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U i fo i n Q u ality Then my senses became normal. II In Town.
ﬁ I ml opened my eyes with a start. Around | : :
ways n my arms, wrists, and legs were cords, | Somewhere there’s a willow budding,
binding me to the heavy armchair in |

DGliCious which I sat. Something soft filled my }I‘f'}ltqr-r:ﬁ the autumn 'leaves e EﬂdEIEH,:
mouth and pressed on my tongue,| ;\WNiDg all the pool to brown; .

while a handkerchief was bound tight- | T],].Pm'ﬁ a thrush who's h:]lilding early, |
ly around my jaw. I‘H.uh his feathers all a-shiver,

The next thing I noticed was that|#1d the maple sap is rising— |
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NURSES

The Toronto Hospital for Incur-
ables, In affiliation with Bellevue and [
Allled Hospltals, New York City,
offers a three years' Course of Tralii-
ing to young women, having the re-
quired educatlon, and desirous of be- [
comlng nurses. This Hospital has [|
adopted the elght-hour syvatem. The

AN

In a hollow by the river,
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siren sound, from which I had no de- pellent curve. His open eyes, dull,

: . growth of plants by adding carbon |
sire to free myself. It seemed to Eddl"i motionless, made me think of win- |

: ; puplls recelve uniforms of the School, |
the fire was now nothing but a dead V¥t I'm glad that I'm in town. a monthly allowance and_travelling
G SR ¥ it g ot e expenses to and from New York. For
ass of | ash, 14 Vol . further information apply to thae
head, and saw that the old man was| Semewhere out there in the country Superintendent. '
standing by my side. He secemed to! 11€re's a brook that's overflowing, T ————————
2 Lasd perceive that I had returned to con-| P9 # Quaker pussy-willow A Strong Wil
2 seiousness. | Sews grey velvet on her gown: “Iry t b 9 i > hont e
“ So the young flv 1 b _| Rushes whisper to each other S AJus el i VO i
- y g 1y has become en-| , 5 : power of will. It's a wonderful thing.
B84 | meshed in the web of the patient old | That marsh marigolds are showing, “Indeed, yes. I know of a will that
| spider,” he said softly. | And those saucy crocus fellows— = : : Vo
. HAS THE LARGEST SALE OF ANY He came forward, and once more| Put'I'm glad that m in town. :ri;?{qcl?ﬁ:lrf:nEl:::;ii:; E:]hdenﬁjglr:z;tfm
PACKET TEA IN NORTH AMERICA. it finger tipt passid over my foce|
1 - | “Yes, you are ready,” I heard him say. | ‘N8 a0, When we were younger, Minard's Liniment for Corns and Warts
.- B — — - = “I put in the port only just sufficient 110W those little things enthralled us: o =
(— * N |to make vou sleep a little while. I!IXing-birds nesting in the hedges, T_he sugar content of maple sap
have barely finished tying you up_|13:1h}r field-mice soft as down: varies a good deal according to sea-
® Yes, you are ready. | Muskrats in the sun-warmed shallows, sons; 1t is higher following a year of
| I watched him as he stood with his| Strange how all these voices called us | luxuriant foliage. It is usually about
vacant eyes staring before him. Hark, was that a robin singing? three per cent.; that is, it takes thirty-
“Do you know why you are here?”| When’s the next train out of town? | two gallons of sap to make one gal-
He paused as though it were possible —lsabel Ecclestone Mackay. | lon of syrup.
_ for me to reply. KA —
“Nearly fifty years,” he began 3 5
g i oo BY LUCK WILLIAMS. |again, with that wnderful silken qual- Untamlllar.
ity of tone, “have I been living in the The Old One—“Yes, this is sunset
e AN —— grﬂ'ﬂt dﬂrkn{jss_ A]“'HFS alune‘ Al- I}ﬂIntEd b}' my l‘]ﬂ.llglltﬂr. She studied
- ; ways alone. It's not that. It’s color|abroad several vears.”
PART L and never once did he fumble. Soon|pye oraved for all my life—livin The Young Man—"Ah, yes; I undor-
th as brilliant in the yellow | yiv: g =
s As I passed the partly open door on| ¢ Toom was brilliant in tae yelloW | iviq color. There is only one way in | stand now. I can’t remember having e
the third landing I suddenly stopped. thhtl' : . X which I can obtain it. That is with ! seen a sunset like that in our country.”
From inside the darkened room there| . 00iEY cunnlusly EE W10 m’fc]'_‘;‘pﬂ"ﬁ music—the music of my violin.” o
stole a melody,” soft and ineffably le was a small, old man, with so (To be concluded.) - 7
delici ’ silver hair and beard. His face would o Minard’'s Linlment for Coughs & Colds = 0
g Gk i v, but have held the usual placid expression Forces Plant Growth, i = ==
I am I? T}lUEIE-lﬂ‘U'EI' Eft:ﬁr: IE; uf:ﬂf.‘ the sightless, but fﬂﬁr the fact that Promising results have att{-,mjedl 8 = = )
now my brain was caug p his mouth was bent in a hard, re-|German experiments with forcing the | PATENTS l‘tl}g ‘t ‘ﬂ] wl‘i ‘t

