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T h e  T e a p o t  T e s t
P u t  “ S A L A D A ”  T E A  i n  a  w a r m  t e a p o t — p o u r  
o n  f r e s h l y  b o i l e d  w a t e r  —  l e t  s t a n d  f o r  f i v e  
m i n u t e s — a n d  y o u  w i l l  h a v e  t h e  m o s t  d e l i c i o u s  

c u p  o f  t e a  y o u  e v e r  t a s t e d .
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t h a t  m a k e s  C e y l o n  T e a  t h e  b e v e r a g e  o f  d e l i g h t .  

I n  s e a l e d  l e a d  p a c k a g e s  O N L Y .
BLACK. GREEN or NIXEI1

F o r  W e a l  o r  f o r  W o e ;
Or, A Dark Temptation

C H APTE R  X X V I —(C ont’d)
A ga in  a d ia b o lica l p lo t  en tered  th e  b ra in  

o f  E velyn  St. C la ire . She c r e p t  t o  h er  
c o u ch  and  th rew  h e rse lf up on  it, dressed 
as ehe was, m u tte r in g :

“ I  m u st sn a tch  a few  h o u rs ’ sleep to  
g iv e  m e the n^rve t o  c a r r y  o u t  th e  schem e 
Of ven gea n ce  - h a ve  m ap p ed  ou t. I  m uet 
b e  up w ith  the sun to  p u t it  in  execu 
t io n ."

She w as up  w ith  the sun th e  next m o rn 
in g , and  a rra y e d  h e rse lf fo r  an  e a r ly  
w a lk .

A ga in  she h a ile d  th e  first co u p e  when 
ehe h a d  tu rn ed  the co rn e r , and  gave the 
d ire ct io n s  w here to  d rive  in  a  c o o l , steady 
vo ice . An h o u r  o r  m ore  o f  eh a rp  d r iv 
in g  b ro u g h t h er  to  a low , ir re g u la r  stone 
b u ild in g , a lm ost h id d en  b y  t a l l  p op la r  
trees, o n  th e  o u tsk ir ts  o f  th e  c ity .

“ W a it  fo r  m e h ere ,”  sa id  E velyn , a lig h t 
in g  from  th e  veh icle  and  tu rn in g  t o 
w a rd  th e  ston e  house. “ I  m a y  be gon e  
b u t  a few  m in u tes—o r  an  h o u r , p erh a p s .”  

She g la n ces  up  h e s ita t in g ly  at the h ea v 
i ly  cu rta in ed  w indow s w ith  som eth in g  lik e  
a  fe e lin g  o f  awe.

Few knew  o f  th e  ex isten ce  o f  th is  
s tr a n g e  abode 6 0  n ea r the  th ro b b in g  h ea rt 
o f  th e  g rea t  c ity . N o on e  ever h ea rd  the 
m u ffled  m oan s and  cr ie s  th a t  never pene
t ra te d  the th ick  w a lls  th a t  en tom bed  
m a n y  a h u m a n  be in g , y e t  it  w as a p r i
va te  a sy lu m  fo r  th e  insane.

I t  w ae a s tra n ge  y e t  a tru e  fa c t , th a t  
n o  p oor  v ic tim  w ho h a d  ever crossed  its 
d a rk , m yster iou s  p o rta ls  cam e fo r th  a live 
to  te ll its  h o r r ib le  eecrete to  th e  ou ter  
w orld .

E velyn  set h e r  lip s  t ig h t ly  togeth er , 
b o ld ly  ascended  the b ro a d  steps, and  gave 
th e  be ll a sharp , im p era tive  pu ll.

A  m om en t la te r  the d o o r  was op en ed  
b y  a eh ort, w iry , b lack -bea rd ed  m an , who 
e y e d  her w ith  keen  su sp icion  as he 
b ru sq u e ly  in q u ired  h er  business.

“ I  sh o u ld  lik e  to  see th e  d o cto r  w ho 
keeps th is  p la ce ,”  re tu rn ed  E velyn , w ith  
e q u a l stiffness. “ M y busin ess is o f  the 
u tm ost im p orta n ce . T ell D r. L a d eau  I 
m u st eee h im  w ith ou t d e la y .”

C H APTE R  X X V II.
“ I  rep ea t  th a t  m y  busin ess is o f  tho 

u tm ost  im p orta n ce ,”  e xc la im ed  E velyn , 
im p a tien tly . “ I  m ust see the  d o cto r  w ith 
o u t  d e la y .”

