Cheeked Women
Id About Restericg
A Rosy Gomplexiea

years ago the girl with pale,
heeks scarcely knew what to

to restore her fading ap-
. At that time there was no
d medium made that really
hut color and strength imto
that were more or less worm

v it’'s different. The blood can
kly nourished, can be madse
i and healthy. All you have
take two Ferrozone Tablets
sip or two of water after
The effect is almost magical.
rs, look at your children. Are
ddy and strong—do they eat
p well, or are they pale, weak,
erxdc?
OZONE will
our own case—is yo
nd rich? Have you t old-
ngth and vigor, or you
2t under the weather?,
OZONE will supply the
ening elements you require.
lood-forming, nourishing tonie
kes _gvery ailing person well.
OZONE {3 a marvellous rem-
contains {n concentrated form
rare qualities that especially
cases of anaemia, poor color,
jood, tiredness and loss of

rebuild them.
blood

day you put off using FER-
- you lose ground. Get It to-
1d tn 50c. boxes by all dealers,
ail from the Catarrhozone Co.,
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Canadian refined sugar, Toronte .

are as follows:
granuiated ... ..
0. 1 yellow

. 3 yellow

0. 3 yellow
granulated

. 1 yellow

. 2 yellow .... ..
. 3 yellow ... ..
. sranulated .. ..
. 1 yellow

. 2 yellow

. 3 yellow
's granulated .. ..

1 yellow

0. 2 yellow \ ., ..
0. 3 yellow .. ..
Tence granulated.
o. 1 yellow

o. 2 yellow

9. 3 yellow

over bags.
20 5-1b. cartons, 60c, and 50 2-1s
T0c over bags. Gunnies, 5 20-Ib
D-1b., 50c over bags.
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Mention This Paper.
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And he turned to where Mary stood,
but did not Hft his eyes.-

Mary came forward in obedience to
s sign of her father’s, and stool pale
and silent.

Jack read the paper and signed it,
then he handed Mr. Shallop the pen.

Shallop sigpned it, and with a low
bov: presented the pen to Mary. She
took it and looked around resolutely.

“This—the paper,” she said, “takes
Mr. Hamilton’s money from khim and
gives it to us, who have as yet not
made good our right to it. Father, I
will not sign it.”

Mr. Montague stared and gasped for
brea:®. 3

“Mary!” he breathed.

“Oh, father!” she retorted, bursting
into tears. ‘“‘How can you be so cruel
and forgetful? Where’s all your grat-
ttude sone? Cannot you see he is
sacrificin- himself to us when he
ought rather to be defending himself
against our grasping covetousness? I
will not sign it.”

Then ,turning to Jack, who stood,
hat in hand, and almost as pale as
bherself, she continued:

“0Oh, sir, do not put us to shame like
this! You see him now at his worst;
he was never uniust or cruel before.
This wicked money &as turned hfs
head. I—I wish you had kept it, for
it has brought us nothing but unhap-

Jack could not speak, he did not
dare to trust Limseif.

* agreement is valid,” he said,
“one ! witness is sufficient. Mr. Shal-
lop arrange it. Mr. Pacewell,
‘may the money bring you the happi-
ness i{* conferred on me; with all my
keart [ hope you will live long and
anjoy it well.”

He turned, opened the door, and
had almost got out of the room, when
a thin voice cried:

He started and turned.

Ber chair and was etretching out her
her hair and was stretching out her
arms to him with two tearful eyes.

He made hai* a etep back but shook
his head, emiled his old smiie at her,
and left the room.

There was still hard and unpleasant
work for him.

He walked sharply through the
snow and stood waiting admittance
at the Pacewell Villa.

The elegant drawing-room was emp-
ty, and he stood wonderineg heow he
should get through the erus~ which
be knew awaited him.

Presently a light footstep ecunded
behind him, and Lady Maud entered,
her brightest smile, her choicest flush
called up to receive him.

“Dear Jack, why have you kept
from me? It has seemed an age,” she
murmured ,as he took her hand and
shook it

“Indeed!” he eaid, speaking as
&way becatise I did not want to bring i
quietlv as he could. “I have kept
bad news, but it must ceme, and per-
haps [ am the best oné to carry it.”

