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sxer Rising.

the movemensg
iy organized in 1900, |
15t missiocaries and othe
rs The lanchus of the
d the empress at first oppo

5 enccuraged the move=
to tae murder of the
Pex.ng,the de-
cof the legations

2'n the wails of the Brit-
ticn at Peking. A relief expe-
f apou:r 1MC00 soldiers, made up
3. American, French, German,
Japanese, went

1 was accomplished aftep
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“I like you,” she said, “and Jack’s a
Very pretty name, indeed. Oh, dear.
what is that? What a beautiful
horse, ana what a grand man!”

And with childish delight she point-
ed to Jack's turmout which was pac-
ing up and down the street.

“Why it’s yours!” she said. *“Y ean
see it is by the look of your mouth.
Oh, you sly thing—what a beauty! Oh,
it must be verr nice to have a Hve

korse like that, with such a beautiful
ta—’!‘!l

He lauzhed.

“I'll remember the tzil if I want to
seir him,” he ﬂ:l%d that set her off
into a thin Ty laughter, which

floated €Tin-like around the room and
chimed in well with Jack’s.

Before the concer: had finished the
door opened, a{xd Mary blushing with
health’s beauty,~ran in.

She stopped short, and looked eon-
fused at the sight of Jack, and his
burden did not lessen his momentary
emhrarrassmen:.

“Why, Mary,” she eried, “what a
time rou have been' I shall dismiss
- you. I've got another donkey now—
a stronger one.”

And she laughed with loving malie-
fousness,

Jack set her down on the chalr and
took Mary’s hard.

“l fear you will think me ad in-
truder—"

“You said that before!’ 'was Pattie’s
inaudihle comment.

“But 1 anxious to see Mr. Mon-
tague ang/ waited rather than go away
without ing so.”

“My will be here shortly,”

said Mary, removing her bonnet and
smoothing her bright brown hair. “We
have been to the rehearsal and walked
in the park for a while afterward. I
am SO "Sorry you have been kept wait-
ing.” ,

“And I'm not,” said Pattie, decisive-
1y:  “For he’s been very amusing.”

Mary glanced at the little figure and
then up at Jack’s face deprecatingly,
but Jack reassured her with a smile.

“Your Patt-e and I are the best of
friends,” he said. “She has consent-
ed to acknowledge me as a ne+ slave,
and I to regard her as my special tyr-
ant”™

“Verr fine,” said Pattie.

“Will rou not sit down?” said Mary,
and she touched Jack’s chair.

He sat dow'n, and Pattie looked from
one to the other with infinite enjoy-
meni

Jack never could tell what they talk-
ed about, although he often tried to
g0 over it arain in after years; he
he onlr knew that tiey did talk, all
t-ree of them firstl until Pattie fell
genty asleep, and then Mary and he
2lnze,

They talked more with their eyes

perhaps, but anyway their hearts beat
in unison, and the time flew by on the
wines of a dove, and the dream was
suddenly interruntey by the entrance
of  Mr. Montazue. -
" He seemed distressed and agitated
at findine Jack there, seated so e¢om-
fortahly and amicabl!y by his children,
but Jack’s resnectful, high-bred cord-
iality disarmed him.

Stopping to kiss his little elf, he
turned his tired and still aristocratie
face to the handsome young one of his
visitor and prepared to listen. .

Jack commenced rather nervously,
and, perhaps to help him, Mary arose
gently and placed some wine on the

self upon her knees,

and by Pattie w

matter?
Have [ 2

“You are only too good. An engage-
mexnt at the Thespian, it is my highest
ambition.
man. I have not an hour since signed
a three years’ engagement with the
Signet for both Mary and myself!”

an obstacle he had not foreseen.

staring at the fire
luck all over again. I
unfortunate man. You see in me one
who was born to better things. Ihave
lived in better days; little did I—could
I think that I should receive a gentle-
man at such a place as thie; and now,
now fortune has smiled, it is too late,
too late!”

together, “something
surely. There must be some forfeiture
to the deed.”