“ I  am  Dr. L adeau , m a d a m ,”  he  rep lied , 
b id d in g  h er  en ter , an d  th row in g  op en  a 
d o o r  to the r ig h t—o ffice  and  lib r a r y  co m 
b in ed — b ow in g  h er  in , and  p la c in g  a 
ch a ir  fo r  her. “ H ow  ca n  I  serve y o u , m y 
d ea r la d y ? ”

F or a  e in g le  in s ta n t th e ir  eyes m et.
“ I w onder i f  I  ca n  tru s t  h im ? ”  th ou g h t 

M iss St. C la ire ; “ he ce r ta in ly  look s  lik e  
a  m an  w ho can  be a p p roa ch ed  by  g o ld ’e 
m a g ic  in fluence.”

T he keen-eyed F ren ch  d o c to r  was eyeiri£  
h is  ea r ly  m o rn in g  ca lle r  sh a rp ly  from  
b en ea th  h is  sh a ggy  b ro w s ; n o tin g  the h e 
s ita tin g  m an n er and  the flush th a t stole  
in to  her b lon d e  fa ce  un d er h is  p en etra t
in g  gaze, m e n ta lly  co n c lu d in g  th a t  h is 
s tv lis h  v is ito r  had  sou gh t h im  upon  som e 
very  d e lica te  m ission .

F or an in sta n t E velyn  waB at a loss  how  
t o  proceed .

“ I  h a ve  com e u p on  an em ba rrass in g  
erra n d , d o c to r ,”  she sa id ; “ b u t I  th ink, 
o f  a ll persons in  th is  c ity ,  y o u  can  best 
h e lp  m e, and I  am  w illin g  to  p a y  h a n d 
som ely  fo r  it .”

The d o cto r  bow ed low , h is  fa ce  beam 
in g  w ith  em iles.

“ P leaee con sid e r  m e e n t ire ly  a t you r 
serv ice , m a d a m ,”  he  Baid, in a  sm ooth  
v o ic e ; “ rest assured  I  sh a ll d o  a ll in m y 
pow er to  assist y o u  in an y  w a y .”  

“ T h a n k s,”  rep lied  E velyn , em bold en ed  b y  
th e  stress he la id  upon  the laet three 
w ords, and  th e  p ecu lia r  k n ow in g  nod  th a t 
a ccom p a n ied  them . “ I  m a y  ae w ell com e 
t o  th e  p o in t  a t o n c e ,”  Bhe said , flushing 
co n stra in e d ly .

“ C e rta in ly ,”  resp on d ed  the F ren ch  d oc
t o r ;  “ p ra y  do so b y  a ll m ean s, I  am  all 
a tte n tio n .”

E velyn  toyed  n ervou sly  w ith  the  d ia 
m o n d  b ra ce lets  on  her w rists a m om ent, 
th en  p roceed ed  h ee ita tin g ly .

“ I  h a ve  a re la tiv e —a y o u n g  and b eau 
t i f u l  g ir l—w hom  I w ish  t o . p lace  in  you r 
a sy lu m  un d er y o u r  ch arge . She ie hope- 
le se ly  ineane, th ou gh  o f  the  m ild  ord er , 
a n d  m ay  req u ire  y o u r  co n sta n t ca re  fo r  
l o n g  years. G uard  her w ell—le t no  h u 
m a n  eye  from  the ou ts id e  w orld  res t  up
o n  h e r  fa ce , and  y o u  shall nam e y o u r  
o w n  price . T h a t is m y erra n d , d o c to r ; 
now  I  ask i f  I can  b r in g  h er  to  y o u —re 
m em ber, I  w ill p a y  h a n d som ely  fo r  se
c u r in g  y o u r  servicee fo r  her un der y o u r  
o w n  r o o f .”

“ I  sh a ll be  o n ly  t o o  p leased  to  be o f
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a ssistan ce  to  y o u , d ea r m a d a m ,”  m u rm u r
ed  th e  d o cto r  b la n d ly . ' ‘B r in g  th e  y ou n g  
la d y  here, b y  a ll m ean s, d u rin g  the 
cou rse  o f  the a fte rn oon , and  h ere  she shall 
re s t  secure u n til y o u  d esire  h e r  re lea se .”  

A w ick ed  g lea m  o f  tr iu m p h  sh ot in to  
E velyn  St. C la ire ’ s eteel-b lue eyes as she 
rose  to  depart.

The d o cto r  eoon  a fte r  b ow ed  h is  v is i
to r  o u t  o f  th e  office, and  w atched  the 
cou pe  r o ll  aw ay , w ith  .a c r a fty  sm ile p la y 
ing  a b ou t the corn ers  o f  h is  beard ed  lips.