“Bad news,” she repeated. turning

-_l‘xgr:pon&the safa.
en did you gl
it ¥ lnow this?™ .. she

:‘Yesterdty,” he eaid.

“And did not come to tell me!” she
said, _elevating her eyebrows, and
speaking bitterly, for she saw now
that between two stools, she had come
to tke ground.

“No—a,” he said. M 1 put off
the ordeal for a few h.oumm I‘l"grgive
me! 1 knew how it would grieve you”

§he burst into tears.

A beggar'” she repeated. “I am to
marry a beggar! Oh, aunt! ob aunt'”

Them she went imto weil-bred hys-
terics, and Jack rang the bell.

Lady Pacewell appeard, and amid
Lady Maud's nicely toned shrieks,
Jack told hie story.

Lady Pacewel] wae really shocked.

“Wait here, Jack, dear, or, dear!
oh, dear' til] I come down.”

And then ehe took lLady Maud up-
stairs. Preeent!.y she came down, and
Jack went ever the story again.

Lady Pacewell ecried, Jack com-
forted her Her ladyship still wept,
ang at last ehe sobbed out:

“Of course, it is all over between
You and Maud.”

“Yes,” aald Jack; “if ehe wiehes it,
of course.” .

. "Ot_ course,” eaid lady Pacewell.
gi';‘lq’ it is an awful blow for her, poor
Jack oould not help semiling bitterly.
“And I must send the

hqrse back, I suppoee, Jack, dear?’

‘No,” said Jack, taking up his hat
and trying mot to look wounded.
“"Keep the horse and Maud, aunt I
will arrange about the former, and, as
for the latter, give her my love.”

Thenhekimdhhmgvho.poor
woman, dould Bot Belp her worldliness
overshooting her love for. her favor-

éervants were waiting i
door, and begged to Pnew i they
e B id. -

He emiered the room, and

were ready to

lick the dust from his Soet
The mews Bad sprea&.  Indeed, Mr
Andesson bhad taken care that it
should, and had met emly favored Mr.
Mentague with khis wviews of Jack’s
¢onduct as regards the chagne and the
other kindliness, bdut had spest the

} morning in running areund to  the

tradespeople and informing of
the change in Mr. Hamiiton's
CHAPTER XIII.
In a small ro that might have
been dignified by whe mame of cham-

pile. “Any one de:d;',-kc asked.

“No, thank Heaven! ‘he replied.
“The old Henry Pacewell, whom you
al} thought dead, has turned up, and
the man vou have promised to Marry
is —a beggar!™

She sank from his arms direc®’s .

“A —a —beggar!” she echa2d. .

“Well, not exactly, beesuse I d<n’t|
mean to be,” he said, trylng to cpepk 2
lightly, “But a penniless man, with !
the worid before Mm, Maud.”

Her !adyehtp drew farther away and -

ber, as it stoad within the preeincts
of Lincein't Inn, and wes barely fur-
nished with hailf legal and wiolly un-
comfortable table, chair and worn-
out sofa, sat Jack.

The fire in the small grate was low,
and # was bitterly eold. Jack sat
aver the tiny glow, and shivering, but
# wounid have been the height of im-
rudence to have put any more coal om,
for it was only just six, and the small
knob of coal in the box beside the
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old life clings to her, perhaps. I eaw
her the other morning in the lane. She
was in their grand new carriage with
one of my horses. She was Dpale
emough and sad enough ¢o be Mary
Montagne at the Signet agaim. And I
stopped ana looked at her—and the
best of the joke was, she looked at me,

g - ______]

CLARK'S
SOUPS

but since I've shaved my bheard off,
and looked seedy, she didn’t know the
Jack Hamilton, who is €oolish enough
to think of her now. Six o’clock! aalf
past by this tims. I mast finish this
waork, for I want my dicner so-morrow.
Christmas Day, and working for my
dim;er!_ Well, it it wasn’'t so seri-
ous, it Would be a most excellent joke.
Heigho!™

With the pipe in his mouth, he turn-
ed around and picked up his pen. But
there came a knock at the door at the
instant and he looked up from the
parchment to say:

“Come im'”

Tke dcor opened. and a ehort tnél-
vidual, baving missed the step, prec.p-
itated Rimseif preitw mearly into the
grate,

“Come none of that,” said Jack, in
his old geod-natnred way, “you are not
coays, worse luck, and wen’t burn,” and
then added. having set him upright:
‘h“wmho are you, and what do you want?

