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astrands. Tie with wide ribbon. (6) 
:Yes. Black, open-work hose are nicer, 

though, x2
DAILY MENU 

. % - -
BREAKFAST.* 

Strawberries and Cream.
Junket.

Poached Eggs on Toast.
Coffee.

THE WOMAN’S CORNER %

/ ..

TO BE FASHIONABLE WEAR BELTS
CYNTHIA GREY’S 

CORRESPONDENTS 7LUNCHEON.
Chicken Salad.whs

Stewed Cherries. Sponge Cake
Tea.

DINNER.
It’s moving time with the Wash Goods. The very cheapest fabrics to those of the highestDear Miss Grey: 1. What days did 

Aug. 12, 1888, end April 24, 1883, tall 
on? 2. How much should a girl of 22, 
6 feet 3 inches tall, weigh? E. B. B.

A.—1, Sunday, Tuesday. 2. One 
hundred and thirty pounds.* ♦ *

Dear Miss Grey: 1. How can I re­
move oil paints from cotton goods? 

•2. How can a silk and rubber girdle 
be cleaned? ‘ READER.

A.—1. With turpentine. 2. With 
fullers’ earth.

Dear Miss Grey: What will remove 
coats of old paint from furniture?

S. E. S.

novelties, suffer a like fate in our determined effort to force a quick moving out of all WashLamb Chops.
Carrots with White Sauce.
Trifle. Coffee.

Potatoes.
Rhubarb Fabrics.

PILLOW SHAM SPECIAL—Regular $1 
pair, for ........... ................................ 49c

English Currant Bread — Two 12 c Muslins for 8 cpounds flour, one-quarter ounce salt, 
four ounces lard, one-half compressed 
yeast cake, one-half pound currants, 
and one gill of milk. Sift flour, add 
the salt, and rub in the lard; then add 
the currants. Add yeast, then add a 
gill of tepid water and make into a 
batter; then let It stand for thirty 
minutes. Add half a pint of tepid 
water and gill of milk and knead for 
ten minutes. More milk or water may 
be added if found too stiff. Let the 
dough stand in a warm place covered 
with a cloth until risen; then make 
into small loaves of even size and let 
them stand for another hour. Bake 
the loaves in a moderate oven.

White Dotted Swiss Muslins, also dainty 
stripe White Muslins; regular price. Worth 20c, for 15c

Linen Suitings, plain ground with white 
stripes, in pale blue, mauve and rose;

12c, for 81+
A.—Sandpaper.

* * * -
Dear Miss Grey: (1) I am nearly 18, 

and the boys don’t pay much attention 
to me. Why is it? (2) What do 
boys like to talk about when with 
girls? (3) Did Evans-Wilson_write any 
books besides “St. Elmo,” “Infelice,” 
"Marcaria,” “Vashti,” "Inez," "At the 
Mercy of Likeims,” “Beulah?" If so

.15420c, forWorth to 40 c, for 25c Yd.
White Swiss Muslins, real embroidered 

patterns; always sold at 35c and 40c
Long Silk Gloves

In black, navy, white and cream; regular
$1.00 per pair, for pair... 69^254per yard. Sale price, yard

Long Lisle Gloves, two-button, in black, 
white and champagne; regular $1.25, 
for pair............. 79c

Long Silk Gloves, in black, cream and 
grey, two-dome ; regular $1.25, for pair 79c

STORE CLOSES AT 5 P.M. EXCEPT 
SATURDAY. -

ADVERTISER PATTERNS
BEAUTY PATTERN COMPANY.

Colored Pique Worth 20 c, 12/c Yd
In pale blue, reseda, mauve, Alice blue

what are they? M. H. M.
A.—(1) Not knowing you, I cannot 

say If it is your fault, but don’t worry 
About the lack of attention. Be oblig­
ing and helpful—as charming a little 
girl as you know how—and leave the 
rest to common sense. (2) Never 
having been a boy, I am really not 
sure. Suppose you study your friends 
and find out what particular hobby or 
fad is dear to the heart of each— 
sports, books, collections, etc. — then

and cream, 20c, for yard... ..1214
NEW STYLES IN BELTS.

