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Sing a Song o’sixpence, a pocket full of Rye; s

\'_ Four and twenty Blackbirds baked in a Pie;
When the Pie'was opened the Kingbegan tosing:
«“Oh, Chef, I say! Take this away—

“Let’s have some Corn-Pudding”

* @

(] Treat your family to this dish and yourself to sum-
mer kitchen-ease. For luncheon, 1or supper, fore
bedtime —nothing quite equals the palate-pleasing

goodness of BENSON'S PREPARED CORN.
(] Serveitin a dozen different ways. Frozen Pudding

__more toothsome and easier to make than ice cream.
Bhnc-Munge—ﬂm ored to suit or served with fruitisa
[lclightl'ul dish—cool and inviting on the hottest day.

g A whole host ot prize-winning recipes provide the sum-
mer-burdened housewife with an easy solution to the eternal
quvalinn: “What can we have tunight?“

BENSON’S PREPARED CORN

is the ultimate of purity. Not a particle of adulterant in
a thousand dozen packagra.

g We'll send you a beautifully gotten up little book of

recipes, if you’ll write for it.

CANADA - STARCH - COMPANY =

Makers of the Famous Edwardsburg Brands
MONTREAL 31 CARDINAL - BRANTFORD
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as thick as cream,

> |  Raspberry short Cake. One of | the strands are tied closely to

Raspherry Dishes. the most popular kinds of rasp- gether, then the broom ]Hll‘.llll;n a
: berrv short cake 1s made of biscuit | pail of boiling water and soaked for
- ¢ the most delicious ways %0 | dough. Bake the crust i two lay-two hours.
the form ol £T5. Pul fl‘i"i]l r.-_u-:]\nl;pq—~|‘rie:-. between It Erease 15 .‘-‘]l:.llt'ﬂ.i On the kilt‘hl"rl
ponEge This calls [or] the erusts and |-*i|i: on Lop and =serve floor, scatter soda on it and then

i red r:|.=-|-'rrl~!|'1'_-, }ll;.n:‘t* and l with a sauce ||5,5|,¢I|_-r of the fn]'lu'wii‘l_:{ pour on lurililll'li:.' WaLer.
mount of berries needed for | ingredients: Une cupful of granu- will come out easily.
course. on the | lated sugar, one half cupful of wa To relieve earache, wring a flan-

Soak one-half | ter. and two cupfuls of orushed | nel out of hot witch hazel and lay
in a quarter of a ] raspberries. Boil all together for|over the ear. Then lay a small hot
four minutes and serve hot poured | water bottle over that to keep the
over the short cake. flannel steaming, and it will soon

Raspberry lee.—The best rasp- relieve the pain. 3
berry ice is the easiest to make. 1t| There Is BoO simpler way of re-
calls for one quart of the berries. | Moving F:‘fﬂ*ﬁ stains from the “1"1“_‘
Extract the juice and add to one GROYAS "‘E"IJPF:" o Eh‘"}f il]]m:ﬂ v9
P : pint of gr:um'.:m'd SUgar, fl:_as.;]\-. |'||l}‘1.ln9_ O qill{lln_ﬂ: Ft[;ub?_\;.lt-lr.l.rt ""”E
thoroughly and stair over af 4 i, the juice. Add the juice of | OF yrush moistened with spirits ol

ran of chopped ice or ice waler till | sne good-sized lemon and a hall camphor. ] s
: To remove fingermarks from [ux

— - S————— = — ==

Things Worth Knowing.
Fumigating with sulphur will kill
water bugs.
There is nothing better for clean-
ing velvet than dry salt.

minutes. Beat the yolks of two
| eggs very light and add a scant
cupful of sugar, strain the boiling
juice over the egg mixture and stir

1

aspbherries 15 1

el LRAE k|

pends, of

i the fruit

el il ne

1 of cold water for a ililff |'tLI-II'.
.EI:—!L: of boitling water |
that the gelatine i:-‘i
Strain |

pdd a

Ik Ii.l:'\" =l re
Il dissolved
h a fine wire sieve OVer a
| :|||'_'|: ol -,:r:lrr'il.l_tml

el add the pint of raspberry Juice.