| ' ring the largest return are
dioxide to the air surrounding them, |[ $hat Pbring g

wrist, and makes ironing an
agreeable duty, rather than
a weary task,

For sale by dealersevery-
where,

and stumbled into the darkness. At|words?” I stammered,

the other end of the room, casting a! He laughed, such a laugh as is born
little reflection outside its own orbit,| of eternal blackness.

was a dully glowing fire, sunk in the| “Don’t you remember,” ‘he said,

X 5 1 ad,

ﬂ“d‘ swirl around me like the hreathl dows heavily whitened on the inside - :,.I}";'fg wﬁfhp?:;gﬂdi?ct: cttn our T-‘;lﬁ:‘:u for | HE whole hodv. is re-

& rmie When it wailing nofesi g5 6 one can see through thom. Donkey Rides! for PRttt Yaeky" aelt EArate laxed: “the froniis s

were wistful, I, too, Aelt Exfl“;lte He caught up his violin as though London.—The child of 11, who wrote ﬂurreapundancanim'“ed- " done far more quickly, and l

e _and Wlshidoi rogecinth, 4 again tu mate 1L w!_1isper and cry and the following, is evidently {:etter up in Tﬁﬁﬂfﬁ%ﬁﬂg‘ es J i S

rich and vibrant volume, my own| sing with the cunning God had given th R y 273 Bank St. - Ottawa, Ont. you with untired arms and

heart throbbed to its ecstasy. Sud- ;o hand, but with sudden decision he ,EREW?; hﬂ n E, daiy S S = = B, Wyousirdn e

denly—it seemed as unnatural as the replaced it on a chair. wor ’I%I-;]E glijRl;E'gni’RGGRES z

abrupt ceasing of a stream—it “So the fly, quivering with its 8aUZY |  mhe pilerims are zoin on dm?k East West

stopped. . _ |irridescent wings through the sun-lit ta'isa Tutankhﬂmeiss i}mh T;f?s o

. "Gume‘insldf{, young man, come 1n-| air of youth, has bravely entered the come from a long way i =Y Eddjl”l Best

side,” said a silky voice from within|silken toils of the patient old spider,” e - way. The thumb rest, an

the room. he said. | exclusive Hotpoint feature,
Hesitating, I pushed open the door,] “Why—why do vou use such queer | E D D Y S relieves all strain from the

| MATCHES

blit_:{rmess Iikai }? great misshaperlll ru}?y. “E}?t f}llrs. ti!_airt .}tﬂI?t,Fﬂu Ech?'as ‘not “Made in Canada” by
ou are e Fﬂung man wno as EI 1Le e H‘lg : 3 No ing mF ’ : C dian G | Electric C
come to live in the top room?” asked| young friend. It's only that ir; the Insist on ha'nng Ahaian Ceounels c Co,,
the voice. darkness I crave for color, and some EDDY’S! Head Office, -  Toronto
“Yes, and you are——" I began.| words are colors. To me they are -
“Oh, our mutual landlady, Mrs.|the same as butterflies are to you, e -

Hain, has told you of wme,” went on|dazzling splashes of crimson and
the smooth voice. “I'm old Mr. Get-| purple and green floating through the
tle, the blind man, ‘a little queer on|air.”

top,” as Mrs. Hain always tells her| “So you were not always
new lodgers, ‘but perfectly harmless| ventured for something to say.

but for the fact that his mouth was| “No. T could see until I was three,
head ”  His laugh, as he ended,|Sometimes even now I can remember
possessed all the silkiness of his voice,| & great mass of wonderful brazen
yet it was an eerie laugh. blue—the summer sky, I suppose * *

“I happened to be passing the door,| But ]'Et_ me touch your face, I Wﬂ“”h(ruglll' him and we liked it so well we
and I paused to hear your violin,” I|to tell ijf—" paid the man fifty dollars extra to give
hastened to say. I shrank back instinetively, and | him a permanent wave.”

“I heard you, young man. And then, ashamed, let him approach. Hig| :
would you care to hear more of my | cold fingers came lightly over my face,
playing?” and though their touch was but mo-

“I would,” was.my reply. Somehow | mentary, there was something queerly
I was feeling far from comfortable.|tenacious in their passage. For sec.