..29cNever were belts in such demand, 
and never were counters of fashion­
able shops so laden with belts in ex­
quisite designs as they are this sea­
son.

If the summer girl is clever with her 
needle she has several stitched or em- 
broidered and shaped white linen 
wash belts with pearl buckles. And 
she must have, of course, a narrow 
red shiney leather belt with leather- 
covered buckle to wear with her mid- 
dy collar and red plaid Windsor tie. 
And she buys a black suede belt for 
general wear.

If her purse holds out she has a 
3%-inch wide belt of suede to match 
her best suit, and this belt is fastened 
with a most ornate buckle of metal

DRESSER SCARFS, 50c, forat—and eventually buys—a crush belt 
with tassel concealing a watch hook, 
hanging from the left side.

She sees many others she would like 
to own. For instance, a double one of 
narrow patent leather laced together 
at the back with silk ribbons is just 
about the smartest thing out in that 
line. And there are shaped belts of 
stitched pongee to wear with pongee 
suits, and of heavy crash to wear 
with crash suits, and wide crush belts 
of satin, moire, suede linen and even 
velvet, that are most tempting to the

talk, or encourage them to talk about 
it. Keep well posted in current •

/

7 PAPTRA EIevents. Do let me know if this helps 
any. (3) You have named of all 
her books that I know of. Why not 
take up some reading of a more in­
structive character than the books 
you mention? This might help you in 
your conversation.♦ * • . -

Dear Miss Grey: (a) Some months

C
PHONE 1182. 150 DUNDAS AND CARLING STREETS.

%

belt-loving girl.
Buckles are metal covered with lea- ago I began corresponding with a 

ther, pearl, brass, gunmetal and even young gentleman in Florida, United 
States. He noticed my name is an 
International Correspondence column, 
and he wrote to me. Since then we

escaped the lions and wolves. You know 
I was very sure you would be eaten alive, 
and, in fact, expressed the hope that 
such would be your fate. Of course, you 
went away on a nasty hunting trip when 
Frank and I felt you should have come 
to us, and that, I confess, prompted the 
desire.

"Time, however, has softened your 
sister’s heart, and although you have al­
ways been just as unaccommodating, I

ling married, undoubtedly, considering the 
date of Polly's letter, and now beyond 
question on her way to—well, to some 
bit of a far-off country, the name 
which no one could be expected to re­
member. At .least one tiling was cer­
tain, no more could interfering Polly lay 
traps with sweet Alice as the bait. I

to studying the magazine with one eye 
on the two opposite.

The man had turned a bit from thecarved copper and silver set with 
stones in gorgeous colors. Some of the of. woman and was busy poring over the 

documents in his hand, while the bag 
rested on ills knees.

For a moment, or two the woman 
seemed to take no Interest in the one 
at lier side. Then she moved lier chair

simpler wash belts are fastened with
set with semi-precious stones (prob- have corresponded regularly. Now he 

is coming to Canada, and is passing 
through London. He wishes to call on 
me. Would it be proper for me to let 
him? (b) Is it proper for one to speak 
to another person on the street if they 
have become acquainted through busi­
ness only? ‘ BLOSSOM.

A. (a) It is rather a risky affair this 
corresponding with a complete 
stranger, my dear. If your parents do 
not object, perhaps he had better call. 
It may disillusion both of you before 
further harm is done. (b) Strictly 
speaking, it is a breach of etiquette, 
especially if the other person is a 
man. There are times, however, when 
it seems more courteous to speak, but 
do not extend the acquaintance with­
out a proper introduction.

* * *
Mount Brydges.

Dear Madam: Kindly answer the 
following questions through The Ad­
vertiser: (1) After singing in public 
is it necessary to bow? If not, what 
is proper? (2) Suggest a pretty shade 
for wool suit and how it would be 
made. (3) What, in your opinion is the 
proper time for a young lady to arrive 
home after having an evening drive 
with a gentleman friend? Who should 
suggest returning? (4) Suggest some- 
thing to make the hair light and fluf­
fy. (5) How should a child of 13 do 
her hair, providing the face is rather 
small? (6) Are colored stockings worn, 
providing the pumps are black pat­
ent? COUNTRY GIRL.