HUUEAT

 is chilled. Now add the beaten | i, of water. Freeze in the usual | i s g g

chites of four eggs, and when | o nner. The addition of a beaten | niture, I“*; with sene oil, il- !

horonghly mixed turn into a jl”-_],‘- ey whitf or o tﬂh]{lﬁ]hbunft” of with a cloth “,’.".”q -_-|!t il \Ftl:-. 1k

mold and stand on  the ice il [-'I.ru.nu‘ut gelatine soaked in cold water and polish with ancoiher dry
| ' \ cloth.

eadly Lo SEerve. | water :I.l.]d.ﬂ r'l:l'lf“h'r'ilﬂt Ly the ﬁTIhLErI.'h-

Mhis dessert may be eaten with | " oce and flavee of the ice. * To bleach yvellow ﬂ'—11||1If-..r1Ia~T:-n'|\_'Pi

whipped cream, h;:1_ it is sufficiently Raspberry hip.—Simplest of all | one ounee “f“ Il}'“'lilp!"f'f'.' r :“”":”I;ﬂ

muting without 1 <oberry desserts s raspberry | ilTHl.:lllt' ounce .4;: I-u I |‘.I1 -. -:L;| :n.!

Raspberry Charloite Russe, — T s anll for 4 hite of | of water and soak the flannel 1n this
whip. This callg Ior the ¥  for two hours.

Raspberry charlotte russe calls for : : s Sn ]
nnvluuur:t of fresh raspberries, a eggs beaten w‘;, h{i‘};; T:\:;dl ﬂ;:_
dozen lady fingers, one ounce of t_ﬂ'“;i“;:ﬂlr;&: [{rl::h jui!:'e of epash-
gelatine, one cupful of powiEns ;Erra berries. It should be mixed
sugar and a pint of thick cream tuet ;Elure e TViDE.
whipped stiff and sweetened to . No i of
taste. The lady fingers should be H“Phﬂ_'r! 'H:Ewuuid b
split and placed in a tin mold which raspberry recipes of that old-
has been lined with white paper. plete without mentﬁ;m < shrub. One
Vow soak the gelatine in a cupful | ime favorite, rasp r'"‘~ hi ocling
of cold water and when soft p'tlf:t'i"'f the best rules for “A" & Taa.
wver the fire to dissolve. Let the dri“]:[ calls f”r. Etlﬂ'.i}t' qul:‘:r;;;:il:' ::lld
gelatine mixture cool and add to | berries, one el Put all
‘ - and lour quarts of water. ut a
into a stone jar and allow to stand

the jli.:m-' f the quart of r"':‘:i:l'herriﬂ
and one mlpflll of I.'Hr‘il'd{"l‘ Eﬂ.tﬂ‘ﬂ.l". . : e Etir' ' : : |
: kY for two days and two nights, the o o white. Dip a cloth in warm
\..Iu Thi 1&1 luﬁl*zﬂf:dt,hzr;‘“u?d :gﬂ ring from time to time 0 keep from | o tar wring it dry m}d et
place or “Th“ ET for two or "h"”ll settling. ' Now strain and add t0} 1k with a corner of it. The volk
;:,:,: 'i'.r:hlrrf ﬂ:'rvmg. every pint of juice & 'p-uum:l [I;L;t!l:
Raspherry Cakes.—A delicious | BAT. Boil for 13 n_:_mut:;engmﬂﬂ in. Iy N K> .
baked dessert calls for one pint. of while hot. In sealing . e 8o Weight the hems of v e cov-
d raspberries Sprinkle with a which 1t 18 10 h!'rktﬂt e sur 2 e il ﬂn't-lblH; S el
F 1rfl-r-" d rﬂl sugar and when pound the corks in tight, cut .1 Then the wind will not play havoc
l'}::: I::.:.‘: 2[;}1\1] f{pf an hour drain close to .'I'J'IE bottle and seal tight | 5ip  them. e o e Glon i
off a cupful of juice. Now make a with sealing ""II-H do 2l g  be follow
batter with two tablespoonfuls of | Raspberry Pudding.— Eh‘ld outdoor vases: pn.:l wand or
ne-half cupful of granu- | best raspberry desserts for ¢l ren | in the bottom a o
one calls for a quart of fresh berries|stand many a breeze.
three-quarters of al A mattress should

One drop of mustard put into 1
teaspoonful of vaseline makes 2
good remedy for aching bomes or
sore muscles.