Mr. Montague, bitterly. ¢

outright.
ends well!
Why, a quarter’s salary wil] repay
that, and in the meantime you meosg
allow me the honor of being your
creditor.”

out his cheque book, but Mary, with a
deep blush, put out

ment may be come to withk the man-
ager of the Signet—" '

Montague,” he said, with a chivalrous
ring in his voice.
shall be ro suitor for such a faver.
He has forfeited the sum and we will
pay it.
You will not refuse to taks it as a
debt.’

t7 the table, arda, dragging the .ni-
stand toward him—for the other two
seemed determined not to heip him—
he drew a cheque for
&' ineas.

will honor me?
Shylock, I shall demand repaymens:.

table, A

And now I must go. Miss Pa“ta wits

AT %Y
2 R P

Mr. Montague, reminded by
Quiet act of the dutfes of

:ri:;e and noured him out a giass, then
himself
Jack felt that he must make a bold
plunge, and commenced by saying that
it was not fair to hide Mr. Montague’s
light beneath the bushel of an east-
end theatre,
The nirate smiled slightly.
Jack warmed to bis theme, and at
last said:
“Well .sir,ifyonwﬁlacceptotan
eéngagement with the manager of the
Thespianmperformaxthattheatrél
am here commissioned by him to offer
it to you.”
The glass fell from Mr. Montague’s
hand with a crash, and he turned
dea.dly pale.
Jack arose with alarm, that was
considerably heightened by Mr. Mon-
tague covering his face with his hands
and groaning, by Mary throwing her-
and imploring
t was the matter,
suddenly with a
cry of alarm.

~ “For Heaven’s sake!” gaid Jack, in
the deepest distress, “what is the
Have 1 offended you?

said Mr. Montague.

him to tell her w

“No, no, no!”

But—but—oh! unfortunate

Jack was dumbfounded. Here was

“Three years!” he exclaimed.

“Ay, three years!” said the pirate,
y. “It is my
ave been an

“But,” said Jack, gathering his wits
can be done,

“Yes, two hundred pounds!” said

“Is that all?’ eaid Jack, laughing

“Oh, come, all’'s well that
Two hundred pounds!

In nis imperious way he had 1aken

her hand.

“Stay!™ she said. “Some arranze-

He bowed over her hand.
“We will not take the troubi2, Miss

“Mr. Montague
I am not ashamed to oté=r it.
Before they could stop him he stroda

two hundred

“There,” said he, with respact, “vou
Do not fear. Lika

R

i Epilepsy, Rheumatism, Skin, Kide
ood, Nerve and Biadder Diseases,

cnd histery foo free adwice.
. Veurs—iv am.to 1 P
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Consitatioa Free
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m This P-a.per.

Fooled the Reporter.
od stcry concerning De Vals
o Fein leader, is going
of Londod—
[pDears tnat x%cenuy a certab
L newspaper sefit a reporter gye!
land to take shorthand notes
his speeches.
pd. but De Valera was all
bani

o

the gentleman remain,” he

r as [ am concerned. he is at

report my speech :

leases him ~

Valera advanced to t
Eyes

1 attention, and the
' Was poised in the air. a)
owed one more benignant

T
n the Gaelie .

RENEW IT AT PARKER'S

*  The elothes you were so proud of when
new—ecan be made to appear new again.
Fabrics that are dirty, shabby or spotted
will be restored to their former beauty by
sending ther: to Parker’s.

CLEANING and DYEING
Is Properly Done at Parker’s

Sendarticles by post or express. We
pay carriage one way and our charges are
reasonable. Drop us a eard for our book-
let on household helps that save money.

|| PARKER'S DYE WORKS, Limited

CLEANZRS AND DYERS

791 Yonge Street - - - Toronty

this

anotter in his hand re-seated |

vowed to love her.

gone to the
sumplicity!
“I knew she’ll love her;

like Marv just for my
XZer for her own.

