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- vhich they should shara with Her, ap-

", with a certain

Aad Wrmnie shook her head in uncon- | old man censnd his eommunication, and,
tcious sarncatness at its reflection in | with a stiffiy ‘decorous bow and wave
e glass, wherein ohe saw it crowned | of his band, consigned Winnie
with great beaids and maeses of timy f to Madam's maid, standing a
owrls of lustrous goiden grown, with af little way off, in  her sk
pray of halfblown white roses aad | flounces and gold chain and guipure
buds fastemed at the side—for Winnie | lace cap—black-eyed Miss Trewhella,
wap dremsing for the dinner party at | with her crafty eves grown craitier and
Réseworthy, and all Winnie’s foilette harder, her smooth deferential manner

i
]

of Winnie’s brothe
fod
ve® on beds

143

looke. at “sister Winnie”

“Winnie has black veils—black lace all
over b heautiful ailk gown!” Johnnie
W in an awe-stricken volee to

Peammy.
“Thab’s not veils—that's gennydean
amd aet -aiw’'t is, Sarah*” asked Loue,

with wnywh eontempt for masculine ig-
“You den’t know, Johuny.
You &idn't see hister’s no "“lace, either.
wor her .. . no; ~lippers, all
made of satin—real sat .,

Both Johnnie and Tommy joined in a
sageastic “guffaw” at this tast announce-

r

“Phay il stick a the mud, then!” cried

y- “BatinM not keep out much
water—aad the road’s runging like a
mill-etresm 1"

Sarah Matilda, from her post at the
dwepsing table a8 3 loving, but most in-
officient time-woman, look~d round wth
3 grami and lofty rebuke. “

“A Wady always goes to a party in a
severed carrimge,” she aaid to the abash-
od boys. “Sister is going in Madam Viv-
am’s casriage”; and beemath the weight
of the grandeur of this annauncement
the boye sank into silence, watching
sheir sister’s adorning  with mingled
Amarement and fascinatinp.

It waa tht first time that they had
ever ~eem anything like it in their lives
—the spectaele of a lady robed in sik
and gauzy black.  with a white. bare
aock adorned by o necklet of flashing
wet, bare arms  bleaming peariy-white
agmiofi the soit blackness of hed flow-
g eode - -23crned with bracelets, roses
@ Ser hair, and her feet shod with
dack eatin. Tt was an event ns unpre-
*edented as undreamed of in the meno-
Woneuws vears of that poverty-hedged,

i

meagre household. Thir sister's simplw’

attive wais regal magnificence in
hitdren’s syes; and “sister Wignie” her-
oelf, im virfue of her assumption of it,
2ad become once more the
far-off lady in North America, who gent
.#enk drafte and bheautiful presents—she

1 eould not e one of them, dressed in siik
ndd lace. and “dring jewels and white

Wﬂatﬁ an ngible perfume of
seliotrope softly emanating from  the
‘gruzy.  clistening  folds of her lovely
o A drogal

Somewhat of this wa3 in the wistful
4i¢1c tices that. Zmrried  down the
siairs aiter Winm 45 see her get into
the carriage—a rea, carriage, with two
oykmdut Rorges, and the conchman in
avery wniting at the porch! They
«rawded round timidly and respectfully,
with engec eyes and parted lips, wateh:-
#g Winnie putting on a large wara
shawl.. Her foot was on the step to go
', when she turned back—how often
the ckildren recalled it—how well they
Temembered it for vears afterwards! —
2md kissed them fondly ali round.

“My darlings. go in out of the cold,”
she said, with tears in her loving eyes
because of those longing, wistful, tim-
idly-admiring ones watching her—*“go in
and we will have a beautiful party of
our  own, when we go into our new
aouse—please goodness!”

When the carriage door was shut,
and_ “sister Winnie’s” bright, gentle
face, looking sn lovely with its bright
olor ad eparkling eyes, was lost to
view, the children ran back to the fire-

ion by at least
18 and
, Sheir eyes fuil of wonder
were gathered into the lit-
bedroom, bestowing them-

the '

mythica., |

more like a badly-put-on mask than
ever. her sallow skin ever so mueh sal-
lower. ‘

“How are you, Trewhella?" said Wia-
nie, even pleased to meet her old enemy
and kindly shaking hands.