A. (1) It is customary to bow. (2) 
Wistaria is a pretty and modish color. 
Have the skirt made with the popular 
•pointed overskirt, edged with black 
moire ribbon, or use a pretty braiding 
design in black. A black moire shawl 
collar and cuffs on a two-button tail­
ored coat would look very stylish. (3) 
Ten o’clock at the latest. The lady. 
(4) When washing use a little pow­
dered borax in the rinsing water. (5) 
Part in the centre and braid in two

a trio of ordinary snappers covered to 
ably glass). She looks with longing eye match the belt. 8683

had liked the girl—liked her immensely 
—but because of that saw no good rea- slowly on its pivot, and to all appear­

ance continued reading the newspaper1 
in lier hand. Yet. beyond any manner 
of doubt she was striving to look over 
the papers the other was examining.

My eyebrows went up in astonishment. 
It was risking a great deal to attempt so 
publicly to scrutinize what the other I 
was looking over, but apparently no one 
in the car except myself had noticed 
even the change in seats.1

1 am frank to say curiosity got the 
better of me. and I watched the two 
across the aisle with more than ordin­
ary interest.

Several times as Isturned hastily to 
my paper I caught a quick glance on 
the woman’s part about the car, as it- 
to see whether anyone had observed her 
actions.

Fortune certainly favored her. Sev- 
eral had left for the diner, and the re-, 
maining few were either asleep or busy 
reading. Apparently no one was paying 
the slightest attention to the two.

Just after the woman had taken her 
last glance about the car, and moved 
forward carefully in lier seat, the man 
fell again to pulling his mustache, as he 
balanced a last package of papers in his 
hand.

RECIPES FOR BERRY TIME son why I should marry her. The news, 
however, was surprising, for while I had 
heard of Sir Charles. 1 had never for a 
moment thought of his marrying my old 
playmate.

do forgive you. So now come back to 
us at once, for really I feel the need of 
you as a safety valve. Frank himself 
told me last night that lie hoped you 
would turn up soon, so he could have 
an acceptable subject for mild oaths. You

dessert, with good liquid sauce. Sift 
two cups of flour with two teaspoons 
of baking powder, and one-half tea- 
spoon of salt; work one-half cup of 
butter or lard into the flour, add one 
cup of milk and one beaten egg, one 
tablespoon of sugar, and one cup of 
ripe blackberries. Bake in muffin 
pans twenty minutes.

Blackberry Pudding — Beat three 
eggs and add two cups of milk. Sift 
one quart of flour with two teaspoons 
baking powder, and beat gradually 
into eggs and milk. Dredge three 
cups of berries with flour and stir into 
batter. Bake covered in a greas­
ed dish for an hour, then uncover and 
brown. Serve with hard sauce.

Gooseberries are most famous of 
all garden fruits in English song 
and story, and from English cook 
books come all the best recipes for 
serving tarts and puddings.

Gooseberry Trifle—Stew one pound 
of berries with three ounces sugar and 
two tablespoons water- until tender, 

■ then rub through a colander. Divide a 
sponge cake Into slices, place in deep 
dish, cover with the gooseberry pulp, 
pour over it one-half pint of warm 
custard, and allow It to become per­
fectly cold. When ready to serve whip 
one-third pint of cream stiffly, spread 
over the pudding, sprinkle with some 
almonds and serve.

Gooseberry fool is a favorite des- 
sert. Simmer one quart of berries in 
two cups of water, and when the fruit 
reaches the bursting point, press 
through a colander. Mix with one- 
half pound of sugar and chill. Thicken 
one quart of boiling milk with 'the 
beaten yolks of three eggs, season 
with nutmeg and a little salt, and stir 
Into the gooseberry pulp. Make stiff 
meringue with the beaten whites of 
the eggs, or serve with whipped cream. 

