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‘. Send anything

A household draperies
7 ‘down to the finest of delicate fabries. Wo
Ppay postage or express chargesone way. . ©

't Vhen you think of

Cleaning or Dyeing
WS Think of Parker's), SRS — ,

Parcels may be sent Post or Express. We
pay Carriage one way on all orders.

Advice upon Cleaning or Dyeing any ar-
ticle will be promptly given upon request.

'PARKER’S DYE WBRKS, uimited

Cleaners and Dyers. :

791 Yonge St.
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CHAPTLR XXII.

Both Lady Mervyn and Moilie had
noticed Clytie’s paiior and listlessness
at the theatre; and Moolloie, when the
ladies had reached the drawing-room,
unobtrusively drew a chair to the fire.
Ciytie sank into the chair and held her
hands to the warmth of the fire as if
she were cold, though the evening was
a warm one for the time of year, and
the fire was scarcely needed. Mollie
watched her, but coveruy, for she
knew how mortally Clytie liked any
fussing. s

Clytie had been comparatively well
in the early part of the day. They had
been for a drive in the afternoon, had
«ined quietly at home with Mr. Hesk-
eth Carton, who had run up to JMondon
for a day or two on business; and they
had gone to the theatre with him in
the evening, There had been nothing

gppparently in the day’s programme to
tire Clytie—indeed, they had of late
carefully guarded her against fatigue—
and vet to-night she looked almost as

bad as she had done on the occasiong

&t her first selzure, if the word is ap-
=pileable, at the Hall. Mollie eould not
understand it, and was very anxious
«and greatly worried. Before they left
home she had spoken to Doctor Mor-
ton, without Clyties knowledge, of
Clytie's mysterious fainting-fit; but he
had not been very seriously impressed,
and had assured her that the change
which Lady Mervyn proposed for them
would be a better medicine than any
he could prescribe; and at first Clyue
had appeared to be the better for the
change, though she had not been so
light-hearted and bright of spirit as
she had been before Jack Douglas’ de-
parture.

“You are feeling tired to-night,
dear”’ Mollie said, as casually as she
could. .

Clytie’s brows came together a trifle
impatienuy.

“Yes,” she admitted, reluctantly. “I
do teel tired, but I'm sure I don’t know
wiy; we've had such a pleasant day
and the play wag delightful.”

“1 ghall drag vou off to see a tip-top
physician to-morrow,” said Mollie.

Ciytie laughed and shook her head.
“You will do nothing of the kind.
-There is nothing the matter with me;
he would only prescribe a tonic; and
I'm taking them already. It” i3 a
sudden change in weather, it i3 so
much warmer, and it was quite bot at
the theatre to-night.”

.“You would not have noticed it a
few months ago,” said Mollie.

“And I shall not notice it in a few
davs,” retorted Cirtie, almost irritably.
“Forgive me, Moilie, dear, but I am
really quite well, only a little tired;
and the bes: place for tired persons is
by-by bed.”

f.ady Mervyn and Mollie had a iong
talk about Clvtie when she had gone;
®ut they both felt that thev were hope-
less: for it was not easy to drag a girl,
with Clytie's strength ol will, to a pay-
gitian; and they could ounly hope that

e was right when she-ascribed her
weakness to the sudden change of
weather.

Clytie came ‘own to breakfast the
next morning still looking a littie pale,
but much better than she had been on

the previous night, and quite prepared
to laugh at the anxiety of the others.
But as she opened the letters that lay
by her plate, her cheerfulness fled, and
Mollie saw her brows come together
as if she had received some bad or
disquieting news. At the same mo-
ment Lady Mervyn looked up frem the
letter she was reading and uttered an
exclamation.

**Ch, poor Percy!” she €ried.

Mollie set down the cotfee-cup which
was half-way to her lips and turned
pale; the moment afterward her face
was flushed as if with indignationg
and she said:

“Déar Lady Mervyn, what a cry of
distress! You strike terror to our
hearts. What has happened to ‘Poor
Percy?”