80 straight on and teil her alI'”
“Where to?”

ner yet, have you, Tom?
home first.

up. :
The man touched his
and went for the

pride, what a good-hearted
he’d got.

tillado.

ed the villa five minutes after Beau-
mont had left it.
Maud was in the

er of woman’s looks, he would have
known meant danger; but, filled with
his own happiness, he taok these as

hand in his great strong one with a

heartiness that told her everything

her! I
“I can Bee

“He has just come from
kEnow it,” she thought.

it in his face., Oh, blind idiot!

nocently.

V] stouldr't have thought it of Buza.”

“he is the best and cleverest fellow
going. But what has he done, Maud?”’
tache.

theatre. At the East-end of London.”

ment with well-bred horror.

handsome as he is, to throw himseif
on such a creature?”’

maze and actually
ble.
know that—that she is what you de-
scribe her?”

has come fresh from her and looks
thus?”

Then aloud:

“And so you have come to pity my
loneliness. Aunt is asleep in her Bou-
doir. Shall I call her?”’

“Not just yet,” said Jack, seating

himself before the fire and looking
around the splendid room with a smile,
as he contrasted it with the simple
comfort of the one he had visited in
the morning.
sit tete-a-tete for a while, sweet cou-
sin. And what have you been dg-
ing—reading or spider-

“Not just yet. We will

L 3H

“What is that?” she said, seating

herself opposite him and thinking over
her plan while she turned the glory of
her fine eyes with an open kindness

udon him. i
“Crochet,” he said. “I do bate
these antimacassars. William, my

man, will put them about my hco3eg
his sister or his sweetheart makes
them, I suppose, and he's bound to do
something with them—and I get :
tangled in them; stuff them into my
pocket for my
find them around my neck or over
my head Jike a veil if I take a nap in
any of the chairs.”

en-

handkerchief, and

“A martyr!” said Lady Maud. “No,
I have had a  visitor—DIr. Beau-
mont.”

“Ah!” said Jack, and there came

back to him the confession he was to
make.

“l saw Beau this morning.”
“Did you ” said Lady Maud, in-

of yours, is fie not ”

“Yes,” said Jack, heartily, “a great

friend.”
“l am almost sorry for it,” saig
Lady Maud, commencing her battle

ty placing the artillery in position.

“Why?” sald Jack.

“Because he is likely to give you

some pain; he is making a very stupid
blunder, Jack.”

“Is he?’ asked Jack. “I'm very

sorry for that. What ig it?”

“He is falling in love, or pgetendinz

SC.

pos .
*IZce dence!

said Jack, irnocex=tly.

“ak!" ezid Lady Maud, “I like -im,
dca't ycu?  He is so clever, and suca
good form.”

“Yes,” said Jack, not a bit jealocus,
“Fallen in love with an actress!”
Jack started and stroked his mus-
“A second-rate actress at some low
Jack started.

“What?” he gaid.

Lady Maud repeated her announce-
“Is it not shocking, so clever and

“Creature!” repeated Jack, all in [ 3

beginning to trem-
“Seftly, Maud. “Yow do you

“How can she be anything else?

asked ker ladyship, with sereme scorn. |

“An actregs ut a low theatre!
Juck. cax there be anything more de-
sradipg?™

Poor Jack! if he could only have:
grave with such Arcadian

Maud has
such a tender heart herself, she will

sake, then love
Hang me, if I don’t

said the groot, plain-
ii::g, as \he stood at the horses’s

“Oh! "ay! oh!” gsaid Jack, self-re-
proachfully, “you haven’t had any din-
T e

run get your

self a ‘of ginger dy and I'll
kaeg him walking till you catch me

hat gratefully,
cordial, telling the
Deople at the bar, with allowable

gov’nor

8o Jack drove home and pretended
tomaheartymeal,bnthemtoo
anxious to reach the villa to do much
Mmore than chase the piece of pigeon
ple around his plate and sip the amon-~