“Then light the gas * * * No, I'll | onds they played over my eyes, almost
see to it. Light isn't necessary for|lovingly.
me, but I know you'd prefer not to| “But I'm forgetting. myself,” was
sit in the darkness.” his declaration. “I’'m not doing the

I heard him go to the gas bracket, | duties of host properly. I'm selfish.
You must have a glass of wine with
me'il

I demurred, but he insisted. With
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DOLLED UP.
Mrs. Curleycue—"“Tell me, who gave
your poodle that lovely marcelle ?”
Mrs. Dogophile—"“He had it when we

| Have You Tried Them

from your modern bakers’ ovens?

wonderful sureness he went to a cor- ~—These IﬁE: br.nwn loaves of Order from your grocer o2
ner cupboard, and after a minute or “ﬂ}f’f‘fﬂﬂhmﬂﬂd] full-fruited a neighborhood bake shop.
e e o e i So M
vine, al , Sickly stuff, an . . o at's made wit un-.vial
curiously sweet, but I drank it as | Note the raisin flavor thal }{ﬂts |
 well as T could. i permeates these loaves. (I;Slnﬂ. Sy
SR e ! . d raisi ad is a rare
; f}rIE icnk]up his violin again, and : C{Erupt the; I?:g,iplump, terl- mmﬁi”nm{;;_ﬂﬂf :[fe benefits of ;
E?{?EE‘L?EE ii?r f th ks of |l' | ICIBLE der, juicy raisins in each slice. putritious cereal and fruit—both  |E
2th was one o e works of | F NVIN 4 " , y v ood and good for you, so serve
some master composer, a rare nldl An II , INCIB : .Its ”F! limsi? bread—the t at least twice a week.
The Great Canadian Sweetmeat ?lzmd}"t ?,r = E:;afE h: ii;xtempﬂﬂl:e{!‘ Fl'Eﬂt kind you’re loo ng for. Use more ralisins in your cakes,
0 not know. Irst the music wasy A : ‘ami i : dy-baked t bak- puddings, etc.
: ‘ . Everyone in the family wil  § Ready-baked to save ba :
Fmﬂden pleasant action wild, tempestu?us, making me think Eﬂjﬂ*ff.h& delicious desserts = ing at home. Delicious and You may be offered other
Oor your teeth, alseo of a storm, raging and hurtling across E  made from MecLAREN’S : 8| convenient — and economical brands that you know less well
peneirating the crevices the earth in blind fury to destroy all| § INVINCIBLE Jelly Pow. | | 3 than Sun-Maids, but the kind
and cleansing them., things in its path. } . ders. ' in cost. you want is the kind you know
Then, too, it aids Slowly the storm died away, and in| |  Sixteen Fruit Flavorings. § : We've arranged with bak- s good. Imsist, therefore, on
__ = = e 3 ; _ ] ; Sun-Maid brand. They cost rio
digestion. the sweet rhythmic whisperinz that : Easy to make ers in almost every town and more than ordinary raisins,
Use- WRIGLEY’'S after followed I_ seemeq to be nee:.r a tiny : Economical, = city to bake this full-fruited Mail coupon for fres book of
every meal—see how babe, resting on 1ts mother’s hre.ﬂ.st. ; 1 l’acka.p; Seirm:rs Eight : raisin br;a_a_d. tested Sun-Maid recipes,
much better yvou will I could hear their two breaths ming- | & e : -
feel. ling in a curious harmony, broken [ B Ask for

only now and again by a sudden ecatch | : McLAREN'’S : D RAISE S
| In the mother’s breath as though she | INVINCIBLE | SUN-MAE N
suffered some sudden fear for her tiny| 3 o { s \I.'[TED .
ﬂfl’isprmg‘b o M 5 ‘Jm'Eﬂﬂlﬂ'LLT.-i'ﬁd'iv:?nzfileg, g | The Supreme Bread Ramm

was becoming drowsy. My eye- :
| lids seemed to be swollen and heavy,
| and I closed my eyes. How sweetly
the mother and babe were sleeping.

Once I lifted my reluctant lids and
noticed that those of the blind violin-
ist also dropped over his empty shells
of eves. Apgain I closed mine. The
music became softer and softer. My
own deep breathing was now drawing
| in time with those I seemed to hear
* * * But I was floating away—away
from thé gentle rise and fzll of those
sleepy sounds. ] * * *

Slowly my brain returned to con-
sciousness. . First I became aware of
the peculiarly stiff position I was in. |
There was a burning pain around my
ankles and wrists, and T felt 1 was |
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Sun-Maid Raisins are grown and packed in California by
Sun-Maid Raizin Growers, a co-operative organization com-
prising 14,000 grower members.

CUT THIS OUT AND SEND IT

E Sun-Maid Raisin Growers,
Iresno, California

Please send me copy of vour free boo
id a i et il
I Recipes with Raisins,
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