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nice
and.
-smooth .

A spoonful of Lux
tossed into the dishpan™
softens the water and
makes  dishwashing

~easy. Lux is kind to
the hands—keeps them
nice and smooth.

Lever Brothers Limited,
Toroato.

Jealousy is a conker which eats
into the very soul, turning love to
hate and distorting the wision
until the best becomes the worst
and the worst becomes the best.
Its malignant power is like a
ereeping 8ickness lohich leaves the
brain numb to all thoughts save
only its own dark ponderings.

PART IL
“ Lambert knocked at the door of the
house, )mowing that the secret of t.he_
lost two years was in some way hid-
den behind it.
He had never promised Marian that
! he would not try to discover her past.
| The only promise actually given was
that he should ask Marian no question
concerning it. On this day, with their
| separation immirent, he was surely
right in seeking out the truth for
himself. 2
l The door was opened by 2 tall,
weak-faced woman whose countenance
and voice and manner were a meek
complaint against a worid that was
too rapid for her. Lambert, fiercely
anxious to suceeed, decided that she
| was & person who couid easily be bul-
lied. “I've come to see you about Mrs.
Lambert,” he began “brusquely, step-
ping into the narrow hall. ;
. “Mrs. Lambert’s just gone,” said
“the woman. “My nan}lle’s Hot[g)e:,}ll)ut
e —— =) ———=|[ can’t tell you anything about her.
When Germs Were-*“Vapors” | You'd best try to catch her.” z
The present-day theory of diseases “You know nothing about her?
being causad by micrcscopic germs ls, snapped Lambert. “Yet she hvedw}’lere
after all, merely an elaboration of theo- fogttvvvvt;s or :her::yy:ﬁx mﬁ};syoﬁlépper
ries along similar lmes'made by G:; retreated in & panic which hid more
man sclentists as early as 1700 and 44,55 the alarm of Lambert’s entrance.
mentioned here and there ever since «y,yu’re not the police, sir?” she quav-
and up to the experiments of Koch, ' ered. .
who wes, 6f modern scientists, the first ~ “That’s my business,” he said.
She looked dimly round her; then
the presence of germs without regard sl}e.pms}wd open the door of the front
to whether they weue causes cr effects sitting room and asked him to step

inside. 7
of disoase, “] knew this would be sure to come
In early times,

1

and particularly o, day,” whimpered Mrs. Hopper.
through the ages when Europe Was «Byt I never knew anything about her,
steeped in ignorance, all calamituous gir %l take my oath I didn’t. Not
events which were not understood until the very day she died.”

were attributed to spirits and demons.' “Died? Who?"*
When the people were once more al- They stared at each
Jowed to use reason without danger of amaze that was mutual. Mrs. Hopper
torture and death it was decided that tightened her lips and dared no more

At ; ; words, Lambert, utterly bewildered,
greet calamities were accounted for by Jooked past her and teand Himeeld

the changes of the alr _w-hlch “brought staring at a water-color hanging over
upon the people poisoneus VapoOrs tha piano.
which descepded from the atmos- The sight of the picture drove
re.” | everything else trom his mind for the
8till later a sclentist caused great instant. Then he turned abruptly to
excitement with his statement that dis- the landlady. ”
eases were ‘‘caused by clouds of invis- i “If[gwh did kyou come by that pic-
{ble insects in the air, which were re- “UIS: 5 a8 )
celved into the body by respiration Mrs. E;ambert gave it to me, after
th she died.
rough the lungs or the skin, or by “After who died?”
food, thus corrupting the blood.” . A pause. “The young lady who
One hundred and fifty years ago Eng- painted the picture, sir,” blurted Mrs.
lish physiclans attributed plagues to Hopper. “She painted it her own
" gulphureous matter in the blood, or self, and Mrs. Lambert gdve it to me
rather to an excess of sulphur in the for all my kindness to t_hem." 5
veins and arteries. | anberf.g.tared at the picture again.
= SR AR llt was one he remembered well. His
| sister -Angelica had painted it, and it

|had hung in their home at the time
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other in an

| he left Engiand. A sudden crazy re- |

{lief shivered through him; his eyes
| were ablaze as he flashed the quastion:
{ _“Then Mrs. Lambert lived here with
my sister Angelica those two years?”
| There were u thousand doubts re-
{ maining for him, even after that ques-
{tion was answered. He had never
been to.d that Angelica ever lived
| away from her mother. All that their
{letter tc him had ever told him was
i that Angelica had died in the }I‘\Iov;e‘mci
= ber of 1919. and that his mother ha
Hd v Otne the street o rward broken up the home ahd
and play? i T : 4 4
- : . 'gone to live with her husband’s peop-e
Papa Mouse —*“No. When I came in {|, gouth America. -
it was raining ‘cats and dogs’!” What had Angelica been doing here
{with Marian? And why should Mar-
ijan have spoiled her own life and
Lambert’s rather than confess to hav-
ing lived here with his sister?
“The poor young lady didn’t call
herse.f Angelica,

safer .Inside.”
seay I go in

——~

Artists’ Alarming Adventure.

