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The little leaves and tips from high
mountain tea gardens, that are used
in SALADA are much finer in flavo
than any Gunpowder or Japan. Tryit.

Sadmim st s T

ve some color to the universal opin-
ion that he had some “slaister o' the
tar-brush"” about him. _

In the days before railways there
i could have béen no safer investment
'than the inn of Port Baxter. In itseli
the port was nothing—a mere fring-|
Ing hamlet along a sandy bay far
below; & dozen fishers divided into|
three quaintly intermarried families, |
|engaged chiefly in producing albinozed |
hagi&a in thatched cottages and cher-!
ishing odorous lobster-pots upon a|
| tiny quay. For all that, when first |
| built “Baxter’s” little deserved its
],ni{:knama of “Baxter's Folly.”

But, like Baxter’s descendants, Bax-
ters had fallen upon evil days. For|
the coaches had vanished from the)
roads and the bicycles were not yet.
Still there was a certain traffic, car-
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r

from iwhich Baxters lay about equi-

-

distant, shepherds driving to or re-

turning from Fairport market or Fal-

Rit

CHAPTER XLIX.—(Cont'd.)

The other letter was from DBetty
Landsborough. It ran more briefly:

“Dear Kit.—I1 write to let you know
about your mother. Walter Mac

. (- — e [

Walter is, Rob and I both think, plain-

ly going out of his mind. And we
tiink something ought to be tried to
get her away from him, lest he do her
a mortal mischief. He locks her up

in a room at Kirkoswald and keeps the

g none go near her but him-

key, lettin
her Jock brought the word,

ge.f. Heat

but Waiter Mac Walter has threaten-i

ed to shoot him if ever he catches him
about the house again.

“Dear Kit, they say that you col-
legers have holidays at Christmas
time. Come home if you have to
walk all the way, and Rob Armour

and you and me will try to get her’
It is not safe.)

away from that man.
We are all in some measure of health
here. Your grandfather and grand-
mother are well at time of wrling.
Laziness is all that is the matter with
Rob, also conceit of himself.

“Kit, I hope you are behaving your-
self among the Edinburgh lasses, an
have not forgotten your old friend,

BETTY LANDSBOROUGH.”

ennedy

BY 8. B. CROCEETT.

|

riers between the three notable towns |

kirk Tryst, many sea bathers in the|

I——— 5 e

—=gl'

NURSES

The Taronts Hespltal for [nowradles, I8
afhllation with Bellevus and Alllsd Meypitals,
New York Clty. offers a thres yoars' Coeursd
gl Trainlng t& young women. having the
required education, and degirous of betoming
purreh  This Hespital has edopled the eighi
kour system. The puplis recelve aniferm: of
the Behool, & monthly allowanos and traveling
rxpanses to and from New York. For further
information epply to the Buperinteacent
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summer time—an overpress of them
!iﬂdeed, sleeping in tiers in the barn
and on the dining-room tabie of Bax-

port.
there was to make a fairly rich wo-
| man of Mistress Meysie Conacnar,
the plump and rosy hostess, who with
her own shapely hands served the
liguors in the bar and clinked the
money into the till.

It was a dullish December evening

gave As 0one|

- ——
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“Mr. Strong nothing
in whom. I have confide ] . .
helped me as it does not often fall to|totum of Mistress Conachar, was en-

|

ter’s, so, at least, they said in PFair-|
At all events, custom sufficient |

d, and who has  that Hoggie Haugh, hostler and fac-|

“As the Crow Flies.”
“Ag the crow flles”
ing old

Becausge the crow
Am todd.

g0 rune the say-

|

fliem stralghtest,

1 think his way musi be
way —
I saw & crow take wing and fly today. |

|
|
|

a pleasant |

From a talk pine
gteap,
He set his course acrose a chasm deep. |

upon a mountaln

more good.
Note how it relieves

that stuffy feeling

A river In the gorge roared far be after hearty eating. i .
. Sweetens the FFRY (G
10W— breath, removes {:’ :
Iigh in lue above he soared, the : ’ . " ad
28 ]; Ropoiue : food particles *{I
LR

L

from the teeth,
gives new vigor

The pgorge divided him from hies in- to tired nerves,

T Iteut--— 2. o e Comes to you

Straight on an airpath to his goal he fresh, clean and
went! full-flavored.

