ine “lide;,

Who envies. the white-faced min-
ister’s ‘wifes

been  displaced on the table snd else-
where, and he remarked :
"&mouhnhaeuhmlstdy,itsp-

Is thee . a call for these frequent |
Which @hristian, duty eof emch
Tezeh a glass: that™s Ieft im the

larch;
Respect a dull :ctmon (nor doze

& in ehurch),

j’
4

pesars. .

“No, my lord,” ssid the caretaker,
dropping & curtsey. “No ome has been
here since my lord and earl died. Mr.
Craddoek kept the key and forbid us to
enter here—'

Mr. Craddoek looked up sharply.

boate going out or coming in; but al-
though slways prompt to return the re-
spectful  greetings of those who. came
ucross his path, he did not invite con-
versution.

Z
HT

§e

il

o " % No one guessed that the great eart se' for the he.‘f.theﬂ. wsit the Bd’ . ago when A not
“You admirs t‘;g“:tfld‘;’::' i:f myl "om’[tgu:::‘: ::hh: was.in the throes of a virtnous resolu- | . Bring p::cae;:lx;‘d:;g whose tem- |inow as much about the complaint
“Don't Worry! The rest have tonnd | ladies’ dresses” and he Bowed aud grin- tion. Aad that reselution was one to We say. while we dod' and"p:tie‘n pouh-}:ooh it. )8_’ s rhenmstu sufferers were
thelr way into ‘my iady’s boudoir, sud | ned. “Everything is just as the eart|'"® effect that he would not see any “Oh, well, the minister's wife should de ii!" . given something to rub on the swollen e
< ¢ sre golng into ecstacies over the - | left it.” more of Joan nS0Y- The minister’s wife many demands- ; | tender joints. Soms peopie who do not
- the rosewood furmiture. But | “And here is the chair he sat in” said | /9% by inch, imperceptably at first, Awaiting her busy but tired hands, fmow any better etill adhero to the okt
We waved his hand downward, | the colonel, lowering him voioe. “Here’s | 91® had crept nearer to his heart. So Who must ‘rear up the perfeet child, WW, but it does net cure thetr é
warth them sil,” the newspaper, and his pen and ink, just | 03T that once, as he remembered too Never by gossipers be beguiled, ) ) never will.
was & touch fo sudden gravity | as if it had been used yesterday, by vividly, he had aimoat uttered the words Muke fancy lace objeet for the bazaar, r When  the acid is driven from the
‘Bis voiee that caused Jomn to look | George!” . which would Imw: bound him to her for W.'ear. lace on herself that is ‘plainer b bloed the rhem-atiam is gone — ft’s
at bim, . Joun looked ronnd with a little thrill, [ 7™ and Lord Villiars did not want to Fill in at the organ, p out the choir, cured. The thing is to get the
-~ “E was beginninng to think that .you | and as she did o noticed that Mr. Crad. | Pind himself. Wor’k for the church when all others tire® » right medicine to drive the acid out.
didw’t care anything at all for it.” doek’s sharp little sfits of eyes were | 5P the week passed. Tord Vilinrs nurs You've guessed the —perhaps you lmew it: [D“ Williams? Pink Pilis have eured
“"Beesuse I didn't wear my heart on wandering here and there as if searching | I"® his virtuons resolution. while chaf- Oh, well, the minist wife should de ity . . more cases: of rheumatism than any
my sleeve for daws to peck at,” he said, | for s.mething furtively, mg sgainst it: Joan keeping close to . ) B ‘ other disease except anaemin. They ¢
just glancing in the direction the others “Wili you have the rooms eutiredy re- the howsein dread that she should The minister’s wife can Jook ahead do this beeause they enmrich the blodi
had gone. “Ab! I thought you would | decorated, my lord?” he asked. @t him; and each, meantime, thinking “1;,0  winning a ecrown and wings when dead; supply, thus toning up the system .
have read me better,” he added, with & | “No.” waid Lord Viliars; “just  have | 9*ily. hourly, of the hour. nile we. admitting ier ch“g%;’% ’:d“""d~ o & point where the rheumatic acid
wentle reproach. them cleanied and some of the old furni. | O the evenine of the eightly dav Joan B T e er Sonw s is expelled through the natural chan-

The more that she does of our duty for us
And plods through life without anyv fuss. .
But when the heavens in judgment burst,

Joan looked down underneath his in-
gaze,

is mot a room,

was sitting at the window, looking at the
sen.

