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| THE NEW VEST-

POCKET 80K 0F
 ERO-A-TNES"

Allsws Everyons te Try Out Thess
Wonderful Pruit Jules Tablets at &
of Only Twenty-five
quntu.

Put up In Bbec. boxes only., “"Frult-
A=tives” has fri the ‘last four years
Slined & tremendous and rapidly in-
Creasing =ale; apd a reputation for
f®markable cures in every part of

ada.

During this time hundreds of people

Ve been asking for a 25c. box to
iry. They have heard of “ Frult-a-

tves,” and of the benefit It Is glv-
Ing to thousands, but some people’
hesitate to pay G0¢. just to try a reme-
'™y that is new to ghem.

It has been found, too, that many
aWould like to carry a box of ' f-‘rutt-
d B-lives in thelr pocket, s0 g8 to have
them handy for regular -use, and the
_-llli.'. box is too large for (hat.

To meet these needs we have put out

r new 20c. irial sige—a neat, compact |

hllll box that can easily be carried In
the yest-pocket, and which contains
tAblets enough to last two or three
Weaks—long enough to find out that
*“Frult-a-tives” is the best remedy
®f the kind In the world.

There Is now no reason why every
Person In Canada who suffers from
Constipation, Biliousness, Kldney or
Liver Trouble, Rheumatism, Sclatica,
“l'l.ll‘l.'llln, Skin Diseases, Indlgestion,
Dyspepsia or Headache should not Lry
“Fruit-a-tives” and get quick relief
_Iid eventually a ecomplete cure.

Frult-a-tives” are concentrazed Fruit
Juice Tablets, 26e. Is all It costs to
88t the value of the most successful
Medicine ever produced In Canada.

It your dealer has not both the 25e.
trlal size and the regular Goc. boxes,
Write direct to Frult-a-tives Limii-
8, Ottawa, Ont., and we will sergy
to you direct.

FOR DAINTY SHOES

Preserves alike the
daintiest kid and the

roughest leather.
TAKE NO SUBSTITUTE - 10815¢ TiNs

TO WIS MAJESTY_THE KING 5

SirJohn Power & Son Led.
ESTABLISHED AD. 1791

THREE SWALLOWS
IRISH WHISKEY

Famous for over a
century for its delicacy
of flavor,

Of highest standard of
Purity.

It is especially
recommended by the
Medical Profession or
mccount of its peculiar
“DRYNESS™

REAL ESTATE

Wolfe

F
Summer Cottages, on
Island, to rent, furnished.

Houses and Lots for sale in™he
ity.

Fire Insurance

J.R.C.Dobbs & C

109 Brock St, '
Typewriter, Headguarters.

.. -

Correct Silver Plate

The beautiful patterns in spoons,

knives, forks and serving pieces
bearing the famous ».3. mark

“1847 ROGERSIBROS.

represen! the requirements of
:ur_rrd table service—the kind of
Silver Plare that Wears "—ihe
y kind that adds grace to your table.
;-:"‘l.n;r LEADING DEALEAS
bowlis, m“'il:;m :'3:.-'"—
_ are made by ibe
MERIDEN BRITS co

.J r __-1-"- Mo T

' % By ALBE
;;;t.ﬂ_u- 4 744
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The Girl With the Millions.

widow Just mow Is the
queen of our diplomatic chess-
board,” sighed the Marsovian
ambagsador's pretty wife. “She
Wwill be bhers tonight My husband is
hanging ower the banisters watching
for her."™
“Butrwhat reason ™
“Oh, he bas exactly twenty million
reasnons for"— :

“I don't m" murmured M.

deJolMon. | » -

“No? . Them yew @ire probably the
only bachelor in Paris who doesn’'t
Bhe was ther davghter of a poor Mar-
sovian fasmer —no dowry but her
beauty. An enormously rich old bank-
er named Sadows, wealthlest man in
Marsovia, fell in love with her, mar-
ried lver and did her the exquisitely
gracelul favor of "}Jng a week later.
Bhes inherited his whole fortune—§20,-
wr'm]'u

*And now I suppose she has come to
Yaris to spend it?"