I stood and watched—with all my

pulses singing—
Ags to his far desire
winging.

the crow weont

Swift as an arrow speeding from Its

‘one man to help another. He has put I gaged in sweaping out the stable-yard
power and purpose into my poor life.
But as to Daniel Bisset an \
ter! That is another matter! The}r'ilt could be cailed that shape had
are most intimately connected with|none’”) upon the ice at the play of
all that concerns Walter Mae Walter.” | the curling stones. He .asu_lfm'ed as a

Kit felt that he was beyond his|player from a chronie inability to pass
' depth. But the look of power and|the “hog-score,” a sort of great gulf
dignity on the “Orra Man's” face was |fixed upon the rink, those failing to
go surprising that he suffered him to
| carry off the letters.

limbo, unclassed and uncounted at the

of Baxter’s. Hoggie had obtained his |
d his daugh-' wonderful Christian name (‘"if shape|

overpass which abide in a Kind nfi

Christopher Kennedy rose with the
two papers in his hand.
| “I will return as soon as we have
decided upon a plan of action,’y he
said. ““Fear nothing. God has given
 Walter Mac Waiter into our hands,
and the wronged woman who has been
so0 long in the valley of the shadow
shall again walk in the light.”

He passed through the door and
went down stairs. %(it, sitting silent
over his books, could hear the door of
the Bissets’ flat open and shut. Then
'in a while it opened again, and pres-

game's ending. As for Hoggle’s other
name it was seldom heard, but on

ciearing his throat.
cshrewd, not uncomely to look upon,

his mistress. There were those who
ven paid a kind of provisional court
to Hoggie, as not unlikely to stand
behind the bar some day himself and
rattle the coin into the till, the cop-

rs into one sounding compartment
and the tinkling silver into a place

these occasions was pronounced 1:.-:;11_,}1
the exact sound of some one impoiite.y

Now Hoggie was a stout feliow,|

;

and accounted to be “far ben” with'

d!&ﬂﬂj’ looking past the edge of the

: : by itseif.
biind he could see the broad shoulders| # Hoggie communed with himself as

of Daniel Bisset and the tall slender pe swept his besom steadily to and
figure of his father striding down the! fro—or rather. to be exact, to, but

. * " . windy street arm in arm. And he'pnot fro-
While Kit perused his letters the knew that the ex-drunkard and the| «It’s saft like, but it's gaun to be
“Orra Man” sat looking at him with | Infidel Lecturer were on their way to|gafter afore a’ be dune,” he confided
He had take counsel with that eminently noble ty the clouds.

@ hungry look in his face.
nnt-icEagbl:,r improved in =appearance
gince the day after the Elysium. He
now wore, not a spare suit of Mr.
Bisset’s, but a well-cut overcoat,
frockcoat, and grey trousers. His
carefully-brushed gilk hat lay on the

tab.e brim upwards.
He continued to gaze wl:tful'li and
and.

eager] the r in Kit's
-&fi%la?dﬁn th%ﬁ?ﬁhﬂﬁt he read
over Betty's.

“Wei?” gaid Christopher Xen-
nedy, M.A., a white and quivering
anxiety settiing down upon his pale
face. He frequently smoothed his
hair, now liberally sprinkied with sil-
ver, and pulled at the moustache,
which, however, still remained black
apd long.

An impulse came over Kit. It was
an old adage of his grandfather’s,

which he had but lately begun to
understand the meaning of, that no-

thing steadies a man like responegibil-
ity or women like children of their
oW,

Impu.sively he thrust both lefters
seross to his father and sat looking
at him as he tried to peruse them.
Christopher Kennedy laid the papers
down, graveiy drew out a doubis eye-
giass, carefully adjusted it upon his
nose, and lifted Lilias Mac Walter's
letter with shaking fingers.

Ag he read his head drooped on his
hand, and the letter was laid down on
the tablecioth, with a fast-falling rain
of tears falling upon it.

Kit sat silent"and waited.

At last his father looked up. He

read bofh communications more than hoet was summing up.

l

in an aimost in- Bisset, must keep some of your people that!
on their track from the moment they Hoggie Haugh kens a 1
reach the city. If Walter Mac Walter & gentleman’s words. And he neither

OTIC2.