A fresh. temptine hreess bhlew in and

ture replaced. What ia that door there
—# cupboard, or anether room?”
“A cupboerd. my lord; the ear! kept

nels a'nd the trouble di

A

not a step we

i A 3 8 t ise >
o have taken that has not touched me,” | his papers there.” thn‘zun-, as they wh|r1'o-d past with tl'xrfr L‘?"dg %t:in“\l:;u tﬁ?‘ﬁzeﬁre :n:;:rug) t;itrst. Viscount, Sask., says: “About four years
1 Be went on, in a low voice. “I feel like “Have you the key”" Lord Villiars | *7l e7vi seemed to invite her to joim “Oh, weil. the ministerls wife should do it'’ ¢ [ came here from Scotland for the
the prince in the story, the prince who asked. t}wu! in their flight. — purpose of taking up land. Even at so
made his way into the palace of the Mr. Craddock éxamined the bunch with |, VWith a sudden resolution she got her

§

Beauty, and expect every mo- hat and the old frieze closk. and went It was the first time that Joan ever

with a fine air of uncertainty.

quite different fromr what it is to-day
ment to find the whole place sprin wyy , softlv downstairs and out of the house, | heard a man teli er he loved her. It Then the nearest shack to me was ten
k. into life and action.” & op nh!;r,T xrg‘goq’gi:";;;'ﬁ";‘l' I;:;‘;i $ For a moment or two .'h, 9tn'nd lm_)k- Wa? t.hn first time the universal god miles distant, and the nearest town much
Jown smiled. I cpen it? g out at the sea hreaking with hiind | 8trick upen the panels of the doorway further away. In those days homestead-
“But the charm %as to be performed, |  “[,ord Villiars n tded, and the old man | [TV s@rinst the rocke far awav heneath of her heart, and a wild tumult filled her Ing was not all sunshine, and in the
the mystic kiss which aroused the whole tried some of the keys; the party look- her: then she sped on to her favorite b’!"“- a tumult so rapiurous that it was spring of 1907 I contracted a severe cold.
”;'-Y‘.’”'" £ ed on with faint interest. and Lord Vil | Place. a wild. eerie nook in the cliffs. “k‘"; to f"‘[a",' ) vod I had never been sick in my life before,
en,” said Joan, innoeently: “but | | I 7 She reached the nnok, and with a “Joan, ove you!” he murmn and paid no attention to the cold, and
you have to find the Sleeping Besuty.” ".""’I‘tp::::db:mlemi ‘th;:: :"m:o:n;um_ Inigh of defiance to the wnd, threw | 888in, 3o low that hiy voice seegned to almost before 1 realized it 1 was
* He Tooked at her for & second In si- f g R iy X ‘ haeck her hood to get the full benefit of | b® hf‘"“‘ upon the wings of the wind and down with an attack of pleurisy and
lenice, then he said: ;“i:w. fd:lf; l“’h“'::i"’m’ﬂ: li”t!bfz:iu‘- the breeze. when suddenlv a stalwart fig: | Straight to her heart. T love you! as the pains of this  trouble began to
“Truet There is no Sleeping Beauty ool ooy end o ure rose from the rough-hewn seat and | Have vou nothing to say to m=? Have leave me these of rhewmatism set in,
Pere,” he laid stress on the “sleep- dow.”  Then, as she went snd looked spoke her name. I frightened you? Forgive me, dearest; and my suffericgy were somewhat
ing” that would have brought a w':m E‘.einﬁo 't"‘::df:eh" u,ddegm;" a low She started, a tbrill, of mingted joy | I did not mean to do wo. T—7 He terrible.  Help was sent for, but it
—— fluskr to the face of mest women, but | YO/C® - g JOu e | i alarm rumming through her.  She | Psused. for the thought flashed on him did me no nor di medicine
Jomm ’ where you and [ sat the other night e & ; good, did the
from Liverpeo) m’ °'; i'(::an;hcom?:m. “1 Miss Joan ?” ) ’ "| knew the voiee only too well. It was t,i;‘t ]“" :"‘lt”“’t '(‘l"_"‘“g to ;Q“t"‘t all. given me have any effeet, and for five
havew't ens eres they have s : . . Lerd Villiars. "L would rather die than frighten You, months I was confined to the house.
o lived with #ose” e suid, carelessly, and displaying W”.lo::u;) lu;'!:aibrl;ult' 3:‘.: :::z:"" v:il:: “Miss Joan,” he said. and there was a | Jo8n! But how could T heip speaking, Then one day I had an unexpected visit
29 Gerrtrd . Wo engerness to discover. broke in upon the chatter of t);w two | Stronge tone of exhilarrtion amd satis- | Meeting you like this—so solitary, alone, from my brother, who ecame from Aus-
