Her Great Love;

Or, A Struggle For a Heart

CHAPTER XXX. -(‘ontimoed).

“I have left my cont at the <lub, Wil
hing,” said Gannt
Yo, my lord: 1 will send far it
Wilkines, md}
But Gaurt shook his head
“Kever mind,” he sald. 1 will p'ek it up

eaid

i | drive 1o the siation to-marroa.”
Aa he spoke he handed his hat to the
man., and Wilkice, taking it. saw the

atreax of blood on eagnl's wrist

“"Have ﬁnu cut {nur hand. my lord?" he
e ¢ had hkpown Gaunt ever sioce
ba waa & boy

an sitremaly comfortabla one for Mor-
let's Hotel was the perfection of comfort |
in all respacts &nd locking the door, ﬂullt'
bhimsel! ioto & chalr beslde the fAre i

Yes, Ris life was ended Remorse an
bve tore hia heart like a couple of wul-|
fures Fbat ha whos loved her o dearly, |
#o iruly, shonld have tempied her 1o her
ruin! His sweet, innocent girl-love, his
piurs white angel! And he abould nsver
e#re her again! The thought affected hn!;l
ol

me & that moment [ta parallel was
Pecting Decima. He could have borne the
parting the stsrnal pariting better [ he

had not koowg that ahe returned his love:; |
but to Enow that she loved him  artually
lived him- sand to have to leave her lTor-|
*Yer, wiha & tortore that pearly drove him
maad

Ineredible an m&F S
yel fh J‘h'. af h's wila There wa 11Il1_||.'
room for Deolma in his mind and heart
A 19 whai Laurs would do, he was per-.

hi= lisd mon

feetly Iindiferent, when he did fores him-
aelf to think of her That &he woild
carry out her threat. claim her right ne
b wife, and drag his name in the mire, |
was qguite possible, and more probabls, |
But whut did 1t matiar* Nothing ahe
wdald do conld affert him. In a few hours
fie would have left England. It was very
certain that he would never return. ™ Bhe
might do just what she pleased. He wou'd

wive her, gurrendsr o her all ghe claimed
sucepling himself. His rank, hia wealth, |

the position due to her saa his wife, she |

(VR .H'l'l'. IIAYE I;. it it him“ilr
Fhen his thought returned to Decilma
=he must not marry Mershon. That, he
felt. she would not Wi but bhe would de-

strovy Mershon's power: he would relesas
the Deanss fromm the man's olutches, That, |

al any rals, he could do |
e went to the writing-iable, and wrots |
A ieiter (o Helford & Lang. the lawrers, |
t'” WA ® g d La Lthe ey i I

Nt 1 lli he mald, “"the amount In

- Mr. Peter Deans |8 indebted to Mr

Mershon, and any persons connected with
ithe crampany started by hBim and Mr. |

Mershon, and d scharge A'l his liabllitles,

I =ive i absolute carte blanche in the
maiter, and request that you will ¢carry |

{ '---'J;h without & day's delay It '-l-'.f]
g have o be dope with tact and diseretion : |
o _l.'nl I leaves tha made of dolng 1t entirely
| to ,winting only that 15 shall be done |
L] apiid ]
¥ ']I- drew & breath of rellef as he ad-|
. Aressed the envalops At least. he could
wilikle nim desrent I rom Mr Mearshon'g |

; clutches. Hui alse, n'ae! that wan all he
cotild do' He ecould not heal the bheart

w il hie hed broken-for that he himd

Firoa ke the mamory of her face, of her
* ‘-r « um Lhay Im'ri on him st the momens |

of thelr parting, convinced him

1 i nat waa what his love for ]]rr ]lilﬂ

wraongnt ' -FF". '!] T | .lrl"nll"l'l. b '_"“'\-_]:" I"If'l"-

J, ifter a W lﬂlh.t--- been betltar

I LRt ather man had not come fn, and

he and Deciia had gone .~ay together

together! But he pui the tuwught away
fromn him It wae a desecration, & mier )

lege. He had been mad with passion. with

Lhe intoxwation of her presance, her awear |
viles, and more than wll, her eonfossion |
af love

e paced np and down the room wuntil !
Aawn, then he packed the single hag he |

| Al with nifn T ] FeEmt -ﬁr ]‘| = JHE ,'."F'. Wk |

B Py O Board madd ﬂl-“""' :":ﬂl-'?ll- o
the heg, Lr |I'-|I L ] ALEED
he had muardorsd slsep

awake when the and ae was stilf

P Ll & l A s k_-Fﬂ 1 thm |
Tha «la ! his face Th 4 ng
led Bimi; he was shaking like a ' star
fering from the affects of & drinki®an wul
But the cold hath pulled him W boudl
sarpeew Ak, ind he mads & rﬂlﬁn;*-h.r
eaung the admirably cooked hreakfast

hen he got Into & .
Charqng ! '_'"l'l'.'-.“" “'“'-If.f..‘Fﬂm.i "5'I'n=I |
:“. n for Sithampton “hut he had not In- |
aided taking Dedlma o Afriea. He wae
known st Caps Town, was known to the
officera of the vessel tha "Pevenmey
Cnstis  in which he had booked his pase-
age; &0 he had flxed on Egvpt as their |
plarn of refurs
The clock strgek eight as he drove
th]'.‘[ l.t{i.un-'_l ard
# told the eabman to walt. a
looked for her- though he koew ﬁ};‘.