Once when Miss Beatrice Harrison
and her eister, May, the well-known
reetitat and violinlst, were travelling
from Linland to Russia, they came to
@ border town where they bappened on
one of the periodital revolutions that
ocome round with almost the regularity
of- market dady in that part of the
world. The two fiddle cases excited
the suspicions of the authorities, and
a wild search for concealed bombs at
once began,” the-contents being ex-
amined with the utmost care. After
a couple of hours of real anxiety for
their own safety and that of their be-
Joved instruments, the sisters, much
to fheir relief. were allowed to pro-
ceed.

but I found out that
wase her name after,” said Mrs. Hop-
per. ‘But they were here with me just
over two years. Miss Angelica didn’t
die until July of 1920, and ”»
“That’s a lie!” barked Lambert, his
nerves on edge, “I know that my sis-
ter died in 1919. They wrote and toid
me so. I had their letter waiting for
me at Durban in the March of 1920.”
“I don’t care,” retorted Mrs. Hop-
per, stung into anger amd defence. “I
know Miss Angelica didn’t die until
July, whatever they told you.”
Lambert found himself nonplused.
A kind of weakness, or fear, strip,
the man of his wits. The landlady’s
fear of the police, and the mystery of
! Ange.ica’s death here, with Marian,
made him give up hope of untangling
"the affair by blustering make-believe.

2 9,
| He dropped limply to a chair and
; 'jooked up at the landiady. “Just tell
me the whole thing, from beginning
Ity end,” he implored. “I'm Angelica’s
5 brother and Mrs. Lambert is my wife.”
| Having confessed so much;x he

i piunged suddenly into a confession of

‘after every meal”
- | the rest.. Mrs. Hopper listened and

Parents:- encourage the ' wondered. ;
hildren to care for their teethf “Then you never knew, poor soul,

Give them Wrigley's‘ 'about what happered to Angelica?

| How she kiiled a man that loved her
It removes food particles | and deserted her * * *”
from the teeth. Strengthuns i She stopped, afraid-of the new hor-
the guins. Combats acid ror in his eyzs. But he made a ges-
mocuth. {ture, begging her to go on.
Refreshing and beneficial) | “It was one of thosa cases like you
; . ! read about in the newspaper,” added
| the !andlady, timidly. “A man made
love to Angelica and she was desper-
| ately fond of him. But he jiited gnee'r
 Then, when the poor girl must have
been crazy, she met them together.
| She followed the man and killed him.
And no one found her, for she ran
away and hid herself. Her mother
lwent to South America at last, but
| that wasn’t untii after Angelica came
! here.
| “Miss Marian had just comse to lodge
{ with me then, and Angelica came one
night and slipped into the house ke
——!a wild thing. She knew Marian and
| she felt certain Marian would help
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her. She had no money, she was hun-
gry, she was tired out of living in |
such terrvor of the police. So she came '
to Marian ahd Marian sheltered her |
here, without me knowing anything
about who Angelica really was. 1'd
forgotten the murdzsr cass by then,:
like most cther people had. I never.
thought of Ange:ica being a»girl hid-!

|
Y MILNER. . l
:

|

! ing from the po.ice, although it seem-

ed quser to m2 that she stayed indoors-
always, pretending to be toe iil to go
out. But she was in a deciine, poor
gir!, and she was soon too bad to go
out even if she’d dared to. !
“No one wou.dn’t have thought of
poor Miss Ange'ica being a criminal,”
said the woman, with a break of tears
in her voice. “She was the sweetest
little thing about the house, so quiet,
so afraid. But passionate likz2 I judge
vou to be, sir, after what you've told
me. Miss Marian nursed her all
through her iliness. - But on the night
she died, me being intimate with thém,
she called me into the room. And-it
was that night when I knew first of
all what Angelica really was.

“You sep, at a time like that, the-
poor girl wasn’t trying to hide the
truth from me any more. What need
had she to hide anything, when she
was dying, poor soul? And I stood
there in the dark by the foot of the
bed and watched and listened. And I
heard the promise that she asked for;
the promise that Marian gave.”

“What promise?” asked Lambert.
Yet He knew it.