“Oh, the money 1s safe enough for

the present, 1 believe, in the Bank of

-

‘BY HENRY " W. SAVAGCE

breath, ly read the words aloud:

"I-'IWFIQH?'

“Why dild you wrile
asked.

“Becausé’you forbade me to say IL"
he retorted.

“Tell bhis excellency 1 have come
back.”; broke In a volee at the door.

As a servant hurried off with the
message the spehker waddled into the
room. He was a stout, ungainly Little
man, clafd in the guaiut national cos-
tume of Marsovia. Bald of head, pop-
ping of eye apd with abnormally long
red mustache, his was a personality to
excite lanpghter In a mummy.

The newcomer was Nish, messenger
and clerk of the embassy. At lils ap-
preach Natalle and De Jolidon slipped
away to the ballroom., A moment later
a tall, Tean, fossy man /withk hooked
nose and mincing gait’ trotted down
the stalrway and into the sajon.

“Well, Mr. Nish,” he asked peevish-
ly, “did you find Prince Danllo at
home}"”

“No, your excellency,” faltered the
little man. “He"— -

“Did you go thence, as [ told you, to
the American bar at"—

“Yes, sir. Hut be was pot at bome
there tonight.” |
“Odd. He's usually very much at
home there, I'm told. Bo you falled
in your mission? You couidn't Bad

this?™ sbhe

m ™
rm"Uh. yes, your excellency, I found

him—-that 18 to kay, 1"—

-

" e, ney

Marsovia. . But my husband wants it
to stay there. -Sosdoeh'thé Marsovian
governmefat. Ours is not a rich ¢oun-

try, M. 3» Jolldon. That's why a new

whila lmgir appears In my worthy hus-
band's Bead every time one of your
Parislang lady killers makes love to her,
It's all wbsurdly simple.”
“Well > langhed De Joldon, *“his halr
needn’t  turm whitér oo.my =sccount
I'll be the one Frenchmsan who won't
make lpyve to Mme. Badowa.™
“Bat|yon must.”
i tT'l
»F¥ow) must marry ber, at any rate.™

“Ares you mad, Natalie, or is this"—. |

“It % po joke, and I'm not mad
I've thought 1t &ll oot™ _

The ambassador's wife glanced nery-
ously tabout her. She and De Jolidon
were .ensconced In an alcove oOf the
salon,

It 'was the night of the embasay |
From , the adjoining ballroom |

ball.
came the strains of a waltz and the

sultr glkding of hundrefla of dancing
feet. Guests were passing and re-

passtag along the great hallway angd |

broad stairs gt the rear of the salon.
But for the moment the two had the
roon to themselves,

“lidsten,” she sald. "My husband sus-
pecks nothing thus far, but he is cer-
talixgto in time unless™—

“TPuless 1 divert his thoughts by mar-
ryirg some one alse? [ can't, and you
kncav I can't, for 1"—

“Jfiusht You mousin'tmay it. T am &
dat Iful wife. And—w hit are you do-
ing ¥ she queried as he snafched up
heri fan from the table. With the
pei il that dangled from his dancing
caikd De Jolidon seribbléd three words
on pone of the Ivory sticks of the fan,
theta handed It to his hostess,

“Oh, you found him at last? That's
better. Where?™

“At Maxim's, your"—

“Maxim's, eh?" snorted Ambassador
Popolf scornfully. “Idling away his
time, as vsual, when™-—-

“Oh, no, your excellency, not ex-
actly “ldling” it T may say so. ' He
scemed very busy. There were a num-
ber of bottles and"— '

“Waa he sober™

“Not distressingly so, your excel-
| lency. In fact, if 1 may"—

“Did you give him my message? Did
you tedl him?