[ntn

(en
ahe

“Raate

mﬁ! WM not come

8 had not come. With & aigh and n |
iwileh of the set lips. he got into ths cab
arain, and was driven to Waterloo. He
wis just in times to sateh the iraln. |

At Ronthampton one of the "Castlean”
o lals met him and conducted him wo tha
i, IR !

Your lnggage and cazes are on board.
my lord,” he sald Is th'a all you have?
We start In lesa than an hour, or there |
abouale. "

tigunt want down o his eabin  the beat
in the vessel-and found everything ar
ranged comfortably

Alter & few minutea he went aon deck
m ridl i'ﬂ'h!':‘]l a clgar, got Inta & guistg «oF
per and leaned against the side, apparent. |
lvy watching the hustling crowd, but !n
realily ssoing nothing of i. A girl's face,
whitsa and terrorstricken, with gulvering
litm and straining eyeam, float before
him Above the shoutsa of the men and |
tha clatter of the arriving passeagers, he
heard Decima's voice

R L

e

"Your wife! your wifa!"
About half an hour befars the salling-
tima, Hiunt EaAW & man came l,]nn' i hm

Eang-way carrying & hag in his hand
wWid m yomn man, with red hair and
pale face, with amall, hloodahot even. Tha
caollar of hia avarcoat was tarned up, and
hia lonked oold and {11 1
He came acrosm the deck and paused hy
Gaunt, and laoked round. Oannt walch-
e him listlessly, scarcely notlesing him
Presentlvy the steward came to him, and
L asked him the numrber of hia berth
i Tha yvoung fellow healiated & moment,
then he wsald, in & dull, exprossionless
W e
i [ |

don’t know it vet. My name s Jack- |
#on; I wired for & barth this morning.” ]

ha steward consaltad hia ]ist.
A, yes; Jackson. That's right, sir
tha wire. ['m afrald rou won't think
cabin Arst-rata: bhuat (¢t was shor!
e, YOou s

Mr. Jacksan nodded

Il didim t know | waa gning till et
night,” he aaid Important huainess over
there sprung on me suddenly.” |
The steward nodded. A grea! many per-
sone hod, of late, had [mportant business
enrunge upnn them from Afriea, and had |
been compelled 4o roah orver thers auddan

Firl
y

(T

vy and at short notlce |
Ro. Bl ale ha aaid: d you'l! eome
I“ down, 11l show vop.™
Fhanks, anld Mr. Jackson ‘W hen
; when do we start?
Almost Iimmedistsly, sir,”" sald .|
sieward, bustling ahead
Tha wvoung fellaw slarced o=
——— —

SEVERE COLD ON LUNGS AND
CHEST QUICKLY RELIEVED

by Ma-Dru-Co Syrup of Linseed,
Licerice and Chloredyne
Mr. |. Seward, Bromptomville, Que.,
writes |

“Two weeks ago T took n severe colg
which settled on my lnngs and my chest
was very sore, breathiiy tight and severe
kin :‘utﬁ}._ [ was E:thugtuiurnhle.
uglit a Bottle of Na-Dru-Co Syrup of
nsets), [lcorice and Chlorodyne anid
after a few doses I felt great relicf aud [
went inio a sound sleep, & thing I was
Lile to do for some s, Next

b
ore completing the bottle, felt aa well

W

‘ * was ahle to aronnd sgain and
4b ever. It is & flue congh and cold
P cure.”’

Na-Dru-Co Syrup ol Linseed, Licorice
and Chlorodyne relieves the irritation
and “llluﬂhlrlzﬂ” feeling in the air pass-
ages, soothes the tickling which makes

ou cough, loosens the phlegin and
rives out the cold before it gets trouble-
some,

In #85¢ and 50c bottles, at vour
Diruggist's. National Drug and Chemical

He waut up to his room, not a large but |

| oW,

| I think we'd better go to ved ;

| Mare §

Bat, liks H:.'I.J-l]l ) .

 oaked over
a cab and was driven ithe cook,

| other, and

| fective offiesr '

guav and round the deck, then folowed
him below.