“The girl was dying,” repeated Mrs.
Hopper. “But near the end, she threw
her arms round Marian and held her.
‘Ivor doesn’t know how I killed a man
and had to run away,’ she said. ‘Ivor
was always my big ‘brother pal. He
thinks I'm an angel, like.my name.
And he doesn’t know anything about
my disgrace! He must be aimost the
only man on earth who didn’t read
about it.. But he’s in the Crozet Is-
lands and the South Seas ever since
it happened. Couldn’t he go on be-
lieving in me, Marian? Need he
know? If oqu I could be left in‘just
one dear friend’s thoughts—my 11'0-

before I had this bjood on my hands!

died" as innocent and free as the sis-
ter he left behtnd him! * * * Oh,
you can’t tell what it seems like after
all the horror, even to hope that! * *
Need Ivor know? Can’t you let him
go on thinking of me“as if nothing
had ever happened me?"”

She stopped. Lambert’s. head and
shoulders had bowed and his hands
were pressed hard to his face.

“Marian promised,” added the wo-
man softly, pityingly. “Angelica died
like a happy child might die, thinking
how Ivor weuld. never need to fee:
the disgrace of her. And afterward,
Marian spent weeks and months find-
ing ail the people that you knew and'
‘asking them never to speak of An-
|gelica to you. She knew all your|
i friends, seeing yoa ware aimost sweset-
|hearts before you went away. of
|course, she knew some .one might tell
|you; a.though no enc who didn’t know
{you very we:l would have linked your
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(one coupon good for five cents in the
ther’s—as the same girl I used to be -

* * % To think of Ivor beleving I}

Japan or Youn
wlgre. As fgr

~ "GREEN TEA'
Its luscious freshness & rich stren

-make it finer than any Gu
Hyson.

npowdes
, Sohr every-
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Manhood.

This is the thing called mamhood, as
1 see it,

Giving when gifts not, easy are bo
make;

Meeting tha test when weak;lngs turn
and flee it,
Standing for truth
gpirits break.

when ._craven
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A SIMPLE DESIGN FOR GIRLS.
Girls’ dPesses adhere to simple lines
and often are quite restrained in their
ornamentation. The beits are the
main trimming feature of the dress
pictufed here, ‘which is cut in one
piece, with a ‘little extra fuiness over
the hips at the low waist-line. The
sleeves may be made short or long and
athered into a band at the wrist.
he dress has an opening at the
centre front, and the neck is finlshed
with a narrow collar. Sizes 6, 8, 10,
12 and 14 years. Size 8 years re-
quires 2% yards of 32-inch, or 2%
yards of 86-inch material. Price 20c.
The designs’ illustrated in our new
Fashion Book are advance styles for
the home dressmaker, and the woman
or girl who désires to wear garments
dependable, for taste, simpiicity and
economy wi.l find her.tasbes fulfilled
in our patterns. Price of the book
10 centa the copy. Every copy includes

He is not manly who defrauds another,
He is not manly who betrays his
s fricmd,
Not all the world’s ill-gotten wealth can
- smother r
The stain of one who cheated for an
end.

Honor must shine friumphant o’er his
winning,

Women must meet and find him
clean and true;

In manhood’s shrine there is no place
for sinning,

No secret hour for deeds which
cowards do.

A good man holds the game above-its

prizes, :
His life above the pleasures he may
selze;
He will not stoop to treits which he
despises X
And sell his self-respect for victories.

Honor and truth he blends with gentle
kindness, =

Censure of others seldom will he
speak.

Selfishness has not cursed him with its

kindness,

purchase 6f any pattern.

HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS.
Write your nama and address plain.
ly, giving number and size of such
patterns as you want. Enclose 20c in
stamys or coin (coim preferred; wrap
it carefully) for eack number, and
address your order to Pattern Dept.,
Wilson Publishing Co., 73 West Ade-
laide St., Toronto. ' Patterns sent by
return mail. 5

the weak.

Manhood is not.in conquest or in glory,

Though both may cbre, a good man
moves along

And lets his friends and neighbors tell
his story :

As one, they“found, too big to do a
Wrong.

—Edgar A. Guest.
PESSIETEURAlE” NiSver et

Catching Confidence.

A man_ may have brains, ability,
.lmitia»ﬁcn. and so <m, yet not make a
succe:s of Lis life. Others forge ahead;
he seems to be unable to make head- '
way. And he doe.n’t know why. H

7
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|name with Angelica’s, ing your
Iname wasn’t ever mentioned in the,
{newspapers. Marian did her best.!
And when you came back from tha,
Crozet Islands, it was all forgotten|
lund tha newspapers had forgotien it
iike all the rest of the worid. * * *
And you married Marian after al:! 1]
was dumbfounded when she told -me
that.”