A very good way to prevent &
cracked basin from breaking, is to
paint it with white paint. Then
place along the crack a piece of
tape. Paint well over this, and
when dry it will be firm as cement
and last for years.

Very frequently when separating
the whites from the yolks of eggs
the volk becomes broken and-falls

e

easily be removed.

or pebbles
butter, | with-
lated sugar. l'_.hli l'ﬂl'l'}' jﬂ](.'Ei I'L'I-DE'
and |1nt'-hﬂ'!f {‘ll[rfll!!' of ﬂ{I'll!' nto
which has been aii;ad quu;sp;-:;-
f.'.-fhk' woer, & te ¥ : -

F: ‘-"-'hil:ﬁ ngtﬁ eggs. Bake in muf-| & ices of bread and place in & pud- | work mﬁ:ﬁ‘ out of -.;;!
fin tins and serve with crushed dmgdhh. PD“:ud S0 onk: B chilas 4 Pz ol e
raspberry sauce. Make b?leddﬂm. mdlwphu “hm"“‘h hill Ml gy Sepr “']:; I

this way from the i“iﬂ-‘: one | Whe r v ini tieki g
cupful of water and beil for five | serve with milk or whipped cream. without straining the ticking.

stewed with

sugar for 15 minutes. Now butter |ig done carefully it will {:ﬂ

S, 8 25 .

A new broom will last longer 1|

The spot |

will adhere to the cloth and may |

be turned | she lost!
cupful of water and one cupful of | every day, but unless the turning|, ;g upon

adually uctantly.
: To | With & hu“:!'“,;r hel
ticking

=

A Foolish Young Man;

Or, the Belle of the Season.

CHAPTER XIIL—i{Continued).
8he spoke to Donald in a low voloe,

Stafford began to count., but the sheep
moved and the ones he had counted got
mixed up with the others, and he began
again and vet again, until he turned
with a puzzled and furrowed brow.

“1 ecan't count them,” he said. “They
won't keep still for a single moment.”

“Do you mean to say that you've
counted them already?” he exclaimed.

“Yes: 1 could have counted them
twice over by this time Now, begin
again, and begin from the farthest row,
and remember when yYou come (o a
black one. Keep your eye on that one
and start agaln from him. IU's quite
ensy when you Know how,” f

He began again. |

“l make it forty-elght.” !

She shook her head and laughed.

“Phat would be four missing, and we:
should have to hunt for them. But |
they are all there. Try again.” !

He tried—and made it fifty-six.

“Didn't 1 tell you that 1 was an idipt!”
he sgid, in despalr.

Oh, vou can't expect to learn the first
time,” she said, consolingly. "It Wwas
weeks before I could do it: and 1 almost
eried the Arst few times 1 irled; they
would move just as 1 was finishing.”

“0Oh, well, then 1 ean hope to get it in
time.” he said. "DId it ever sirlke you
that though we think ourseives jully
clever, there are heaps of things which
a workingman—the men we look down
upon—ecan do we couldnt pccomplish
if it were to save our lives. For in-
stance, | couldn’'t make a horseshoe if
my existence depended upon it, and yet
it looks a8 ensy as i

“Counting #sheep.” she finished, with
a twinkle in her grey-blue eyves.

“Just =0, he sald, wilh a laugh
sgahall 1 have ancther try [

“{)h, no; you'd be here all day; and
we've got to see if the others are all
right; but fArst 1 thihk we'd better goO
and look at the welr; Jason says thalt a
atone has got waghed down, and that|
mean® that when the autumn ralns come
the meadows would be flaoaded.”

“AIl right: I'm ready.,” he sald, with
bright alacrity ‘I'm enjoying this. 1
know now why vou look so happy and
contented. You ara of some use in the
world, and I—the rest of us- That s
the weir”™ he broke off to inquire, as
they came In sight of a rude barrler o f

stones which partially checked ihe
Biream. |

“That ir it,”" she said. "And Jason 18
right. Some of the blg stones nave beden

loosened and washed down, What &
nuisance! We shall have o get somMe
| men from Bryndermere to put them up
agaln.”

Srafford rode up to the weir and look-
od at It eritically.

“Phank Heaven I haven't got io count
the stones!” he sald. “If vou'll kKindly
hold my horse—he's not so well trained
as vours, and would bolt, 1'm afrald.”