“ I  w on der w ho she is ,”  he  ru m in a ted , 
c los in g  h is  fingers  t ig h t ly  ov er  th e  r o ll  o f  
b ills  she p laced  in h is  hand. “ I  s h o u ld n ’ t 
w onder i f  I  h a d  stu m bled  a cross  a  ver i
ta b le  g o ld  m ine th is  tim e. I  h a ve  m y 
d oubts  as to  w h eth er th e  g ir l  she intende 
b r in g in g  here  is insan e o r  n ot, bu t, o f  
co u rse , th a t ’s non e o f  m y  a ffa ir . H ere 
the g ir l  sh a ll e ta y , insan e o r  n ot, as lon g  
as h er  fr ien d s  are  a b le  to  p a y  h a n d som ely  
fo r  it .”

As E velyn  ra n  h u rr ie d ly  up  the m arb le  
steps o f  th e  R em in g ton  m an sion , she saw 
G ay s ta n d in g  p a le  and  h o llow -ey ed  a t the 
p a r lo r  w indow .

“ I  a w a ited  b re a k fa st  to tak e  it w ith 
you , E v e ly n ,”  she said , a d v a n cin g  o u t  in 
to  the co r r id o r , to  m eet her treacherouB  
frien d . “ I  w ent to  y o u r  room , and  find
in g  it  em p ty  surm ised  th a t  y o u  had  gon e 
o u t  to  tak e  an e a r ly  m o rn in g  ram ble .

“ I  h a ve  a w retched  h ea d a ch e  th is  m o rn 
ing , E ve lyn ,”  she w en t o n  p la in tiv e ly , 
r a is in g  h er  litt le  h a n d  to  h er  th ro b b in g  
tem ples. “ I  feel dazed, q u ite  u n lik e  m y 
usua l m e rry  se lf.”

“ I  am  so s o rry ,”  re tu rn ed  E velyn  in  a 
sy m p a th e tic  vo ice . “ L ate  hou rs  and  re 
cep tion s  d o n ’t seem to  agree  w ith  you . 
I f  y o u  h a ve  no en g a g em en t fo r  th is  a f 
te rn oon  to  com p e l y o u  to  rem a in  in d oors , 
com e to th e  m atin ee  w ith  m e, and  see 
the ‘M ik a d o ;’ i t ’ s p e r fe ct ly  ch a r m in g .”  

“ P erh ap s  I  m a y ,”  re tu rn ed  G ay , in d if
fe ren tly , “ th ou g h  I  d o n ’t  c a re  very  m uch  
fo r  th e a tr ica l p e r fo rm a n ces .”

B e fore  E velyn  co u ld  rep ly , the foo tm a n  
b ro u g h t in  the  m o rn in g  m ail, and  la id  
it  u p on  the tab le .

T here  w ere a dozen o f  le tters  o r  m ore  
fo r  th e  b an k er, qu ite  as m a n y  fo r  h is  
w ife , and  fo u r  fo r  G ay.

One, a squ are crea m  en v elop e  addressed
s im p ly  to  M iss R em in gton , N o. ------ Gra-
m e rcy  P a rk , ca u g h t  E v e ly n ’s e y e  as she 
stood  beside h er , and h er  fa ce  pa led  to  a 
dead  w h ite as she recogn ized  P e rcy  G ran
v ille ’s d a sh in g  ch ir o g ra p h y , and  th is  le t 
ter G ay took  up  first and  b rok e  the  eeal.

One g la n ce  a t its  con ten ts—a few  b r ie f 
lin es—and h er  lo v e ly  rose-bud fa ce  flushed 
a b u rn in g  red.

It  ra n  as fo llo w s :

“ M iss R em in g ton ,—I  sh a ll do m yse lf the 
h o n o r  o f  ca ll in g  upon  y o u  th is  even in g , 
i f  a greea b le . T ru stin g  y o u  a re  fu lly  re 
cov ered  from  y o u r  recen t shock  in  the 
p ark , I  rem ain , y o u rs  w ith  resp ect,

“ P E RC Y G R A N V IL L E .”  
E velyn  St. C la ire  co u ld  h a ve  struck  

L ittle  G ay dow n , she w as so  b itte r ly  
a n g ry  at th e  h a p p y  lig h t  th a t  flooded  the 
g ir l ’s fa ce . She knew  q u ite  as w ell as if 
she h a d  rea d  G a y ’s le tte r  th a t  P ercy  
G ran ville  had  m a d e  an a p p oin tm en t to  
ca ll.

