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"t I think this is
able one I coul
will not be

offered it in & very rouzh sailor-
as a sailor’s keepsake—in kindly remem-
brance of the giver.”

Courteously,
be had proffered his gift, and she had

into Ler words.
“Madam Vivian has no 3: t te treat
me 60!” she eaid again; her girlish

womanly feeling.

' “Madam Vivian has
- | wronged me!”
And in that haif hour, while she sat

tbmbyﬁlelondyro ide, in the chill
By evening, gazing at Stephen Tre-
«tbnzg’o woxds—whi:i eame like balm
o crusbed sad spirit, the pained
louu;ly‘hfu’t——ud thinking of Madam
Vivian's insulting coidness and injuetice,
ltbe gentle timidity of Winnie’s girlish
Ove paised away for ever—chang>4 into
ahpr:ud mma.ny’o ;
Which she might die for, but never deny.
_Bhe folded the erumpled letter Mign

“A splendid present, certainly,” she
mid, eoMly, feeling annoyed that she
had ‘sllowed Trewhella to perceive her
displessure at new nephew’s rich gift;
*but I think. if Captain Tredenniek had
asked me, I could have told him of
something which Miss Winnie would
bave liked better. If he had sent her
® nice gold watch and a black slik dress
they would have been much more useful
%0 her than one expensive article like
that. Hand me the Times, Trewhella,
and ;pmd the sofa blanket over my
feet, 1 shall not go down again, I think
—I do not feel quite well”

“Not & bit, of it!” thought Miss Trew-
bella, vindicating herself, as she glided
softly about with a meek, sorrowful ex-
pression, attending to her mistress’
wants. “You are in such a rage at the
eaptain’s giving her that fur jacket that
you dow't want to see her again. The
young minx! How ever did she get him
to promise it to her? I'll make madam
tell me some time when she is in- hum-
or. 1 am with his aunt, slaving and
waiting on her these ten years, and [
mever got but a few half goverei
from him at Christmas—and that vul-
g:.old eook and the butler the same.

Winnie Caerlyon, a young echit he
Rever saw before, gets a twenty guinea
jacket from him! Cpon my word, he!
didn’t admire her fine long hair for
nothingl A  keepsake—no less! I
thought Pascoe, the purser of Tol-
gooth, was the one to give her keep-
sakes, and not madam’s nephew—Cap-.
tein n Tredennick of Tregarthen
And -isw’t madam vexed! She knows
there mere in it than ghe knows sbout ;

that sly young one to pretend she
taken all of & surprise! And isn’t

wouldn’t think knew whether
had & Read on ’em or not!
s up to him more than other
folics. That’s what put her out so the
morning I told her he’d been- admiring
Winnie’ hair. ‘And how came
Captain Tredennick into the housekeep-
or's room? says ele, as sharp as vine-
o
Aloud the absequious attended inquir-
ed, meekly and respectfully:
I send Mise Winnie up to read
to you, madam?*” .
“No, thank you,” replied her mistress,
“She’s studying that one page a long
time,” said Mise Trewhella, to herself,
with an inward soeer. “I wouldn’t stand
in Miss Winnie's shoes for something.
She’ll eatch it heavy enough, some time
or other, about the captain’s grand
keepsake. I wonder what will Pascoe
“Madam isn't coming downstairs
again, Miss Winnie,” Miss Trewhella an-
nounced, entering the drawing room
with a eat-like step to find Winnie sit-
fing in the window seat, her face press-

ARE YOU AS WELL AS A
YEAR AGO ?

Dr. Williams’ Piak Pills Point tLe
Wsay to Health and Strength.