He slipped from the saddle as he
apoke, and she caught the reins.

*"“'Im'l are vou golng to do?" she Lak=
L1 |

o7 don't know vet.” Stafford called
back, as he waded into the river. i

She held the horse and sat reposelal
in the saddle and watched him with a
gmile upon her face. But It grew sud-
denly grave as she saw Stafford stoop
and put his arms round ona of the fal-
len stones: and she crled to him:

“(th. vou can't 11ft them; it's no use
trving!”

dtafford aoparenily did not hear her, |
for, exerting all his strength, he lfted !
the big stone and gradually glid and
hoisted It into ita place. Then he at- |
tacked the other two, and with a sgtill

with thelr fellows. Ida watched him as,
—wall. aa one waichesa some ~sSirong
man” going through his performance.

ed the other. It seemed Lo her fncre-
dibla and tmposaible, because Stafford' s
flgure was slight and graceful, and
performed the feat with the apparent
1u::u:—u- which he had learnt In the "varsity
nthletlc aports,

The color ross to hgr face and her|the lover's eagerness, but her face told |
There s one Lhing | hilm nothing.
they | the very A

heart beat gulckly.
.Ilpft for women te worship, and
Iu.'nr:-:hlu it readily—and that lg strength.
| Stafford could not count rheep—any Wi-
| man could do that—but he could do
what no woman could do; lift
{ great stoneg Into thelr

Lhose

{ amiled on him instead of at him-—which
1a a very different thing—as ghe wald:
“How sirong yvou must bel

| features, the delicate lines of the hand-

then the collie began to work the sheep

up inte a h . . attempt to help her., He was dyving.
"lllimt btrk,“y Hess assisting with her i fl':l'hlll;, :1“ - 'h""r'i'i'li"'il % "hriﬂ L‘n
“Now - . ‘throug er, a t that 1. er
must be t.?ﬁi‘ﬂﬁ* ready,” said lda. “You “as by an uncontrollable impulse to band

S Sarne to Bl with e emile. | S UG (A5 uma The Soler fend:
rere are Afty-two,” she said. ed her face as if her lips had quite

places. :-ml
| that, as he waded oult of the river, she | gry because I called vou—Ida! It was

1 should |

some faCe
He had come to this mishap in his

still lower over him so that her lips al-
most touched his unconscious ones.
Thelr nearness, the intent gaze of her
eves, now dark as violets, seemed 10
make themselves felt by him. =seem

by gome mysterious power o call him
back from the ghadow-land of \lﬂ{'?‘l'l-

touched his, and her eyes RErew heavy
as, breathing palnfully, she walted for
him to entirely recover his intelligence
and to speak.

“The steer!” he sald at last, fesbly. |

She moistened her lips, and looked |
away from him as if she Were afrald
legt he should see what was in her eyes,

“The steer is all right; but—but you.
He forced a laugh. “Oh. I'm all right,

idid not seem sirange 1o him, for he
knew, as he spoke It, that he had ecalled
her #0 in his thoughts, that it had hovers
#1 on his lipa ever since he had heard
it. Hut to her—— Who shall deseribe

greater effort raised them into a line | the subtle emotion which thrille through |

a girl's heart when she hears, for the |

first time from a sirange man's lips |

the name WwWhosEe UBEE hitherto has beéen
|

1t was a well-nigh incredible feal. and | reserved for her Kith and kin<
she held her breath as one stone follow- | “he siood erect, but with her head |

bent, her eves fixed on the ground. the |
name, his volee, ringing in her ears: her |

he | heart was beating almost painfully, &=

if with welght of a novel kind of fear, |
that vet was not altogether [ear. :
2iafford looked at her with the man 8, |

She was g0 ignorant of
B (C of love that thersa Wik
no start of surpriss, no word or move- |
ment which might gulde him: but his

in=tant thought was that ghe was of- i

fended, ANETY.

“Forgive me!” he sald. “You are AN-

wrong and presumplucus. but 1 have
lenrned to think of you by vour name
-and it slipped out. Are you very ®mn-

| have thought it would have required;gry: Ah. vou knew why 1 called you|

two or three men to lift those slones 1
“Oh t's easy enough. a8 casy AS
counting sheep when You kKnow how.'