“Pretty well, Miss Caerlvon—oh,
thank you, Miss Caerlyon—bem! Hupe
yow're quite well, Miss Caerlyon. Yuu
look strong—-so glad to see you look
strong; better color than you used to
‘have, Miss Caerlyon —healthier —redder,
you know—hem!'”

“Poor Trewhella!” said Winnie to
herself, with a keen sense of amusement
that would have proveked that injured
lady even more deeply could she have
known it—“she is trying to .asinuate
that I have rouged very highiv. as she
used to tell me long ago that she did
not admire the queer yellowish shade
that was in my hair” )

Indeed Miss Trewhella., with knitted
brows and formally smiling mouth,
glancing at the burnished braids and
silky curls, looked as if she would
much like to insinuate that Miss
Caerlyon had bought a great quantity
of false tresses, and that they shoue
too much and were too abundant; for
Miss Winnie was altogether displeasing
to Madam Vivian's genteel waiting wo-
man.

“The idea,” she said, with much in-
ward envious disturbance. “of her hav-
ing upper skirts of net edged with
blonde, like her iadyship’=, over eight
and sixpence a yard black eros grain'™

She was absorbed in this canse of
provoeation, and Winnie in trying to
adjust her white crape tucker without
any assistance from the lady in quusi-
attendance, when a loud impatient rat-
tle of the door handle startled both.
and before Winnia could utter a word
of permission to enter, the holt was shot
back and the door itself flung aguinst

the wall and a young centleman of some
four or five vears o7 age made an
abrupt and  uanceremonious  entianee.

rushing towards Winnie with a vioient
elatel: at her fragile flotnees of net and
j gossamer. and imperiously demanding:
“Who are you?”

' “Who is this little bov" asked Win
I nie, striving to rescue her attire.

Miss Trehelin drew Ler chin back, ard
| her forhead up. and dropped her evellls
;With a withering air of reproof:

“This is Lord Kustace Mountrevor.
Miss Caerlyon.” she
ing smile and a cough - a lovely boy
Were you looking for we. Lord Eustace,
darling?”  she inquired, with melting
i pathos and sweetness, benling down as
| if she were going to worship the swail
idol in the crimson velvet tunie.

“No, T wasn’t!” retorted his lordship.
aiming a kick at his devotee. “Who are
are you? Who are you. 1 say?” he re-
peated, with an impatient dance on Win-
nie’s silk train, and awnother cluteh at
her guazy skirts.

“My dear child,” said Winnie. laving
violent hold of “his loraship.” in her
turn, unelasping his hands. and kecpin;_"
him firmly at arm's length in spite of
his struggles. while Misa Trewhella’s
eyes dilated and she fairly snorted with
surprise and indignation, ~stand quiet!y
and. speak like a young gentleman, ii
you want! me to answer you.”

“No, I sha’n’t! No. 1 sha'n’t' Let me
g0, you!” howled “his lordship,” kick-
ing vigorously all arouud. “Jeanneton
—Jeanneton, [ say' .Je vous demande.
Jeanneton!”

“Mise Caerlyon.” said Miss Trowhella.
quite in a spasm of offendad dignity.
“don’t hold Lord Eustace, in that man-
ner, if you please. Come to me. Lord
Eustace. my sweet love!™

side, - singing aud dancing with glee.

“Suter Winnie” was really at home—

2t home forever and always! “Sister

Winnie” was at homc—an1 all the plea- |

sant future and its promised deligiits,

ceared close at hand!
- - - -

“It’s a terrible night, Miss Winnie”
old Tlanyon sald, as he received her,
kind of gratification
Yeaming in his withered old face—"a
terrible night, indeed!” He lowered his
volee a little—"Madam’s fretting a good
deal. Miss Winnie. You know the Cap-
tafn is coming home in about ten days
or so. Madam Vivian believes, and ahe
‘s thinking of this storm, Miss Winnie.
Wadam often feels like that when Capt.
Stephen is—abem'| Madam’s maid is
waiting for you. Miss Winnie™

With a total change of manner tho

CHAMPIGRY

The Wringsr Basrd extonds from fhoaife,
out of the way of the cover. This allows
guctically the whols top of the tub toopen up—
mmins it sasy to pas in and tabe out clothen,

B sthar widher has a2 lovge an egeming.
Bo stiiar wadier con Vs wevied with crank
Snmenils o2 stas aa wull a3 top Lewer. .