He had been with them in London.
helping Mollie to enjoy herself, and
in hilarious spirits himself, until two
days ago, when much to his djscon-
tent, he had been obliged to run down
to the Towers to meet the architect
and the surveyors of the new jetty.

“He is {l11,” said Lady Mervyn. “Hse
has got the measles,” she added sol-
emnly.

Moilie covertly drew a breath of
relief, and laughed with what seemed
to Lady Mervyn sheer heartlessness.

“Is that ail? I thought that he had
broken his leg, at least. He ought
to have had the measles long ago.
Don’t look so alarmed, dear Lady
Mervyn; they're not usually fatal.”

“I am not unduly alarmed, my
dear,” said Lady Mervyn, gentily; she
would have resented the banter if it
had come from any other than Mollie;
but, as Clytie declared, Mollie could
say and do nothing wrong in Lady
Mervyn’s opinion. “But the poor
boy’s all alone in that great place.”

*“Of course, you must go back  and
nurse him, Lady Mervyn,” said Clytie.
“We will all go back. Poor Percy! 1
am so sorry.”

Lady Mervyn looked uncertain and
distressed.

“Thank you, dear,” she said. “But
I do not like to take you back so soon.
I am sure the change in doing you
good, though you had a slight relapse
last night; and I do not think you
ought to go back. The east winds are
very cold at Bramley, and I feel sure
that you ought to be in a.more shel-
tered place.”

In her heart, Mollie wanted to go
back; but she agreed with Lady Mer-
vyn, and sat pondering for a minute
with knit brows; ‘then she cried sud-
denly: -

“l have it! No; not the measles,
but an idea. You won’t be gone long,
Lady Mervyn; Percy—I mean Lord
Stanton—will be all right in a week
cr ten days, and you could come back
and bring him with you.” She knew
that Percy would come back, if he
were well enough, whether Lady Mer-
~yn brought him or not.

“But you two can’t remain in Lon-
don alone, dear,” Lady Mervyn re-
minded her.

“1 suppose not,” said Mollie. “1
suppose we should be run over, or
run awzy with, or get into trouble
with the police.” .

“Mollic!"’ said Clytie.

“And Lere’s where my idea comes
in,” said Mollie. “Why shouldn’t
Clytie and I go down to that pretty
little cottage of yours at Weybridge?
We both fell in love with it when you
took us down there the other day;
and it’s just the plaece for Clytie; so
snug and warm, sheltered by those
pines; and so quiet. And there could
not be anything really criminal in two
young ladies going down there alone
and protected by a couple of able-
bodied maids.”

“How clever of you, Mollie deart”
exclaimed Lady Mervyn, with loving
ady tion. “It is the very thing' Of
co , you can go down there! How
singular and how fortumate it is that
I told them to keep the place aired, as
we should probably run down for
week-end. You can take two of
maids from here; they, with the
men in charge,  wculd make
comfortable; and. as you
place is so sheitered.”’
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Lady
for she knew what Mollie’s
would mean. “Martha can do it all.”

“What is in that letter you are
worrying about?” asked Mollie, when
Lady Mervyn had .‘gue. >

Clytie winced. ’s from Mr. Gran-
ger,” she replied. “He writes to re-
mind me that the—the time of grace
has nearly expired. It expires on the
twenty_thim ” "

“And. there i{s no news of Sir Wil-
fred Carton?” said Mollie, very
and gravely for her. '

Clytie changed color slightln
Granger has no news,” she said.

Moilie jumped up with a kind of
desperate determination.

“Sufficient for the day is the evil
thereof,” she said, decisively. “We
have still got a little more rope; and
we won’t worry till it’s given out. We
shal] have a nice quiet time in our
cottage in the woods, to think it over
and come to a decision.”

“I have decided,” said Clytie quiet-
ly, her eyes downcast.