of tha 18 "f wilk call to them,” said Joan. girle po i i factior in the word, s it really vou, or ‘"f f""““'ff" . . tralia, and whom I had not seen for nine
stand-pipe. g' ] ! _ﬁnd wake 020 echoes of the past!” he ’ T only a vision of you, on such a night " I‘.... s?hc paused. “Tt was ?lty, vears. When he saw my eondition he
for fga To- 4 snid, smiling. “No, let us see if we can (TAPTER X “Yes. What & lovely night! 1 came t;’:“i she just breathed, so quietly at once urged me to get Dr. Willinms”
came formerly find them; they went in this direetion,” “TI've opened it, my lord,” he said. up kerc to get a breath ofi wind. [ am |t tl 1e had to bend {orward cagerly to . Pink Pills, as he knew a number of cases
third man, » ° "2::‘:';':‘3:‘:"‘;"9 ;tl“';. " Lord Viliars walked to the door. gbfnﬂ back now.” she said, hurriedly, her eaf't;?;t;h:' w{,:'dl‘:“ghd “¥o, Joan; it| YUKIO \ ;"’" y .AVOQ }‘invhieh they had made marvetious cures
to Ms com / R ey found themselves | ‘“There does not r to be anythi eart beating fast. e A s ® ; OZAKI. LORD n ‘The resuit was he went
by the nume opposite a door leading to a small quad- | to repay you for y:puget'rou!;le, Mx:y(,r:!g “Wait a uf:omem." he $vid. “Yom :as lovc'!' I 9.:1;l nok schoolboy! T OF TOKYO. botmomm purchased six boxes, and be-
about 34 raugle, in which was a square of velvety | doek.,” he remarked. “It is empty, isn’t { have not asked me how [ like my lodg- ]ox::\'v l?"l WL Dearl d ‘.IF, o f't":ﬁ_ Bere’s the lord mayor of Tokyo, | fore I had used the last box I was out
wife i Maoe turf; a wun dial stood at one cormer and | it” Stop, what is that leaning at the | ings at the Wold.” s o::.} WS 9 oy Y‘!“ ,OJ Y| this Yukio Ozaki; is heye fram | working with my oxen, and am now as
ped to "'3':'“:':' ”"‘;" "y end there? Bring it out, please?” “I hope you like them.” she said in = :’ﬂ{': :\':’::y '1':‘;4""1'0:;':: i‘:';"’"'., {;':;1' J on m visit. ‘ | heaithy ae any man in the provinee. For
. He bowling green,” he «aid. “Is it Mr. Craddock entered aud took out a | low voice. ; : L 1 . e isn’t just a comic opers mayor4 this I must thank the Pills and my
_ and spoke b Ro enough for tennis, I wonder?” Wooden case, about a yard square and | “Well, yes” le said. “Why did you ﬂ:lotf:::“:r g :‘2";}.‘ and keep yours | of Tokyo, either. He's a real lisc-qllrothr’l advice, and ! strongly recom-
smployers i Oh, yes,” said Joau. six inches deep. It was paigted black, | net come to call with the others™ His hand tightened hers, ont Bl fire over in Japan, although it prob-{ mend the Piis to other rheumatic suf-
? ] e | the net across lllt;o g‘e g:ﬁ 'l:yim" == '@M::’hgzw l?u(h‘ . loc'k “said he col :’{" h:l)rmdlh,' e {:all unywhno,'; :2; drew ler cluocf".‘ 4 o fers. ably doesn’t eound like that in Jap-| ferers.” ; alt deaters or by
"*;-: i " oy € » ng over, us, by treorge!’ 4 the col- | amic y. "“ ow ecan see Lu “Joan, will you not spesk to me? Why | anese. 3 o~ Sold by medicine d or by mait
oecurred e | who knows?” he sxid. “Let ue sit down | onel, surveying it through his eyeglass; Light from here. | are you so silent? Why de vou look at { Ozaki is a born reformer. - He Te- gt 50 cents a box‘Br six boxes for $2.50,
y
B Trwin « for & minute or two, shall we?” the two girls murmured curiously, and | “I was coming up to the Elms to in- " ¢ & formed so hard back in 1888 that thé | ¢ The br Willlams’ Medicine Co.
2 ; » ; : A : : . | che sea? Loek at me, desrcst—one t decided he> 5 - = >
m hesitated. - : Josu, from her place in the window, quirc after you,” he said, disregarding| Yonnr_Sev, I aim watling!” . governmen vz o{;um . Broekviite, (nt.
: P The others—" she began. tv:md round to see what had Londy Light sltogetter. - SHe turmed her eyes, with s sweet, fmm'mdha mb:c‘g he the country.
o Ave ’mt;r‘hm no doubt,” “l; it M‘:’" asked Jord Villigrs. Joan was silent. half-dowbtful, haif-wistful expressiom im | | 1e1n m“:!’;r'e m ';vle': 'THE PROCES 8Y WHICH TAPTOCA
44 PR . . »
po :MM e er, and led her to one “Pw’ o;d’b;vrzptlgkf; o‘r:xmtbere .. T wanted to teil you that I have hung them, upon him for a moment, and the urge agomwas A edand IS MADE