Do you mee Mazwells “Poveslie™—the
e thet mebes quality buttes

Wtts us for catalogues if your Gaslee Soes
208 handle thap. ”»
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b

4 mired her so. whese piighted wife she

Baughty tones bLekin2

But Lord Enstace, knowing porjectly:
well, with a child’s unfailing acute per-
ception, that beneath all Miss Trewhe!-
la’s sugared tenderness of words= she
entertained as inucic real fove for Lim
as for a monkey. viper, or toad. or any
other noxious and troublesome little
creagure, repelied ller carcsses with

said, with a pity- )

A\
# Lower Blaadford, Nova Scetia.—* Three
years ago I became troublad with sore arms.
It came as a rash. My arms looked like
raw meat and itched and burned so badly
1 eould not rest night or day. When I
scratched they became awfully sore. As
fong as the wecather was warm it didn't
bother me so much, but in winter it was

from the wrist to the elhow. .

“¥ used several cures which were recom-
mendod to me but without any avail. I
saw how I could ~et a sample of Cuticura
Scap and Olntment which I did. ¥ used
the samples and found an improvemens.
Whenever I applied the Cuticura Cintment
the itching and burning ceased. I go$ a
full-sized box of Cuticura Omtment and a
cake of Cuticura Soap and only used about
half when it disappeared and since then I
hoe not been ircubled. ‘That was six
¢ 2gn. Cuticura Soap and Ointmen?

1 (Signed) Miss Elsie

mor

ek, Mar, 7, 1012,

¢ tticura Seap and Ointment do so much
fur pimples, blackheads, red, rough skins,
itching, sealy scaulps, dandruff, dry, thin and
falling hair, chapned hands and shapeless
nails with painful finger-ends, that it is
alrost erimina! not to use them. A singlo
caie of Cuticura Soap and box of Cuticura
Ointment are often sufficient when ail else
has falled. Soid everywhere. Liberal
sampie of each mailed free, with 32-p. Skin
Dook. Address post card Potter Drug &
Chem. Corp., Dept. 48D,. Boston, U. 8. A.

net for

timztion martyred
Sense of unredressed wrongs that the
Injured lady betook herself to her mis-
tress’s “toilette.

“Reely, Madam, youwll be delighted
when you eee Miss Winnie,” she com-

menced, with so many smiles and such
excessive amiability that her mistress
at once, with inward impatience, per-
ceived her abigail to be in one of her
worst, moods—“she’s dressed up so ety-
lish, reely, and in euch spirits! No won-

der!”
“Why?” Madam asked.
“Oh

beautifu] and kind, and

wet through
terrible hili
am!”

rupte] her mistress, shortly.

her first piece of information, and quit-
ting it for another, productive of pos-
sibly greater annoyanmce. “Reely, 1 was

like Lady
you

her sister—a great lady
Mountrevor! Such condeseension,
know, Madam?!”

Her ladyship nas a wreat many far
cies” said Madam, coldly. “She has no
reason to feel my peculiarly deep inter-
est in Miss Caeriyon that I was aware
of.”

“Ah, well, of course it's a very nice
thing for poor Miss Winnie to lm.vf:
Lady Mountrevor notice her like that!’
the amiable waiting-woman eontinued,
smiling meditatively over her mistress’s
violet dinner-dress. “Lady Mountrevor
has just the same
Captaia itedennick,. hasn’t she, Madam?

