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to touch her; a hundred throat» yell
ed, "Bravo!” the women «ebbing, 
“God bless her! God hit»» her!”

Madge stood, her precious tardea 
In her arms, her tern turned toward 

Blood was streaming down

“EXCEL” 
RUBBER BOOTS

K MOTHER Fletcher** Outoria, Y
is a pleasant, harmless Substitute 
for Castor Oil, Paregoric, Teeth- Ç ^ 
ing Drops mid Soothing Syrups, 
specially prepares for Infants 
in arms and Children all ages. '

To avoid imitations, .always look 1er *e signature of
Proveft dipetfrys <y each padeax*. Phyticitn» eve

the sky.
her cheek and turning the tamed 
red shawl a deeper crimson.

Per a moment eta seemed lest to 
everything, as it she 'tad «eased be
yond the boundary which divide» 
death from life, and the desire of 
Ufa, then she looked at Royee—Boyce 
clutching at her and lobbing eut her 
name—««d held Irene toward him.

"Take har!” eta breathed. “Take 
ber, Royce! I have saved her—for

FOR MEN & BOYS,

All DealersFor Sale
Trade Mark on Long Rubber 

Booth is an absolute guaran

tee of quality and long wear. 

You can use them on the 

sea, ‘ on the farm, in the 

mines, in the woods, or in the 

quarries, and you find the 

"EXCEL” quality stands the 

wear every time.

ed garden and through the door by 
which Irene and eta had gone out on 
the morning after, tar arrival at the 
Towers. Her lao* ves white, but net 
with fear With set lipe and flashing 
eye», she ran through the hall and 
up the s taire.

"Oh, God! don’t let me be too late!” 
she p»yed. “Let me tare tar—let 
me save her!"

A moment afterward the crowd saw 
that there were twe figure* at the 
window. Scarcely believing their 
eyes, they sent up a wild yell.

The flames lighted up both faces, 
and at last Madge was recognized.

“It’s. Master Boyce’s wife!” shout
ed the butler. “It’s her—It’s her! 
She’ll be burned, tool”

A groan rose from those who had 
heard him. and the men rushed the 
escape to the face of the building. 
It reared itself short of the window 
by a dozen feet. 0 

The captain of the brigade ran up 
the eschpe.

"Jump—one at a time! Jump!” 
Madge put her arms round 1res», 

who stood senseless with terror, and 
quite unconscious that any one was 
with her.

"Irene, Irene!* she cried. “Oh, my 
dearest, can you do It?”

Irene seemed to awake, and clutch
ed Madge's arm.

"Ton, too, Madget* she walled, then 
she hid her face In Madge's hoeom 

ttonless in the hideous light of the and shuddered. 'T can not—I can
But you go.

Womenher a* they fell. with a force which 
might well tare prostrated a strung
man. z

The doctor bad attempted to ascer
tain of her injuries, but the weak
ness which tad overtaken Madge the 
moment she knew Irene was safe had 
rendered a prolonged examination Im
possible. He would give no opinion 
as to the prospecte of her recovery, 
but he had telgrsphed tor a famous 
London surgeon,- and his face had 
grown graver at each visit to the bed
side.

(To be continued.)

to Save

CHAPTER XXXIX.
New York, May 17 (A.P.)—A cam

paign to restrict the power of Dame 
Fashion, who for “mere decoration 
compels the extermination of whole 
species of fur-bearing animals,” was 
launched to-night by the American 
Blue Cross Society with headquarters 
at Springfield, Mass., and the New 
York Women’s League for Animale.

Underskirts of monkey fur, fans of 
ermine tails and lace,

CHAPTER XL.
Madge ley In Martha Hooper’s, bed

room at the cottage on Gorse Com
mon. - V

Beside the tad knelt Royce, his face 
hidden In bis hands.

"EXCEL” Boots have heavy 

square Trekd Soles to give 

EXTRA WEAR. Moulded 

insteps to prevent slipping. 

Re-inforced legs to prevent 

wrinkling and chafing.

the parasol 
which when closed appears to be a 
bunch of folded ermine with an orna
ment of tortoise shell that represents 
the kitten’s nose, are listed by the so
cieties as bizarre fads which are caus
ing needless destruction add cruelty.

The Blue Cross campaign against 
the summer fur craze a year ago was 
effective, Miss Maud Phillips of Spring- 
field, president of the society, said, hut 
the fashion of wearing furs tor mere 
decoration has so increased "that fur 
is being cut and handled as if it were 
fabric and not the Ood-given skin of 
an animal.”

Novelties like the ermine cape, de
scribed as having a “wide rippling cir
cular flounce that begins at the neck-' 
line and funs all the way around a 
train-like back,” or white fox fur col
lars to set off organdy are denounced 
as wholly unnecessary tads.