*“l gave it word for word, sir. 1 told

| him his country was calling for him
and that your excelledey desired his
' immediate presence at the embaasy.”
“Well, what was his apswer?"
: “He sald, *Give my country my re-
| gards and tell it to go to' "—
S*Where? snapped Pupoff as Nish
paused in embarrassment. ==Y
“1'd—1'd rather not say, sir; no place
I'm at all famillar with.”
“Ol, - the ingrate.” walled Popofl,
“"the 'Ingrate! Here he has been em-
ployed ail the embassy all these months,

and I've winked at his loafing and his
dissipation, and the wvery first mioute
I' really oeed him be refuses to
come,.™

{Oh, no, your excellency,” pleaded
Nish; “scarcely as bad as all that If
I may say so—not ‘refused’ exactly.
He will come. At least he promised
tulll

“Ah, that lifts a load from my braln
if he promised bhe'll come! Diplomat-
ically speaking, Prince Danilo's word
is as good as his bond."

“Diplomatieally speaking, your excel-
lency,” afirmed Nish, “be agrees to
F

Natalie, with a little catch In ber

;A half score of ganllants, all

“How much of it was gone? - ~
“The cork was not yet drawn, but”—

“Be on the lookout for M, | 3o

itself at last into the excited

“I'ne widow bas artived!” “Twenty

1 mill

of wa,. the animated money bagl”
“A Monte Cristo fortume for & some
lucky man!” “Her name is Sonia Sa-

Down the stairway from the dress-
Ing rooms and into the salon swept a
woman—vyoung, beautiful, vivacions. A
light of mischief danced In her great
dark eyes. R

Her masses of auburn hair shope
like an durecle abdve K her rather
pale, delicate face. About her hoyered
for
a word, a look, from the beauty (and
fortune) of the Paris season.

Two men—the Manquis of COascads
and the Couat, de St. Brioche—were
lucky enough to clalm for a moment
or two her attention. . .

“No, nol”, Souls, was saylog In p
test. “At home, in Marsovia, men don't
make such pretty gpeeches. -
there is very primitive and marriage
is for life. When a man makes love-to
another's -wife,” he ‘Is. promptly ‘shot.
When a wife flirts, her hasband \
her black ind blue~a good plan, ?ls
not try it in Paris? =~ v -

“Delightful I exclaimed Cascada. “Do
you know, madaine, we have been
counting thé moments until you ap-
peared? : S e T

“I can well belleve it," assented Sb-
nia. “It must have been just llke
counting money.” B

“Ohb, madame!” protested the. group,
horrified. N i i

“Don’t T know?" retorted Sonia, a
little bitterly. *“iIt's always lilke that
People count mé like'so much money.
If it Is coarse for meé to say 80, re-
meémber I'm a farmer's JIT.IH' and
that in my country people call & spade
a spade.” , '

Popoll and Natalle came hurriedly in
to pay their respects to the guest upon
whom Marsovia’s bopes so depended.
At a sign from the ambassador the oth-
ers drew back. : : ;

“So you were shocking some of eur
Paris gallants?" beamed the ambases-
dor. “What a child of nature you
are!” . . -

“You mean,” countered Sonia, “that I
am & peasaft dressed up. How [ wish
sometimes that I were a real peasint
agninth o P ele | s

“Ah!™ chuekled Popot.
ture, true. ¢hild of ,
remembering the dear
farm—the bleating of phthm
latd milk, the tomafoes freshly dvg
up and all the slmple joys of the coun-
try! But I want you to meet tonight
some of our Marsovian nobility—for
instance, Frince Danilo, a charming
young fellow. He'll be here presently.
Danilo i8"— :

But the misehlef had died out of
Sonla's eyes. Her face was paler than
was its wont, and there was a stern
look as of pain about the daintily
chiseled mouth.

“*I have already met Prince Danilo™
she said curtly.

“Really ¥ cried Popoff. Then, not-
ing her change of.expression, he added
with apprebhension:

“I hope it was not on gne of his wet
days—a charming, lovable youngster
in spite of his"—

“l am not interested In hearing about
him,” broke in Bomla in a curiopsly
level, emotionless voice, “It was long
ago that we met. He will have forgot-
ten me even as—-as [ have forgotten
him. Let us talk of something else,
please.”

