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Always fresh and pure. — Sold
only in sealed aluminum packets.
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By BLIZABBTH

“When Hearts Command™-

“When Aeorts sommand,
From minds the sagest counsellings depart.”

YORK MILLER

CHAPTER XXXVIII.—(Cont’d.)

“Had the Egan’s any children?”
Alice asked, feeling rather ashamed
of herself.

“Good heavens, no! They'd only
been married a short time when Tony
was killed.”

“I thought
more.”

“Well, there could only have been
one at that—and there wasn't even
one,” Lois replied decisively.

Alice’s hands tightened, and she
was consclous that her heart had be-

n to beat rather fast. Surely, If

rs. Egan had had a son, Lois—who
seemed to know all about her—would
have heard of it. Could it be possible
that Philip had made the statement
in the confusion of being discovered
gl such a queer attitude with Mrs.

gan? Alice closed her eyes, and saw
{t all over again—the woman kneeling,
kissing his hand, and his raising her
up with tender compassion. She had
caught the look an Philip’s face before
he realized that she was there.

She beg-an to ache with jealousy and
ge terrible sense of her helplessness

combat it.

It was her own father who had
widowed Carrie Egan. Another thing
which had been k('?t from her. Chris-
topher Smarle would have told her, no
doubt, only it hadn't happened to oc-
cur to him to mention thélname of
Hugo's victim. Mrs. Egan herself
must have known the idently of the
girl Philip had been kind enough to
marry. It was intolerable; life itself
peemed to w more impossible day
by day. ﬁ:re was nobody to turn

—not even mumsey. Alice's eyes

you sald a year or

:;l_ed with tears, and as she tried to|

dab them away without betraying her-
pelf, Lois Hemmersley sat up and
stared at her in consternation,

“Oh, Alice, have I said anything to
make you unhappy? I didn't mean

“No—I was thinking of something
else,” Alice replied. “It’s nothing,
really.

Lois edged over
against her skirts. .

“Please forgive me. You and Philip
are such a matter-of-fact young
couple. Sometimes I forget that you'\'el
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ibeon married only a short time. Don't
| worry about Carrie Egan, dear—"
“I'm not,” Alice said. “Not in the

! way you think.” |

| Usually Alice accompanied Philip,
| back to f,ondon on Mondays, but the
| next day she told him that she thought
'she would stay at the cottage, if he
didn't ‘object.

He didn’t object in the least. It
was rather the reverse. He seemed
pleased, almost relieved. |

“But won’t you b lonely?” he asked, |
a little anxiously.
were going, too.

Alice smiled and shook her,head.
| “Well, take care of yourself,” Ar-
deyne said.

She waved farewell to the car that
was taking them all away, and turned
back to the empty house

She felt it was good to have the
place to herself.
ence would have been disturbing. If
only she could force herself to stop
cur{ng so much for him. She had
met older women whose sun did not

The Hemérsleys' to’
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Ardeyne, as Mrs. Egan’s friend, had
make all the arrangements. Ap-!
parently she possessed a bottomless
purse, and the question of a special
carriage all the way from Calais was
a matter of no moment. Another nurse
was engaged, a private ambulance
ordered, and stacks of purchases made.
Ardeyne saw to most of the details
himself, for Mrs. Egan could scarcely
axed from the boy’s bedside, con-
fining her activities to the writing of
cheques and initialling of various
orders.

was nearly five o’clock before

rise and set with their husbands’ €OM-| philip realized that he had had no

ings and goings.
| “He wouldn’t have married me if he
hadn’t cared for me,” she assu
herself time and again. Phillp must
‘have cared for her far and away be-
!yond what most men care for the
'women they marry.

While she was Kaving her solitary
dinner, and not enjoying it very much,
the telephone bell rang.

“The doctor wishes {o speak to
madam,” sald the parlormaid.

Alice got up so hurriedly to answer
the summons that she knocked over
her chalir.

- L L

you,!

|  When Philip Arde}'ne waved good-
bye to his young wife that Monday|
morning he had not the remotest idea
that forces might be busy with the
malicious intent of separating him
from her indefinitely.