“Kit,” he said,
audible voice, “do you think wou can
trust me with these letters? 1 have tco
long stood apart as unworthy and al-
lowed this iniquity to go unchecked.
Now, thank God, by the help of my
two friends and fellow-townsmen,
Alexander Strong and Daniel Bisset,
I am depending upon strength that
fs not my own. There lies upon me a
responsibility of which you E;me no-
thing. Will you trust me a little long-
er, and do nothing in this matter till
I have laid these two letters before
them?”

“What has Mr. Strong or Mr. Bis-
set to do with my mother?” said Kit,
with sturdy Scotch unwillingness thsat
such troubies should be spoken of out-
side the family.

This trade mark i3 on W@

every package. Pleage
lools for it to be suve
cat the genuine
Fraft Cheese.
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| ‘prelim.’

entleman and Christian minister, the

verend Alexander Strong, of the
more than
1S

aint Laurence.
Rob Grier came back in the highest

Metropolitan Church of |

spirits and slapped Kit on the back.

“I've got a berth for vou after the
New Year,” he cried. “What do you and drifts o' snaw—a close cover: for
think of that? There's a cousin of my | Christmas, a white and sleekit New 8
cub’s who is going in for his medical | Year.
He has yarned his father hoose, or on their road.

He looked up at the
leaden pall which had spread above
and sniffed at the light breeze, which
came from the south-east. It smelt
moist in his nostrils. And Hoggie sol-
lioquised as he leaned upon his broom:

“Snaw,” he said, nodding his head
sagely; “‘an onding o' snaw—wreaths

And packs o' veesitors in the
Guid send

W36, B8, 40 and 42 inches bust.
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A PERFECT SPORTS FROCK.

Such a two-piece frock is noted at
every smart sports event. The blouse
carries the smartest of details, from
its perfect fitting collar to inverted
piaits either side of the front and
back, and pockets for gof balls. The
sleeves show an interesting treatment,
and run into the neck. The inverted
plaits extend into the skirt and pro-
vide extra fullness, an essential fea-
ture of this sports frock. The dia-
gram pictures the simple design of
blouse No. 1231, which is in sizes 34,
Size
8 bust requires 2% yards of 868-inch,
“or 23% wvards of 40-inch material. The
skirt, No. 1165, may be made with or

that he has passed aiready, and now that they be storm-stayed on their|without the camisole top, and is in
the old man is on the war-path and is, way, for I kenna what they will do| gizes 28, 30, 32, 84, 36 and 38 inches

coming up at the end of the session wi’ themsel’s. ¢
Besides he is ready to mistress has flour an’ meal, hams in

to prospect.

It’'s a blessin’ that the

take his first professional, and he rews and raws, and saxty hens on the
can’'t unless he has passed his pre- baulks—every hen o' them guid lay-

liminary. So I've promised that
will shove him through.”

“Why don’'t vou do
Rﬂjlﬂ"";; said Kit, smiling up at him.
eaid ts'u!: ex-smith, dropping into the
vernacw.ar. “It's main.y Latin an
Greek that he wants. Besides, I hae

a3 muckie afore my nose as [ can Spray

manage!"

The two lads rose and shook hands ' Fetween

without words on eithgr side.
“Now,” said Rob, ®just cast your
blinker ower my version, and tick the

you ,ers even in winter time
|
it yourself, fboo

1y

He sniffed the air again.
t tea-time, Hoggie,” he said; “I

wigh ye ‘couid smell the ham fryin'—

Rob Grier kens his place,” Lord, here they come!”

As he spoke a high dog-cart whirl-

d!ed past and drew up in the corner of

the yard with a spirited clatter and a
ing of the sand and gravel irom
the tense forefcet of the b.ack mare
ithe shafts,

A i1all dark man !eaped down, and
thrawing the reins to Hoggile he turn-
ed to assist a veiled lady from the

howlers wi’ a killivine.” (Underline other seat. She was clad in black, and
the bad mistakes with a lead pencil.) wrapped from the cold in many folds

|  For this is the sort of macaronic ©of shawl.

speech rmdufed by a few months of
college i
Galioway Dorie.

An hour afterwards, in the

bare study of Alexander Strong,
three men sat round & table.