The bustle and comfusion increased, then
suddenly the wsignal sounded for the de-
parture from the vessel ﬂ those who wWere
not going the voyage, ind the veual pari-
ing of relatives and friemds tock place,

the visitors hurried re. A few
minutes later the ¥ started, and,
{amid cheering acd handkerchief-waving.
slowed from the guay. OGaunt still Te
|mained in his griet cormer., and !r-llﬂ'lr
'lv he saw the red-headed Mr. ack
come up from the saloon. He stood at the
sntrance for & momept or two, then came

Gaunt glaseed at the stained wrist- |mcross the deck and looked gloomi'y, and
band vei vacantly, at the now fast-receding

"Eh? ©Oh, ab, yes, I think | have. No, |guay. As be did wso, he took out a eclgar-
noe; it & nothin No, | won't have any- case, and sheently put a cigar between his
thing, thanks Wilkine. I will go straighe lips. It was ﬂiilm that his mateh-box
up ; am tired. You will have me called  was empty, for he '.ﬂ.ilil"'ﬂ it inte his
at half-past six, please.” | pocket agaln and looked round.

Gaunt was standing near, and eilently
extended his box. Mr. Jackson took it and
lighted a match, and Gaunt noticed that
the man's hand shook. He looked across
the lighted match as he held it to h'e
cigar., and caught Gaunt's eye; and as if
he knew that Oaunt had mnoticed the
shaking hand, he said, rather reluctantly:

“Cald, this morning.” |

Gaunt nodded. He was not in the humor
for eonversallon.

Beastly cold,” sald Mr. Jackson, with
2 Inint shudder:; “but I'm seedy -and
and feel It more than | should otherwilses
do, | supposs.”

He wus silent for a moment, he
aaked, careles)y

“Ihyg we gtop at Madelra, de you ]l.lmf!'n
to Rmow * I ve had to start suddenly-—1im-
portant business at the Cape—only heard
last night -and a0 I don't know.,”

“No: this {s not one of the regular ves-
gels. Wo stop at the Canaries.”

The voung fellow podded

“Ah, thanks!" he aaid in a low vaoice.
Gaunt moved away, and presently went
down to his ecabin to aveid any further
talk. Hism heart was aching as badly as
any aon board—aching with an agony be
=ond words. He was leaving England and
Decima forever! Farewsll ve, and all
hope in life. Despair stretched darkly be-

fore him
- -

then

Abaut an hour after Trevar had stolen
from Prinece's Mansions, the parlor-maid
Wlanced nup at the elock in the kitchen,

“I suppose his lordship isu't coming
back to-night or he'd have told me to get
a room ready,” she remarked to the cook,
who vyawned In sympathy; “and vet he's
left his coat.”

“"Perhapa he's soma back
aU *aled the eouk

“HNq, or | should have heard
I're LF'I liatenin

Dalton left?

and got It
him, for |

5 |
I didn't ass her

» | m terrified aob. “He-he hasn't been home |
{all mnight.”

HOME

Dainty Dishes Worth Trying.

Breakfast Rolls. — Dissolve two
ounceg of butter in a little warm
. Put one pound of flour into
& pan, add the milk with the butter,
stirring in before adding to it a tea-
spoonful if baking powder and a
pinch of salt. Mix into a stiff '
knead well, form into little rolls on
a flowered board, and bake in a
quick oven for 20 minutes.

Sheeps’ Tomgues.—Cock three or
four sheeps’ tongues in hot water
till tender, then take them up and
remove the skins. Place in a stew-
pan, dredge with flour and add a
gill of nicely flavored stock. Bim-

Useful and of
High Quality

You can give Waterman's Ideals .
with the full assurance that they |
will be lastingly used and that
there is nothing of the kind made
anywheretoequalthem. Every
13 hall-marked as a lubﬂ:ntprtl:
guarantee. There are hundreds
of styles and sizes from which to
select, some richly ornamented,
others perfectly plain. All are
fitted with the famous Spoon Feed,
Every hand can be identically
suited, and the points will be ex-
changed until satisfactory. Our
different types are Regular, Safety,
Self-Filling, Vest Pocket, etc., to
suit men, women or young folks
for home, business or school uses.

Insist upon the genuine with globe
trade-mark on barrel,

Illusiraied Folder on Reguesi
From All the Best Dealers

L. E. Waterman Company

Limited Montreal

=
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“How do vou know that?’ demanded the |

wonder when Mra. | detective, guietly.

The girl looked round with a bewildered |

o, widd his
lordehip didn't ring. Bhe and f‘lr Deane's | air.
f#later must have gone together, 1 sup-|

pose. Now, there's a pretty girl, if you
l'-}l'. conk, and the image of her brother, |
We'd had quite s lot of visitore te-night,”
and she laughed !

Perhaps theyre |

wald the ronk
Jans shook her head

No; it's all gquiet. | went and listened |
at the door just now, and not hearing
any ooe, |1 i.t;ll:u'.'tﬂl anid looked In., Thers
wid no one there, [ got a atart th b,”
she added., with o smile ” D

“"How do you mean?