His mind was full of plans for the
week's work, and he was a little re-
lleved that Alice preferred to stop
down at The Rusheg instead of com-
ing back to town. He had so much to
do that he would not have been able
to devote any time to social activities.
Already he was looking ahead to the
next week-end, when perhaps he would
have alittle more liberty. |

But when he got to Harley Street
| he found that Dr. Townshend had al-
ready returned, having had as long a
holiday as he cared to take. This
meant an immediate relief from rou-
tine work.

The lecture, which was to have been
delivered that Thursday, was post-
poned a couple of months, according to
a note Ardeyne found on his desk with
the morning’s malil, the reason bein
that the summer clinics were not suf-
ficlently well attended. Well, that was
a relief, too. The young doctor felt
that he needed to devote a little more
time to that particular thesis, which
happened to deal with hereditary In-
sanity. nOce or twice he had been
tempted to throw a bombshell into the
hard and fast doctrine of proclivity,
and proclaim the complete freedom of
the {ndividual as azasnst the general
accepted slavery of atavism. He
felt that in theory, at least, freedom
was right, but could get no further
than the unhappy conviction that it
was no more than theory.

So, for the moment, the lecture was
off his mind, as well as the deadly
asylum routine, which always depress-
ed him, and latterly had been ap-
proached with a distate amounting
nearly to horror. His correspondence

{lunch and was in need of some re-

freshment. He came into Mrs. Egan'’s
sitting-room and found her there
staring with haggard eyes over the
rim of a teacup.

“Max is asleep and the nurse sent

'me away,” she sald plaintively.

“You ought to get some rest your-
self,” he replied.

He poured himself a cup of tea and
ate several sandwiches, standing. She
looked shrivelled and tired and old, so
unlike the buoyant hagpygc»)urky
woman of other days. She must be

’vpry fond of that poor little boy, he

thought.

“Phil, you're not going to let me go
all the way out there alone, are you?”
she asked. i

He shook his head. “No, I shall go|
with you.” He spoke as though that!
had been his intention from the first,!
but as a matter of fact It was a de-
cision made on the spur of the mo-|
ment. It was not merely a doctor she
needed for that journey: it was a
friend as well. |

She clenched her hands together in
a gasture of passionate gratitude, and
her big tired eyes overflowed.

“Oh, Phil, how can I ever thank you
enough! If you are with us, I shan't
be afraid.”

“Poor Carrie!
such faith.”

“But you won't let him die! I know
you won’t. There’s something about
you, Phil—I can’t explain—one feels
so safe when you're around.”

This sentiment had also impelled
Mrs. Carnay to engineer Alice’s mar-
riage. Mrs. Carnay, too, had felt that
there was something very safe about
Ardeyne.

He went into the adjoining room
where the boy lay sleeping. The
breathing was quick and shallow, and
every now and then a little moan of

ain escaped the lad’s unconscious
ﬁps. They had given him something
to make him sleep. Ardeyne shook
his head. How pitiful it was; how fu-
tile, he thought. Yet one must do
whatever can be done. The famous aix
of Davos had worked miracles in som
cases. If only they could get him
there alive. But even then, there wa
so much agailnst poor Max Egan-—

1 wish I understood

!most of all, his mixed blood and his

age, and very likely his upbringing.
The lazy life of an indulged grand-
child of a rich planter in the tropies
did not make for stamina. As far as
Ardeyne had been able to discover,
Max's most strenuous exercise had

that morning approximated nothing, been riding about the plantation with
!nnd there was only one appointment,|his grandfather. He hadn’t even been

| which was early and finished with by]
| eleven o’clock. ]

Ardeyn:
| telephone and tried to get in touch

{ with someone who could take Carrie'

! Egan and her boy through to the En-

allowed to swim, for fear of the
sharks which infested that particular

e then setled down to Lhe]snn of the coast and made it very

angerous.
But he had done a great many
things which European boys of 16,

gadine and see them comfortably set- | however precocious, scarcely dream of.
tled with the famous Swiss specialist.| His diet, as far as Ardeyne could ga-

One man he tried was too bus

and ther from Mrs. Egan, had consisted

the second was just on the point of |chiefly of fruit, black coffee, and ci
starting for Cornwall on his summer gars. And just previous to this break-

Iholiday with a wife and a family of
{ young children. It seemed a pity to
! spoil that plan, and Ardeyne let him
| off, although sorely tempted to accept
his reluctant consent.