Then he set out to walk, and reach-
drawing-
room, comfortable and charming as

ever. There was a slight flush in her
eyes that had Jack been a keener read-

signs of hers, and wrung her lily-white

i

“Yes, a thousand things,” said Jack,
hotly, and would have added—only that
the creature sitting opposite him was
3 and not a leopard—‘the
mird that has no charity,” bat he stop-
ped short and Lady Maud ran on:

“It seems,” said she, “that he has
been to a place called the Swan—no,

the Signet—at the East-end of the
town and seen her there.”
Jack uttered an exclamation, and

Lady Maud stopped.

“What is tke matter?” said she.

“Nothing,” he said, rather hoarsely.
ltGo on‘ll

“She is a fairy or a nymph, or some-

else equally Qisgraceful with a
pretty face perhaps.and a cunning
tongue. Still, I cannot understand a
man of intellect like Beaumont being
deceived. However she came to cast a
glamor over his eyes I cannot con-
ceive.”

“What is her
brokenly.

“l do nct know,” said Lady Maud.
“Of course Mr. Beaumont did not tell
;!tl‘?' all this, but I am quick and read

“How?”" asked Jack.

“The other day he mentioned the
Place, the Signet. I fancied there was
something embarrasing ahout his tone
of voice and asked him some questions.
He confessed then that there were
some pretty girg the@, that he had—
oh! Jack, I cannot 80 on with the ab-
surdity. 1 am ashamed oi him.”

tag:.ck gat silent, his heart beating
What Could it
be Mary

The green-eyed monster leaped-up in-
to his heart and turned the room spin-

name?’ asked Jaclk,

’was this actress?

Lady Mazud's next words aroused
him.

“He is an old friend of aunt’s,” she
said, sadly, “and, Jack, help we to
save him from this, I have such a re-
gard for him.”

“What would you do?’ he asked.

“I don’t lnow,” she pondeved, look-
ing at the fire and rejoicing at the
way in which her scheme was progres-
sing. “I cannot. tell until I see her.
And to do that I must g0 to the the-
me ”

Jack was nearly bursting out again

at the shudder of horror that accom-

panied these words.

“You must? he said, sternly.

“l must?’ she repeated. “and, Jack,

U think I should not wind going so

uuch if I went alone with you.”
“With me?’ he said in a low voice.
“Yes.,” she said. “will you take

me?’ .

He nodded.

“Then the sooner the better, she

said. “Will you take me to-nigut?”’

“Yes,” he said; “but of what use

L .

“YNell, he is a great triend.

— el
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Wonderfal Strength
For Weak Stomachs

Everyone Talking Abcut the
Cures Made by Dr.

Hamilton’s Pills.
X L

§ men by the thousands in this eity

There are despairing men and wo-

whose stomachs keep ther: in cou-
to toirk he is, with aa improper per- Istant misery that can Le quickly re-

" si.r 1 10 vigorous hkztlth by Do
it DA S Pillse

rozse:ces such power to kindle into
new iife the exhzusted energies as
chmnic stomach sufferers.

Dr. PEmilton’s Pilis that searches out
the weak spots, that braces up the
delicate glands and complex workings
of the stomach and bowels.

tonic ingredierts in Dr. Hamilton’s
Pills which are derived from powerful
Jjuices taken from rare herbs and roots,
and these are scientifically combined

to assist in a harmonious and proper
working of the entire system.
The ingredients of Dr. s

Oh!

Ve know of no other medicine that

There is an extraordicary power in

There are invigorating, stimulating

material.