{ &he laughed.
“But you must be very wel,” she =i ld,
glancing at the waler as it dripped from
| his clothes.
i s0h it's all in the day's work” he
| said, cheerfully, more than cheerfully,
happlly. “Now for the sleers.’
“rhev're in the dale’” she sald: and
{ ahe looked at him as she spoke with &
| new Interest, with the Interest a Woman
facls in the presence of her master, o f
|l1'l-" ITLEm who canln move mountalng.
I He =hook tha waler irom him and
| rode at her =ide more cheerfully than
| he had done hitherto, far he had, so to

| apeak, proved hig helpfulness, He I'I:'Ii||.'.|:1lI

| be an idiot, but he could lift weir stongs
into thelr place.

| oPThere they are” she sald
| doar! one of them has got loose,
!uun'h to be fourteen and there Aare only
| thirteen:™

i e iond heavens!
I

|

“"And, oh,

You must have eyves
like a hawk's."

@ha laughed. “Oh, no; I'm used to It
ihat i8 all. Now, where can It be? 1
thoughi all the fences were mendad., - L1
must fAnd t!"

“Qrop!” he sald “ad any rate, T can
I Aimd o cow= bullock—steer lL.at e EO
You walt here’”

He rode off as he spoke, and she pull-
ed up the big chestnut and looked afier
him. Unce more Uhe guestion rose Lo
| perplex her: Why had he come, why WHs

| hie riding about ithe dala with her., count- |

|ing sheep, wading in the stream, WCE-
| ing welr stones, and herding catile? It
| gepmed to be =0 strange, o inexplicable,
| And as she followed him with her eyes
| his grace and strength were [mpressed
upon her, and she dwelt upoen
| dreamily, Were therea many guch méeén
in the world of which ghe knew =0 Htile,
{ar was he one anlone, and unigue? And
how good, how pleasant it was Lo have
' him with her, to talk to her, to help her!
She had often longed for a brother, and
had pletured one like this. strong and
| hundzome, with frank eyer and smiling

| lipg—s0omeone upon whom =he could

Jean, to whom she could go when she |

| was in trouble.
| A shout awoke her from her réeverie;
| and looking up she saw the
| gtear forcing Its way through a hedge
on top of & bank. BStafford was riding
lafter It Al &n easy canter and coming
 atraight for the bank. The steer plung-
!ad through the hedge

it and drove it towards the rest of the
herd. Then she turned in her agddle to
warn Stafford of the ditch; but a= she
turned he was close upoen the bank. and
! she saw the big hunter rise for the leap.

A doubt as to how he would land rose
in her mind. and ghe swung Rupert

hunter crash thruu&thu hedge, =tumbl
at the ditch, and Iarching forward
on its edge. NoO
kept his seat,

ord came off lik=

‘stome thrown catapault, and
?41'. face “in the long. wet
BE8; g hot iron shot

cand gam her face
un 1o him and Aung
‘and knelt beside the

-wﬂf ned: that ha had
falles on hl d stunned himself,
She rememt at that moment. that

she h-ﬂll!‘hl.lm g0 fallen: t the
remembrance dl hing to soften her
present anxlety. Bhe knelt beside him
and lifted his her kn=ea. and his
white face smo roaccusingly. He

weights should be followed out with | was stil!, motionless =o long that she

agan to fear——

‘gy e dead? She arked herself the
question with = heavly pulsation of the
?eut.m with a sense of irrevecable loss.
f he was dead. then— then—whi!- had

in ave Hinb, she lald her
Tt beat. mt slow-
8 rodnd her
ness, Hhe
in such a position be-
-om her was a mountain
to it with unsiead
her } hief in it,
white, smooth forehead.
moment she noticed, half
. the clear-cut, patrician

ly, rel

never
fore. Not far

rill, and she
and
bathed
e aaivasts
¥

| risk of making you angry., at the risk
Thera |

then |

misging |

and Aoundered
through the wide ditch, and lda headed |

round: and as she did =0, she saw the |

alilve could have

< and she knew quite |

an? Don't you Know that—1 love youl™

She ralsed her eyves for a moment but
did not look AL him: they weéra fixed
dreamily on the great hills in the dis-|
tance: then drooped agaln, and her|
brows came togelher, her lips stralght-
ened with a still more marked expres-
alon of trouble, doubt. and wonfler,

“1 love you,” he sald, with the
note of o Mans passion In his

dsip i
voloee, |

didn't know until just now how it wa#
with me: you sees 1 am telling  you
| pvervthing, the whole truth! You will |
lizgten to me?”