your portrait in the gallery.” mayor of Tokya.

b glance made the blood leap in his vei g ; A Manoie, from Lie rowi of which tapieca
two of As he stood beside her, bending over The oid man, off his guard for a mo- “My portrait!” “*Well I’ he said, eagexl‘y?, Lflmostv::: p%?mmm?f - &1:” mt:;lort&el Imﬂhudi is made, native ?a‘r‘tmpm Ameria, Lo~
her. & word of pussionate longing trem. | ment, shook lin hesd, and then went!| “Yos.@ Tt i T ame—it ia the im- | fully. “Whet will you say to me, Joa1? | ure said to resersble doieh ob Mospar | oty Porimess, hie bt -

bled on his lips, and might have been ut- | through the form of searching the bunch. | age of you,” he said. Every moment the | I say to you, * I love you' I ask you " 4 :

ant production in the Stratts Settiements
and Federated Malay States. Dunng
17 there were expuried from this con-
sular district 45,600 tons of 22400 pounds

tered, but just then the rest of the psrty
red in the doorway.
« straightened hi { with a sudden

Gaynor and he is anxious to meet his
American prototype.

“No, my lord; but I could easily open
it; it's & plaything of a loek.”
Lord Villlars sent for a chisel, and

passion, which he had flattered himsetf
.he had been stewmping under foot, was
rising and getting the better of him. “ 1

if you love me. Do you love me, Joan ’
he persisted, his voive making music of

5 Ber name. ' femen of tapioca, valued at ¥5.642,578, of
start, almost like that of & man starting | handing it to Joan, asked her to open L apend hours nightly looking at it.” The faint look of trouble came into | : A ; which 9,176 tons, valued at 380,34, went
barek from a precipice, and turned to | the mysterious box. ) “It is not like me. really,” said Joan, | her eyes acd grew more distinct. ' m mzltarlm Un:tumtz‘ tt:loﬂ shipped from
gract them, Joan did as she wag bid, and the ‘trying to speak lightly. ' “I do 1ot kuow,” she breathed, as if ot

slight lock gave way.
“Open the doors,” he said, “and let us

this distrtct to the United Siates comes

“You have found us, then,” he said, under the head of ““Peari tapioca’ and im

stops coudhs, cuses c-u..a heals
“Yer. at last,” responded Julia, trying

“It is the image of you,” he said: “the communing with herself. =“"h“; e

same beautiful eyes and red-golden “You do not know:"’ he said, drawin:- s In three grades—small. medium and
td look plessant.  “Where have Yyou “rrinat we have found.” Haiz.” @ long breath. “Al! how can I teacn | TIN MILLIONAIRE WEDS CHQRUS | bullet England and the - Teaiee
been e have heen all over the house dre "t:'h“dm"m""‘"y hegitation Joan “My hair ia red, eertainly,” shc said, | you to kmow, Josn: Listen to me. Do GIRL. flour. An authority s!ttels mar(:" peart
for you!” and her'eyes glared upon Joan portraiteof zo?ou;?ékgx‘;'.'d disclosed the forcing a laugh. You know why I know I love you®:"’ m: is produced in the following

shargly.