Ashelookedathertromhisphce
carriagsg, he thought of

beside the open

the Queen or Sheba and groaned.

silence. When

“What a s
liantly lighted!
What a horrid
vent to a long-drawn shudder,

“Came,”

But, Jack, look there!

tiently. Your nerves, Mand.
'g:‘.em Jare some more unwashed faces

She clung to him with the grandest
of scornful shudders,
‘the grand statrcase
the corner of the p
theyhadmchedit.aanshedreud.d
contamination from every whiff of the
atmospherg of such a dreadful place.
Jack bore it all as he would have
borne a great deal more from a wOo-
man, with ellent tmmovability.
deed, he had to bear a good deal more,
for at each scene Lad
contemptwously, anl each actor—Mr.
Montague especially—she held up to
the sharpest ridicule, and at the wo-
men she shuddered visibly.

(To Se continued.)

GEE, I'M HAPPY

MY CATARRH ALL GONE

Suffered Like a Bood For

Years—
Got Reli=f in Ten Minutes.

Caiarrhozone Did Cure

That’s the way hundreds of the boys

around town arc taking since Catarrh-
ozone got

into the drug stores.
Nothing on earth like Catarrhozone to
really cure Catarrh, Colds or Bron-

chitis.

“Catarrhozone”—it isn't a drug—;it's

a healing vapor full of pine essences
and healing talsams. I
the surfaces that are weak and sore
from coughing. Every spot that is
congasted is healed—irritation is
soothed away, phlegm and secreiions
are cleaned out, and all symptoms of
cold and Catarrh are cured.
so quick,
Catarrhozone.
substitutes meant to deceive you for
genuine
.sell Catarrhozone, large size which
lasts two months, price $1.00; small
size 50c; sa.mpleAslzf 25¢.

KEEP LOVvE IN WORLD.
Pathetic Plea by an Austrian

It spreads over

Nothing
80 sure, s0 pleasant as
Beware of dangerous

Catarrhozone. All dealers

Woman.

She was a little Austrian woman

and she was crossing the ccean on a
great hostile liner. Most of the other
women were the wives of Englishmen
and they could not forget that
country was at war with their land.
They ignored her, and she was left
much to herself. And yet— -

her

One mcmin'g as she was walking

up and down the deck in her solitary
way she passed the steamer chair of
a middle-aged English weman who
was knitting at a gray woolen sock, re-
lates a writer in the Christian Herald.
And suddenly she paused in he: walk
and held out both of her hands.

“Oh,” she cried, in very good Eng-

lish, “will you not let me knit a few
rows an that sock?”

The English woman looked up. And

her face was cold and rather hard. “I
think,” she said, “that
scarcely want to knit on this
For it is goirg to an English colonel
—my husband!” )

would
sock!

Jou

The little Austrian woman looked

at the colonel’s lady. And there were
tears in hLer eyes.
in a low, shaking voice.
have a son.
Austrian army. But if you knew my
son I €2 not think you would hote

“I isten,” she said
“I, myself,
He is an officer in the

vhim?! If I Enew the colonel, your iimms-
tand, I éo mnot think I would harte
him eitlcr.” She pcovcsed for a ro-

men* %efore she went on, and then—
“acw that the worsld is torn by war,”
cne szid, “we womer must do what
we
L perhaps, knit a few rows
sock?"”

to keep a little love w it. May
cn the

Silently, but with tears in her own

eyes, the English woman handed over
the gray wool.

ol

" Lemon Tart.
For lemon tart make a crust ta an

open tart tin; have it an inch high;
till it with the
Grate the rind of one large lemon, or
two small

pithy white.

following mixture
ones, peel off all the

Chop the rest in small pieces, los-

ing none of the juice. Beat the yolk
of an egg with a cup of sugar or some
sweetening substitute, add to this one
and a half tablespoons of corn tiour,
rubbed smooth in one cup

bake in the oven until heated through
With sugar the white of the egg can
be made into meringue, and the lem-
on mixture covereg with it

evening dress, plain,
but deep-hued, and of the " richest

pulled up
at the Signet her wonder was great.