T he h ea d a ch e  G ay h a d  com p la in ed  o f  
seem ed to  lea ve  h er  as i f  b y  m a g ic , and 
h er  lo v e ly  dark  eyes  shone b r ig h t  as 
stars.

“ Som e on e  whom  you  know , E velyn , is 
to  ca ll u pon  m e th is  ev e n in g ,”  she said, 
h id in g  her b lu sh in g  face  am on g th e  roses 
in  the s ilver vase b eside  her. “ I  do  not 
know  w hether I  had  b etter g o  to  the 
m atin ee  w ith  y o u  th is  a ftern oon  o r  not. 
I  re a lly  w ish, E velyn , th a t y o u  w ou ld  
excuse m e.”

“ I  sh a ll no n oth in g  o f  the k in d ,”  la u g h 
ed  Miss St. C laire. “ I t  is a lo n g  tim e  a f
ter th e  m atin ee  is o v e r  un til even in g . I 
sh a ll n ot leave  y o u  b y  y o u rse lf  to  in d u lge  
in day-dream s. Y ou  m ust com e w ith  me 
to see th e  ‘M ik a d o .’ ”

A las, it  was an ev il m om en t in  w h ich  
G ay la u g h in g ly  con sented , a t len g th , and  
w alked  b lin d ly  in to  the p it  th a t  h a d  been 
dug fo r  her u n w a ry  feet.

I t  h a d  been  w ith  a very  g u iltv  fa ce  in 
deed th a t  F an n y , the  m aid , h a d  m et her 
y o u n g  m istress  th a t  m orn in g , and  de
spite th e  m on ey  th a t  nestled  sn u g ly  in  
her bosom , and  the p rom ise  th a t  she had  
g iven  the h a u g h ty  h e iress—to  keep her 
te rr ib le  secret, she co u ld  sca rce ly  repress 
the lo n g in g  to  fling h erse lf dow n at L it 
tle G a y ’s feet and  con fess  a ll.

She h ea rd  the o rd e r  th a t  she was to  la y  
o u t  G a y ’s b lue  s ilk  w a lk ing -dress—fo r  . she 
w as g o in g  to  th e  m atin ee  th a t  a ftern oon , 
w ith  Miss St. C la ire—w ith  a p ercep tib le  
sh u d d er.'

She lon g ed  w ith  a ll her h e a rt  to  w arn 
G ay to  lo o k  o u t  fo r  the treacherouB 
blonde.

T he w a ry  heirese, h ow ever, ga v e  h er  no 
such o p p o r tu n ity ; ehe n ever le f t  G ay fo r  
a s in gle  m om en t a lone.

G ay  h a d  n ot m en tion ed  to Mrs. R em in g 
ton  th a t  she in tended  g o in g  to  the m a t
inee, and  when ehe w ent to  kies her g ood 
b ye , the g ra n d  o ld  la d y  w as ta k in g  her 
usua l a fte rn o o n  siesta, so ehe tip toed  
n o iselessly  o u t  o f  the  room  a ga in  w ith 
o u t  w a k in g  her, and  jo in e d  E velyn , who 
was w a it in g  h er  in  a  cou pe at the door.

E velyn  threw  h er  arm s abou t h er , and 
q u ick ly  drew  h er  in to  the  veh icle , and 
th e  d oor c losed  a fte r  her w ith  a sharp 
click .

T o G a y ’s in tense  eurpriee, the  cu rta in s  
o f  heavy  silken  seal-brow n  were c lo se ly  
draw n , and a h ea vy  o d o r  o f  M arechal- 
N eil roses  p ervaded  the cou p e—from  the 
bou qu et E velyn  ca rr ied .

“ W e sh a ll have a  very  co z y  r id e , m y 
d e a r ,”  ea id  E velyn , w ith  a sh rill la u gh  
th a t sounded  s tra n ge ly  o u t  o f  p lace .

“ I  have a c a ll  to  m ak e—I knew  you  
w ou ld  n ot m in d  a cco m p a n y in g  m e, G ay, 
we sh a ll h ave p len ty  o f  t im e .”

E velyn  exerted  h erse lf to ch a t  so g a y ly  
th a t  G ay n ever n o ticed  how  sw ift ly  tim e 
wae fly ing , o r  the lo n g  d ista n ce  th ey  w ere 
tra vers in g , u n til the cou pe ca m e to  a 
sudden halt.

“ H ere we a re ,”  cr ied  E velyn , “ com e  in 
w ith  m e.”

She slip p ed  h e r  arm  th ro u g h  G ay ’s, and 
drew  her in n ocen t v ic tim  up the Btone 
steps and  in to  th e  w ide, d a rk  h a ll, to  the 
m ost p iteou s fa te  a  y o u n g  g ir l  ever m et.