"VB«- found the inspection rather ex.
havusting  and took a rest,” he said.
quietly. “But w- are refreshed and
ready Lo resume, are we not, Miss
Joan?"

Joan got up, her eyes downeast under
the spiteful glances bent upon her, and.
they re cntered the ' ouse.

“Now, then, Mr. Craddock, where is |

this muite of rooma you were talking
about?' i

“dust here. my lord; the windows look
ot apon this griss plot,” and he opened

# door and ushered them into a small 1j- |

hrary.

14 was dimly lighted and looked as nn-

enved for as the rest of the house, but
" there were the ashes of a fire in the
grate, and the table was strewn with
hooks and pieces of torn paper.

“Thiz 1% one of the rooms the late earl
neeupied when he was here last, my
Tord” he waid; “the dining-room is be-
yond, and there are 1 bedroom and a

An exclamation of surprise broke from
the group, and was imtantly followed
by & low murmur of admiration,

The face was of unusual beauty, al-
mont & perfect oval, with soft gray eyes
and delicate mouth. A mass of rich
chestnut hair fell low in lovely tendrills
upon the white foretead and seemed to
light up the whole face.

Mr. Craddock uttered a eroak—it al.
most seemed -of reljef.

“It's the portrait ' of my
countess,” he caid,

Lord Villiars stoed looking over in ai-
lerce for a moment, then he started,
and his gaze travelled quickly from the
picture to .Joan’s lovely face rapt in
dreamy thoughtfulmess,

As he did so, the skarp little eyes of
Mr. Craddock shot in the same direction
With a surious, puzzled and startled ex-
presgion,

Joan became conscicus of their dead
gaze and looked up. k

lady, the

rel over that.
see the gold in it row.”

“It is a golden red, but we won't quar-
Tt is golden to me—1 can

She put up her hand and brushed the
wild tendrils from her forehead.

“Tt is getting late,” she said. “T must
go back.”

“We will go then.” he replied. “Why
are yon in such a hurrv to get home?
Joan, [ am afraid it is but a jovless
home {or you!”

She laughed sadlv. Some truthe are
too palpable for denial.

“You, who ought to have such a lov-
ing home,” he said, looking at her rarn-
estly. “who would make such a loving
home. Joan, look at me'”

She turned Ler fac: to him siowly, re-
luctantly.

“I can scarcely sce,” he said. coming
nearer; “but I think your face looks
paler than it did a week agn. Are they
unkind te you there at the Elms?”

She bit her lips aud turned her evos
away from him,

““Tell me,” she whispered, not to him,
but still to the cea.

“This way, dearest,” he respondcj,‘

slowly, impressively. ‘‘Because wheu I
saw you first that night on the ter-
race, when you turned your face up to
mine in the mconlight, my heart seem.d
Lo jesap within me; and it was as if I
had kucwn you or years, and vet nad
been searching the wide world for vou
Becanse when you had gone all the
beauty of the night secmed to go with
you and [cave me cold aud lonely. Be-
cause from that hour your beantiful ;:ee
haunted me awake or asleep, floated be-
side me by day and hovered over 1 e
at might' Because, Joan, I feel that if
you send me from you, I shall have ,ost
all the joy that life can hold, and i his
life will be no onger worth living. Thnis
is why I know that I love vou!"
{To be Continuad.)

c—

The tapioca is produced by pressing,
rolling and shaking the starch, still wet,
in small round peijets;, obtatned by fore-
{ng them through a sieve on to a1 piece
ot cloth, which is kept constantly agit-
aled. These pellets are thren rolled or
fuil of their gwn weight on to an irom
plate, which also is kept shaking and
heuted to a temperature of abeut 100
degrees centigrade. The lieat causes a
partial conversion of the starch into
sugar and :wells the peilets, which take
on a gelatinous aspect. The product is
called peari uxpioci. .
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HARD COMBINATION

But Dodd’s Kidney Pills Van-
quished Them All.
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Jord Villiars smiled gravely.