Ar Gooseberry Jam—Prepare berries, 
and add an equal weight of sugar. To 
seven pounds of fruit add one pint of 
cold water. Put in preserving kettle, 
let stand by the side of the fire until 
the sugar is dissolved, then add the 
fruit. Bring slowly to boiling point, 
stir occasionally, then boil slowly un­
til syrup stiffens, when tested on a 
cold plate; this will be when the jam 
has boiled for about forty minutes. 
Pour into jars, cover at once with 

>paper brushed over with white of egg, 
and keep in a cool, dry place.

As I sat considering what had come of 
, ., my hunting trip—though I had no thought know 1 allow Frank to swear only at it would have been different had 1 not 
you. So do come back to us, John, and gone—my eyes wandered over the ear in 
111 promise not to force Alice Besshing! silent contemplation of my fellow passen- 
on you again for two months. In fact.1'

NO. 8683—A SIMPLE. COMFORTABLE 
MODEL—CHILD’S ROMPERS.

The practical feature of this design 
will at once appeal to every mother who 
desires comfort and ease for the child 
while at its play. Gingham, linen, gala- 
tea or outing flannel may Le used for 
this model. It may be finished with long 
or short sleeves, and in high or low neck. 
The pattern is cut in four sizes: 1. 2, 4 
and 6 years. It requires 1% • yards of 
36-inch material for the 2-year size. A 
pattern of this illustration mailed to any 
address on receipt of 10 cents in silver 
or stamps. %

gers.
There were very few worthy of note, 

hardly one to whom you would give a 
second consideration, except a very strik­
ing girl, two seats beyond on my side 
of the car.

John, Alice has turned out far worse 
than I had believed the girl capable 
of doing.

“She went with us to Rhinecliff, as 
you know, and so too did Sir Charles 
Bander—you’ve heard of him—while you 
went shooting instead of coming along as 
I wished. Sir Charles with a clear field 
has, I fear, won Alice’s lieart. None of 
the other men seemed able to stop the 
international outrage. If you’d been 
there, John! "Think of it! You look so 
well on all occasions. I know Sir Charles 
could never have stood up for one mo­
ment against your strong points. You 
know you're handsome, John, quite 
strongly so." (Spare my modesty.)

"Of course, if one takes you apart.

A pretty woman Polly had always con­
tended was an attractive point of in­
terest to me. I am quite sure if she had 
been with me she would have stored
away the incident to prove her claim 
for I surveyed my fair travelling com­
panion with more than ordinary Interest. 
But she wasn’t present, and what was 
1 to do? Be human, I fear, and noth­
ing more or less.

Maid, widow or wife? I mused as I 
leaned back in my chair and made a care- 
ful inspection of the lady’s profile. Cer- 

I made up my mind 
at once on that point. Just why, how­
ever, it would have been hard for me 
to explain. If not wife, then not widow. 
And if neither, then certainly maid.

It was so easily determined I couldn’t 
for the life of me think why there had 
been any doubt. As to age. 1 was bound

PATTERN OFPARTMFNT OF THB 
ADVERTISER.

Please send above-mentioned pattern, as 
per directions given below, to

The elderberry is said to charm 
away epilepsy and dropsy. Its juices 
make sauces for meats, and vinegars 
for salads. As elderflower water it ap­
pears among the choicet accessories of 
the toilet table, and the dried flowers 
have been used as a perfumed filling 
for sofa pillows, and as a practical 
packing Tor fruits, and even eggs. 
European peasants, dry elderberries 
in summer, and in winter make of 
them a wholesome soup.

Elderberry catsup is a choice dress­
ing for fish. Pour one gallon of boil­
ing vinegar over one gallon of ripe 
elderberries, and set in a warm place 
over night. Strain juice into a pre­
serving kettle; rub the berries 
through sieve, and add them to the 
vinegar with a teaspoon each of cin­
namon, cloves, nutmeg, two blades of 
mace and one-half teaspoon each of 
salt and ginger. Boil fifteen minutes 
and bottle while hot. Set aside six 
weeks before using.