Takes up fancies, and likings and distik-

dulgent, mothecly smile
and. with o feelips
may, Winnie watehed her firm whit

Pusic him befure her
A <hut lth' door,

> - N %
Between Lord Mountrevor and hi

LA\h_ poor
only waking me who T was'™ extenuat
ed Winnie, whose tender materna
).e:xr; this lirtie episode had troubled
Causie her
intangibl,
pity
was evidently so small
ther pride or pleasure..
[ think he wa~ iving vou a
{IP'J.: 3

~efisation  of wonder

tone.
4'!]““
yenn
sUre dn her ladyship's flashing
shore right oy
sliny, deferentia] simper. and
f_'l!iﬁhwl it on the spot. “Will
int

style”

extin

rible night a< this.  This way,

comfortable  than
just now, { think.”

the

cipal rooms jn Rozewarthy. and disclos
ed her suite of apartments - four in al
- communicatineg with
Leautifui nesis of

rooms, blue-vel

ail
et of  exotic perfumes from rare for
eign plants in tall marble

scarcely crediting ey

in, followed by
her long robe o

throut the splendid loeket witl
magnificent  cmeralds, which
ship wore <o eomstant!y,

A-tete interview between Winnie
Lady Mountrevor from  Miss
la’s Jealous gaze,

TWhat's un now " she muttered, per-

even more threatening demonstrations.

“Are yvou Yady Mountrevor's little
son?” asked Winnie. gentiy, !uokingJ
earnestly and wistiuliv at the child.
His existence, seen in the light of that
far-off pass, scered so strunge -that
far-off time over the remembrunce of
which the years had drawn g gentle
veining to soothe the unforgotten sorrow, !
when she had shrunk beivre his Leanti. i
ful young mother. in the proud loveli-
ness of her early girlhood. us hey joy-
ous, successfui rival,

Why had she not been suci indeed”
Winnie could never tell. She had not ;
married the cousin who loved and ad.

had been. Why? The stury of Mildred ;
Tredennick's grand alliance, the coronet !
she had won for her hanghty brow. the
title of “my ludy,”
of the Mountrevor rent roll. formed
answer sufficient to Winnifred's simple.
romantic nature; and her fond, eonstant
heart had requested even its own
silent relief and gratification at the
unexpected .news which reached her
across the Atlantic, for did it not tedl
of pain and disappointment to  him
who, as she believed had loved proud
Mildred Tredennick? And. bestdes, that
fondly-cherished growth of her own
wild folly had been too severely crush-
ed ever to bloom again. What was it
to Winnie Caerlyon whether Tredennisk
of Tregarthen lived wedded or unwed.
ded?

and the pPOssession

“I am!” eried the younz gentcmaa,
with the air of a small emperor. "My
father is Henry. Lord Mountrevo-, and
my mother's Mildred, fady Mountr.-
vor, and I am Eustace, Lord Moantres-
vor; and I am———"

“Decidedly an egotistical and Vi
little boy!” spoke hix mother's elar,

sim from the
open doorway. “Miss Caerlyon, T heg
to apologize for mj rude ehild. What
brimgs you here, sir, and where s your
rurse®”

or nine boxes cured me
I ean now walk a mile without
”» e

She spoke in displeasure, without one cupe

turbedly. “Her high and mighty lady- ! "Ob T daresay pevhaps T was, Ma-
ship a-tahing of her up <o 1 Hiuuéh Cdam Miss Trewhella returned, sneer-
she wouldn't notice her g wore than g as broadiv a< she dared.
150t was Jeanneron” “Yes; and you think I was mistaken,
< too, don't your Oh, yes, and you're not
R—— goopary p———

SHE COULD NOT
HOLD CUP OF TEA

DOCTORS AGREED TORONTO
NURSE HAD BRIGHT'S DISEASE

Dodd’s Kidney Pills cured her after
five years’ suffering—Felt a
benefit after first box.

Tovonto, Ont.. Jan, 27 (Spsscinly
Mrs. Alberta Goffiu, a4 nurse. fiving
40 Wrighit avenue, this city. has bees
interviewed in reganl to her reported
cure of nervous or Kidney Troubie by
Dodds Kidney Pilis. She states that
the repori is true in every particular.

“My sickness,” Mrs. Gofiin says. “was
canded from a nervous break-down and
what the doctors  called incurable
Bright's Disease brought on bv cold and

ot
il

long weeks of nursing. 1 suffered for
five years.