He dropped the man’s ecllar, and his
tone from the easy, to a stern
one, for the indtvidual bore the like~
mess of Mr. Tubbs. )

he ask-d,

“What do you want?”
stoutly.

“l beg your pardon, sir,” said Mr.
Tubbs; out of breath by his tumble
and his evident nervousness at being
80 eternly confranted. “But you see

as I ant to tumble. as is natural an the
boards, still. {t was & mercy my ‘ead
vun."t jammed Dletween them ‘ere
“What'do you want?™ =epeated Jack.
Mr. Tubbe teck off his hat and wiped
el He il
“I beg your pardon for intrudin’,

it was the step as threw me up Used !

i e, oty e T
t I've | ta A
“Where is it? jack as
nmm shartly
sight of the man was distaste-
ful to him in the extremse.
“Where?” asked Mr. Tubbs, vacantly.
es.nct course, you mean
? wasn't a written mes-
sage, oh, no, she never writes, ghe
don’t. Her way, when she wants any-
and a'onl u:l “;:bbs, ! o
.. &I meanin’ "
get it if it's in Ameriky.” u% A te
“Now,” satd Jack. sternly, “have the

offence,” said Mr. Tubbs,

come along with me? You are want-

g - 0';‘:' It's most particular—
eaven ows wheth ¢
1m15a oliog er she'll be alive

“Who?" said Jack, start

“Why, havent's I toid h;g{;?" said
Mr. Tubbs, the tears starting to his.

‘Yh.q Miss Pattie. bless her heart '™
. ‘Miss Pattie Montague’” said Jack.

And she wanted to see me?’

“Ay,” said Tubhs. “She sent
me, and when they let me see h?:
‘Tubbs,” says she, ‘go and fetch him. '
But, I says, I don’t know whera to
find him! ‘Ge to the lawyer, My
Shallop,’ whispered Miss Mary, acry-
in’ all the time. And I goes to Mr.
Shallop, he sends me on here, and af-
ter dedging about among these '‘ere
queer houses, which are ail alike a
purpase to purzle a bdody, 'ere I am.
For Heaven's sake, be quick.” :

Jack had been puttng on his coat
while the man had been speaking, and
now took up the lamp and walked to
the door.

“Go first,” said Jack, “and I'll light
You down.”

Br. Tubbs stumbled down the stairs
in a way that would have made the
clown envious, and Jack allowed him.

There was a cad at the door, and
the two jumped in.

“Where yer come from,” said Mr.
Tubbs. And the man drove ff as fast
as the snowy street would allow him.

“Is she very ill?” asked Jack.

“Oh, dreadful,” sald Mr. Tubbs, tear-
fully. “Poer little angel, it will hurt
your heart to see her so white and
patient-like.”

Jack feil into silence a while, and
the cab drew up to one of the grand-
est mansions in Grosvenar Square.

Mr. Tubbs jumped ocut, and & foot-
man apened the door.

Jack, who seemed expected) was
asked to step upstairs, and followed
the footman to the door of a reom at
which the man knocked gently.

There was a hush about the house
that was eloquent of suffering and
danger.

The footman went down as the door
opened, and Jack, on entering, found
himself face to face with Mr. Henry
Pacewell.

The oid man had the same weary
look upon him as the pirate im the
greenrcein had worn, notwithstand-
ing the magnificent apartment in
which they stood and the diamonds
in his shirt front. He held out his
hand, and Jack shaking it self shat it
trembled.

“She sent for you, has been erying
for vou. It is good of you to eome.”

“]I would have come through fire for
her,” said Jack, simply.

Tha old man put his hand t@ his
eves and led the way upstairs

Jack followed him into a semi-
darkened room. A woman's figure
moved from the side and peeped
into the shadow of the curtains as he
entered, and, although he cculd not
see the face, he knew by the beating
of his heart that it was Marye.