Well, his lordehip had thrown his fur
coat on the sofa, and lnoked for  all
the world e if samebody was lyving [hfr‘&."i
renlied Jane. Bhe yawned again. “Well, |
it's no usa |

sitting up for Mr
Cardigan Terrace, and if so, he won't he
home till tha amall houre.”

| Hetter to the drawing-reom
Gadnt you?" saiud the cook, as she turned |
down the page of her novel: but Jane |

ehook her head
Oh, it dossn’t matter. Mr. Deans al-
wayve mgoes stralght to bed when he comes |
in—1 hear his door shut.” '
he two women went to bad afier a I!‘.rl.-l|
|

alk, and the plice was wrapped in

e fire

v0Nts had an easy time of it in that re-

whera

in the drawing-room | knocked off the mantel-piece—had plice

| “He—he put it on the mauntel-shell

| ensued, the broken portral

Deane; I expect he's &t | to describe Bobby, and the detective took

| stood grave and attentive.

“He haan't—ao far as [ know."

The detective nodded. His sharp eyes
had caught the shattered portrait frame
Jane, all unsuspectingly—ahe |
that it had been ace! anllsl

thonght

it on the table. He took it u“P- i
“Portrait of the deceased. Whose la 7"
“Mr.—Mr. Deanes, sir,” &cbbad Jana.

tha

other day.”

It all seemed &0 plain to the shrewd de-
tactive, The woman had coma to threaten
or cajole this Mr. Deane, a tﬁl.urrl-l had
t. the dagger
it wns all guite plain.

“ive me a description of Mr.
will you?"’ he said.

Thorpe, with his hand to his heart, tried

Dvenme,

noled,

“You can go Into the kitchen.,”
to the servants, “but don't leave the place,
I:LHMF. It is ﬂllihﬁ evident who's to blama

re, he amid to the army doctor, who
“T'Il get =

he said

warrant for thia Mr. Deane."
Thorpa overheard, and locked up with
a bewildered expression.

“Deane— Deane did not do 18, he saild, |
feebly. “"He—he fan't capabla af {t

ilane Oh,
L'}:f;ﬁ;.. was nod 2 rwh" did 1 let her come?f It fan't lhnnel"J
PSODS &re "‘l- a&n early riser few young | But the detective aemiled, a superior |
tha ol '-;h " L 1:' the middle-aged and |emile. Hia experience had convineed him
P A “']; nml it dﬂn.r-iur to get up than | that, as & rule, there was very little mys- |
| Fo 1} faad hl . and if Bobby got his| tery about an murder. It was only in no-
I'“FF— .r”1 ¥ t"}! oclock, he waa quite | vela that there was any doubt as to the
apte~< Al gatielled. Lord Gaunt's ser-  ¢eriminal who had commitied the deed,

Ha went to the door of the inner roam

'ﬂfﬂ' | and tried it

‘;’_ &‘r'.""“?"l nina when Jana went inte| “Locked.” he sald fo one of tha eon-
tml_”j IL“""”““'I to light the fire. The etables, “Go round and wee if the key's
g el lamp was still burning, and ehe | inside.”

her shoulder and ealled Lo

Mr. Deana hasn't comae in
#mja I wonder where he (s’
‘_I_'Ihu- cook grumhled incoherent) :
suppossa I had hetter get imahl’art
rhrgf:lr all the same.” sha -nj! “If 1 dom't '
&ll come rushing in and want it all of &
l It always happens like that.”
Jane laughed. turn out the lamp, and
d}ll'fn bhack the curtaine. Az gha i::! CTH
Sha was consclons of & faint perfume. Bhe
E.:‘w-r it Yery well, for it wags '
o slwnvy g Abomt

clothes when fe Tad

 ¥et,” whe

L1l ﬂl.. W T "

"jI‘-.-rﬁr'r.

n the room this morning.

r_l"-l‘u." apaned thas w:min': and

lighted the flre, then hegan to sweep the

room;: but her evea el
on the sofa.
‘I'd better take

§ 4
B e said ta hrr#- ”,

inks the bedraam,"

Flaring at the motionle

“515'31 tarror in their oves. M i con
eIF eries, repeated agaln and again

brought the porfer and the Dago tn[g thq:-

room, followed by two ar three occupantg

(gaid to the deetor,

Oh, yes:
the poent | SScape. ?‘11
Mr, Dasna's !¢y in half an hour.”
B &n 1o f"rgﬂgu I
ut it was stronger than ugnal | Went back to Bootliund Yard, and in n few
|minutes a faigly accurate description of
laid .|_|j|1IH“hII.T

on the coetly coap Teturned to the Manaions two hours later.

The man went round and unlocked the
door, and the detective paesed through
the suite of roome, noting eversthing with |
is sharp oyes. and re-entered the draw-|
ng-room by the passage.