“I-was treated by three doctor< and
was a patient in  two hospitalx  but
gradually got weaker. Reading the ex-
periences of other sufferers like my-
self lead me to try Dodd's Kidney

Pills. At that time. 1 was so weak

and nervous I could not hold a cup of
-tea without spilling some of
tents.

its con-

“I felt a benefit after taking the first
box of Dodd’s Kidney Pilis, and eight
so completely
fa-

H you haven't used Dod.il's, Kidney

Pills yourseli almost any of your
neighbors

will tell vou they always
Kidney Disease in any form.

or earess,
of surprise and dis-

harng rasp the «¢hild’s shoulder tightly,
out of the room,

Preneli puree tae boy has completely |
become that domestic ntisance, a spoil-
e pet!” she

~aid. with a careless laugh. |
dear little fellow. he was |

zood |
ol gratuitous information Imiide,”{
Tepited Lady Mountrevor, in the same |
"I canaot inagine who teaches the i
to speak In that detestably par-
and the light of displea ;
Miss Trowhelin'a m'z:: i is to get a younyg child to take a cough
{
|
i

You come
o my sitting-room until it is time for
the guests 1o arriver” Lady Mountrevor !
CHEEN eourlegusiy T feap they will he
a very Hmito] number on such a ter-
Miss
Caerlyon, The room s warmer and more |
drawing oom
and she pushed aside
cne of the heavy velvet portieres  that
hung beiore the doors of ali the prin-

cacit other —
vet pile and amber sijk hangings, redol-

] Jardiniercs
and flowers in a Dresden Iy vase, an®,

powers of vision. |
until she saw Winnie's black dress glide
the haughty peeress in o

ghistening snuw white

from the black velvet ribbon aroung her
its
her Tady-
And then the
velvet curtain clesed, and hid the tete- |
and |
Trewnel-

J Dotions, a taking of her up, and making

ings for people, just like Captain Ste-
plhicn used”--she was putting the last

¢ reserved Ler trump ecard to the last.

“It’s a terrible stormy night,” she mur.-
mured plaintively, as if partly to her-
relf,
the fine weather come before Captain
Steplien comes  into the channel. Ma-
dam_ it is 5, week or ten days now until

.

| Chest Colds, Wheezing

at the same time a unClsi Cured Over Night

!
> , ami |
for ti¢ yvouny mother whose child |
a source of ei-}

You Can Break Up Cold, Feel Fine
{ Next Morning, by Following
‘ the “Nerviline” Method.

Experience of a Trained Nurse

,
Fvery mother knows how difiicult it

Seldom  will one help unless
fgiven iu large doses, and the vesult i
| to completely upset the stomaen and
razike the ¢hild sick.

Npeakiuz of the promptest eure for
;ehest troubles and children’s colds, Nurse
[Carrington says: “In all my experieace
in nursing 1 haven’s met any prepara-
{ tion so dependable  as Nerviline. It is
i the ideal liniment. Fvery drop you rub
con s absorbed quickly sinks  throvgh
{the pores to the congested muscles, eases,
-t relieves and cures.quickly.  Especially for
11 cliemt colds, pain in‘the side, stiftf ueck.

Pearache, toothache, T have found Nervi-
- {line invaluable.  1n treating the minor
[ 1iis of children Nerviline has no equal. |
- thinh Nervilive  should  he in every
? Lome.”
| Tlundreds of thousands of

Ymixture,

bottles of

aglow with  the—warm light of  ruddy ' Nerviline used every year —proof that it
fn‘ei on the marble hearths. s the ideal liniment for the home. Re-
Miss Trewheila paused to watch,  fuse anything vour Jdealer mayv cifer in-

stead of Nerviline.  Large family size
bottles. 50v.; trial size, 23¢. All Jealers.
the Catarrhozone Co.. Buffain. N. Y.

Sand Kingston; Ont.