Name
your nose is too large; then your chin
is far too determined from a woman’s, tainly not wife.Street Address

Town................ standpoint, unless she’s slight, blond and 
has light blue eyes. Your eyes, John, 
are a beautiful deep brown, but then 
they snap at times really too severely. 
Still the whole is good, and Alice was 
never, if anything, a vivisector." (This, 
really, thought I, was in Polly's best 
style. She would tell you most sweetly 
your good points and then calmly show 
you they had no real grace at all.)

"So if you had only gone in for sweet 
Alice instead of the wolves and bears! 
But there it is. I suggested Rhinecliff 
and Alice, and you, of course, in your 
contrariness at once bolted for Montana.

"Do you know, it's hard to realize the 
fastidious John roughing It? Frank says 
you can sleep in your clothes, shoes and 
all, like a Turk. I can't fancy it. And 
how about this time you're coming home. 
If you start when your last letter said, 
you'll find this, over a week old, at the 
Auditorium.

"I fear Alice lias gone over to the 
English, though the dear girl won’t 
make me her father confessor. If it’s 
true I shall look about for some one else. 
There’s realty an advantage in hunting 
a wife for you. for money doesn’t matter. 
You are so rich, I feel you must marry 
some poor creature. I'll try to find one. 
(Luncheon—more later.)

“Everybody Is so well I am unable to 
dwell on new diseases. Things go with 
Frank just the same. Jimmie Van Burve 
tried that horse you sold him once too 
often, and now Jimmie goes about in a 
motor. His knee is getting better, but I 
really fear he'll be lame for life. Don’t 
say Jimmie can’t ride. You know the 
horse was a brute.

"Frank is crazy over his car, or cars 
I’d better say, for now he's got at least 
six. Two don't count, lie claims, for 
they’re small ones. I’m going to wake 
up later on, I suppose, and find myself a 
widow, for Frank is such a reckless 
driver. At least, John, I’ll try to be 
an attractive one. (Another stop. Alice 
has just run up the steps.)

"Later! Extra! Alice is going to marry 
Sir Charles. Now you’ve missed it, for 
Alice is a sweet creature and she'd have 
made you a most excellent counterbal­
ance. 1 can't tell you a whole lot, for 
Alice doesn’t know a thing herself, ex­
cept she’s going to be married at once. 
Think of it! No chance for anything. 
Sir Charlie has got some wee mite of a 
place down in Europe. It’s a diplomatic 
position and one that just suits him 
down to the ground. He says — through 
Alice—that he shan’t have anything to 
do as it’s only a ‘piper’ ‘of a kingdom. 
Thus he can hunt, ride, and read all he 
likes. I’ll venture you he put on an- 
other occupation when he told Alice, and 
it began with an "‘I.’

"But think of it, John. Alice will be 
married before you can get here. Now 
don’t say you don’t care a hang, for you 
know you love her. But you’ll never see 
her again, I fear, for they leave at once 
for Scarvania, and where that is I don’t 
know, so there's no telling when she’ll 
come back.

"Now come to us at once. I ve got to 
fix Alice up for this wedding as best I 
can on short notice, and so can tell you 
nothing more than I’ve got my hands 
completely full.

"Now do come. You know I love you 
as much as I abuse you. If I could 
catch you on the wire I’d have you here 
for the wedding, of course. Perhaps Sir 
Charles would let you be B. M. It would 
be a fitting punishment for letting such 
a dear girl slip through your fingers.

“Sister.

In the pause, while he considered the 
documents, as if weighing the moare- 
fully, and the woman sat watching them, 
a flush of excitement on her face, as 
though she would like to reach forward 
and seize the package. I attempted to 
place, the strange occurrence in its 
proper light.

Certainly these two did not know 
each other. The woman seemed, how­
ever, to be deeply concerned in all the 
man did. yet the man had no apparent 
idea that lie or his papers were an ob­
ject of interest to anyone. It was be- 
yond me to explain the tiling as A view- 

under ed It then, particularly as I again noted 
her expres- the refined appearance of the woman.