A sm all, d ark , w iry  m a n  h a d  opened  
the d o o r  fo r  them . G ay d id  n ot n otice  
the  p e cu lia r  lo o k  th a t  p assed  betw een 
them .

E velyn  passed  in to  th e  office o r  l ib ra ry . 
G ay fo llo w in g  her.

“ W h at a  e tra n g e  p la ce ,”  Baid G ay, ehud- 
d e r in g ly , as she fo llow ed  E v e ly n ’e ex
am ple  b y  sea tin g  h e r se lf ; “ w h at in  the 
w orld  ca n  b r in g  y o u  here , I  w onder. This 
room  is s o  dark  and  gr im  I  a c tu a lly  feel 
u n co m fo rta b le  in  it . Y o u  m u st n o t  la u gh  
a t m e, E ve lyn ,”  she w ent o n  th o u g h tfu l
ly . “ bu t it  seem s to  re ca ll a ll th e  stories 
I  h a ve  ever  rea d  o f  h a u n ted  h ou ses ; these 
paneled  w alls, d a rk  p a in ted  ce ilin g s , and 
huge fro w n in g  book -cases , tog e th er  w ith 
th a t d a rk -look in g  fo re ig n e r  w h o adm itted  
us, a ctu a lly  fr ig h te n  m e. D o te ll m e, 
E velyn , w h at b rin g s  y o u  h e r e ? ”

E ve lyn ’s answ er w as cu t  ehort, b y  the 
m ost u n earth ly , h o r r ib le  sound th a t  ever 
fe ll  up on  m o rta l ea rs , a  series o f  b lood 
cu rd lin g  shrieks and  p ie rc in g  cr ie s  th a t 
fa ir ly  froze  the  b lood  in G a y ’s veins. No 
w ords cou ld  p o r tra y  w h at th ey  w ere like.

She spru n g  to  h er  fe e t  w ith  a  gasp  o f 
te rro r , and  w ou ld  h a ve  fled p e rc ip ita te ly  
o u t  o f  the  room  and o u t  o f  th e  house, 
had  n ot E velyn  c lu tch e d  h er  firm ly  by 
the w h ite arm , h o ld in g  h er  b a ck  b y  m ain  
fo rce , w ith  g lea m in g , tr iu m p h a n t eyeB.

“ D on ’ t a ttem p t t o  b rea k  a w a y  from  
h ere  in such  u n p a rd on a b le  h a ste ,”  
sneered  E velyn , co n te m p tu o u s ly ; “ listen  
and  I  w ill te ll you  w h y we are  h ere .”

“ I —I am  so a fra id , E ve lyn ,”  gasped  
Gay, p iteou sly . “ I  p ra y  y o u  le t  us hasten  
aw ay a t on ce . I  am  fa in t—those  aw fu l 
sounds. Oh ”

“ H ere—in h a le  th e  fra g r a n t  b rea th  o f 
these roses  and  it  w ill rev ive  y o u ,”  in ter
ru pted  E velyn , c a tch in g  up h er  b ouquet, 
and  fa ir ly  b u ry in g  G a y ’s w h ite  fa ce  in 
it.

The b ou q u et co n ta in e d  som eth in g  m ore 
th a n  th e  fra g ra n t, in n ocen t b rea th  o f  the 
roses, w h ich  E velyn  w as p ressin g  so 
stea d ily  to  h er  n ostrils .

“ T ak e them  a w a y !”  gasped  G ay, te a r 
in g  fr a n t ica lly  a t th e  flowers w ith  one 
hand, w h ile  w ith  the o th e r  she grasped  
g r o p in g ly  the b ack  o f  an  a d ja ce n t  ch a ir  
fo r  support.

“ E velyn ,”  she w h ispered  w ild ly , “ I —I — 
oh, I  see  it  a ll n ow ; y o u  h a ve  dru gged  
the roses. I  am  fa in tin g —d y in g —I------”

A d ea d ly  w hiteness spread  o v e r  p oor 
L ittle  G a y ’s fa ce , h e r  lim b s  trem bled .

T he p iteou s' e n tre a ty  in  h er  fa ce  w ou ld  
h a ve  m elted  a n y  h e a rt  to  p ity  save th a t 
o f  h er  cr u e l r iv a l and  b itterest foe.

G a y ’s senses w ere fa st b eco m in g  dazed, 
b u t th ro u g h  it  a ll she co u ld  h ea r E velyn  
St. C la ire ’e sn eerin g , d iscord a n t laugh , 
an d  th e  b e a u tifu l lu r in g  b lon d e  face 
seem ed to  w h ir l abou t her.