“Ha got off through those rooms,” he

“The—the scoundrel!” he gasped in ra-
;_Inﬂr;a "You-you will be able to get|
im

The detectiva smiled confidently.
; orime’'s too recent for him o,
have him under the hue and

eaving the poilceman in chargs, he

being flashed over the country.
detective, with other officials,

The

Than

Morgan Thorps wae still there, seated in
A chair, hia hesad in h!s hands dnd look-

“or It will be amoather.  Ine hall atnpefied.

ed with dust. Lor', how careles o An they sntercd, ha looke i
f“{'““:-'l:;. "fr Ihﬁ:r thinr ’ el wilﬁrrﬁl fashion, e e -
.' ent afterward a shrie “Have -have you found him?" >
if.':r:f“ﬁ“ the place, and the enok, r]:“hm:.m:?n&ﬂ_:l, hoarsely. him ho d« :
1 :r-f !T:rﬁ;u }wh.-nm-. the cry had pro- No." sald the detective: “but we shall
-~ r[.‘rl id her fellowaervant leaning | have him presently, without a doubt. He
| fnl 5 I tln table with the cosxt at her | €an’t have got far. |
b Moy ¥ I8F e¥en staring at something | At this moment the door was flung open, |

Lk I.-r a. ' and Hobby and an elderly man entered in

. rl-m_J _H'E:.-irprml Jane! what aver is the hot haate i
:T]T-I”i‘r- Then she, too, screamed, and | Morgan Thorpe sprang to his feet, I
e two women stood, clinging to -r.u"hi .Deane!” he exclaimed.

The detective stepped behind Bobby and |
shut the door. |
“Mr. Deane, T think?" he said, politely
“1 arreat von." |
But Bobby had seprong to the aanfa, and !

of the other fAnts Amongat the stood, whil d '

. : t atte . e and shuddering, before the
:1;.-.‘- .al.*rturr-d army doctor, who, taking “:-wlnw aheet with which they had rever.
the mituation at 2 g'anes, pushed his way | ently covered the dead woman, |
v e couch and examined the sl v | “lt—it is not tros"™ he eorisd. “Oh, H:,'

she i dead.” he said gravely, “Wha can't It ean’t be! Thorps™—he Aung hig
are the servants here? Ah, Do vou know |D3nds out in appeal—"tell me it fsn’y
'h'.' Indy? Who is ahe?" true!”
Bhe, half falnting gasped  out Ihﬁ! Thorpe atared at him.
M i ; | “"Bhe’s dead-murdered!” he gasped, wilh
It's Mri. Dalton—Mr. Thorpe's sister!| hanging uader lin. “Muordered here-last
Hho came hers lact night!” She broke into | Mi®ht—in your rooma!”
terrified sobw | “My mgoodness!” eried Bobhy,
o Alone?” asked the doetor. “But stop—| The detective laid a hand on hia
'.:M“.'- not anewer., Let some one go for | ®houlder.
the gentleman, Mr. Thorpe. Here boy (To be continued.)
take a cab and bring him.” He throst e ey -

the page-boy from the

0 the parter as he

for the police.”
III]':. very short ti

on the spene. They olas i P

mounted guard bd‘!-ldll ;rhzdt}u'}r]:']rT i
We've sent to Beotland Yard for a dip-
2 f one sald to the dootar,

i lfr-'ﬂ'f'd b Pores Morgan Thorpe, and
Al once, with the sang-froid of u:prr'tm:-."u
took possession of “the cuse:" and whll'.'.
note-hook In hand, he was questioning the
servanid, when Morgan Thorpe burst in

He was white aa do sth, but the pallor

room, and tarnsd
id @0. “And you go

and

 iIncreamed to lividity as he hent over the

body and gazed at the

beantiful face
plecid with the rest : A

and peace of death.

“Tou know her, identify herd"
_ ’ F' arked tl
detective, Of course, 1 warn iy th;:.:
nuvthing you say -you understand?”

3 "Tfﬂ: ahe je-—is my sigtep,”

ieaning against thes table an

*.h-‘-lr-n‘l woman. M -1n|-nr'-t;i.'r'ml -
“"You knew ahe i’n«:f‘r

Thorps nodded.

COme ‘ra ¥
“Whr did she come herpe ?
comme (o pea 't
“Deane,” replied Thorpe.
In that moment falsehood, evasion wWere

sild Thorpe,*

Who did ehe

imposs i bnle,

“Deane -who in he?"
_"He lives here-in thess rocms."
Irr.f.r.:.-- “1 thought she was &t home
‘n her room! ] came back late last night
from the club-—-it was early this morn-
-ne. Her door waa closed. I-1 thought
she was in bed. [ went to my room ahbd--
?Fn:nl-:;" :‘n be:futhq:.-th" fetched me,

i 8 | .

murdered ! o o s g .