I She was dark, rather of a Spanish type. 
1,Her lips, full and red, were parted in 

eager expectation as her dark, snapping, 
eyes watched the man at her side.

Her bosom

Province..................

Measurement—Bust Waist
Age (if child’s or misses’ pattern)............

CAUTION—Be careful to inclose above 
illustration and send size of pattern want­
ed. When the pattern is bust measure 
you need only mark it 32, 34, or whatever 
it may be. When in walst measure, 22, 
24 26, or whatever it may be. If a skirt, 
give waist and length measure. When 
misses’ or child’s pattern, write only the 
figure representing the ego. It is not 
necessary to write "inches" or "years.′ 
Patterns canot reach you in less than 
one week from the date of order. The 
price of each pattern is 19 cents in cash 
or in postage stamps.

PATTERN DEPARTMENT, 
LONDON ADVERTISER.

to say she was about thirty. Perhaps 
two years under that possible age, but 
certainly not over it.

I nodded my head in agreement with
my decision, and then quickly shifted
my gaze as the object of my scrutiny 
looked up. Her look said plainly she 
was fully aware she had been 
observation and, moreover, I 
sion did not seem to resent the fact. I

Not so satisfactory, I thought, as - 
stuck my nose deep into a magazine.| 
which I suddenly discovered to be upside 
down. As I turned it Over T 1 I
= E 

Then suddenly, as If to break the 
spell, the man pulled back the- folded 
sheets under the elastic "

a consider - 
having found
upside flown

ide neighbor, 
uninteresting.the magazine 

or otherwise.
Raspberries are delicious served 

with pineapple. Cut off top of pine­
apple and serve. Remove the inside of 
frutt, cut fine and mix with one cup 
red raspberries. Sweeten and" set in 
refrigerator. When ready to serve fill 
the shell with the fruit, put on the 
top and serve.

Raspberry Whip — Beat one and a 
quarter cups of raspberries with one 
cup powdered sugar and white of one 
egg until stiff. Pile on dish, chill, sur­
round with lady fingers and serve 
with custard.

if only he would leave that Mustaie wcecder helastic bang. examined .,» == re = 

— * I placed it on the floor at his side.
Then falling again into the habit of 

stroking his mustache, he pulled a 
cigar from his pocket, and, rising, passed 
down the aisle.

MAThe blackberry is the most Impor­
tant of the small fruits. It contains 
Iron and is therefore used as the 
basis of many excellent cordials and 
syrups. Its juice is undoubtedly 
remedial in all diseases related to dys­
entery, and is supposedly valuable for

Foreign, I should say," I summed up 
my second examination. "A German, and 
rather a clever chap." The square fore­
head, the deep-set eyes and the firm 
lips, that met tightly, were all good 
points in a man or dog.

Suddenly he left off pulling his mus­
tache, and turning in his chair, picked 
up a small handbag from the floor. Out 
of this he took several packages of 
papers and began to examine them with 
great care and deliberation.

I was about to turn to my magazine, 
when the fair stranger who had first at­
tracted my attention moved quickly 
across the aisle and dropped into the 
seat next the German-looking (hap. As 
she did so she carefully turned her back 
toward him. %

By William Tillinghast Eldridge.
I almost laughed aloud at the wo­

man's look of disappointment. Appar­
ently she had expected him to open the 
sheets and give her a chance to read or 
make some note of their contents.

My interest prompted me to go to the 
diner while the two were separated, as 
I verily believed other developments 
were bound to follow. If they did, 4 
meant to be present, and in that resolve 
plead guilty to as great an act of curi- 
osity as that tor which any woman was 
ever scoffed at by my sex.

I hastened to remove a part of the 
soil of travel, and then came back into 
the car on my way to the diner. As 1 
rounded the compartment at the end 

(To be continued).

Polly made her plans, and I accepted his 
invitation in preference to hers.

Three months in the woods, loafing 
when you will, tramping when you feel 
so inclined and, above all. sleeping out 
under the sky, or sitting over a good 
camp fire with a black brier, is apt to 
make one's fondness for trains, their dirt 
and dust anything but strong.