There seemed, however, to be no-
body else, but if it came to that—
thought Ardeyne, Carries could man-
age quite all right with her trained
nurse. It was just her fancy that she
needed a doctor.

He went around to the hotel about
twelve and found that Max Egan,
even since Saturday night, had taken
a most alarming turn for the worse.
Mrs. Egan was almost distracted and
had called in a specialist, which was
what she should have done in the first

lace. Ardeyne had a short consulta-
z‘on with him, and in the end they de-
cided that poer little Max was strong

ugh to undertake the journey, but
it would have to be in the most com-
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ﬁ»rtnble and luxurious conditions pos-

down in health there had been a love
affair, which Mrs. Egan touched upon
very lightly in the dossier she gave
the doctor.

(To be continued.)
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A smile may go far cven without

getting outside the home.

NN
Minard's Liniment Heals Cuts
—

Every Day.

There are days when it seems easy
to be happy and simple to be good;
there are other daye when sixes and
sevens are the only numerals on the
calendar. What is the difference? Is
it In the conspiracy of fate and the
comblnation of odds against us? Or is
it in the disposition that we bring to
the business of llving, the acting of
our part in the never-ending drama of
courage and good cheer?

To-day brings its own problems and
fiings them at us for solution, heedlng‘
not our protests that, like the unrvudyi
child at school, we are not prvpnr\'d.‘
Bo often life seems to get the jump on |
us to a point a little in advance of our
readiness to llve {t. Our duty con-
fronts our courage at the lowest ebb;
manifest destiny bars our track when
resolution {s at its Irreducible
minimum. We cannot refer its insist-
ent demand to yesterday's perform-
ance or to the auroral promise of to-
morrow. Here and now we are re-
sponsible; decision is critical and im-
minent; the responsibility must be at
once assumed, the chofce immediately
made. |

We look in the glass and know that |
the years are taking their hnevlmble:
toll: day unto day s writing its record,
and what was sald or done flve min- |
utes ago I8 firrevocable But if the
evil cannot be blotted out, neither can |
the good To-day Is forever offering |
a fresh chance after a false start. To-
day has turned a page. Heaviness en-
dured for a night; joy ¢ame in the
morning. Not the fool's irrational ex-
uberance of mirth, not the silly
cackle the witlless, but the firm
serenity ol mind that holds its own
and carries on with a smile that con-
veys & benison.

For one day, by an effort, a sinner
might impersonate a saint, a weakling
seem herole, a poltroon masquerade as
a plumed knight. But those who wear
the borrowed of virtue grow |
weary of the gulse and doff it soon. |
The followed leaders and the heard |
commanders—and the good soldiers of
the rank and file as well—are they
who do not spurt at the beginning of
the march and lag midway, but con- |
tinue steadfast to the end of the long
journey of the days f
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BEAUTIFY IT WITH
“DIAMOND DYES”

Perfect home dye-
ing and tinting is
guaranteed with Dia-
mond Dyes. Just dip
in cold water to tint
soft, delicate shades,
or boil to dye rich,
permanent colors,
Each 16-centgfackage
contains directions
so simple any wo-
man”can dye or tint
lingerie, sllks, rib-

bons, skirts, walsts, dresses, coats,
stockings, sweaters, draperies, cover-
ings, hangings, everything new.