Ask yoursel! the important questi
whether you are as strong as you were
® year ago, se bodily fit as you should
®e. Many a reader has to confess “No.”
Some weakening silment has during the
past year Jaid hold of the system, unfit-

you for the duties of life and seri-

y clouding the outlook of the coming
days. It may be rheumatiem with its
skarp twinges of pain, indiges”ion, head-
ache, nervous debility, depression and
Inck of energy, or the paine and aijl-
ments whiclh only common folk know. [t
is well to know tuat all these weakening
disorders arise from an impoverished
eondition of the blood. Rencw anl en.
rieh your blood, and all your troubles
will cease. Thie is a strong etatement,
but it i made on the testimouy of thou-
sands who once suffered, bur wio have
gnined health and etrength by the aid

of the new, rich blood supplied by Dr.
Williams™ Pink Pills. We can quote

thousands of caees e:milar to the follow-
: Mr. Jos. Grandmaison is g young
an well kacwn in tre town of St
Jevome, Que. He eays: “For a couple of
@ I began to feel my strength fail-
but did not dream that the trouble
was sericus. As I grew weaker I began
@ doetor, but it did not holp me. The
Jenst exertion made my heart Palpitate
violently, my etomach seemed out of

run down that I was finally forced to
quit work. I had now becn doetoring
ior slmost six monthe, and wae very
saturally growing discouraged. At this
Juneture I read of a case similar to mine,
cured through the use of Dr. Williams
Pink Pille, and decided
took the Pills faithfully for about two

ir to the blessing of good health ™
8old by medicine dealers here
sent b or

wea R

*ﬁ* - [Rieeed it, and hid it in ber drees.
[ “In kindly remembrance of the giver®

the great biye molten mirror of the
ocean, from the granite face of the sheer
precipitous cliffs, and with dazzling glare
from the snowy whitewashed walls of

RO up to read to her. She wishes to be
alone,” said Mise Thewhella, sailing
lsbtmt the room in a free-and-easy man-
ner, darting sharp looks at Winnie, and
envious ones at the fur jacket and sail- the Coastguard station, the flashingly-
ing out again, humming a song, and bright windows of which concentrated
leaving the door open. the rays to a focus like o many burn-

“She is angry with me! Oh, what Ing glasses—had the hot busy hours
shall I do?” eried poor Winnie in despair, | passed in the work that seemed never to
“Oh, why did he do such a cruel thing? | end. the tasks that were only accom.
I may as well go home again—I would plished in series to make room tov iore,
ask her to forgive me, but I have done Winnie Lad washed, starched and iron.
no wrong.” i ed all those neat muslin blinds, ‘and put

HRastily putting on her old worn jack- them up smooth and spotless apain; she
et and little straw hat, she pulled down | hag finished tle little frock begun two
her veil to hide her face, and stole upP- | days ago for Louie, and huinmed a line
stairs to the dooflwmlhth‘! ﬂ“""]ﬂ”“f or two of Tennyson’s “Cradle Song”—
mat and heavy velvet hangings shroud- || Sye i Fom
ing the eatrance to madum’s dressing “‘;‘;;’L‘f :‘;:,-‘;:::: ri”siiei?w.
room. . | s

She knocked twice without. evoking | —2as she tvied the garment on, and

1 found that it fited the baby owner so

nse, and then softly turned the : p
handle. ‘ : ¥ : ricely; she had baked the bread and

dle. .
Bandla “pasties,” and pesled the turnips and

“Who is there?” madam called sharp- =bd.
ly. “Trewhella. why do you distarb | potatoes for dinner; she had had some
trifling oc¢cupation afterwards in the

me?” 5 h e ;
“It is T, madam--Winnie,” eame the | shape of sprinkiing and folding three
dozen “picves” of clothes and despaicling

s Wil o, them t5 b led; she had darned
) i 3 ¢ ‘ ” ma l_ em ( e nlﬂng ed; sle a darne:
“Then why do-you disturh me v. | two table-cloths and three pairs of boya’

p ly and angrily.
am demanded. more sharply and angr socks; she had laid the table for i

20 nired yvour presence I should . ¢
h:fvoraif& ;m'I v'ou » ! and polished the spoons ang teapot with
= % whitening and chamois leatier: and, on

“I only ecame to ask if T am to go|W ANa o -
Trewhella sajd you | Tommy distinguishing Limself by upsct-
Mowie, madim, 25 Trewhe v ting the tea kettle on the stove, she had

w not coming down any more.” > 8
f";eo——you u:::v,” responded her pat- | to undertake 2 hasty refilling, reboiling,
roness, shortly. “Shut the door, please, | replenialing of the fire, and wiping up of

and draw the curtain.” water and ashes.
True, Winnia

“Good-evening. madam.” > 3 e
# compiainingly; and “pity ‘twas ‘twas
p Z!) pity

“Good-evening.” ;
For one minute Winnie stond outside { true” that it waa counted bhnt s a
thankless matter of course, deserving of

the velvet huug portal, battling with ' urs
her grief and mortification, and then { no connection or alleviation,

the measure of injustice that had been She thought so herself, hut she hag
eo unfairly deait her touched the spring | become so used to it. There are many
of her yet unbroken, strong spirit. —scores, hundreds, umusaudsms.u.ch pat.