Mollie looked at her sharply. *“Then
for goodness’ eake, keep your decision
to yourself until the proper time ar-
rives for declaring it,” she said. “Now,
we won't say another word; indeed,
we sha’'n’t have time, for we must
leave here to-day, or = al] sorts of
things might happen to two defence-
:im maidens in this_ravaging Lon-

on'?l

That afternoon, when Mr. Hesketh
Carton called. in accordance with eti-
quette, at Grafton etreet, he was in-
formed that Lady Mervyn had re-
turned to the Towers and that the
young ladies Bad gone to Rose Cot-
tage, Weybridge. He permitted the
surpriee to show itself in his pale face
for a moment, then handed in his
card, and walked away. Jack, who was
passing the end of the street, saw him
leave the house, and noticed the ex-
pression of disappointment and uncer-
tainty on Hesketh Carton's face.

A few minutes later he saw the
blinds pulled down and a footman
come out and air himseif on the steps,
as if he had just bought the place,
rand wag yquite satisfied with his bar-
gain; and Jack, by these unmistakable
signe, knew that the ladies had gone.
Had they gone back to Devonshire?
He felt he must know, at any risk, at
any cost; and he went up to the house
and inquired of the foptma.n—whose
manner underwent an electric change
at Jack’s distinguished appearance—
whether Lady Mervyn was at home.
The man repeated, parrotlike, the re-
ply he had given Hesketch Carton.
Jack pretended to fumble for a card-
case; then muttered:

“No card; no matter,” and walked
‘away, the footman resuming  his
lounging attitude againsg the doorway
and eying Jack's stalwart figure with
languid approval.

Mollies praiee of their temporary
retreat had not been extravagant. As
she had said, the cottage stood ac-
tually in one of the small pine-woods
for which Weybridge is so justly fam-
ous. and the air was nst only soft and
warm, but full of terebene, that balmy
exhilaration of the firs, in search of
which so many th ds of misguid-
ed person aeross the troublesome
Channel and undergo innumerable
discomforts in foreign places, regard-
less of the fact that the health-giving
air may be breathed within thirty
miles of London.

“We might be in South Devon or
California, for that matter,” remarked
Mollie, as the two girls were sitting
under the little veranda after dinner,
with their tea-cups {n their laps. “Isn’t
it almost impoesible to believe that
we are so near London; and that ev-
ery motning men rush up to the city
with little black bags and eome down
again in the evening in time for din-
ner? And what a lovely place it is!
Lady Mervyn ought to bring Lord
Stanton here when he is well enough
to be moved. This air will do you good,
Clytie. It is like Somebody’s Cgcda.

.‘Mr

head feels
thick or
aches, when
one feels all

tongue—it
is the signal

‘should be
cleaned out

. at once.
‘Auto-intoxication can be best

in the discharge of their duti
the putrefactive germs set in
generate toxins—actual poisons,
which fill one’s own bedy.
Sleepiness after meals, flushing
of the face, extreme lassitude, bil-
iousness, dizziness, sick headache,
-acidity of the stomach, heartburn,
offensive breath, anemia, loss of
weight and muscular power, de-
erease of vitality or lowering of

— e 4

soothing and grateful. It mh- me
fe_;l quite goeod.”

.

air,” commented Clytie. »
“Quite go,” aseented Mollie cheer-

fully. “That being the cade, you will |

gov into an angel if you etay lhere
ng.

“1 almost wish we could stay here
forever,” eaid Clytie, with a sigh. “It

is so peaceful; one seems to be in a}

place where trouble and anxiety can-
not enter.”

“Oh, a fortnight will be jong en-
ough for me,” said Mollie. “I like
roughing it well enough for a time;
but after a while my sou]l would han-
ker after flesh-pots of Bramiley Hall
and Grafton street.” .

“And they may paes away from us
forever,” said Clytie gravely.

“They may,” admitted Mollle cheer-
fully. “‘On the other hand, they may-
n’'t. ‘Sufficient unto the day.” What
a usefu] text that is; It seeme to fit
everything, I wonder whether I could
buy one of those jlluminated things
and hang it over your " bed?’ She
Yawned. ‘‘How deliciously slespy this
air makes one. Just what you want,

my child. You scarcely slept at all last

“How do you know?” demanded Cly-
tie quickly.