The societies urge nation-wide par
ticipation in the campaign by clubs 
and associations and' legislation pro
hibiting the setting of traps exoépt 
during a short season when fur Is at 
Its best.

Among the officers of both organisa
tions which are taking an active In
terest In the drive are Mrs. Edith 
Wharton, Mrs. Lewis Gouvenenr Mor
ris, Mrs. Frederick W Vanderbilt, Mrs. 
Harry G. Fisk and Mrs. M. Orme Wtl-

Cuticura TalcumAt a tittle dis
tance stood Irene and the equates». 
A solemn stillness hovered over the 
small room, broken only by Madge’s 
low, Irregular breathing and the long 
sigh which now and again rose from 
her Ups.

Monk Towers was still smoldering, 
but the three watchers had forgotten 
It All their hopes and fears, their 
dread and longing, were centered In 
the slight figure lying so motionless 
and helpless.

She bed been unconscious for 
hours, hut not wildly delirious,

Is Soothing

For Baby’s' Skin

Visited by Hungry Lions
A former member of the Blast Africa 

Survey, now In London, write»:
My East African mall a few days 

ago brought details of a night visit 
paid by two hungfiy lions to the plot
behind the house which I recently 
occupied at Nairobi, the capital of 
Kenya Colony. These enterprising 
marauders slaughtered and partly de
voured a couple of draught oxen be-1 
tween a double Hue of bungalows and. 
alongside a tennis court and well- 
frequented road. This 1» certainly the 
most daring raid carried out by liens 
in Nairobi within the last few years.

Lions are great butchers, but even 
In Africa there must be a few Instan
ces of the brutes having followed the 
custom of up-to-date tradesmen by de
livering a supply et fresh meet to 
one’s door! Yet there was an occasion ( 
when I shared that experience—and 
some excellent

wandering back to her childhood’s 
home, the camp, and to her child
hood’s friends, the gypeiee, and "Kat
ie, Lottie, Tony,” the old familiar 
names came from tar parted lips. 
Onoe she murmured "Jeok” In a tone 
so melting in its tenderness of love 
and appeal that Boyce groaned and 
shota from head to foot

At Intervals the doctor come In 
with noiseless step and held the limp 
hand, and then the three wateliers 
would gaze at his face anxiously, 
imploringly, as If the gift of life were 
In his keeping.

Outside, at a respectful distance, 
stood a small crowd of persons an
xiously waiting for news. They talk
ed In hushed and sympathetic whis
pers, ' and some of the women cried 
quietly, for simple though they wefe, 
they realised that a heroine/ of the 
noblest type lay battling with deatn 
ini that small chamber. 1

New and again the noise of s tally 
Ing wall or thp hoarse roar of the 
crowd still gathered round the fire 
reached the spot, but the pervading 
atmosphere was that of the solemn 
stillness which accompanies intense 
suspense.

The flames had mercifully spared 
Madge’s face, and die looked as love
ly as ever as she lay with closed eyes 
and parted lips, but the labored 
breath told Of an Injury

Leave roe. I can 
not move. Leave me, Madge. Think 
—think of Royce!” .<

A strange expression shone on 
Madge’s white face—the look of a 
woman at her best, when self Is slain, 
and all her nobility of heart Is ti^ the 
ascendant

“I am thinking of him!” she mur
mured. "No;- I will not leave you. 
I have come to save you or die with 
you, dear!” she added simply. "It 
you can not jump—”

"For God’s sake, come down!" 
shouted the captain, making an effort 
to clamber up the wall—an effort ut
terly futile.

Madge shook her head sadly. They 
saw her face, c«lm and almost serene 
in the light of the flames, and then 
they saw her put her arms round 
Irene and lift her bodily on her 
shoulder.

“She Is going to carry her! She 
can not do it!” rose the çry.

There are moments when human 
strength passes the natural and be
comes superhuman. This was one of 
them.

Setting her teeth hard, Madge step
ped back from the window/and was 
lost to the sight of the mob beneath. 
Slowly, feeling each step of the fray, 
Madge carried the now senseless 
Irene through the corridor and Into 
the hall. By this time the smoke was 
as dense as a wall. She shut her eyes 
and staggered on, but even as she did 
so she wound her shawl round Irene’s 
head, that she might not be suffocated 
by the smoke.

For an Instance or two the lost her 
wsy m the thick, foul darkness, when 
a flash of flame showed her where eta 
wee, and she made for the door.

At that moment a portion « the

flames, as If she knew that she was 
i doomed and was resigned, and her 
j WHY. attitude almost drove the spec

tators mad.
Suddenly a shout went up, “The on

line waa
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glue! the engine!" and a 
made through which the brigade drove 
the horses at a wild gallop.