The g u ilty  h eiress  saw  th a t  th e  roses 
had  done th e ir  w ork —p o o r  G ay waB a t her 
m ercy .

Then th e  m ask o f  sm iles she h a d  as
sum ed so w ell d rop p ed  from  h e r ‘ rev en ge
fu l fa ce , and  she turn ed  up on  G ay w ith  
th e  w ick edest la u g h  th a t  ev er  wae heard  
r ip p lin g  o v e r  h er  cr im eon  lips.

“ Y ou  are n ot g o in g  to  d ie , G aynell Es- 
te rb ro o k ,”  she cr ied . “ I , y o u r  r iv a l, have 
p lan n ed  a fa te  a th ou sa n d  tim es worse 
than  th a t  fo r  you . I  m a y  as w ell te ll 
you  the tru th , g ir l ,”  she w ent on  m erci
less ly , re tre a t in g  tow a rd  th e  d o o r , b a ck 
ward, lik e  a  w r ith in g  serpent. “ I  used a 
c lev er  ru se  to  lu re  y o u  here. T h is  ie a 
p r iv a te  a sy lu m  fo r  th e  in cu ra b le  ineane; 
th e ir  fr ien d s  keep th e  h ow lin g , fren zied  
crea tu res  here  u n til dea th  re lieves  them  
o f  the  task  o f  m a in ta in in g  th e m ; and  in 
these w alls, w here no c r y  ever penetra tes  
to  the o u te r  w orld , and  am id  theste fr ig h t 
fu l w retches, y o u  a re  to  s ta y  u n til you  
die, and the soon er y o u  di4 th e , b e tte r .”

“ E v e ly n !”  * •
The nam e fe ll from  G ay 's  w h ite  lipe  in 

a low , w a ilin g  c r y  o f  m orta l te rror , but 
Miss St. C la ire  never heeded  an d  w ent on 
p it i le s s ly :

“ I t  wae I  w ho separated  y o u  from  P ercy  
G ran ville  so e f fe c tu a lly ; I  vow ed th a t  I  
w ou ld  do it, and  I h a ve  k ep t m y vow  o f 
v e n g e a n ce !”

CH APTE R  X X V III .
W ho can  p o rtra y  the  h o r ro r  o f  the s itu a 

tion—the p it ifu l  a n gu ish  o f  L it tle  G ay as 
she rea lized  th e  fou l c o n sp ira cy  c los in g  
in a rou n d  her.

L ike the sharp th ru st  o f  a dagger, every  
word h er  rev en ge fu l foe  u ttered  fe ll upon 
h er  b leed in g  h ea rt. .

“ N ow  th a t  a ll p o ss ib ility  o f  love  is  re 
m oved  from  you  fo rev er , le t  m e te ll you  
som eth in g  e lse ,”  E ve lyn  St. C la ire  went

W h e n  Y o u  G e t  

R u n  D o w n
— catch  cold  e a s i ly — and dread, instead  of 
en jo yin g , the keen  w in ter w eather—then you  n eed

N a -D r u -C o  Tasteless
Preparation of

C o d  L iv e r  O il
T ills  N a-D ru -C o  C om pound em bodies the w ell-know n nutritive and 

cu ra tiv e  e lem en ts o f C od  L iv e r  Oil— H ypophosphites to build  up the 
n e rv e s— E x tra c t  o f W ild C h e rry  to act on the lu n gs and  bro n ch ia l tubes—  
an d  E x tra c t  of M alt, w hich , besides con tain in g  v a lu ab le  nutrim ent Itself, 
h e lp s the w eaken ed  d igestive  o rga n s to assim ila te  other food.

The disagreeable taste of raw Cod Liver Oil is entirely absent, 
and the C om pound is  decid ed ly  p le a sa n t to take. In 50 c . and  $ 1 .0 0  
bottles, a t y o u r D ru g g ist 's . 306

N A TIO N A L DRUG AND C H EM ICAL CO. O F C A N A D A , LIMITED.

S h i l o h ^
“ T h e  F a m ily  F r ien d  for  40 years.*’  A  never 
fiulirn: r e lie f  for C roup and  w h o o p t f l f  Cough.

o n  ta u n tin g ly . “ P e rcy  G ran ville  never 
was fa lse  to  y o u  as y o u  supposed.