Lambert looked up, his dry eyes
{burning hot and his lips twitching.
| “Why should you be surprised?
| Woaldn’t any man love Marian?”

“Yes. But as soon as she gave the
promises to Angelica, she knew she
mustn’t try to keep your love. You
see, she couldn’t ever explain to you
how she had spent her life all the two
i]ears when she was hiding Angeiica.
{ you'd known she lived here with
Angeiica, you’d have wanted to know
why. And you'd have found out what
! Mavigh promised never to let you-find
out.”
| “One thing I don’t understand, even
yet,” he said. “Why did my mother
wriie to me and say that Angelica had
died, when she was still alive and
hiding from the police?”

“It was your mother’s idea, that,”
said Mrs. Hopper. “She knew you
wouldn’t near anything through the
newspuflers nor by letters, being out
of touch with the rest of the world
like you were. So your mother thought
it might soften the blow if you heard
first of all that Angelica had died. For
she was sure to die, poor soul, if the
police ever found her. And if she
never was found, we!l, she’d need to
keep away from you and her mother
forever. * * * Yes, it was easy to
write that, although I'd forgotten
about it when I told you what year
and month Angelica died. Marian
went to see your mother just before
your mother went to South America
away from the disgrace, and that's
thow that picture was brought here and
'given me, (,hrough me being kind to!
|the two girls * * *” S

Lambert took out his wallet. It was |
heavy with paper money, but he emp-
tied “it uncounted upon the table:
“Don't ever tell Marian that I know,”
he sald huskily. “Good-bye.” ’

A telegram to his lawyer; then he
drove home. The maid spoke to him |
as he entered. - [

“Mrs. Lambert came in with a head- |
ache, I think she’s asleep, sir,” said
the maid. )

Lambert opened an inner door, soft-
ly. Marian was lying back in & chalr,
her eyes closed, her face haggard and
white. He stood for a long time look-
ing down at her until he felt the sting
of tears beneath his eyelids.
l Instinctively, he dro to one knee
before her, lfke an {dolater worship-
|ping. She opened her eyes with a
start, a halfcredulous happiness sud-
denly flashing upon her face.
(The End.)
NI S —

Minard's Liniment for Dandruff.
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Ag likely 2z not, he hes “‘one thing
I lacking”’—the quality of being able to
win: ccafidepee. i
How can we “win confidence?” &
well, first of all, it may be necessary
to drop some manneritm that . tells
| against ycu. One ycung man always

.——_.__0_——-_
= 2 | dropped his eyes when he was discuss-
HOW to Care fOl' Yom Musnc. ‘ ing business. That is just what a

Is anything more exasperating-than | a4y customer” does, unless he has
tp find a page of music mis#ing j““ltmin.ed himeelf not to 210 it, -
at the time it is immediately needed?| ~ muic voung man was perfectly
How untidy fr?yed le:ives do become. straight?(;r\m.r:] and perfectly hLonest,
In g recent iszue of ‘“Musical Stand-l but he had always, from bcyhood, bee
ard” London, the following very sens- gy gng self-conscious. Hence hi
fble and thrifty hints were given fOr| ygpnerism. Now, after a fight, he has
the care of music: conquered his shyness and is winning
1. If you are anxious to keep a newd . . q4ence. 5
song or instrumental piece nice amd |~ Apother man who # ynable to-win
fresh, cut down the wide margins confidence ought to wear glasses, but
somewhat and paste a strip of brown: o v g0 to get a focus, he closes
paper up the baek. ! his eyes until they seem but slits, and
2. As soon as a tear is made, paste | (ne jmpression he gives to others is
it up with some of the speciaily-made’ that he is a very wily customer, with
gummed paper s0ld in little.reels. | whom they had better have nothing to |
3. A pretty portfolio can easily be 5, 1t he wore glasses and looked at
made from some candboard and a plece g fellows with wide-open; frank eyes
of pretty cretonme. There f8 no rea-| e find business much improved.
son why music holders should be ugly.| These are'instances of things which
4. If a title:page i missing, & COVEX | gpoyidn't be done. On the other hand,
can be made of a piece of brown Paper | tyere are things which should bs done
to keep it neat, with a label giving con- ¢ you are to win confidence. A pleas-
tents. . ant.manner must be cultivated—nelth-
5. When a new vocal score is pur-| ... awning nor ingratiating, but just
chased, a piece of linen should be firm- | ;jeagant.
ly glued up the spine; this will save = Ajfjed to that there should be frank- |
it from epeedy dilapidation. " | ness or wordiness. The first often re-
6. Small jtems, like anthems, do best o1c and the second is never an asset.
stitched with thread into a little brown | = yinallq, earn and keep a reputation
DAPSY COVEL | for reliability—in small things as well
7. Corners-to be “turned over” may .o pig.
be strengthened with a little triangle Then you'll be able to gain that tre-
of paper pasted over them. ’ mendous asset of “confidence” and go
8. Quartet and other parts should al-
ways be tied together with tape when
not in use. What is -more annoying '
than to find one missing? It is best
to number these prominently.