T am afraid so,” sald the detective,
gr.m.y. He locked ag the Persian dag-
rer which lay on the floor, ae it had drop.
D-r-d_ from Trevor's hand. “That did it :
don't touch it, pleass,” he adde , thongh
any of those present wonld have died ra.

aald

Therps moistened his parched lips.

water!'"*
The detective nodded, and
srared oat & glams
He drank it at a d

the doctor

ramght.
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“Where s Ar. Deanc

"I-1 den’t know, gip " he oeke.d.

faid Jane, with

ma two policemen were |

ther than do 0. “Why did = g,
Q donhe T |
t;;‘!;l;t Ar. Deane-u Tady—alone “yon

"For goodness gale, give me something |

aof water for Thorpe, |

“T'll tell yom all 1 k a1 "
.hnlmrw T W . hl" ﬂ.hq.l h*
money i %HE"” here to—10 gep somo

s :Tf".‘.'““ made a note, e
lh‘r"u“".hlmh;““nld' gravely, 'I"“*“b |

av i, 'ﬂ”! ﬂﬂ'lr_ anl . . -
T*'F!.-Lr:-mﬂ”jn; Ay {.1; “:;l:r;r.._rund-, Baid
shrinking "r:l::'tl:ljmﬂ ta the ?*'mh.ljl'-s'-f

]

Taking No Chances,

Dugald was ill, and his friend,
Donald, took a bottle of whiskey to
him. .Donald gave the invalid one
glass and s=aid:

“Ye'll git anither
mornin’,”’

About five minutes elapsed, and
then Dugald suddenly exclaimed :

“Ye'd better let me hae the ither
noo, Donald; we hear o' sae mony
sudden deaths nooadays.’

ane in the

sure,

He: ““I know a man who can re-
move wrinkles and miake a woman
look young in an hour.”

She: “‘Is he a beauty doector 1"’

He: ““No. He's a photographer.”

All Kinds of Cloth

Cleen, Simple, No Chance of Misukss. TRY
i1l “end fof Frea Color Cerd snd Bookiel.
Hichardswo Co. Llmited, Moatreal

Ths .!nhuun-

‘place the tongues on a hot dish and
add 10 drops of lemon juice to the

‘over the tongues,

| pepper shells not only is attractive

' cleaning jewelry. Rub it on with &

mer gently for 15 minutes, then

gravy. Bring to the boil and pour

Milk Biscuits.—Rub three ounces
of lard into one pound of flour. Add

a pinch of salt and a teaspoonful of |
baking powder, with sufficient milk |
to form a stiff paste. Roll out on
a well-floured board and cut into |
biscuits, using a pastry cutter.
Prick each one several times and
bake in a hot oven for 15 minutes. |
These biscuits are excellent with
cheese, and will keep well if placed
in an air-tight tin. r

Cream Soup.—Wash and grate a
red carrot, chop two gnions and
peel and slice four potatoes. ook
in & little water till soft enough to |
mash to a pulp with a wooden |

member that if the milk is in a
double boiler it reaches the right
tln‘t:rltnra as soon as the water
in outer utensil boils.

Salt thrown into the oven imme-
diately after something has been
burned in it will make the objec-
tionable odor less noticeable.

To stretch kid gloves when new,
place them between the folds of a
damp towel for almost one hour be.
fore they are to be worn.

a pinch of cream of tartar
to the whites of e when they
are half beaten. is keeps them
from falling before being used.

The careful laundress always
keeps a small vegetable brush at
hand for the purpose of brushing
out the fringe of doilies and towels.

To clean a net waist, put it into
a two-quart fruit jar filled with
gasoline. Be sure that it is well
screwed on. Let it stand over night.
In the morning shake the can back
and forth. e motion will clean
the dirt out of the waist.

If apples to be used for salad
have hittle flavor, sprinkle them
after they are cut up with a goodly
amount of lemon juice, to which a
few cloves have been added. At the
end of half an hour add the mayon-
naise. It will be a decided improve.
ment. =

W. W. CORY, C.M.G.

Man Whoe Cenirels Land and Im-
migratlon Department of Canada.

A big, breezy Westerner—the son

(of one of the pioneers of the oldest

prairic Province—it is eminently
fitting that William Wallace Cory,
C.M.G., should be the head of the

spoon, then add half a pint of milk, department which is charged with

one ounce of butter and a teaspoon- | the peopling of

ful of cornflour slackened with a|

““the last best

west.'”" He is one of the biggest

little milk, and pepper and ealt to | men in the service—in more ways

taste. Beat all up together
serve. A little chopped parsley
may be added to improve the ap-

| pearance, z
three land a sunny smile predispose one

Caraway Bisenits.—Break
eggs into a basin, add half a pound
of caster sugar, and beat to a
eream. Stir in half a pound of fine
flour, which has been dried in the
oven, and a teaspoonful of caraway
seeds. Shape the dough mto bis-
cuits and allow them to stand on
a tin plate for a hour. Then place
in & moderate oven and bake to a
golden brown.