“Madam Vivian has no right to treat | jent body-and-soul wearers toiling for
me 80.” she said, and her tears dried | others, not themseives, their toil evok.
as if by fire, and she walked steadily | fng in return neither surprise nor grati-
down stairs, aud was passing out | tude.
through the hall, ‘when the aight -
of Mrs. Grose standing im the drawing- |
room, bolding up the eealskin jacker.
and giving vent to whisperel ejacula-
tions of rapture arrested her stape.

“Mise \Winnie, dear, eome here!” ahe
cried, clasping her hands. “This s what
‘the in sent you home. Oh, my dear
Miss Winnie, pet. ain’t it most bea.utxfult
Mise Trewhella told me. And it cost
twenty guincae, and is fii for madum
herself:” -

“But is quile unfit for me,” observed

Winnie, quietly and bitterly; “it was a
foolish present for Captain Tredennick
t> send, and madam thinks so too, and
Miss Trewhella.”
“Mies Trewhella!” echoed Mrs. Girose,
getting as red as ono of her own jcints
of beef. *“And what hae Mise Trewhalla
to say as to wh‘t’u! proper or notlp;'oll‘)fr
for you, Miss Cuerlyon, to wea~, 1'1 liLe
to know? And. if ycapmzn Stephen hey | British Columblia.
eent you a splendid jaecket, whut hev

Miss “Trewhells to eay to it’ And it | NCW HAZELTON i the

Captain Stephen hev tcok a fancy to | commercial anc distributing

had  done this all nn-
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you, Mise Winnie, aren’t you a lady, | centrs for

same as anv lady he gt take a faney P

for And where could Lo fimme 3 ~—the vich HMiver sad Copper
“Oh, Mrs. Grose——doar darling nuree Mines.

—hold your tongue:” Winnie «ried in —Iimmense Agricultural

Tigmaa? oty T oOuLY Moma in- District.

ignant outpouring.  “Oh, don’t—Jon't?

Iwish he had not. It was kind of him, —the famous anthracite Coal

but I shall never wear it or touch jt' Miacs.

Good evening, Mrs. Groee—I
home!™ -
“Without a bit or sup,” M. (irose
eried, “and I baked lemon chiese-cakes
for supper! Wait a minute then—io
please me, Miss Winnie:” she begged, as
Winmie shook her head and push:] away
the detaining arms.
Breathlessiy the kind-hearted rotund
creature hurried down to the larder,
pantingly she came up again, rushed
about for a minute or two to find a
wrapping paper, and overtook Winnie : ¥
e went sadly and slowly aeross the
grounds, ,
“You—you—shall have—some o my
cheese-cakes, Miss Wun—nie, dear! T
made 'em. most—-a purpoze for—gou:
Lor. I'm out o’ breath—clean! There,
my lovey, don’t fret. She'll—be a—orand
la—lady yet!” N
The fragract«melling, flay Jittle -
cel of daintien could not mr'_{ mueh g::—
sclztion with it, though her old nurse’s
tender kindness touched Winnie's sore
gh;rz, S:e wished tbthe children were
Te, and opened the o see how
best ste could divide hi:p;‘;uent.
“Four; cut them in halves, and theyll .
all have a bit and a piece over—T 410 Pacific Buildiag
have it, ag he is in”; |
the midst of the generous little imterly // Vancouver, Canada
Q Bankers, Imperial Bank

An - going —the manufacturing of

Central British Columbia

You men who are tired warking
your head and hands off, with
nothing to show for it at the
end of the year,

TEN DOLLARS win start you

as owner of “clese-in” property
that will make you big profits.