“ I t  w as I  w h o rece iv ed  th e  p iteou s  le t
ter y o u  w rote  to  h im  to  R ed ston e  H all, 
and  it  w as then  th a t I  co n ce iv e d  the dar- 
in e  p lo t  o f  s e p a ra tin g  y o u  tw o  fo re v e r— 
b y  fa ir  m ean s o r  fo u l—fo r  he  loved  you , 
g ir l—d o  y o u  h ea r m e? he  fa ir ly  id o lized  
you , and  th a t  is the rea son  I  have 
b lig h ted  y o u r  life .

“ I  answ ered  th a t  le tte r  to  y o u , s ig n in g  
P ercy 's  nam e to  it, req u estin g  y o u  should  
look  u pon  h im  as a  s tra n g e r  i f  y o u  ever 
m et. A nd w h ile  y o u  h a ve  b e liev ed  him  
fa lse , he  wae c le v e r ly  tra p p ed  in to  the 
b e lie f  th a t  y o u  w ere dead—how  I  m a n a g 
ed  th a t litt le  a ffa ir  so a d ro it ly , and w ith  
such d a r in g  sk ill, y o u  need never know .

“ N ow listen  to  th e  sequel w h ich  cu l
m in ates  m y  rev en g e ,”  scream ed  the b eau 
t ifu l, t rea ch erou s  b lo n d e ; “ w eary  and 
heart-brok en , P e rcy  G ran v ille  hae turn ed  
to  m e—at la st—fo r  sym p a th y , and  o n  the 
20th o f  the  co m in g  m on th  I  am  to  be h is 
b rid e—do y o u  h ea r, G a yn ell E s te rb ro o k ?”  
eh e  cr ied , “ he has asked m e to  becom e 
h is  brid e . T h in k  o f  th a t  u n til th e  to rtu re  
o f  it  tu rn s  y o u r  b ra in , g ir l, w h ich  it 
soon  w ill do.

“ I  knew  P e rcy  G ran ville  was co m in g  to  
ca ll  up on  the y o u n g  g ir l he  h a d  rescued  
in th e  p a rk  a few  days p rev iou s, litt le  
d rea m in g  it  was y o u  w hom  he believed  
res tin g  in y o u r  g ra v e —th in k  o f  th e  th r i l 
lin g  denou em en t th a t  w ou ld  h a ve  fo llo w 
ed had  I  n ot s p ir ite d  y o u  a w a y  ju s t  in 
tim e to  p rev en t fa te  from  b r in g in g  you  
tw o fa ce  to  fa ce . I  shou ld  h a ve  been un
m asked , and  y o u  w ou ld  h a ve  w on from  
m e the m an  I  love . I  leave  *you now  in 
yo u r  liv in g  to m b ,”  M iss St. C la ire  cr ied  
m o ck in g ly . “ I t  is th e  m addeBt fo lly , a t
tem p tin g  to  p lea d  o r  p ra y  to  m e,”  she 
w ent o n , as G ay sunk dow n on  h er  knees 
h o ld in g  o u t  h er  w h ite arm e im p lo r in g ly , 
and  va in ly  e n d ea vor in g  to  u tter o n e  a rti
cu la te  w ord , the a g o n y  o f  d e a th  on  her 
lov e ly  fa ce .

W ith  a  h o r r ib le  la u g h , E velyn  tu rn ed  
from  her hap less  v ic tim , ga th ered  up her 
silk en  tra in  in  h er  jew e led  han d s , and  
swept sw iftly  from  the r o o m ; and , u n ab le  
to  cry  ou t, s tir  h a n d  o r  foo t, o r  u tter  any 
m oan , G ay h ea rd  th e  d oor  c lo se  a fte r  
h er . and  the sh a rp  c lick  o f  th e  spr in g  
lock .

She wae so y o u n g  and  fa ir , l i fe  and  fre e 
dom  seam ed so sweet to  h er . She had  
look ed  u pon  the b e a u tifu l, b r ig h t  w orld  
ou ts id e  fo r  th e  la s t  tim e. She was a 
p rison er  in  those  gr im  w a lls—con fined  
a m on g  m a n ia cs , w hose b lood -cu rd lin g  cr ies  
w ou ld  soon  drive  her m ad , to o —even be
fo re  she co u ld  die and  end  it  a ll. P oor 
L ittle  G a y !

(To be con tin u ed .)

" H a s  th e  p r ice  o f  s ir lo in  s tea d  
a d v a n ced  s in ce  y e s te r d a y ? ”  “ N o , 
m a ’ a m .”  “ D e a r  m e ! H o w  d o  
y o u  a cco u n t  fo r  t h a t ? ”  “ T h is h a p 
p en s  to  be  th e  d a y  f o r  th e a d v a n c e 
m en t o f  p o r te r h o u s e .”