A hundred hands were at the es
cape, but before It could be undone 
and run up to the building, a figure 
was seen to dart through the crowd, 
pause a moment under the window, 
and then dart round to the back.

For a moment the flames lighted 
up the figure, and a cry of curiosity 
arose amid the shrieks and yells.

“Who is it—a gypsy?” shouted 
some one.

“She was dressed like one,” was 
the response. “I saw her red shawl. 
Where’s she gone? Who Is she?”

No one seemed able to answer the 
question, and Madge with no onej 
hindering her, flew round to the wall-

venison—with my
neighbors.

At night we heard the “wooflng* of
Have yon a Salt or Overcoat 

* i make? We make a speciality 
of making up easterners own 
goods at prices that are absolute
ly the lowest for first date work. 
FARRELL THE TAILOR, S10 
Water St.—ncvlT,tr

stampede around ■ the bungalows, and 
the twanging of wire fences. Turn
ing out- In pajamas we found a large 
buck lying with broken neck in thp 
centre of the lawn, and two more 
tangled up with twisted limbs tit the 
fencing wire. And resident* a lit
tle further out discovered the spoor 
ot a pursuing lion right across the 
flower beds!

Successful Town Holders.
the most

Rhubarb for Beauty
HOW TO RETAIN YOUR GOOD 

LOOKS. Garden Parties
Very few women realize that the 

humble rhubarb Is the greatest friend 
to female beauty that has ever been 
discovered, or that its use Is of In
finitely greater value than any num
ber ot so-called complexion creams or

TRY “DEL SANDWICH SPREAD
Leopards are usually 

troublesome and successful of town 
raiders, and woe to the dog or man 
who Interfere with these savage night 
prowlers. It was at this same spot 
that a favorite setter of mine was 
fatally mauled in A neighbor’s rose 
garden. His aide had been torn open 
with one powerful slash of the leop
ard’s claw, and I shall never forget, 
the last look of the faithful brown 
eyes and the pathetic wag of the tail 
with which tiie dying animal greeted 
me.

All my efforts to avenge the 
poor brute . failed, for, However 
tempting the bait, the leopard refused 
to >e lured within gunshot on moon
light nights.

Borne years ego a woman living near 
the centra Of the town had an extra
ordinary experience. On entering her 
bedroom early one afternoon she not-

You’ll like “Sai 
Potted Meat,

FOR SALE

ch Spread, the improved 
osts only 25 cents a can

~W. E. Beams, Ellis 
AdL, C. P. Eagan, M. 
n, G. Knowling, Ltd, 
[ulcahy, Ltd., A* E. 
9 M. J. O’Brien and 
ores.

expensively concocoted "washes” for 
the skin.

Old-time beauties understood the 
inestimable properties of rhubarb. 
They knew .nothing of the modern as
tringent lotions or the steam-bath tad 
for the complexion, but, very sen
sibly, they tried instead a course ot 
rhubarb for the evils of the relaxed 
tkih.

For they were acquainted with Its 
almost miraculous action In tighten-

menti
Freig
to 5 nDavii 

J. J. 
Won 
othéi

which,
though hidden from sight, was work
ing more mischief than the fire had 
wrought The heavy dak balustrade 
and rail of the -corridor had struck

Have you seen the Three 
Flowers introductory pack
age, containing Perfume, 
Vanishing Cream, Face 
P o w d e r and Cleansing 
Cream, all perfumed with 
the fragrance of universal 
appeal — THREE FLOW
ERS. Artistically finished, 
iànd aristocratic in appear
ance, this dainty introduc
tory package known as the

june2,m,wA

.'"SJ’lü 11Her flfst lug open poree. And pores that have 
beett ruined by the use of poWder, and 
so have lost their elasticity, are not 
odly unsightly In themselves, but are 
the sole cause of the obnoxious black
head, or speck of dirt embedded In

COURTNEY’S
ic most delicious BEAUTY MRtOR-BARBEKjJ 
wn as rhubarb (' | Prescott Street, These 1«*
of this delicious Exquisite White and Grey BA 
from the Bast, Nett, double meeh-oap, 
in every *<..*»» Medium Brown, Dark Brow»^ 
IWR- unit ei.hr double meeh-oap, each •• “alt .. i Dark Brown, double mesh-M*, 
aro in a quart or each........................*
minutes, the re- French Face Powder, (1*lntllLP|R 

i then, strained fumed, three sizes . .#». *#c’ V 
. th0 Mai nf Coty Compact Powder • •• ’ Rj t the peel of one Houbfgant Compact Powder 
very finely, and Kerene-Medicinal Kerosene «•“yj

form ofThen a movement revealed a leop-

a blow ofl her side and bosom
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