Potato Savories.—Take as much
cold mashed potato as required,
and mix it with sufficient flour into
A paste, roll out and eut into small
squares, BSoak a few breadcrumbs
in water, squeeze :_Ir_-.' and add a lit-
tle chopped parsley, mixed herbs,
onion, previously soaked 1n hot wa
ter, and a seasoning of salt

pepper.

and put a little of the mixture on

each square of paste and fold over |
] Fry in boiling |

as in sausage rolls,
fat till brown, and serve,

Savery Tartlets.—Line as many
patty pans as required with light
pastry and bake them lightly. Melt
one ounce of butter in a stewpan
and stir into it one heaped up tea-
spoonful of #flour, a tablespoonful
of good stock, and half a teaspooan.
ful of anchovy essence. Season
with coralline pepper and salt, then |
add the finely chopped yolks of]
two hard-boiled eggs and six her
ring roes. Put a teaspoonful of
this mixture into each tartlet, cover
with the beaten white of egg, and |

and  than one,
proportion, but not too broad, his

and |
Mash all together finely |

return to the oven till mnicely
browned
Home Hints,
First wash table linen in cold

water and then in hot. |

Not all canary loverg know of the |
bird's love for nasturtinm blossoms. |

When next making jelly, add a |
few cloves to the mixture. The sea- |
soning will be a pleasing addition, |

When coating chocolate creams |
the melted chocolate often becomes
curdled. To remedy this, add a lit-
tle olive uil. :

To prevent milk from boiling over |
butter the upper part and edge of
the saucepan, and the contents will |
not boil over,

When the children's bouvks have
become goiled, the pages can be |
cleaned by rubbing with powdered
pumice stone,

To clean curtain hooks, place
them in water in which a little am-
monia has been poured, and leave
for a little while,

(*hicken salad served in

grecn
but the season from the pepper 1s
very pleasing. _

When boiling cabbage, place in
the saucepan a small piece of bread
tied up in muslin. This will pre-
vent any unpleasant odor.

A delicious pineapple dish is made
from the fresh fruit, served with
mayonnaise mixed generously with
whipped cream.»

;‘lpir’!ew peas added to the dish of
creamed chicken, lobster, or
shrimps are as pleasing to the eye
as they are satisfying to the palate,

Wet shoes should be stuffed with
paper before putting away. It will
absorb the moisture and keep the
gshoes from becoming hard.

To take disagreeable medicine,
eat one or two cloves or hold 1ce in
the mouth until the tongue 1s chul-
ed, .

The preferred time for the daily
bath is in the morning. 1f taken
then it will produce invigorating re-
sults. :

For something new and dainty,
spread the buttered fudge pan with
minced dates before turning the
candy into it.

Tooth powder is excellent for

nailbrush and then rinse off with
scalding water.
To keep the teapot sweet and
clean, wipe it out dry after using
| and put a lump of loaf suzar inside,
' lefiving the lid open. :
Thinly sliced bananas moistened
with mayonnaise and placed be-
tween buttered slices of hread make
excellent schoel sandwiches,
When garments of any kind are
washed in gasoline, add a few drons
of oil of cedar. The disagre=able

RSix feet and broad in

bulk gives him an imposing ap
pearance, but fair and wavy hair,

to expect a pleasant reception from

1’!11' start. Nor is this first impres-
sion belled on
ance,

further acquaint-
His voice is rich and mel.
low, and he is courtesy itself. Any-
thing which he can do forvon with-
in the limits of his duty, that he

1

Mr. W. W. Cory, (.M.,

will do. But behind all it does
not take long to recognize, there
is ithe keen admimistrator. who

knows his work and knows his own
mind also. It is easy to understand
what it is which has made him the
chief of one of the {wo or three
largest departments in the Domin-
ion Government.

stuffs calling for scalded milk, re-|lay the foundations of our Western

eaten up. But soon the hens did

grasshoppers did

came a customary 1hj1|p: o cut a

Provinces. Btrathroy in Western
Ontario, was the native town of
young Cory, and there he was
born on June 16, 1885,

A Big Undertaking.

At the time when the elder Cory
set out for the fertile, but htﬂf-
known, plains of Prince Ruperts
Land, the journey to the West was
po light matter. From their home
town the little family of pioneers
went first to Sarnia and then across
Lake Huron and Lake _H.mhllln.
and g0 over American railways to
8t. Paul. There, however, resort
had to be taken to horse and cart
overland to the waters of the Red
River and so down its flood to Fort
Garry. The journey to Fort Garry
was long and hard, but it was only
the beginning. From that then
outpost of civilization Cory senior
plunged south-west into the coun-
try about Gladstone. There were
then no roads and no surveys. The
settler simply went and picked out
his lands where he thought best
and squatted on them. Then when
the survey was made, he had to
hustle for his title. / :

Pioneering was pioneering in
thoss days in the West. The man
who now looks after the interests
of three hundred thousand settlers

a year remembers hardshi of
which they have no idea. & was
through the grasshopper years of
the later seventies and the wet
vears of the early eighties.