Pearls o f Truth.
P e r fe c t  v a lo r  is t o  do' w ith o u t a» 

w itn ess  a ll th a t  w e  c o u ld  d o  b e fo r e  
th e  w h o le  world,--— L a  R o c h e fo u 
ca u ld .

I t  is  a  g r e a t  step  in  th e  in te r p r e 
ta t io n  o f  life  w h en  w e  h a v e  d is c o v 
e r e d  th a t  a ll e v e n ts  a r e  u lt im a te ly  
s p ir itu a l.— B r ie r ly .

T h e  w o r ld  w ill n e v e r  b e  in  a n y  
m a n n e r  o f  o r d e r  o r  tr a n q u il ity  u n til 
m en  a re  firm ly  co n v in c e d  th a t  c o n 
sc ie n ce , h o n o r  a n d  c r e d it  a re  a l l  in  
o u r  in te r e s t .— S tee l.

A n  o b s ta c le  is  n o t  a- d is c o u r a g e 
m en t. It. m a y  b e co m e  o n e , b u t  o n ly  
w ith  o u r  o w n  co n se n t . So> lo n g  asi- 
w e refuse> to  b e  d is co u ra g e d  w e c a n 
n o t b e  d is c o u r a g e d .— M a e te r lin ck .

I t  is  g o o d  t o  p a rd o n , t o  b e  m e r c ij  
fu l, t o  b e  l i b e r a l ; a n d  i t  is  b e tte r  to- 
be  ju s t. M a n y  o f  th e  m is-fortunes- 
o f  l i fe — lik e  h y a en a s— fle e  i f  y o u  
co u r a g e o u s ly  m e e t  th em . —  T a l-  
m a g e .

T h e re  w ou ld  b e  fe w e r  s o r r o w s  
a m o n g  m a n k in d  if  m en  m a d e  less- 
u se  o f  th e ir  im a g in a t io n s  in  r e c a ll 
in g  th e  .m em ory o f  p a s t  sorrow s- 
th a n  in  b e a r in g  p a t ie n t ly  th e ir  p r e - ' 
s e n t  l o t .— G o e th e .

T h e  b e s t  som e  p e o p le  ca n  d o  is-- 
to  e x p re ss  so m e b o d y  e ls e ’ s o p in - , 
ion s.

O U R  C O U R S E  IN
GENERAL

OBSTETRICAL
MASSAGE

ELECTRO OR
SCHOOL NURSING i lllflj

Qualifies you for the best I f  A  \
positions. S tudy at home or , A\jf A jF j
attend the School. G radu
ates earn $15.00 to $40.00
per week.
Send for Free liook on Nursing

Red Gross School of Nursing
I W  t t

S58 Queen St. West / \TORONTO, - CANADA .L

C o n c r e t e  is  t h e  b e s t  
b u i ld in g  m a t e r ia l

A BROAD statement—Yet literally true. The aim of man from the 
beginning has been to make his building materials as nearly like nat
ural stone as possible. The great labor required to quarry stone led 

him to seek various manufactured substitutes. The only reason he ever 
used wood was that it was easiest to get and most convenient to use. 
Wood is no longer easy to get. Like most building material, its cost is in
creasing at an alarming rate.
The cost of concrete is decreasing. So, from the standpoint of either ser
vice or economy, Concrete is the best building material.
Canada’s farmers are using more concrete, in proportion to their numbers, 
than the farmers of any other countiy. Why ?
Because they are being supplied with

C 6 i n 6 n t
a cem ent o f  the highest possible quality, w h ich  in
sures the success o f  their concrete w ork .
T he secret o f  concrete's popularity in Canada lies in 
the fact that w hile w e  have been  advertising tho use 
o f  concrete, w e  have also been  producing, b y  scien
tific m ethods, a cem ent so  uniform ly high in  quality
that the concrete m ade with it gives tho com plete
satisfaction our advertisements prom ised.
Concrete w ou ld  not have been  in  such universal use 
today, had an inferior grade o f  cem ent been  supplied. 
Insist u p on  getting Canada Cement. It is you r best 
assurance o f  thoroughly satisfactory results from  

W ithout this label it is your concrete w ork . There is a Canada Cement 
not “ Canada”  Cement. dealer ln y ° ur neighborhood.
W rite  J o r  o u r  F re e  160-p a ge book “  W h a t T h e F a rm er  Can Do W ith  C oncrete”

— N o  fa r m e r  can a ffo rd  to be w ith ou t a oopy.

Canada Cement Company Limited Montreal