“What you have todo is plain. Yo

fe acting upon a base of rich melingering there .
&P i \man to Hoggie, “and if you don't let!
great her cool siowly and feed her well, I'l

Their With the bullet head

a, | Hoggie, under his breath.

“Here, take the ribbons, don’t stand
1" cried the dark

tar. {he hide off you, my good man
li'l'

“The bullet head—very well,” said
“I'Hl mind
'an my hide, master, wiil ve?
gentleman and

F

i8 a madman, he is most certainly a | 8ees 2l€ cr hears the ither.”

madman with a plan in his head. The' S
brother of the dead Mary Bisset may sympaihetic glance at the silent figure

have his own idea what that plan is.” standin ; : ,
old r:c}:leg'ep n}“te'ul mured, “Eh, the puir thing, I'll wager

“And you, m
he turned to tﬁe Classical Master,
“you have a.s0 your part to piay, ‘in
the strength of a man,’ as Bissat
might say; ‘by the help of God,’ as I
would put it.
We will sup}mrt you in that right.
| If Mac Walter shows fight I will
bring poor Nick Franch with me. But
he will not fight.
at any cost we must get this wrongeq
woman out of his _hands.”

“Then,” said Daniel Bisset, “it is
agreed that we go to Sandhaven and
take Kit Kennedy and Mary Bisset
with ws. - That isgjn the esvent of
Walter Mac Waiter taking his wifé
there."”

The others nodded, and then, stand-
ing up, they a’l shook hands solemnly
upon their compact.

|

CHAPTER 1..
BAXTER'S FOLLY.

The o.d inn of Part Baxtier lies high
up on the tall c.iffs batween Sand-
'haven and Arbuckle ¢n the east coast
'of Seatland. The memory of the abor-
iginal Baxter is not yet quite forgot-
ten. The o:dest inhabitant has end ezs
stories to teil of his eccentricity, his
startling wealth, and yet more start

Right is on your side,'

At ail hazards and'

This to himse.f, and then with a
g waiting in the snow he mur-

gshe has nane o' her sorrows to seek
wi' a black-a-vised Turk like that!
Tan my hide, will he? Iet him try't,
that's a'!"

And Hoggie Haugh, having led the
black mare into stall, turned about
and “squared up” ecientifically at the
back of the visitor which waa just
vanishing into the bar, the s
woman following meekly behind.

“Eh, puir . thing!" sald Hoggie
agaln,

Hoggie went back to his sweeping,
but now with a more perfunctory dili-
gence, owing In about equal measure
to the broad flakes of moist snow,
which had begun to fall lightiy and
airi.y, with mangwupward liftings and
gide swiri.ings in the winds that blew
hefcre the snowstorm, and to tha fact
that Hoggie had an eye to keep on
the kitchen of Baxter's and an ear to
direct towards the frizzle of the pan.

(To be continuad.)

o ta pa ir y T S Y i n
s ue i Couldn't Gambol if He Did.
an overseer and afterwards a2 master ‘And what iz your reason for naot
in the “West India p.antations in the gambling?"
pre-emancipation days. He was known ‘I'm not able to gambol after I do.”
indifferently as the “Auld whupper- e S
in”’ and Er" "F't=i‘,'-"‘|‘f-:""":"“, Her Praferance.
everine.css, his descendants a( 2
F;'J._::-'h.'lxl.ii[:-.u'.l evii 1I;I€m.':, :itnrkim[e}: nitw:,f!, Agent—"Madam, may 1 sell you amn
E‘H'l':ll'lil‘:t":.‘:’. now drove the Sandhaven €lectric washer 1.”1 thirty I’-’-'Il_'-'n" trial 7"
dusteart.- But a certain awe and re- Housewife—"No, but I'd like to buy

j‘:I ¢t stdil accompanied Baxter ferfins a box of candy that way."

Ll.r'-:!n.':!:'. rT‘h-'.IH.‘Fh At et raeses 1las

. R I'|i.'

P e T

iJlent :

waist. Size 30 waist requires 214
yards of 86 or 40-inch material for
| the skirt without camisole top; or 1%
| yards of 36 or 40-inch for the skirt

“It’ﬂ|w1th camisoie top, with 114 yards of

!

l
|

lining for the camisole. Price 20 cents
each pattern.