The Real Cheese.
. Customer—That’3a” the head-cheese
over there, izn’t it?”
Butcher's Assistant—'No, ma'am;
that’s the real cheese, the boss.”

I do believe somehow, somewhere,
Beyond the edge of Here—

Beyond the brink of life, and death,
And time, and hope, and fear

On some, vasty peak of silence—
In eome white-depth of space,
Across the blaze of setting :uns
We shaill meet, face to face.

ﬁld then a1} the youngest angels
Will fold thelr wings, and pray;
And then God—Himself a Lover—
Will emile and look away. :
—Mary Dixon Thayer. |
—_————

1f it were possible to measure the |
amount of heat stored up in the oceans |
it would also be possible to forecast
the weather three years ahead.

len, w, thus
makingbindinginthekerf
ossible, CrescentGrind-
is an exclusive Simonds
feature.8imonds Canada Saw Co. Ltd.
1880 DUNDAS 8T. W., TORONTO
VANGOUYER MONTREAL 6T. JOMN, H.B.

Cord Wood Saw Users
Write Simonds Canada Saw Co.,
Limited, 1650 Dundas 8t. West,
Toronto, Ontarlo, for prices on

8imonds Speclal Circular
Cord Woed Saw

Strong though he is he never harms ed

Discovered. .

Susie was entertaining her sweetle/
They sat on a big settee listening toa
new wireless set which the young man
had presented to her as’'a birthday,
gitt. ‘

It may be mentioned that this was
the fifst time -Busie had heard a set
with a loud speaker.

Although wireless- is very interest~
ing, there are other things which some-
times occur to young men, and this
young man was like most others. Every:

now and then he would embrace his

sweetheart and imprint upon her lipa
a tribute to her prettiness and a sym-
bol of his affection.

After one particularly long embracs
there came in clear tones the voice of
the announcer:

“ ‘Take those lips away

“Oh, George!” gasped the astonished
girl. “Oh, George, they can sed us!”

— -
. Just Like Mummy.

irene had just come in and was be-
ing shown off by her mother.

“We are very proud of our little
girl,” said her mother to the visitor.
“We are going to send her to school in
the summer, where she will learn, ah,
such @ lot, and be a bright and intell-
gent child.”

“But I don’t want to be bright and
intelligent,” said Irene. “I want to be
just like mummy!”

Yo m

———
Too Much for Him.
Grandpa had come to visit his little
grandson. Wishing to find out how the
boy was getting on at school, he ask-

‘1f you had ten apples ard I gave
you two more, how many would you
have altogether?”

“f don’t know, grandpa,” replied the
young hopeful; “we always do our
sums in beans.”

o m———r———
Minard’s Liniment for Burns.
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Gifts to Aged Japanese.

On his stiver wedding anniversary,
May 10, the Emperor of Japan preseit-
ed lackuered drinking bowls to neanly
20,000 persons who were over 90 years

Sandwiches
For the bridge party—for Y
afternoon tea—whenever

u want something en-
tirely different from the
sandwiches that are usual-
ly served—

Salmagundi Sandwiches—

made with Keen’s Mus-
tard arc simply delicious.

This recipe is one of
manyin our new Recipe
Book. Writefor a copy.
It’s FREE.
COLMAN-KEEN (Canada)
_ Limited

Dept. IF, 102 Amheist €
Montreal

een’s
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Enameled S

=

Best value ever cife:

Iron, coated with N
Enamel. c vith _¢
5 tap hol=s. i 3

j _Also the SMP Enameled
Drain Board
e

\White enemsléd Arinco Iron, strong, rigid,
very handy; also unique value, Fitsnugly
to sink. A rcal plumbhg,-cmmwn. Prico
includes a!l fittings. 'd ‘by plumbers,
hardwere stores, or write direct to

or Tk

meSueer Merar PRoDUCTS Co. uims
' MONTREAL TORONTO WINNIPEG o0 {

ECMONTGN VANCCUVEZR TALGARY - j
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