As he approached the bed,
thin vedce arose from fit.

“Has he coma, Mary?>”

Jack stepped softly forward and
bent over the bed.

“Do vou_want me, Pattie?” he
said, lowering his musical voice to the
gentiest cf tones.

“Jack.,” she szid, with a touch of
her cid naive. “Yes, I Kkrew you

‘cleans
sinks .

a tiny, ;

ts
ekify

{
it
E i

¥
:

eyes at
of the child-woman.

“Will you carry me now?" she said,
suddenly. “l should like so much to
have you lift me up!”

Some one came with a shawl
wrapped it arcund ber.

He took der in his arms and walked
to the fire with Ber. No one inter-
fered. Her wish seemed to de law.

“Qh, that’s nice!” she said. “It re-
minds me of that day wham you and
Mary sat the fire laughing in
each other's faces and lookimg so
happy.” She sighed: “Poor Mary!
Poor Jack!™

“Why poor Jack?" he asked to
humor her.

“Oh, I know,’ she said. “You are
foor now and we are rich; but my
dear isn't cruel and unkind now, and
he wants you to forgive him, Jack
He's very sorry for what he said that
day, and he wouldn't have said it it
that wicked, wicked Mr. Andereon
hadn’t put it into his head. And you'M
forgive him, Jack, won't gou, for my
sake? And Jack, I want to whisper
something in your ear. Tell them to
keep away. 1 don't want them
hear.”

They drew back into a far corner
of the room, and, putting one wasted
arm around his neck, she whispered:

“I'm dying; don't tell any of them;
don’t tell my dear, because he cries so;
don't tell Mary, because she cries, too.
There’s no crying where I'm going, and
evervbody's py there. But I could
not be happy there, I'm sure. if I fqit
you and Maryv weren’'t happy on earth
in some place where'I could look down
and see you sitting as you sat in the
dear old room long ago. Jack. whisper
it in my ear. Do you love Marv®

(To bhe ocontinued.)

A GRAND MEDICINE
FOR LITTLE ONES

Mrs. Avila Noel, Haut- Lameque, N.
B., writes:—"“I can highly recom-
mend Baby’s Own Tablets as they
have worked wonders in the case of
my baby. I always keep them in the
hcuse and wculd not feel safp with-
out them.” What Mrs. Noel says
concerning Baby's Own Tablets is
just what thcusands of other mothers
sa” and feel. The Tablete are a mild
but thorough laxative which regulatd
the bowels and stomach, thereby
banishing constipation, colle, indi-
gestion and & host of the other minor
allments of little ones. The Tablets
are absolutely guaranieed to be free
from opiates or narcotics or any of
the other irugs so harmful to the
welfare of e baby. ‘They cannot
rossibly do harm—they always do
good. They are sold at 25 cen’s a
box from The Dr. Willlams’ Medicine
Co., Brockville, Ont.

THE RACES OF EUROPE.

Quarrelsome Families Now At
tending Peace Conference.

The American National Geograplic
Soctety, in a news bulletin. gives a
general survey of :he chief racial
groups of Eurcope, an understanding of
which is necessary, in order to follow
intelligently the peace parleys now
taking place in Paris. This bulletin
{s based upon a communication from
Dr. Edwin A. Grosvenor. It says:

“The number of distinct human
groups of races is variusly estimated
from the three Japhetic, Semitic and
Hamitic of the Bible, ar the three,
Caucasian, Mongol and Nszro of Cuv-
fer, to the eleven of Pickering and the
sixteen of Desmoulins. The estimate
in 1781 by Dr. Blumenbach, the father
of anthrapology, bhas bes: withstcod
the attacks of time. He finds five
races—Caucasian, Mongotian, Ethiop-
fan, Americar and Malay.

“Two main divislons are at once
recognized among the Caucasians, de-
signated as the Indo-Eurcpean or Jap-
hetic and the Syro-ara- aor Semitie,
Indo-European indicales the beljef
that Europeans came from the basin
of the Indus. 8yro-Arab means orig-
i lnating in Syria and Arabia.