trange place, how bril-
face!” and she gave
said Jack, rather impa-

rivate box when

In-
Y Maud smiled

bility following acute diseaees
as fevers or influenza, Dr. Williams’
Pink Pille wil] be found valuable for
growing children,
women whcee nervous energy
been overdrawn. They are worth a
fair trial in every case where
blood and weak perves have started
the trouble.
Lang
tlie Lome of Mrs. Jeha Fraw.,
=gund,
Makrel
ccuzh;
appetite was very poor, indeed 1 fear-
€d that ehe was going into a decline.
A friend advieed the use of Dr. Wil-
liame’
eight boxes she was aga'n enjoying
the beet of health. Again
umn Spanish influenza aitaked our
khome, and after the acute symptoms
were past, both myself and arother
daughter were left
down.
that she could not waik to echool and
?’cu}d tremble when shoe got upay her
2et.
could not do my housework.
we resorted
Pills, and in each case we took five
boxes, when we were as well as ever
we hzad been.
kealth than I am cow doing, and am
able again to do my housework. After
qur experience it ic not possible for
me to say too much in faver of Dr.
Willlame® Pink Pills.”

easy riding, the
atn;? wear, t:‘e‘
Dominion

A month ago a Canadian soldier ta
France cabled his father and mother
in Toronto that he was

home immediately with a Belgian girl
His father ang mother, very prominent
in the social life of Toronto,

somewhat embarrassed by the cable-
gram, for they thought their son of
twenty-three, who had been three
years at the front, had, without noti-
fying them married outside their soe-
ial circle.

This particular Canadian soldier
arrived home the other day, and with
him was a Belgian girl, four Years old.
His father and mother were much re-
lieved when he told them how he was
walking through the streets of Brus-
sels one day and the little girl ran and
caught hold cf his band, and sald to
bhim, “I want you to take me home.”
He could not resist the little child’s
Trequest and Canada is the richer by
one little Belgian girl four years old,
and she is richer by a foster mother
and father to take the place of those
she lost during the war.

A returned member of the Canadian
Aviation Corps has a little French
boy, whom he adopted under the laws
of France, because the little chap was
an orphan and had only his grand-
mother, dying of an incurable
to take care of him. The little, nine-
year-old French boy will grow up to
be a worthy citizen of Canada.

Of Interest to Dickensians.

Dickensfans will bq interested to
hear that in the house in Ersy Row,
Birmingham, which is the one de-
scribed in “Plckwick Papers” as hav-
ing belonged to Mr. Winkie, sen., an
interesting discovery in theq course of

renovation has just beea made. On
the removal of the wallpaper in a
room in the top storey the whole of
the wallsa was fouud to be en-iched
by the old-tilne stencil plate, whigh
preceded the days of wallpaper.

GENERAL DEBILITY
EOLLPWS INFLUENZA

HEALTH CAN ONLY BE RESTORED

THHOUGH THE USE OF A BLOOD-
xMAKING TONIC.

Debility is a loes of vitality aot

afteeting any comne part of the body
Particuiarly, but toe system geacral-
ly. It is dangercus because it
duces the boay’'s resistance to dig-
ease,
diseases, convalescence is slow,
one’s strength does not return as it
should. An attack of influenza .iten
results in debility tiat percats
moaths. Everyboay reccgnizes
the remedy for debility is to bu. : up
the blood, because the blced gos to
every part of the body, and any im-
provement in its condition is quickly
telt through the eystem.

re-

When debility follows acute
and

for
.hat

In cases of simple anaemia, cr de-
such

and for men and
hae

thin

Tke vahre of Dr. Wil-
P.nk Pills has be2n proved in
Owan
wilo  says: “My daughter
was troubled with a bad
€he was pale, weak and her

Pink Pils and after taking

last aut-

very much rum

My daughter wzs o weak

I wag €0 weak myc:lf that 1
Again

to Dr. Williams' Pink

1 never enjoved better

Youn ecan get Dr. W!mams’ Piak

Pills through any dealer in medicine,

matf] 50 cents & box or six

or dy at
dozes for $250

5

from The Dr. Will%ams

s T