+  Gravel, Diabetes and Dropsy Finde
“We have

dressing-room.  Thia way,” and he led

“TI guessed as mu<h.” he <aid. almost

: . !
them thromgh the snite, i ‘}'““"’""T’d,l portrait of the | fiercely. “They are like the swine to :cu, cnudhs, cores coirls, heals  An Easy and Camplete Cure.
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both _stopped  short. for, lonking from
the pictured face to that of the fair liv-

ing one opposite, even they could not’
deny the resemblance.

It means that his life is in the gravest
danger, unless like George \anhovser, u
well-known resident Hf this picee he

would have shrunk irom him, Lot whe
seemed incapable of moyement,
“Joan, I have Leen thinkiry

New York.—Mi:s Cabel Carrier.
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dora sextette, is now the third wife
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“Yes, put it Lack and
Mr. Craddock,”
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ssme experfence in the past 40 years, piease, that opened to her; then, with an effort, engraved SOLID §

And Dazi:iy(\’-i/s su tall!

eased, 1ULLY GUARAN-
§rreo, will Lo sent you
R i you sell nul‘y
e $3.60 worth of cur beanti.
fuily culored andembos -
ed post e
Tlhese are the very lalest
declgns dn Views, Dlarnd,

“Yes, my lord,” responded Mr. Crad-

doek, and he began to fumble at the
i ! ring upon which the keys were sirumg.

i I “Presently will do,” said Lord Villiars.

all Lameucss, f “Tet us go back into the sunlight.” Have

Rendail's Spavis Care cores these rooms preparcd at: once. [ shall

diseased Kidney:. The easy and .a;aral
way to cure them iz to use Doli. w'¢
ney Pilis. They nrever fail to case .ny
form of Kidney Disease,

TWO IMLEMMAS,

she drew away from him. {
“I love you, Joan!” he said, almost '
fiercely. “I have loved you since that
night we met togsther in the mooniight.
Joan, tell me, do vou love me well
enough to cast your lot with mine?”

F » Fonght a box of chocolates,
Th: packet was undune—

Hed heln bimself whila coming home,
Anad only lcft me one!

> Bousht % clockwork engine;
And tried to make it go,

:
E

‘ i Eollday, Corries, &e.  Tle g A | . .
trouble—~makes the horse sound come down in o week’s time” CTTAPTER XL eswumi sellcs. | Just show But brok- it, so it was no use (Lile.)
b : * s * * * * “T love Do you love me well B them and tnle dn the woney g Fer me to try, you know! ¢ “L want to sce you just a nunute

because it removes the cause of the Gend your nnme and acdees
o '

When an earl, posscssed of two mil-

5

i i X i s : ' - b i the brttom of the steps

enough to your lot with mine?” atuly writien, aid we Wil | He Woumht a book of fairies,. | says the ludy 8¢ the bettom of S

A , lions sterling, expresses a wish, it is h ds id yen o pa of “Tll glance through'it” he said; “but this hobble skirt is"s5 tixiit t ean't
. bottle alwsyy at haud~ §lors g ; Had he ml]g murmured the words, or st gl o . 4 i ith 0 ) . = Al .

4 . ".“hm—‘m Ak gP"Oﬂl"y mﬂﬁtd. Within a week the was she dmmlng? H!t.lI"‘Drf?n'f‘:’:gﬂg:‘rﬂrnlwmm b E;’;:? htg d‘g‘nui’ \ d!; > Fhe Bo’(:k. ciimb the b'i-ul"ﬂ_. Row com. out, wom’t

suite of rooms which Lord Villisrs had
chosen were made fit for him; and, and,
in addition, the great hall and the corri-
dors were cleaned and made presentable.
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“1L would if { eoulq, but this new hat
of mine is toe wide to go through the
doorway,” sighed the oune on the inside,

For a moment the heavy sky seemed ‘
to part, and a lizht that “never shome
on land or sea” shone right into her
young sou!,

tiisextraprosent mrproxng:tﬁ SIS 5 Y
nevs, - Ch' wren I am a Daddy,
CelarT CrY D PCN CO., And have a lot of bovs,

Dep:. 3g3 Torcnto, Coty ry'oar their eetw. and read their hooks,
And play with a1l the!r toys?
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