“Because I went to your door and
listened,” retorted Mollie. “There’s a
devoted sister for you! But let it be
a lesson to you; and remember, when
you get out of bed and pace up and
down 'like a restless cat, that you are
keeping the aforesaid devoted one
from sweet restorer, sleep.”

Clytie stretched ‘out her hand and
laid it on Mollie’s arm. “I am sorry,
dear.” .

“No use being 'sorry;
ways,” retorted Mollie.

(To be conttued.)
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Finest Thing Ever

FE;'Cthnic Catarrh!

Get Away From thz Medicine
Habit, Cures By Novei
Method.

With the many remedies you have
tried you surely know that no Uqui‘
medicine can cure yocur throat or
nose. Even a gargle only ‘bathes the
entrance of the throat—it ean’t really
get inside, nor can it reach the in-
flamed bronchial tubes.

‘With Catarrhozone, it’s so different
from medicine-taking—you simply
breathe its balsamic fumes, which car-
ry cure and relief to the minutest
air cells in the lungs, nose, throat, and
bronchial tubes.

In this scientific way the soreness
and inflammation is rapidly allayed,
relaxed cords are tuned up, the en-
tire mucous membrane invigorated.
Every trace of ecatarrh disappears, the
disagreeable dropping of mucus in the
throat, hawking, spitting, and stopped-
up nostrils—all these sure signs of ca-
tarrh and bronchitis are permanently
cured by Catarrhozone. Large outfit
lasts two months, costs $1; small size,
50 cents, trial size 25 cents, at dealers
eve{ywhere.

FLED IN DISGUISE.

Noted Men Who Escaped Captivi-
ty by Subterfuge.

Gen. Hans von Beseler, of the Ger-
man army, is caid to have escaped out

of Poladd in disguise as a stowaway |,

on board a2 Vistula River steamboat.
In the fall of 1914 Von Beseler was
glorified as the ccnqueror of the city
of Antwerp, the chief ctronghold of
Belgium and the chief port of con-
tinental Europe. Germany’s conquer-
ing heroes of 1914 have been van-
quished and Von Beseler is but one
of 'a great company eof notable fugi-
tives who have saved their lives by
fleeing in disguise. Judge Jeffries of
English history, whose name is asso-
ciated with the “bloody assizes,” tried
to hide himself and escape the ven-
geance his savage cruelty merited by
donning the garb of a coal miner and
hiding in a tavern in Woking, but

're was recognized, captured, impris-

oned in the Tower of London where
he soon dicd. Prince Charles Edward
Stuart, pretender to the throne of
Great Britain, escaped from Scotland
in petticoats, disguised as Betty
Burke, maid to Flora MaecDonald.
Louis Phillippe, the “citizen king” of
France, fled to the coast of Normandy,
where he posed as “Mr. Smith,” a
British subject, in order to procuce
passage teo England on a steamboat
Napoleon III., while a preiender to
the throne of Franee, was imprisoned
in the fortress of Ham. After several’

It must, indeed, be a wonderful

many gems, suspended from a thick
chain and reposing on the bare skin
just above the low-cut ce, i8 a

entire front part of a bodice, which

.extended ' down over the pit of the

stomach, being ecalled the stomacher.
It was ar English mode, whereas the
lavalliere came into existence in
France ir 1666, having been designed
at the suggestion of Louis XIV. as a
gift to Franeoise Louise de la Baume
le Blanc, when she was made Duchess
de la Valliere. Of all the king’s favor-
ites she was the mest interesting. She
became “gueen of the petticoat ecourt”
when Louis was but 28 years old, and
when Colbert and Louvois were mak-
ing the French treasury and the
Freneh zrmy the greatest and most
formidable Towers in Europe. At 30
she retired to a convent, where she
spent her deeclining years writing that
mournful assay, “Reflection on the
Pity of Cod.”—Exchange.

i @
Scared by the Elephant.