Buy “Diamond Dyes”—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.
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Bachelor (admiring bLaby): “But
isn’'t he big for his size—I mean, isn’t
! he old for his ag:—Oh, ha
" he somethine er ba
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THIS LOVELY
BIG DOLL
FREE TO GIRLS

This lovely doll is fourteen inches tall. She has
beautiful soft curly hair, and eye¢s that open and
shut. She wears a lovely dress trimmed with lace,
and has real shoes and stockings and hat. Her
arms, legs and bead all move and she is a real lady,

We will give you this lovely doll free of charge
if you will ell just 30 packages of lovely embossed
Xmas postcards, booklets, seals and tags at ten
cents a package

Bend us your name and we will send you the
cards to sell. When they are sold you send us
our money and we send you the lovely Do!l by
meil, with all charges prepaid. We guarantee the
sale of every package, and take back any not sold,

HOMER-WARREN CO.
Dept. 93, Toronto
| The hottest

Negrg's skin; the black pigment pre
vents ¢he rays from penetrating.

sun

Wembley’s Tropical Trees.

“How are the wonderful tropical
trees which one zees at Wembled kept
alive in our comparatively cold cli
mate?" asked a visitor. The trees are
“ept warm by electricity. A system
f electric wires runa just beneath the
urface of the earth surrounding the
rees. These wires form what is prac-
fcally a huge electric stove, and the
emperature of the earth round the
roots 1s ralsed to the degree necessary
for the trees’ existence.
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For Sore Feet—IMinard’s Linimert
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him} up again.”

HOUSE setablished 60 years,
Please write for our price list on
Poultry, Butter, and Eggs
We GUARANTEE them for & week ahead

P. POULIN & CO, LIMITED
36-39 Bonsecours Market,
Telephone Main 7107
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Queer Taste.
Ice cream was recently served in
Labrador on board an” American des
troyer The captain, hearing that
there was an iceberg in the vicinity,
had a suddn hankering for something
cold. He visited the berg and return
ed with a quantity of cracked Ice
Presently the freezer was turning
merrily, and there was ice cream on
the bill of fare. If the captain should
visit the jungles of Africa, would he
hanker for hot lemonade?

MONTREAL, QueEskc

Beans and Peas

Send S8amples—8tate Quantities
fMorrow & Co., 89 Front St. E.
Phone: Main 1738, Toronto, Ont.

EDWARDSBURG

ROWN

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

't refuse
D:s“s;d :o you. Cultivate -
‘t)nking it with meat, especia .
It stimulates the digestion

essimilating your food.

bt it mustbe Keens
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y fat meat.
nd aids in

You will see this shield-shape trade mark
in hardware stores everywhere. You won’t
see it on cheap, inferior goods. It goes
only on household utensils of the highest
quality, yet selling at moderate prices,
b of the tr dous quantities sold
each year.

Choose cooking and baking utensils that
carry this trade mark. Choose Sﬂl’
Enameled Ware, with its very hard, smooth
surface. Heats faster, cleans easier, im-
parts no metallic flavor, causes no danger-
ous acid re-actions. Agk for

SMP&unltt WARE

Three finishes: Pearl Ware, two coats of
pearly-grey enamel inside and out. Diamond
Ware, three coats, light blue and white out-
side, white lining. Crystal Ware, three
coats, pure white inside and out, with Royal
Blue edging.

Maoe oy
OF CANADSA
w Sneer Meraw Propucts co. "Uiies
MONTREAL TORONTO WINNIPEG
EDMONTON VANCOUVER CALGARY

never blisters a

“A young man is like a telescope,”

him out, see through Lim, and shut

Royzl and Titled Ranchers
of Canadian West

o s e
Mention the arrival of another titled
Erglishman to the population of the
western provinces and ncbody as
much ag asks a question apy more,
e day when lord:, dukes and princes
were a curlogity in the west has long
csed away.

Not only have the westerners sold
Yem bLroad ranches, but two Canadian
gir's In recent years have married,
espectively, an earl and a prince. One

f the biggest gcclal events of the sea-

1 of 1921 was the marriage of the

th Earl of Minto to Miss Marion

(‘tok, one of Montreal's most beaut!-

‘ul young women. There followed In

February this year the wedding of

Mizs Lois Pocth cf Ottawa and Prince
| Eric of Denmark.
| In both cases the bridegrooms were
| ranch owners in the west,

Although not the first of the royal-
ties to come to Alberta, Prince Eric
was possibly the first actually to ranch
in the province. He was a son of
Prince Valdemar, a brother of Queen

| Alexandra. He first came to.the west
about eighi years ago, and worked for

a time in quite humble jobs at Calgary

before he bought his ranch at Marker-
| ville, which he still owns.