#ilks. without & touch of colur to ve- - —— e —
lieve their frosty, wraith-lik rity. |

- RIS - > urity. " 5 o . .
ave tl gl . Lo PUOLY. e may expect him?  Miss Winnie wa-
Save the dnaseive Lands of dead gold § peckani the tine, but 1 forget what

o " y .

and emeralds clasped on ler waxen :‘ on :l: w tinie, b : ge I
arms. and the great lochet hanging S S,

“Miss Minzie!™ Madam ejaculated, in-
voluntavily, with an argry atart and
contraction of her evebrows. “Miss Win-
nie knows nothing about the probable
time of Caplain Tredennick's return, fur.
ther than <he wight learn from common
[ report.” she eontinued, more quietly and

cavetesslv.  “You mu~t have bern  mis-
taken, Trewhella.”

i
fyexed at alk?  Oh, dear no!™ . Miss Tre.
"whella muttered to herself malevolently
" as =she stood to wateh her stately mis-
Clress descending the mide marble stair-
case with <low. deliberate steps. look-
ing <o like a noble  old  white-haired
cqueen in her purple veivet train, and
With a jet tiare on her silvery rippled
j essee. “You're too proul and grand
(atd haaghty to see what’s under your
eyes;  but it's not for want of me
showing of it to you.” she went on,
{eveing fady Mountrevor's drawn por-
| tiere venomously, and debating whether
 =he dared venture inside it with her ear
“to the keyliole for a few minutes. “You
fare <o grand, and everyone belonging to
You so high and mighty, vou think she's
never dare!  And <he wouldn't. either
——oh, no, not at all!  Ard vou wouldn’t
"have had for your niece., seven years
I ago, the Coastguardman’s daughter, Mrs,
Stephen Tredennick, only jor me a-put-
ting of you up to things, and a-telling
of you what he meant —u great soft dolt
with his paying visits and taking walks,
and twenty-pound presents-—ol_ dear no'
And she haven’t Leen to America for
nothing, with her painted cheeks and
heaps of curis, like one of the girls in
the stairyscope pictures. running over
here fetching and carrying for Madam
a3 's0on as ever she heard tell of the
Captain coming home—such wmeanness!'”
the gentle soliloquist said. with a
writhe of her upper lip that completely
uncovered one sharp yellow eve-tooth
to the roots. “And my ladyv. with her

|
i

H

much of her, just for her contrary ways-
Pd let ker know what Miss Winnie was
plamming, so meek and mild, if T dared
to gpeak to her at all-—only one might
as well go eatch a needle or a hot flat-

curious features.
least, the consent of this
Ppersonage must be obtained

¥

‘Oh, m, no wonder! Why, ev-
erything! Your inviting of her here o
¥ i your
carriage and horses for her. Mich:nl"s
and through going up t
at Tolgooth in the torrents
of rain, and the carriage’s one pateh of
Yellow mud. You never eaw the like,
“Do };urr_v with that plait!” inter-
“And her ladyship makmg so much

of her too!” 'pursued Miss Trewdella,
Satisfied with the irritating effect of

surprised—quite as if Miss Winnie was

ways as her eousin,

touehes to Madam velvet's drapery, and

“I do hope it’s all pass away, and

Women are on the whole more sick-
ly than men. One reason fs that
their system is more coemplicated;
ancother and more important reason
is they put off measures of relief too
long. At the beginming, constipation
is the cause of ninetenths of wo-
men’s ailments. ‘The blood becomes
weakened and polluted—the nerves
suffer and a run-down condition takes
root. ’

Because of their mildness of action
as a sgystem regulator, no medicine
for women can compare with Dr.
Hamilton's Pills. The kidneys quick-
ly respond to the remedial action of
DOr. Hamilton’s Pillis and the result is
as you would expect—pain in the
back and side, shortness of breath
and bad cclor disappear—the func-
tions of the body then operate natur-
ally, Congestion and pain ar= prevent-
ed and perfect healtihh returns.

Thousands of nappy wowmen say Dr.
Hamilton’s Pills are tne greatest and
best blood-purifier, the - finest

com-
plexion gyrenewer, the most certain
regulating medicine known. Sold by

all druggists and storekeepers, 25¢
per box, five for $1.00 postpaid. The
Catarrhozone Co., Buffalo, N. Y., and
Kingston, (anada.
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But notwithsianding  this alarming
comparison of Lady Mountrevor's pow-
ers of punishing unrelished interfercnee,
as the minutes slipped by and that blue
velvet curtain remained provokingly
immovable, Miss Trewhella found it im-
possible to resist one tleeling gratifica-
tion. of her angry curivsity, and noise-
lessly she slipped ‘inside the folds.