You can't lose by foliowing
‘the Union Bank, the Bank of
Vancouver and other iarge
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jon, and say I hope she will wear it |

bwy 2 Eﬂlﬂ!’- ﬂ”‘m ny,

face grew hard and lined with passionsate

deep, silent paesion,

yone that goes through all that I
guffered Inst winter will gmme the
value of a remedy that cures like Ner-
viline cured me.” ni

seorned it, flung it aside, hated it, as an P. Von Hayden, the well-known violin-
insult and a wrong! . A Y work kept me out late at
But ma.dm' had given no gracious | night and playing in cold, drafty places
'Mg:,’ no kindly vont——lt:d.d his broug‘hht on a severe cold that settied on
earnes uest—passed by eourtesy est. I i
and gentleness that he strove to put =4 o asking

cough and severe
m’ d“ted
throush my
sides and scttied
in my shoulders.
U used different
liniments, bug
none broke wuwp
my eold till T us-
:: Nerviline. I rubbed it on my neck,
est and shoulders, morning and night,
and all the pain disappeared. Realizing
that such a heavy cold had run down
my system, I tnok Ferrozone at menls,
was  completely built up and
strengthened. Since using Nerviline 1
have no more colds or pleurisy, and en-
joy perfect health”
It’s because Nerviline contains the
purest and most tealing medicinal prin-

ed againet the paness : ehe said; “Stephen Tredsaun; . ciples, because it has the power of sink-

“I?oho not? Is ehe mot well? Am [Rave o lxeanttep to beat mt;xc k’lz‘,};ﬂefoz ng thx:ongh the pores to the kernel of
I to go uv and read to her, Mise Trew- | him!» the pain—these are the remsoms why it
Rella?” she asked, starting up -and’ dis- .CHAPTER X, breaks up ecolds, eures lumbago. stiff-
playing a pale, tear swollen face to the ness, neuralgia, sciatiea. and rheuma-
Iady’s mail’s keen ayes. All through the long, bot summer day | tism. Refuse any substitute your Jdealer

“She is quite well; but you're not to | —the blazing sunlight reflected from | may sugrest—insist on Nerviline only

Large family size bottles, 50c; trial size
25c; all dealers, or The Catarrhozone
Co., Buffalo, N. Y., and Kingston, Ont.

There was nothing wonderful, there-
fore, in this long summer day’s toil,
which had left Winnie's face so i
and weary, her small thin hands and
arms 80 soiled and discoloved, which had
roughened ali that twisted-up mass of
brown hair, and had made the old blue
gingham gown, now in the last stage of
shabbiness, so stained and frayed—only
it was a pity.

Nature bad meant that intellectual
brow, that expressive changeful face,
those decp, passionate eves, that slender,
nervous, supple form, as a casket to en.
sirine rare endowments, if it lacked out-
wardly her choicest workmanship,

It was a pity, but the wirl did not
know it, or was orly vaguely conseious
of the dull pain of remembrance of
months and years of toil like this. Tt
bad always Leen ao-—it wonld always be
0 in the weary years to come, until she
lay in that moasy grave in Trewillizn
churck-yard, and beneath the name of
“Winifred. the beloved wife of John
Caerlyon,” was written that of lier only
Cil“&].

Pale-faced, hard-worked little girls, in
lonely Loura, have a merbig fancy for
thia prospect of mossy graves under
weeping willows. Put just how Winnie
Caerlyon was conscious only of her soil-

unkempt hair, and of a longing for lLer
toilet to be finished, that she might sit
down to rest,

“Winnje, is the kettie boiled =

“No, maimma—it’s singing”

“Singing! What’s it only singing for,
at six o'vieck in the evening, eliv”

“lt was juat boiling, mamma, half-
Lonr ago., and Tommy spilled it.”

“Spilled it! That’s pretiy work'! Whta
did yet let the boy go meddling with
the kettle for?
ford!”—at this point Mrs, Caerlyon had
entered the kitchen—“is that the set-out
You are in at this hour? A perfect

muex! Why, I never saw such a maid
as you are for a sloven! [ suppose,
sinee you are not off to Roseworthy

every evening, you don't think it worth
while to make yourself decent in your
father’s house.”

ute, mamma—1I have oniy jus

the spoons and tea-pot.”
"Spoona and teapot at

the evening!

cleaned

this hour o’
What next, pray? Do you
that vou should keep yourself ir a2 mese
like a mine-girl til} people are eXpecting
t9 sz down decently to meals?”’