“1 remember,”” he said, ‘‘the

coming of the first of the plague.
The first to arrive had hardly
alighted in the farmyard before he
was pounced upon by a hen, and

not know what to make of it. Those
not leave one
green thing above the ground. That
vear we lived on jack rabbit for
breakfast, dinner, and supper. We
hadn't even bread to eat with it.
1he next year the young grass-
]:upprrr:. hH]:I'l 1h1'ﬂl'j'tllltﬂﬂ_' eaten
down to the gruumi, and i1t was
the same story over again; but the
third year the parasite arrived,
and they soon disappeared,
No Dry Ground Anywhere.

“Then in the wet years,’' he
went on, ‘‘there was no dry p;rmmd
anywhere, Across the prairie you
walked in water anywhere from
vour boots up to your neck It be-

hole in the toe of your hoots to let
the water run out. In that way,
when you got on a tolerably dry
piece of land, your feet got com
fortable,”’

Under these conditions and with

| markets bevond reach, the future

't]I{‘

The Deputy Minister of the In-
terior hegan at an early age
atu
ler
gan to study it long before he or
anyone else had dreamed of what
that country had in store. It was
in 1871 that he, a boy of five, start-
edd with his father to carve out a
homestead on the plains of Mam-
toba—a territory which was not
then vet a part of the Dominion.

1 -
'The Coryse were one of the many

Ontario familiea which helped to

conditions of travel
1o |
dy the country which he was la- | Manitoba when he went there as a
to administer. In fact, he be- |

e . |
Dominion public servant fuljildl

that farming did not pay, and went
into the city. One vear his father
had 1o throw out hundreds of bush
els of wheat just to make room for
new <rap, After some dozen
yvears on his father's farm, young
Cory went to Winnipeg, and enter |
ed upon the gt.ud_\' of law He taook
his articles in the office of the At !
torney-General, and was called to |
the bar in 1888, For a dozen years
more he practised law in the oty
of Winnipeg, and then came to Ot
tawa as a clerk in the land patent
office, where lLe had to deal with
the patents of railway lands.

Has Risen Rapidly.

In the service his rize was rapid.
The vear in which he entered the
service he was sent to the Yukon
as inspector of offices under the De- |
partments of the Interior and of |
Justice. He spent three summers
in the gold country, and saw the
prosperity of that territory at its
height. During his term there
in that far
north were much easier than n |

bay. In 1904 he was made commis
gioner of Yukon lands, and in the
year following was elevated to the
position he at present ooccupies,
Under his jurisdiction 1s the
whole land and immigration admin-
istration of the Government. He |
controls the agents who bring the |
new settlers from Europe, and he
issues to them their land patents,
when they have completed their

homestead duties and estabished
their title. Mines and minerals,
and the oil rush in Alerta come uns

der his purview, too. Yet, in spite
of all these labors he has found
time to make himself prommnent g
athletic circles in the capita! O

perhaps it is a case of “a sound
mind in a sound body ' ; he carries
the burdens of office lightly, be
cause he does not neglect the found
ation of health —Francis A (a:.
man in Toronto Btar Week!',,
_— .y
Superfluous,

Casey (teaching Hogan to swin
‘“‘Now kape yer mouth shut
breathe through yer nose

Hﬂﬁ_’lﬂ: “*And Illh'l"ll- else cud 4
man breathe through wid his mout’
shut, ye fulel”

i [

In the Wrong Plaee.
Beady Vagabond: “‘Mister. |
hain't had a blame thing to eat fur
two days 'ceptin’ a handfu! .
nuts.’

Metetic Crank : “That's al! you

fl'.ll'g"dt'*d1 you g‘luttnu I
Two Women.

Bhe : “‘Generally speaking. | havg
a good disposition But there arg
1wa women 11 me

He: ''Is that mhy you neca 80
many new hats |’

His Choice.

“Good night, you precious
lamhb !’

“Mother, f you must ca ’
something, wouldn & you just as
soon call me a 'Iri'}} goat

Wise Gink.
The happy man who always sing

And who 1s free from dels
Is he who does not want the vl

He knows he cannot get

Modern Methods,

“One of the kide has been al 11a
jam.

‘(an yvou detect the culp:

‘“Yes; my wife has thumb priois

of all the children.”’

. ' P

Are you one of those to whom

| every meal Is ancther source of

suffering ?

Na-Dru-Co Dyspepsia Tablets
will help your disordered stomach
digest any reasonable meals, and will
soon restore it to such perfect con-
dition that you'll never feel that you
have a stomach. Take one after
each meal. 50¢c., & Box at your
Druggist's. Made by the Nationa!
Drug and Chemical Co. of Canads,

Limited, 180 r;
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odor will not be noticed.

| In making custards or other food-

i
|
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The label on every

a county

railroad bridge,
CANADA Portland CEMENT

can be depended upon to make concrete that will last for gen-
erations.— [ here is only one grade—the best that science and skill can make.

'bag is your guarantee

of satisfaction.

Canada Cement Company Limited, Montreal

There is a Canada M dealer in your M—-!ﬂrﬂ. do mot dwo v bam, ask wi for his mamr.

For a farmer's silo,

road, or a
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