Unhappily the reward for her painfal
pursuit of knowledge, demanding the
doubling of her angular frame nearly in
two, keeping the keyhole uncovered and
her ear disagrecably squeezed against
the orifice, was scanty and unsatisfac-
tory, resulting, in point of fact, simply
in “white roses” -a cluster of waxen.
while blossoms and drooping buds. Cost-
ly. fragrant, carefully-nurtured green-

house treasures they were, nestled
amidst dark green leaves ang mossy
stems, in the slender primrose-hued lily
vase,

As Lady Mountrevor and Winnfe roge
to leave the room the former noticed
her companion’s silent guze of admira-
tion at the flowers.

“Do you like flowers, Misa €aerlvon?”
she asked. i '

“Very mueh.”  said Winnie, her eyes
fixed on the roses as she turped reluc-
tantly away “und those are so beau.
tiful.”

Lady Mountrevor drew away from, the
table where the vase stowl with a stight.
ly embarrassed air.

“Come downstairs with me, and you
shall e¢hoose from the greenhouse,” ghe'
said, hurriedly: “vou will pardon my
not offering you those. I--1 never wear
them--thev arve so fragile, and fade so
soon, you kuow.”

i "Oh. Lady Mountrevor, how eoulg you
i think that | wished for the flowers from
! your vase!” exclaimed Winnie, in gur-
i prise.  “They are indeed too fragile and
beautiful to be c¢rushed and withered in
one’s dress or hair .

“And yet von wear them'” Ler lady-
ehip eaid, with a clight smile, glancing
at the spray on Winnic's brown tresses,
“Oh, those are French cambric and silk
things,” returncd  Winnie, slightingly
“but these arc lcvely pure white rea!
ones.  Besides-- - She paused with a
timid fiush and ginee at Laly Moun-
trevor's eold, ealm face.

(To be Continued.)

LITTLE VICTIMS OF

It is Most Common Among Chil-
dren of the School Age.

It your child -whether boy or airl —
is fidgety, cmotional and awkward. You
should watch it carcfully. as it may de-
velop St. Vitus dance. Freguently child-
ven cannot keep  <till, they move with |
strange actiens. their limbs jerk and
their features twiteh nervously.  Speeeh
is confused and the whole mascular Sy8-
tem not undev eontrol. These are amengy
the svmptoms of St Vitus danee, a trou-
ble that afflicts wrowing eirls and hoys,
most frequently during the school age.
Dr. Willians' Pink Pills are such  a
splendid nerve tonic that they have cur-
ed the worst cuses of St. Vitus dance.
They do this beeause the new. rich blood
they make feeds ond strengthens the
starved nervesy thus throwing off the
disease. Here is an example. Mrs. L.
L. Gifford, Westover, Ont.. says: “For
over {wo years my little girl. Constance,
was a sufferer from St. Vitus denee. She
was frightened badlv by a dog, which
seemed to hring on the trouble, and not-
withstanding all we did for her it seem-
ed to be growing worse. She grew so
Lad that she could not feed herself, ard
her speech was so badly affected that
we could scarcely wnderstand her. The
twitehing and jerking of her limbs was
pitiable. At this juncturc we began
giving her Dr. Williams’ Pink Pill<, and
to our great jov they have completely
cured her, and she is now as healthy a
child as you exn find.”

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are sold by
all medicine dealers or sent by mafl at
50 eents a box or six hoxes for $2.50

ST. VITUS DANCE|

greater part
'whereef is occupied by the great basi-
ness houses that control the finances
of the world. For instance, there is
the Bank of England containing a re-
serve fund of $100,000,000 in gold.
Twenty-eight soldiers are detailed to
guard the treasure within, but without
it is still further watched, inasmuch
as within the square mile mentiened
there circulate no fewer than 1,800
policemen. After 9 o’clock in the év-
ening the silence of the streets there
is broken only by the slew tread of
the “bobbies.” It would be a bold
burglar, indeed, who attempted work.
in this well-guarded area.

The result of all this is that as
downright eriminals give the “city”
a wide berth, the chief offenders haled
before the Lord Mayor in the morahg
are those who have looked upon the
wine when it was red in the cup.