Silence on unhappy, lazy, slovenly Wiy,
Tue’s part.  She drooped her head for a
minute under the accustomed hail-
storm of “nagoing,” and turned aside
from her step-mother’s hard brown
€yes, as she stood in the middje of the
floor, her brows mngisterin“y bent on
the shabby slender jittle figure. She
turned aside, and her gaze,; mechanica]-
ly seeking the hot ealm evening sun.
hight, the jiquid turquoise of the sleep-
ing ocean, gnd the dark can} shadow

ed Lands, her shabby olg Zow:i, and her |

an-

its hanging
sleeves with silken linings, the accurate-
lymg.tehed, treble-buttoned gioves, and
rustling sijii and etiff white skirts.

the hit'a mass of snowy ostrich feather

aud pale golden gossamer, from the
showy smartness of the lady’s-maid’s

‘& few moments ag if studying the effect
framework of the
disa, i

by the fine knitting of the lines on her
low wide fo when the name
pronounced in Misg Trewhella's shrill

voice fell on her ear. She made a si
movement of surprise, and when a ﬁ
opening of the proug bright eyes, and
a fain eurve on the short full lower lip,
Wwere perceptible,

“I am surprised ” "Vinnie sald, eon-
fusedly, coloring: “I did not know that
Mlda. m'uhamcagnin.lhopelhe is
quite well, Miss Trewhella?”

“Ie that Miss Winnie Caerylon?” the
Young lady demanded, in a clear im-
Perious voice; and Miga Trewhella, with
a confidentiz] little aside smile, said,
“Yes, Miss Mildred—that's her, poor
thing!”»

“Madam’s home zgain, sure enough,”
she replied, in a louder toue, to Win-
e, who was watching the proud hand-
sSome with a kind of faseination;
“and Mildred Treddenick’s come
to stay with her.”

“I am Miss Tredennick, Trewheila. I
have corrected you before for naming
me in that schoul-room fashion.” inter.
Tupted the young lady, haughtily; and
Youchsafing Winnie only anether: cold-
ly-surprised glance, she turned lightly
on her heel, and walked off towards
the cliff-path again, evidently to per-
mit the lady's-maid and the lady’s-
maid’s friend—the shabby hard-work-
ed-looking girl—to have n cimt togeth-
er.

That haughty parting glance which
&he intuitively understood. stung  Win-
nie into remembrance of herself.

“I am glad to hear that Madam is
well” she said, as coldly and distantly
as Mise Tredennick could have epoken.
“Good evening--the Yyoung lady is wait-
ing for you.”

“Well, but—Miss Winnie—Miss Win-
nie!”-—Miss Trewhella ran over to the
window and actually threst her smart
summer bounet, vith its pink roses and
white lace, into the kitchon—"aren't
You coming over to Roseworthy again,
eh?” You'll be coming over to-morrow
| or next day, wont’ you?”

i She knew weli that Winnie Caerlyon
. was not coming to Roseworthy to-mor-
| row ,or next day, or any day after-
{ wards, but she could not resist  the

feminine  bankering to flaunt over
!,,. fallen rival, made doubly trimnhant
i —such was the nobls calibre of Miss ‘I're-
| whellz’s mind—by the conseionanzs of
ilmr new blue flounced silk and Winnie
: Caerlyon’s foriorn shabbiness,

I “Not unless madam sends for me,”
!eaid Winmie. not pausing to look round
. as ehe hastily quitted the kitchen, and
. ran upstaira to her little room  with the
D dermer, shared with two of Ler young
istep-s’wtors, where she pulled
{ working dress whilst tears of mortifica- -
{tion and pain rolied down her flushed
. cheeks,

i She was not 2 philosopher, noor Win-
' nie!—only a woman-—and a young, sensi-
! tive woman, of girlish Years..