Even Popoff could see something was
serionsly- amiss,

9.1

CHAPTER 1I1..
Old Love and New.

- ELL, hére | am,” annoupnced

a tall, siender youth, entering

m the deserted salon a few min-

utes later with Nish at his

side. “T'm here at my country's call,

all right, but my confounded country

doesn't seem to be on hand to meet
me."

His graceful walk was not wholly
steady, and there was a flush on the
bandsome young face. The late ar-
rival was Prince Danilo of MaTsovia,
attache of the Marsovian legation at
Paris. As a diplomat he had scarcely
rcored a specess, for he had a delight-
fully normal aversion to work and a
simple, unfalllng joy in the amuse-
ments of Maxim's and his clubs.

“I'll hunt up his excellency at once,”

Nish was assuring the prince. “Are—
are you quite in condition to see him,
if I may''—

“Oh, I'm all right enough,” yawned
Danile, “only I forgot to go to bed last
night. If I could reel off a few yards
of sleep"—

“Perhaps I counld find you some place
to"— ;

“I'd prefer a desk, If you can find
one. I always sleep best at my desk

But 1 suppose™— :
“There is a couch, sir, over in the

corner behind the palms. How would |

that do? You could get 2 nice Dap
there, and in a littie ‘While I'd find his

HHT
i

¢k

i
i

' r .r‘i ._

léggi

it
3
&

iun'
A4
Bl
I

;-
i
i

!;I;

I
;

i

"
-
-3

;

i
:

B2.14
il
:

i
!

P
i

§

i

you I never thought I could™—

“Ring off” grumbled Danile In his
sleep, vaguely bothered by the loud
volce, .

Sonla started.
‘“Some ene i here! she whispered,
pointing toward the hidden cguch.
*You are mistaken,” contradicted
ﬂllud.l,"iudmttltwmlultm

;ﬂﬂn‘furlllthuwwldtuhmm

" “The joy s all your own. Is it so

| surprising to find me in Paris? . I am

enjoying my wealth—and free-
“] eongratulate you on both, especial
ly the freedom.* -
“Yes, freedom Is-one of your fads,
believe,” remarked Sonia, “especially
treedom from marfage. Do you atill

make a habit of avelding marriage— |
- 1 at the last moment?* e '

“Sonla, you are unjust If it had
now, not man's widow.” | -

“If it rested with you? she mim-
Icked. “Well, let the whole story rest
now, It's forgotten.” =

“By you, perhaps—never by me.”

“Oh, no! I remember It every now
and then for my own mmusement. But
it 18 bard to think of myself as the
little Marsovian peasant maid to whom
the dashing eavalry officer, Prince

" | Danilo, was once engaged and whom

his rich old uncle at the last moment
forbade, to marry because of pov-
erty. How differently that rich
old uncle would look on the mateh to-
day! Twenty milliona Is a - preity
dowry.™

“At least It seems you dida't break
your heart over losing me,” sneered
Danilo.

“No; my plebelan heart stood the
shock excellently. [ soon found com-
solation—an elderly husband who Hyed
just one week after the wedding and
left me all his wealth.™

*“Yes; I heard how your father forced
you into the match. Next time you
¢an choose a husband to sult your-
selr.”

“Why should T marry again?® I am
rich, free. 1 bave everything*™

“Including love?" he asked, his eyes
devouring her fragile beauty.

“I dom’'t believe In love,™ scoffed
Sonia. *All men are alike. Dozens of

¥ -

THE LATE ARRIVAL WAS PRINCE DANILO.

T S A

A long, blissful, sonorous soore from
the couch :

Sonia ‘langhed, her eyes alight with
amusement.

“Snoring and romance don't go well
together, marguis,” she observed, “and
as the snoring doesn't seem likely to
stop the romance must. Yoo say you
are in love with me, and I know you
are In love with my twmw
by.”