Many styles of Bmart appare! may
be found in our Fashion Book. Our
' designers originate their patterns in
ith{! heart of the style centres, and
| their creations are those of tested
{ popularity brought within the means
'of the average woman. Price of the
| book 10 cents the copy.

- HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS.

Write your name and address plain-
ly, giving numker and size of such
| patierns as you want, Enclose 20c in
gtamps or coin (coin preferred; wrap
{t carefully) for each number, and
address your order to Pattern Dept.,
| Wilson Puablishing Co., 73 West Ade-
'laide St., Toronto. Patterns sent by
- return mail.
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IFIT IS
CLEANING
or DYEING

W e bring Master
(Cleaner Service to
your door and pay
carriage charges one
way.

Your clothes and
household furnish-
ings run no risk in
the hands of our ex-
perts.
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Prompt service and
postage paid one
way.
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quiver,
| Across the chasm and the roaring |
river Rt T
The Courtesies ot the Road.
What errand took him only he could | The motorist was quite certain he
know, 'had not  been exceeding the speed
He had the will, he had the wings to | limit, says the DNMotor Magazine, and
go! 's0 he was astonished when the village
Rogelle Merclar Montgomery. | policeman held wup his hand and
= | brought him to a standstill
When hoarse use Minard’s Linimsnt. "Say,” protested the driver, “I
2 wasn't doing more than ten miles an

hour—I swear it."

“Oh, that's all right!"” replied the of-
ficer. “But I'd be obliged if you'a lend
me a few drops of ga=soline. 'm go-

A Bridge Hard to Cross.

i
Pe=sian followers of Mahomet have
<‘owly but surely devised a very clever

I
| those

scheme by which the unrighteous are
sent to the place of eternal torment,
This scheme is not in accordance with
the teachinga of Mahomet but ls a

time

When the end comes, according to
this Fers!'sn plan, all the dead are
torced to ecross a long bridge and this
bridge crosses directly over the mouth
of the headquarters of the devil.

of a sword and walking over it 1s like

The bridge Iz like tlhie sharp edge.

ing to a wedding to-morrow and I'm
golng to clean my gloves.”
——
A matchmaker often gets her fin-

o ——

natural outgrowth of fanaticlame kike | gers burned.
found in every religion of all!

“DIAMOND DYES”

, COLOR THINGS NEW

Just Dip to Tint or Boil
to Dye

| dolng a long stretch of tight rope
walking.

Persons who have lived according to
the best rules and regulations cross
this sharp bridge without a tremor,

e Sk

but the sinners knowing they have
bheen bad, become giddy and slip off in-
to brimstone, fire and such things.

<O
ﬁnmmanll.

“Have ‘vou eny pneuonia {n the
houee, ma'am? It's ixclllent for clane-
ing peints,” sald Maggie, to her mis-
tress, the other day.

"You mean ammonia,
Maggie?" replled the lady.

“No. imdade, ma’'am; 1 mane what I
say. 1 have had an eddication as well
as another body,” vigorously answered
the domestic, as the fiat-iron came
down on the shirt-bosom with renewed

vigor.

don't ¥you,

Each 15-cent pack-

fige containc direc-
tions so simple any
woman <¢an tint soft,
delicate shades or
dye rich, permanant
colors in lingerie,
eilks, ribbons, ekirts,

#—. walste, dresses,

Be— A" o o 3 t 5, stockings,
sweatera, draperiea,
coverings, hangings

~—everything!

Buy lliamond Dyes—no other kind—
ana tell your drugglst whether the ma-
terial you wish to color iIs wool or silk,

| or whether it is linen, colton or mixed

goods.
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On a raw winter's day you
wouldn't venture out without a
good overcoat to keep out the cold.
But your inside wants keeping warm
as WE].]..

Make a practice of drinking
BOVRIL regularly during the 8
winter months. It keeps up your &
vitality and helps you to resist
colds, chills and influenza.

=

eft -it=-Once-'<
7fcen %u Will Want One ﬁr' %-ur OQwn Kitchen

The very feel of it will make you want o own it.
it balances so nicely, scems to be just right. The
handle is rigid and does not tip around like a hinged
handle. That means no slipping, scalded hands or
accldents. See how vou fill it? You lift the hinged

lid and can fill it right under the tap or by dipper

because the opening is at the side, not the centre.

Most Important, theae new up-to-date kettles cost no more
than the old fzshioned kettle,