For she had made o movement of turn-
ing away, a slow, heavy pesture as If
uhe Wera sncumbered by chalng, as= if
she were under soms gpell from which
| she could not wake.

o7 will tell you everything, at {he

of vour—sending me away.” He paused
for » moment, as If he were choosing
hig words with a care that sprang from
hin fear lest he ghould indeed rounse
her anger and—Ilose her. "The firat day
[ saw You-=—yviol remember T’
| pould forget! She knew, now. as hé ask-
| @#d the question that no trifling detail of
| that ffret meeting Was forgotten, that
avery word was engraven on her me-
mMory “When 1 saw you riding down
the hill, I thought I had never secen any
i glrl g0 beautiful. so love] ye—""

The color rosa slowly to her face, but
died away again: the least valn of wo-
men {8 moved when a man telle her she
ig beautiful—in hia eves Al any rate.

“And when you spoke to me 1 thought
I had never heard so sweet a violes: and
| if 1T had. that there had never been One
that 1 so longed Lo hear pEgaln. You were
not with me long. only & few minuies,
hut when 1 left you and iramped OVer
the hill to the inn 1 eould not get You
out of my mind. 1 wondered wha You
wers. and whether 1 should see Yol
again”

The horses moved, Rnd instinctively

she looked over her shoulder towards |

t hem.
“Phey will not Eo: they are
aquiet.” he sald Walt—ah, wait for a

Aa {f =he)

=

quite

was only with the hope of seeing You

in as good condition as la winter,
there 1s not much to support this

4 didn't mean Lo tell you, to s i K ||

B

so stilly beside her cloged on the skirt :
of her dress in her effort to keep the the summer is that it |
hot blush from her Tace.

RO

Yeast Cakes

BEST YEAST IN THE WORLD.
PECLINE THE NUMEROUS INFERIOR

IMITATIONS THAT ARE BEING OFFERED
AWARDED HIGHEST HONORS AT ALL EXPOSITIONS

E.W. GI
WINNIPEG - | TORONT: ' 4

ntensity, and the hand that had hung | theory. The trouble wi

spoi]l unless care i1s taken

“When 1 1o0de out the next day I i "
of (ourse,

i BisEomeE -l

tay see LN l..'lTi:liI

LIMITED.
MONTREAL

th meat
s hikely
.

w hao!