“You misjodge me cruelly™ Cascada

“Oh, I don't! Men are all alike,

Goodby.™ s

As the discomfited marquis made his

way wrathfully from the room Sonia

mischievously crept across to the
There lay the man, sound
his face

ndkerchief, touched his hair.

still coversed by the |

“Seat!” roared Danllo, giving his

fhem are affer my money and maxe
love . to me because they can't get it
without me.” . '

“Men are not all fortupe bunters”
he denled hotly. “I for one™—

“80 they all say. BEach says ‘I love
you!' Each means my fortope.”
“They do?' cried Danllo, in rage at
the strong Insinoation.. “Well, here's
one that doesn't. 1 for one shall never
say to you, ‘I love you?f ™ b i

A strange smile stole across her face.
Bhe came very close to whére he stood;
#o close that the faint perfume of her
halr was sweet In his nostrils; so close
that her breath was warm upon his
Ilpe; 80 close that his bewildered soul
struggled In vain fo hide from the glory
in her eves. Her volce was a masical
whisper as she asked:

(To be Continued.)
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nowadaysy 3 :

Kitled, .Balin

o

| Ek@ ” ,?‘! 14 ;*»

vUnde

C N S s, e BT S gl T
— L i -5

OO OO0 OO OO

weal

|
When you buy Underwear ask
for the

% IMPERIAL CROWN

Every garment guarantesd, Dur-
ahility, comdort.

2

Made only by KINGSTON
HOSIERY CO. LTD., Kingston,

HUMBUGGED.

" More - than ever, [dishonorable and
disreputable pharmaceutical concerns are
flooding the market with cheap and
worthless prepamtions designed to he
imitations of Dr. FowLEr's ExTRacT or
WiLp STRAWBERRY.

Some of these are even labelled " Ex-
tract of Wild Strawberry,” “ Wild Straw-
berry Compound,” etc., in the hope that
the public may be deceived and led

to purchase them, thinking they are
getting the genuine Dn. FowLEm's.

Are you willing to risk your health—
perhaps your life, to these no name, n
reputation, ‘80
Strawberry Extrmacts.

For sixty-three Dn. Powrzr's
Exrracr or WiLp WHERRY has been
wsed in thousands of families for Iiarr-
h_! ¥ mi E"'-“P; '
Dunm Morbus, m
Infantum and all Bowel Com

Do not let the dishonest or
lous dealer humbug you into
one of these cheap substitutes, to the
detriment of your E-l.ﬁh and gain to his

Ask for Dn, Fowrer's and insist on
being supplied with it. See that. the
name The T. Milbumm Co., Limited,
Toronto, Ont., is on the wmpper. Prm!
45 centa.

' o
(astates po Mum, mcwnia, | e Phsghales, of sy lojoriat.

EW.GILLETT 20uray

TORONTO.ONT.

Soap
__Tha_t Dyes !

ﬂhdm?':ll—tﬂ#ﬂmtﬂ-"t d et
Iy,

at Cclen nl sxte.

fast aod Brilliami I dyés 0

aWy shade, No gtiesaks No mwrss oF
trouble; Cive yourse'’
real L oAt wila

mp cleaniy ~ Maypole !

8¢ for colows. rse. for blach,

Pramk L. Bewedict & Cb.,
Monireal ,

THE ANT.

#

Facts About One of Natures Most
Industrious Creatures.

When spring comes with all _its
wealth of opening buds and pew flow-
ers, the ant is preparing for a season
of profitable indystry. .

It comes out of ita winter quariers
and locates a new home, where it ean
store away, during the summer
months, the sugtenance for the long
winter days. _

Just as industrious as the apt—hat
in a different way, are  the countlesy
—inlnitismal  germs  which  burrow
into the sealp and.eat. avay at  the
roots of the hair.

As  they butrew away Dandrofi
lorms, and if the germs are not  all

restilts,

Newhro's  iferpicide. is  the ogly
known femedy which kills the germa,
_ Pold by leading druggista, Send
in stampm ior sample to The He

"Co., Detroit, Mich. Two sizes

and $1. G, W, Mahood, q-m:m*’