A year before the Prince of Wales
bought his “E.P.” ranch at High River,
Alberta, the Earl of Minto purchased
hi= ranch in the same province

The Duke of Sutherland operates an
immense ranch at Brooks. His half
sister, the Countess Bubna, owned the
Merino Ranch at Dog Pond. She was
a familiar figure at the Cochrane and
Morley races, picnics, gymkhanas and
rodeos. Her two yvoung daughters, the
Countesges Ina and Ivy, would accom-
pany her functions of
the cow country and seemed to enjoy
themselves hugely Lately they
moved to British Columbia

Not far from Edmonton Lord and
I.ady Rodney have 2 model farin where
other young men of the English aris
tocracy pay to learn western farming

“There i{s an Italian prince here who
ifs & man of mystery and money”

| writes Winnifred Eaton Reeve, in the

Montreal Star. “Associated with this

prince in large ranching and financial

undertakings iz another member of
| the royal family. Looking at this very
exquisitely dressed personage one day,
| when they called upon us at our ranch
at Morley, I could not refrain from re-
marking, when he assured me that he
| was manager of their ranch: ‘You do
not look like a rancher.’ To which he
replied with a2 charming bow and
| emile

Kept Right On Threshing.

“ *‘Ah, but madame, you 'ave not see
me w'en I am not expecting that you
shall see me. Zen I am a very dirty
| man "

said the dashing girl. “You can draw

to the variow

|
|

I am in ze overhauls!' "
l Another titled ranch owner was
| Lord Arbuthnot. He was actually
‘ working with a threshing outfit and his
| wite was doing her own housework at
!Allx, Alberta, when he succeeded to
| the titles and estates in Scotland. Did
}he leave his threshing job? Not till
| the season was over Letters still
| come to friends and relatives In the
weast from Lord and Lady Arbuthnot,
deploring their hard fate in being un-
able to live on their little ranch at
Allx.

Captain Sir Francis and Lady Eaton,
own the Ghost Lake Ranch at
Sir Francis is a son of Lord
and Lady
of the Eari of

also,
| Alix
| Cheylesmore of

n Is a daughter

esfield

Coventry,

Mortimer, whose

s formerly Mrs. Lionel Barry-

a grandson of the Duke of

and is a cousin of the late

Cosmo Gordon Lennox, playwright and

author The Mortimers operate the

Ghost Ranch, a tea house, and a small

hostelry on the Banfl-Windermere
Highway near Morley

The coming of royal and titled peo-
ple, as a matter of fact, s no new
trend of the last few years. Ever
since the west was opened they have
settled there, In the early days when
Alberta was still a raw and ploneer
state came such men as Sir Francis
McNaughton, son of Lord McNaugh-
ton, who for thirty years ranched at
Bow Ness, Alberta, and who still main-
tains a home in this country to which
he pays an annual visit. Lady Adela
Cochrane was one of the first of the
“old timers.” She established a ranch
on the Bow river. Lord Norberry was
her nearest neighbor. A son of the
then Lord Decies, & member of the
Beresford family, even married a girl
of mixed blood. He was killed while
riding on a freight train. H#is brother,
Lord Charles Beresford, came out to
Alberta soon afterwards, but did not
stay long.

So the list might be carried on to
an indefinite length, adding to it mem-
bers of the oldest and noblest families -
of France, Italy and other nationalities.
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. The Author's Error.
[ read that book you wrote about
ancient history,” said Lowbrow, “and
| T can't say much for it; there are too
many mistakes in it,”
| “How's that?” inquired the surprised
author.
| “Well, one thing made me laugh.
| You said a fellow named Eplcurus was
born in 848 B.C, and then a little far-
ther on you said he died 270 B.C. That
| kills him off-before he was born.”

Malcolm

R B el
| Crime is stated by an American
judge to be due to a physical defect of
the brain. This is based on the results
" of 40,000 tests made in ine Chicago
' courts
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