too.” he said. He looked wround hnsily, | It geemed to me there was only one | “Again. one sho A e
“] must have come a smasher over that | thing 1 wanted: to see you again; 1o 1d e Fi { lr o |
bank! ook into vour eves, to hear you speak ]iea that al ale eat all -
Then he saw that he was lying with | All that I had heard about you well, |i\.'{1gtl|:::|'|.1t-~., cereals ot he
his hesd upon her knee, and with a hot dwelt upon it, and 1 felt Ehut I must | I - o
flush, the man's shame for his waakness | help you. “. secmed as If Fate—CLUhance e he can O Mg 8 10
in the presence of a woman. he leugxh‘!di_'"h- I don't know what to call it! the sonrce of muoe thre 1 i
inte @ sitting posture and looked at h...-__lm{l gent me to help vou, And when | i £ | .
looked at her with the forced heerful- | saw you—al, well, I can’i expec you' With persons who feel opp!
ness of & man who has come atl unfor- | 10 understand what 1 felt! the heat. rather than (he e
seen. unexpected cropper of the first He stopped again, as If he himself S - .
| magnitude. were trying to understand it avordance of particalar loud
1t was my fault. You-—you were “"The feeling that Tate had something s course the boedy does
right about the horse. he ought not o to do with it—vyvou see, 1 Was gquite by i i A g .
have slipped ~ Where's my hat? Oh, chance 1 started fishing that afternoon. PRI NS - S— nent Producing
here it i8. The hor=e isn't lame, | 1",.[".--"Itl1.ut 1 saw vou at the house—-gave Me | in suIMNET @s 1N wWineer Th
“No," she sald, setting her teeth in | courage to ask you to let me help yOU. | -, & ke a fF that t
her great effort (o appear calm and un- | It sounded ridiculous to you—of course tite takes care of tha v i Al
oy ed He ig stunding beside Rupert | it did—bul if you only knew how much | tent Moderation 8 redliy
. Qhe had got thus far when her | 1L Mmeant Lo me! It meant that 1 ahould : i
volee broke, and she turned her face | Ees vou agaln; perhaps every day for important thing | madhn w
away guickly; but not s0 gulekly that for a long time: ah, well, it meant -‘,'.":”” | TTltHiii'T"l.H‘!"- and with!a i 1
he did not see her exceeding pallor the life and death to me. And now | ; ¢ R -
heavy droop of the lids, the sep of | HIis breath came fast, hls eyes dwelt of reason as to ¢ CLin o
the dark lashes on her while ( 1K, | upon her with passionate eRgerness land who lives tem]
“Why—whiat's the matler, ss He- | but he forced himself to speak calmiy | . ' [
ron™ he asked, anxlously, and with all | that l|-|'_1||.'||ghl not frighten her from his L1 :!-qm. can | dow h LEL
g man's obluseness “You didn't hap-  side, might not lose her l“ll]' but Lhittle change
pen o come to griel in any way? 1] Now the truth has come upon me s [ i i
didn't fall on you =0l anvthing? 1 quite suddenls 1t was just now when Som hls periineat L W
she iried to lauvugh, iried Lds l;lugh'l gaw that yvou cared what hed i ppen enroesiions ar
grornfully: for indeesid =slie WwWas r!||h-i:l-1l g me, cared if 1 were hart ivh || 2 . : "
'ﬁ'l.Th TR M for lhih -.'"'lll:|lh'|1 Illl-"li.ilhi'il-‘.!h'.ll I'l.}‘ll."|.|.-I 1L Was JLI!"I !l!ﬂrdu--.p- il wEre I' 1 |'|1-‘|l- 11 | | H
| wenkness, n weakness which had never frightensd, It was just a womanl # pltyY | net. stoked 0 =ommer
asgalled her before in all her lite. @ for a fellow thal had come to harm, the ; ;
woenknesg which filled her breasi with | fear lest | had broken any bones; bul Ix ' wraler
rage’ but from under the closed 1ids two | &b, 1 showed me my heart, 1t told me ] Avord aleoh die drink A
tears crept and rolled down her cheek; | how much | loved you! Yes, 1 love youll :
and against her wlill she made confes-| 10U Are all the world to me '-="I"l’.'|"'"'l vet made anyo -
gion of this same foaolish weakKnees elre matiers, nothiing I':l sparing n g mn
| '|t = “"”.hl“: I am very f._.|.|'|,-';| | "rl.l Lni= 1_|:|]i.|‘|l||.li'-|1‘l
it I—1 thought you wern badly hurt— | AL R S water Watler « ledl v
for the moment that you might even be | : i 1|!-..:| wl next the A& |
— kl]ll'il." I Ili"‘ F'. HI‘! l .iil'-- | '
He staggered to his feet nnd caught | o WAaler ontAaming 100
her hand and held it, looking at her with | . . ' Wear loose clothes of a
that look In H.l 1:m|r'r=!v_'.4-=~'] wllii't; i \:II!‘H'{} ) Your Foud Yol So Iill-f{ b
stronger and flercer than fre. Al yviel | _ ; | il
softer than water, the look which guoes 1""-“"“ nN uuuh”' ‘Tak: 15t PMOUET  eRhel
stralght to o woman's heart | K : " : : _ ; o T -
I--.l”l:I vl {'H.rf":i _1-“r.|.|1 g0 ‘llu'-'h.-r. [T1& P"Ibl.ﬁu whell 11 t]:l‘t" STt -lll"l | r""EI ! l_'l. SR .'\. 111
gaid, in a volce so low that she could avoiding extreme discomiore from ““Resp o the open aitl 1l
scarcely hear it, hushed by the awe and : ol
wonder of passion. the temperature 18 not so much a|shade
I Hh:a lriﬁd Lo '-.lltir:ull'lur 1:--r'li|'-;l.{1ill. i-“lll'l matter of the kind of fox Jd eaten on | ‘If poss hle, sleep n ih L
n il 8, HEe n e LY, | " : 2 iy . .
' hr-jlr' battle 5’:1r -;*.'-.Imnf:q-e and iu-'r‘ old hau- L avouded, according to Dr William| ““Take o baths rather 1
tour and Indiffereance; but he held the ) [}, "l.".'m,-:lwaﬂl s i't 18 of the quan | poalel omes
amall hand firmly, felt It quiver and | - 4 | e
tremble. saw the violet eyes raised 1o tily of food consumed and 1ts gual If you can i O It a4 '
his with a troubled wonder in them; and ity and freshness,
her namée sprang to his lips: : — T
“Jda!" he breathed. Much is =aid about omhing
— meat In summer, said Dr. Wood | Woman (1 aAlesman Wik '
b CHAPTER XIV. ward. ‘‘but as far as lean meat 18 Il rolled all the oileloths)—1ha
Tha name had sprung from his Iips, concerned, pros ided it ie Fresh and | 8o much, my littie hov has qu
| from his heart, almost unconsciously; it j;.u-el 1 'Y bring hum m
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Which Way doYou Buy Sugar?