And—my patience. Wim’.] “That was hie eousin, that beautiful

| young lady, who looked at my dirty
! dress and untidy hair.,” she said. with a
{ suppressed, bitter ery. “I cannst belp it;
I was doing so mueh work to-day. But,
i ob! how she despised me as a poor, eom-
; mon, servantlike gir!! She will uever
i think of me as anything clce.”
| She bathed ler pallid, weary face in
, water; she braided up the durk, silken

“I am going to tidy mvseif in a min- . Masses of Ler haid above the marble-

i white brow and violet-shadowved eyes;
. #he hastily arrayed lersolf .in spite of
{her aching arme and nervous ‘nands, in
; her newt freskiy-lroned pring dress, with

g 2 X ace 'ri iny W ;
never have a proper time foy vour work, | 't® ¢lean lace [Tl and tiny blue ribbon

rbow; but the tears came again and again
;into the sad dark eves e she taol: g
| haety last glance as the little looking-

i

| glass,

“No,” ele said. drearily and quietly,
“I am nothing but a poor plain, hard-
warking gir!, who does the work of a

g &r.

AGONIES OF

GALL-STONES!

of the eliifs falling athwars the little
bay, new rippling smooth ang deep at |
Ligh-wator mark, became in ag instant !
arrasted.
Forgetiul alike of her “deshabilie and
her otep-mother’s presence, she stood as
if Tooted to the spot, with parted lips
and iait-‘.)eatiug heart, staring at two
tigures standing a few yards beyond, at !
the head of the pathway that led down
the cliifs,

“Trewhella!” ghe g2sped. “Then Mad-
am’s bome again! Is she coming hither?

who is that beautiful young lady?
At the instant Trewhella turned, and
at a glance her sharp eyes detected the
face at the oncz window.
“Good evening, Miss Winnie! Beau-
tiful day, is it not?” she said, loudly
and familiarly, advancing a step or two
in glorified consciousnesa that the level
rays of the brilliant sunshine were dis-
Playing the flounces of her light blue
silk dress, and the deep embroidery of
[ber white petticoat, to the utmost ad-
-vantage. “I dare say you are astonish-
b ed to see me?”
“I—I am,” stammered poor Winnie,
fully aware that the level rays of sun-
light were displaying her disarranged
hair, soiled collar and tucked-up sleeves
to the utmost advantare ' in another
way. Ashamed to stay, but too proud
to rush away and hide, she remained. in
spite of her stepmother’s half-andible
commands before Miss Trewhella and
the beautifu! young lady—z tall, fine-ly
dev girl. vrung, handsome haugh-
ty, ~willed locking, with an easy car-
riage of her proud hend and aristoera-
tie figure, and with a nameless grace
and elegance ;. .the simnlicity of her

SANOL is the most reliable and
rapid cure for this painful and
dangerous disease. Strong
testimonials.

There are Lundreds ¢f sufferers from
gall-stornes who wi!l te glad to know
the great results being derived from t
use of SANOL, the remedy taat is safe,
sure and remarkabiy rapid in fts aec-
tion. It removes the necessity of an op-
eration. Rellef comes promptly, the
stones being dissolved or passed off in the
stool without danger to the patient and
without pain. SANOIL has cured nu:ndreds
9T people ir Canada of tals painful and
dzngercus disease. \We have many testi-
monials from people who have tiius been
cured. For obvious reasons we cannc:
viblish thelr names but many of ) 0ce
who have been cured are «uite willing
to tell others in confidence of ‘the results
of using SANOL. We are able to give
names and addresses of numbers of these
and will gladly do so to add who inquire.

The follow!ng extracts are taken from

the letter of a well-knowa Toronto gentle-
man:
. “Replying to your letter, T followed
Yvour instructions and purchased two bot-
tles of SANOL. You might send me as
much of the mixture as [ peed. If I
can in any way help the sale of SANOL
and by doing 50 help some other unfor.
tunate. I will be only tno pleared to do
80. as ] consider it the best remedy ever
made. You Nhave a medicine that is
worth millions.”