It was, therefore, a relief to find my­
self in the Pullman on the last stage of 
my journey back to New York. I had 
found a pile of mail at the Auditorium, 
but two hours had passed since leaving 
Chicago before I opened a letter.

Someway, I did not feel in the mood 
to take up my correspondence, so in­
stead. I went through a pile of news­
papers and a few magazines.

As I finished the last paper my gaze, 
which for ten minutes had wandered from 
the article I was reading, fell upon one 
of my fellow passengers seated directly 
across the aisle.

His forehead was wrinkled in mute per­
plexity, and for some time I watched him 
or at least was conscious that he was 
there before me, apparently studying hard 
over some knotty problem and all the 
time pulling at his moustache as if he 
would have it out by the roots.

Finally I threw down my paper and, 
turning to my mail, began to open the 
letters. •

It is, presumably, pleasing to know 
that one or two investments have turned 
out handsomely, and yet I fear I accord­
ed my banker's letter little more than a 
grunt and a. very hasty perusal.

At last I ran through the pile and 
found my more personal correspondence. 
A thick envelope addressed in a bold 
hand to “John Harold Converse” clearly 
indicated my sister, and I seized upon 
it as an oasis in a desert of Inane letters.

I knew that Polly would, at least, write 
Interestingly, if possibly uncomplimentar- 
fly, and as I opened the thick sheets I 
began to take a ..real Interest in home

several troubles of the 
and eyes.

Blackberry muffins

CHAPTER I. 1
When I turn and look back on those 

few weeks, I am bound to ask myself 
how it all could have occurred. Sur­
prise followed surprise. I was picked up, 
apparently, and carried along into, per­
haps, as exciting a series of events as 
man ever encountered. As I now write 
I can picture a quiet little city, quaint 
and old, truly of the Old World, and yet 
in many ways so modern. The Lake of 
Wertzer sparkles clear to my mind as 
it did the morning when I first saw it, 
and then black and cold as on that fate­
ful night so long ago.

The picture, however, always gives way 
to the thought of the strange fate which 
placed me, a private gentleman, in the 
rush and fuss that attended the crown­
ing of the ruler of Scarvania.

From utter lack of knowledge that such 
a country existed, I suddenly found my­
self possessed of full knowledge, not only 
of its existence but of its most hidden 
secrets. And more than that, I became 
the companion, the helper, the adviser at 
secret councils. For a brief day I won­
dered at my place. Meeting with lords 
and dukes, the confidant of her, the com­
panion of brave Karl von Merider, the 
adviser of gruff old Kurlmurt.

Was It not natural that at first I 
felt I was in strange company? Then 
I ceased to wonder. Perhaps events 
crowded in too quickly. However that 
may be, I know I soon found myself 
playing a part, fighting a fight, as if I 
had always had, and now I shut my eyes 
and glory in It as in some fair dream.

I thank Fate I had my turn upon 
that stage, and though the pang is there 
I- have recompense for every heartache. 
It was all to have met her and helped 
to do what was done. And then there 
is a thought of something that may yet 
transpire.

At the very start L give full credit to 
my sister Polly for my meeting with 
Karl von Verlder. She did not, of course.

mouth, throat

are not com-
monly made; they serve equally well 
for breakfast, or as a simple dinner

PLAYTIME
The move was made so deliberately 

that I pricked up my ears There was a 
purpose in it beyond a doubt, and I fellSTORIES

vER%..- BALDHEADS WILL BE SCARCE WHEN 
PARISIAN SAGE IS BETTER KNOWN(Copyright, 1910, Newspaper Enterprise e Association.)

THE BLACKSMITH'S SON.
A Prince sat upon his throne’’ and 

called Randel, the blacksmith’s son, to 
him, saying: “You are a lad of much 
strength, and as I am about to set 
out in search of the Princess who lives 
in the enchanted forest, I may need 
your aid.”

At once they set out on their tra­
vels. They came to a field in which a 
cow and calf were feeding. The

It Keeps Women’s Hair Soft and 
Glossy Says Elizabeth House.