Do you say decisively :
“A 5Jb. Package of REDPATH Sugar”,

‘ = or “A 204b. Bag of REDPATH”, and
A (] —get a definite quantity
f I —of well-known quality,“Canads’s begt"
—clean and uncontaminated
—in the Original Package 7
1

Or do you say, thoughtlessly :

4  “A quarter's worth of Sugar”, or
L “A dollar's wosth of Sugar”, and get
—an unknown quantity
I —of unknown quality
| —scooped out of an open barrel
—into a paper bag ?

Extra Granulated SUGAR

CANADA SUGAR REFINING CO., LIMITEL, -

MONTREAL.

few minutes. 1 have a feeling that Af
|1 lat vou go 1 =hall not see you again;
and that would—that

than T could hear. That night at the inn

would be more |

ithe landlord told me about Yyou. of |

rouras he had nothing but pralse and
admiration for vou—who would have
 any other? Bul he told meé of the lone-
iy life you led, of the care you took of
your father, of your devotion and goodl-
neax: and tee pleture of you living at
the great silent house. without friends
or companions—well, 1t haunted me! 1
cauld see it sll so plainly—I. who am
not veually ouick at geeing thinge. AsS
& role, T'm nod impressed by women-——
Howard sgvs I am cold and red—per-
haps he's right; but T could not et you
out of myv mind. I felt that 1 wanted to
wee vou again.”

He paused again as if the state of
mind he was describine wa®s a puzzle
to himself-—paused and frowned.
| o .left the inn_and ntarted up the

"road—1 nu'pi:nu 1 wanted to mgel
glimpse of the house In which you lived.

! ¥ea: that muset have been it. And then. |
1 remember the

'all at pnce. 1 sAw You.
frock you wore that night—vyou looked
ke an angel. a spirit standing there in
the moonlight. the most beautiful wo-
man I have evVer sean. Are you ¥
' with me for saving so? Don't be: Tor
I've mot to tell vou evervthing, and—
{ and—Iit's difficult.”
| " e was silent: a moment. Her head
was still down-bent. her amall white
{ hand hung At her slde;: she was quite
|mul,li:|.:|1l-e:lm but for the slow, rhythmie
| rime and fall of her hoRom.
i “When you came to ma, when you
' apoke to me. my heart leapt as IfT—well,
gs If something ®ood had happened to
me—something that had never happen-
ad before. When I want away the ple-
ture of you standing at the door wavi
me, and—s
with me. I could not get you out of my
think of nothlng else. Even

ather, whom
4 mough :i

ou ke t Ha
t—to forget you. but it was no
sleeping and waking, Yyou—you
“I’“.h me'"’
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need no repairs

| THEY are not only best at first but
" are cheaper in the end than any
other kind of walk. They are clean,
permanent and safe. There 18 no-
thing to become loose norare they slip-
pery. They improve the general ap-
pearance of a house and are a source of
great satisfaction to every housewife be-

cause they keep children out of the

~ mud, colds from wet feet and prevent dirt
from E;:."Md in”* on floors and carpets.
Mw‘-ﬁlh:l&uthﬂmﬁ wear
out and never need repairs.

. This fres book ‘‘What the Farmer can do with
M'uﬁ:ﬂ“mﬂﬂhw
to build mdlmnht:rd:hnnudd

~on every Write for it to-day.

Farmer’s Information Buread

511 Herald Building
Montraal

e otce grew almost harsh in its]
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