Traditibns has it that Caesar
brdught :lephants with him to Britain
and that they contributed to his con-
quest ofithe island. Having unsuc-
cessfullyy attempting to cross the
Thames, { Caesar built a large turret
on an eiephant and, loading it with
bocwmen and slingers, ordered them to
pass the stream, whereupon' the Brit-
ons, terdified at the sight of the un-
known rponster, fled in confusion.—

Shronicle.

can’t believe everything
. Gertie—No; but you can
repeat it.—The Sydney Bulletin.

Eafic.
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on has gone dry, but is represented by
many-armed chanpela “encompaseing
the whole land of Havilah™ (see-Gene~
eis), which lay between Egypt and
Assyria.

The Eu tes enters its delta &
few miles below Hit, there leavihg
the deeert and debouching into &
vast alluvial plain. In this departure
it has a considerable fall, with a num~
ber of cataracts, ahd along a narrew
valley giant water-wheels lift  theé
water to irrigate the land on bdoth
¢ides of the etream, .

‘The entrance to this valley, accord-

.ing to Jewish tradition, was the gate

of the Paradise in which Adam and
Eve dwelt, and frcom which they were
expelled for disobeying a divine com-
mand. There the travelov first meels:
the date palm, which i3 3 “tree of
life” (aee Genesis) to the whaole .
world. LMYt

Along the valley garden succeedd
garden. It is to-day a veritaile para-
dise, orchards 'ard date groves check-
ered with fields of cotton. The eli-
mate is everlasting eummer, ®0 .
three or four crope a year may
grown. Lty

Anciently the cataracts were much
higher, and water-wheels Were un-
necessary, the water being leg off by
ditches. SISy

The Garden of Eden, indeed, galne
interest from the fact that it eeems
to have been the first irrigated area
in the world.

Music is well suﬂvto be the speech
of angels.— _.rlyle. :
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| I R w ARD The Specialist

{79 NIAGARA SQUARE, BUFFALO, NEW YORK

Men,

As to your troybla? HMave you

are You in Doubt

some skin

eruption that is stubborn, has resisted treat-

\:M? is there a nervous
mmmhgp

‘medicine.

condition which
of rest, diet and
Are you golng down hill steadily?

ARE YOU NERVOUS and despondent, weak
and debilitated; tired mornings; no ambition

—lifeless;

memory gone; easily fatigued; ex-

‘citable and Irritable; lack of energy and confi-
. dence? |s there failing power, a drain on the
- gystem? Consdlit the old reliable specialist.

Symptoms of Various Ailments

nervousness, despondency, poor

irritable disposition, diminished power of
tion, fear of impending danger or misfor-
toNsleep, unrestful sieep. dark rings under

psia, constipation, hetd..lchQ.
the benefit of 29 years’ com-

M treatment of all chronic, nervous, blood an
M

symptoms, and many others not mentioned, show

‘that something is wrong with your physical cpadition and that yow
attention.

need expert

. Meny, mmm Let me make you a vigorous man.

longer.
noe of

Fous cond il manhood. Don’t be a weak any
o your xint?:g :g :gme to me and I will give the b.:x:‘%‘n.

ment i successful treatment based on the
S BT ST o T e e

k'ﬂfhlg&ods Unrivalied, Thoropgh and Permanesmt

. Do you realfze that you have only one life to live—do

you reafize that
A life worth ltving a. &

) ; ng mos t lite by il health?

umi §.,;,c: 35 f,!:,:-a health has put many a m::tln his grave.

.. T have been telling these things for many years still there are
.- T ha 3 mtgms wmng? for various reasons, have not had the M“

m&: get well.

in the treatment of mervous condi

ch and liver troubles, acne, E §
t 1 1
rheumatism, stoma: { blood

asthma, rectal troubles, piles,

m ; £ HOURS: 9 am. to 5 pm. Sundays—10 am. h L 3
s FREE CONSULTATION EXAMINATION. - . '

must make ane visit to my oo tor &
ﬁmnmsmmntm W ' nﬂh‘u. ;
of fee. . s
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