The Lord Mayor’s salary is twice
that of the Prime Minister. e re-
ceives as much pay as does the Presi-
dent of the United States. He is the
highest salaried magistrate in the
world.

It is not to be assumed. howewer,
that, aside from disposing of the mern-
ing’s “drunks,” the Lord Mayor Mas
notning to dc. One such official, who
kept a record of his activities during
the course of one year, has tabulated
for our nformation some interesting
figures in this connection. It appears
that Lz attended 85 balls and recep-
tioms, 365 meetings and committees.
He delivered 1,300 speeches and patd
20 state visits to churches.

When .the above-mentioued class of
duties militates against his dispemsa-
tion of justice, a brother alderman
takes the Lord Mayor's place on the
bench.—Harper's Weekly.

Operation ﬁ:rvl'iles Failed

Zam-Buk Was Then Tried and
Worked a Cure.

Writing from  Poplar, B_. C.,, Mre. C
Hanson, wife of the proprietor of the
Commercial Hotel, says: “'I suffered for
years with bleeding piles. The pain was
s0 bad at times that 1 could hardly
walk, and ondimary remedics scenved
utterly unable to give me any
Finalty I decided to undergo an  Cpera.

Hospital in Spokane. There they per
formed an operation and did all they
could for me. For a time I was cer
tainty better, but within 12 monthe
the troukble started again arul the pr.lq.
became as painful as ever. 1 tried
liniments, hot poultices, various ‘pile
cures,” and ndeed  everything 1 could
think would be likely to do any good
but stil I continued to suffer, and the
shooting, burning, stinging pains, the
dull, aching and wretched ‘worn-out’
feeling that the diseasc causes con-
tinued ae bad as ever.

“One day I read about Zam-Buk and
thought I would try it. The first one
or two boxes gave me more ease thanm
anything else I had tried, ¢o I wept on
with the treatment. In a short time I
began to feel altogether different and
better, and I saw that Zam-Buk wae
going to cure me. Well, I went on
using it, and by the time I had used
six boxes I was delighted to find my
seli entirely cured. That was three
Years ago, and from then to the pres
ent time there has been no return of
the trouble.”
Zam-Buk is a sure
eczema, ulcers, abscesses, cold sores,
chapped hands, varicose sores, burne,
scalds, bruises ‘inflamed patches, and
all ekin injuries and diseases. Drug
Zists and stores everywhere, 60c box, or
Zam-Buk Co., Toronto, for price. Refuse
liarmful substitutes,

cure for piles,
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Coal Mining in a City Park.
Most  city parks have their zoos,

museums, floral displays, band comeerts
and euch things that make them as
similar aé two peas. But the heomor of
heing distinctive, with a real and exclus-
ive difference. belongs to Nay Aug Park,
of Scranton. Pa.  Here thke visitors
views with wounderment a real anthra-
cite coal mine. And lLe does not have
te go underground  to  sce  the coal
seams and the mining operations—for it
is @ mine with the roof off. Two miles
or €0 down the valley there is a regu
lar niine shaft with its hoisting plant
and towering breaker, and from this
shalt mining operations huve bLeen ear-
ried on in the same seams that either
crop out, in or under the park.

The work has been done ¢6 accom
modate certain persons who wanted the
rocky bluff removed. Eventually the
gangways from the jar-away shaft will
come out through the face of the seam
in the park, and then the coal will be
hauled underground to the breaker.
The remaining rocky bluffe over the
coal will be utilized by the large stene
crusher plant and the coiliery will dis-
appear, except that right in the centre
of the park is a gated mine entranee,
which is one of the permanent exhibits
of the place. In this the visitor may
follow the coal seam for some distance
Coal Age.

PP
>

In teste of oil lamps as weather olg-
nals at night, it has been found thas
the light of flat iwicks is much brighter
at a distance than that of round wicks,
and that the range of red lights is
about double that of green. The latter
became practically invisible at two
miles, while red lights were still dright
at three miles.

In New York, iufant mortality has

iron as meddle with mv Lady Mount-
revor when she Jdidn’t like” .

from The Dr. Williams' Medicine Co:,
Breekville, Ont.

been reduced from 185 per thousamd

to 160, principally by philanthrople of-
forta

tion, and went to the Sacrew--"Heart ~ - _