Lawrence to make hair grow, and stop 
falling hair; to cure dandruff in two 
weeks; to stop itching of the scalp 
almost instantly.

Parisian Sage is the most Invigor­
ating, satisfying and pleasant hair 
dressing made; It makes the hair soft, 
luxuriant and handsome; it is espe­
cially praised by women who have 
beautiful hair. Parisian Sage is for 
sale by Cairncross & Lawrance, at 56 
cents a large bottle, or charges prepaid 
from the Canadian makers, Giroux 
Manufacturing Company, Fort Erie 
Ont. The girl with the auburn hair is

No man likes to look older than he 
is. Every woman on earth absolutely 
abhors such a condition.

You may 
in years

be 
but

30 
if

Prince tried to drive them away with 
a stick, which, of course, made the cow 
think he wanted to hurt her baby, so 
■he ran at him with lowered horns,. 
Qulekly Randel stepped up, and speak­
ing softly led her away. The Prince 
passed safely through the field to the 
enchanted forest.

Here they slept, but in the morn- 
Ing to their surprise they found they 
were surrounded by bramble bushes. 
The Prince tried to cut his way out, 
wut could not. It was Randel who 
seized the golden sword and easily 
made a path. They went slowly, for the 
limbs of the trees hindered them.
- At last they came to a very high 
iron gate. The Prince tried to open 

but could not, though Randel 
swung it open easily.
There was a terrible roaring, and 

two llons jumped out at them. But 
the cow came running from the field

bald- 
grey, 
sure-

you are 
headed or
people will
ly take you to be 
many years old-
er, and you 
be helpless to 
vent.

Dandruff is 
root of all

will 
pre-

the 
hair 

were 
little

on every bottle.evils. If it 
not for the 
destructive

i
"I have used only one bottle of Par- 

istan Sage, and, of course, I cannot 
praise it as much as if I had used 
more, but I find it a good tonic for the 
hair.•

“It keeps the hair soft and glossy, 
the scalp clean, and makes the hair, 
grow long, and stops falling hair.

"I recommend it to anyone as a 
good tonic.”—Elizabeth House, Man-

"POLLY.
“P. S.—Alice just in. She reports Scar­

vania a delightful spot, according to Sir 
C. That he has spent a good deal of his 
time there the last three years, and re­
calls, as a convincing argument to Its 
favor, that we, Alice and I, met a Scar- 
vanian princess a few years ago in Lon­
don. I remember the girl, and I will 
admit, if she is an example, the country's 
not so terrible. Yet it's no excuse for Ms

germsand hit one of the lions with her horns, 
killing him, while the other ran away 
with the Prince in his mouth. When 
the cow mooed, out of the castle trip­
ped the Princess and all the forest 
trees at once became soldiers.

The Princess kissed Randel and 
called him a Prince, and they had a 
big wedding. They wanted to invite the 
other Prince, but nobody could find

events. The letter was of undue length, 
written at different times, and told me 
a great deal, even if a- bit disconnected.

Many things I think at the beginning 
of this tale can best be explained by 
the letter itself, 86 I have copied it as 
received, minus one or two small parts 
which discretion bids me eliminate

The letter ran as follows:
“New York, June Î, 1905.

“My Dear John:—If this letter ever 
reaches you I suppose one should first

working with a B 
persistency worthy F 
of a better cause, : 
there would be no & 
baldness.

Parisian Sage, 
America’s greatest • 
hair restorer, will 1 
peep you looking

introduce me to him, and yet had she 
not insisted upon my going with her and 
Frank to Rhinecliff that spring, I should 
never have fallen in with him as I did. 
So, I extend to her the honor of having 
started me on the road to doing some­
thing, an act she claimed I had never 
been guilty of before.

I had refused to be one of my sister's 
house party. Instead, I had gone west 
for a good long hunting trip. An old 
friend had written me about the time offer congratulations war

.1
roan

taking Alice so far away.
____________ ? “Sister F.”
your, having The letter set me thinking. Alice Bess- 7e’

young and attractive.
It is guaranteed by Cairncross Chester, Conn. A..
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