“The Indo-Eurcpean includes eight
ibmnches or groups. These are: |Ip
iAsia. the Tryas or Hindus of India,
. the Persiaas and the Armenians, the
i last two being termed Iranians freg
the great plateau of Iran where they

close‘t§.
drains —

-

You can be sure of the

had their origin; in Europe,
Greeks, Latins, Ceits, Teutans, ar
mans, and Slavs.
“Common usage treats these

Latins, and the cognate nearness of
their languages, the two are denoted
as of the Greco-Latin race. German
and Teutons are interchangeable, be-
ing synonymous terms. :

“The great malority of the peoples
who have invaded Eurcope and whose
descendants are now settied there be-
long to the Indo-Eurcopean family. Im
addition, about 30,000,000 persons, er
one-fifteenth of the inhabitants eof
Europe, are Finno-Ugrians and Turka,
membars of the Ural-Altaic branch ot
the Mongolian family. All the rest,
except the Jews, Maltese and Saracens
(Syro-Arab) and possibiy, except tha
Basques, are of Indo-European stock

“Ural-Altaian comprehends peoples
found between the Altal aid Umal
Mountains. Finno-Ugrian is speecifie
of a western group of Ural-Altaians.
The term is derived from Finn and
Ugra, the region an both sides of the
Urals.

“The varicus routes of migration
into Europe, the lated wanderings of
the immigrants, aad their conatamt
relocations, may be directly traced
to geographic causes, of which the
mountain system, the rivers and plains
had a determinative part. The hack-
bone and dominant factor of the con-
tinent is the Alps.

“In the Alps are the fountain heads

“A iine drewn from the mouth eof

outspura rise of the Loire, Seine,
Meuse, Elbe, Oder, Vistula and Dan-
of the Rhone, Rhine and Poland in the
ube. These rivers have each limited
or determined the wanderings eof
peoples, the march of armies, and the
boundaries of states. The Danube
'was a natural and inevitable westerm
roadway of pastoral peoples frem
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vBad Breath

IS CAUSED 8Y

CATARRH

Canadians suffer more from Catarrh
than from any other . On this
account Catarrh |is cous and
should be checked at thé outset.

It isn’'t necessary to e internal
medicine to cure Catarrh. There ta &
far better method.

Doctors now treat Catarrh by send-
ing a purifying, healing vapor through
the breathing organs. In this way the
germs of Catarrh are destroyed.

The only successful vapor treat-
ment is CATARRHOZONE, which the
 patient breathes through a - ecial
inhaler to the real seat of the t- uble.
The rich, pinev essences of C: .rrh-
ozone heal and soothe all the tnf amed
surfaces. They effectively treat the
nose, throat and lungs with a power
ful antiseptic that destroys irritation
at once.

Catarrhozone drings into the system
the balmy air of the pine forest. It
cures completely colds, coughs, ca-
tarrh, wezak throat and bronchitis.

Once tried, Catarrhozone is a'ways
used. Nothing so pleasant, so simple,
s0 quiek to relieve, so absolutely sure
to permanently eure. Aceept no sub-
stitute. Large size lasts two montds
and costs $1; small size 50c.; sampte
trial size, 25¢.; at all dealers.

Pronoun Little Used.
The form “thon™ has held its place

in the language, with occasional use,
for sixty years. It is d ed as mean-
ing ** “That one; he, shé, or it: a pro-
noun of the third person, common gen-
der; a eontracted and solidified form
of ‘that ene,’ proposed in 1858 by
Charles Crozat Cenverse of Erie, Pa.,
as a substitute in eases where the use
of a restrictive pronoun involves et-
ther inaceuracy, or obscurity, or its
non-employment neeessitates awkwar@
repetition.” As an example is given
the substitution of “Each pupi! must
learn thonm's lesson” for “Each pupfl
must learn his o= her lesson.”—Liter-
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FROM THAT CAUSE.

A certain bishop. having partakems
nm-’m::n‘xt both
ormen
ﬁﬂmmh m?
prove his hostess badgered Mim a
“Why bishop.” she sald, “surely puk

weren't afrald to dieP*
“Afraid to die? Oh, no.” repiied the
dishop, “hut I would have been ashamnd
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the Pruth to the mouth of the Nie- -
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