roasted andground by those vjho
dlffer-
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