SANOL ‘s already widely recognized
by the med!cal profession of Canada as
& specific remedy for Kidney stones, gall
stones. kidney disease, gravel, stones n
the blneder and al other diseases due
to the nresance of uric acid in the sys-
tem. ZANOL ix al=o a great and rellable
oreventive and If taken at any time by

serione Mness
S8ANOY, x made oniv by the SANO
MANTRACTTRING COMPANY, ;
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it her:

my hands. It would disfigure my face and
make it snart and burn and swell. I could
mmumhw

“I tried everything I heard of without
getting any bensfit. I used lote of home
remedies, such as lard and sulphur, and also
was treatod for ft. Then I tried Cuticura
Soap-ndotntmmtmdthvm-m
- eage. . I used them about four months and §
mhwwmmlmmmm.
TheCudthuplndOinmaundn-
compiectaly.” (Signed) Mrs. A. 8. Thomp-
son, Mar. 9, 1012,

‘!'herqnhrmaofCuﬂcmBom!trtﬁlet
mmwmmwmmy
mbwmtyﬂmﬁn.-ulp.hirandh-xb.
bntadd-mmun.hﬂsm&-,k-ﬁ-
mﬁmanddowncdthmﬁem
cause of pimples, blackheads, redness an:
roughnese, yellow, ofly, mothy and other un-
wholeseme conditions of the skin. Cuticura
8oap and Cuticura Ointment are asokt
throughout the world. Liberal sample of
each malled free with 32-p. Skin Boox.
Address post card Potter Drug & Chem.
Corp., Dept. 44D, Boston, U. 8. A.

servant. I ehould never forget that. Mil-
dred Tredennick, never will. He naver
you!:l if he saw me as she did this even.
ing!’

{To be Continued.)

“Lad YOUS Wie &itair pan out all
right ?”
“No. All wrong. I'm married now.”

THE MAGISTRATE'S STORY
What He Owes to Zam-Buk

Mr. €. E. Savford, of Weston, Kingn
Co., N. 8, a Justice of the Peace for tis
county and a demeon of the Iliotist
Church in Berwick, saye: “I have used
Zam-Buk for piles and found it a &)l
did remedy. It cured me.”

Mr. Thomas Pearson, of Prince Alert,
Sask., writes: “I must thank you for
the benefit I have received from the nse
of Zam-Buk. Last summer I had a fevar,
which left me with piles. Y etarted te
use Zam-Buk and found it gave me re-
lief, 60 I continued with it. After using
three or four boxes it effected a com.
Plete ¢ure.” )

Zam-Buk will aleo @e found a sure cure
for cold sores, ehapped hands, frost bite,
ulcers, eczema, blood-poison, vaPicose
&oree, scalp sores, ringworn, inflamed
patches, babies’ eruptions and chapped
Places, ’euu, burns, bruises, and ekin
infuries gemerally. Al druggists and
store sell at 50c. box, or post free from
Zem-Bak Co., Toronto, upon receipt of
price. You are warned against ha:mfal
initations and  substitutes, See the
registered name “Zam-Buk” on every
paciage before buying.

PHILIPPINE MOUNTAIN FEUDS.
I reeail vividly my first trp to an

Igorote village in Lepanto Bontoe, the
barrio of Bagnen. With me was an Am
erican prospector who had picked )
& working knowledge of the Igorote !an
Kuage. . Through him and our wrinkie |
old guide, Fu Nit, I heard the strang.
folk tales and superstitions of this an
cient people.

I record here what Fu Nit said abont
the custom of bringing home the hewds
of vanquished enemies. In every village
wWe saw skulls about the huts. Thore
were aleo many human jawbones 1ee]
as handles on gangesas, or gongs, hea'e:,
during the dances. This head hunting
habit seems based on the same idea that
underlies the family fueds of some parts
of our ovn land. You eteal ome from
yours. The “debt of life” it is styled.
For gercrations this quest for she
beads of tribal enemies has e on
among the Philippine Igorolgs and
among certain matives of. Borneg, Near
ly every adult Igorote man has on his
Lreast a peeuliar tattco mark, proclaim
ing that he hus at ecme time brousht
8 human head. It is said that Yzorote
women prefer to marry a man who bew:«
this badge of honor. —Christian e,

BEADS.

We must have them!

Fashion frowned on them.

But she simply had to give in.

What's evening dress without giitter?

And beads and sequins suppiy ihis
glitter,

No particular bead is in the lead this
scason, .

There are many sizes ranging from
tiny beade to haif-inch bugles.

While white and silver beads pre-
dominate, colured cnes are used to graat

advantage.

A man would thvinkva lot more of the
ten commandments if he could daposit
them in the bank.—New York Press.
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