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BURNING ECZEMA
Healgd_ IIJyFCuticura |

“My randdaughter was bharn

e, ol paits of hor body being |

uectol it was one

= il I.;rr; untion and it

‘44 hecarne very itehy and

burncd. She was cross

and irritable and for

four vears | lost sleep.

““She had the trouble

pcven  vears before |

heard of Cuticura Soap

4 and Ointment. Now

the is healed” (Signed) Mra. Peter
Johnson, James St., W., Gravenhurst,

Untario, November 11, 1915, i

Sample Each Frec by Mall

With 32-p. Skin Book. Address post-
card: “‘Cuticura, Dept. J, Boston,
U.S.A." Bold throughout the waorld,
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b AL Lhe neckiace bas been stolen?” . {dence. that Gerald Dounay. possessed.}.. P
Gerald Donnay started violently, and | an indulgent grandparent.
his 1ight biue eyes wore a frightened" “This is my room,” said Gerald tm-
expreasion. patiently, as they entered the room.
“Who told you that? he demapded. “There can't be anything to interest
“I surmisesdl if. Please go on with | you here, Mr. Harley.”
your story, Mr. Dodnay.” The afternoon was cloging Ih, and
“Pardon me, Mr, Hirley; I am'much |the room was growing dim.
upset by the whole oceurrence. My | “Would you mind making a light,
grandfatber keeps the necklace in his | Mr. Donnay 7" said the lawyer quietly.
musenm on the top floor of the house. When Gerald Donnay switched on
TLast night It was intact in its case. |the electric lights and turned around
This morning my grandfatherappeared |[it was to face the muzzle of George
jat the breakfast table much agitated, | Harley's automatie pistol.
| sayig that the amber necklace had The young man's face was a study
disappeared and there was no sign of |In expression as his long jaw slowly
burglary. You see, it places me in a |dropped and his pale eyes started from
very unpleasant position.” their sockets. = SBlowly, bis shaking
“Why T bands were lifted above his head.
“Because only yesterday I had asked | “Don’t shoot!™ he sald weakly.
my grandfather to help me out of a “1 won't—provided you hand over
grave financial difficuity. He refused. |that diamond pendant,” ordered Har
His natural inference Is that I helped |ley, poking the nose of his weapon Inte
my=elf to the pecklace.” Gerald's thin back. And when the dia-
“He cannot have a high opinion of |mond pendant had been remaved from
your integrity,” remarked the lawyer |the mattress, where Gerald had sewn
bluntly. it,t and Harley had placed it th his
“He basn't. In fact. he has more |Ppocket, the lawyer said to the eringing
than once unjustly accused me of help- |thief: “Now, forget that we discovered
Ing myself to varlous articles of value |the broken necklace in Bimpson's room.
about the place.” Remember that you placed it there,
“And what Is yoor theory?" asked |8nd also remember that the beads
George Harley, fastening his keen eves | which you ‘planted’ so cleverly that
on the other's face., “Do you believe |they marked a trail from the muoseum
it was an Inside job™ to Silmpson’s room, were ypur undoing.
“Yes; I nm sure that 1 ean Iay my |They are also scattered a the hall
hand on the guilty man. It is grand- |from the valet's room to ydur door—
this you did not know! Now, shall we

father's valet, Rimpson, an Englishman
who has been with him for many yvears |interview Colonel Donnay
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THE LOST
NECKLACE

Who Stole It?
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In the great out of doors

or at the everﬁng rec eption
Baker’s Cocoa
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is equally acceptabl
im{*%drati ng afl)'ld de-

licious.

Walter Baker & Co.Limited

ESTABLISHED 1780
MONTREAL.CANADA -+« DORCHESTER.MASS.

Mr. Willlam Donpay sat in his study
redding. He was ad old gentleman,
| very rich and lived in elegant style
All his immediate family had died and
left him alone in his old age. There
was but one persom to inherit his
wealth, a grandson, and the young man
found it Irksome to wait fotil be
should step Into his grandfather's shoes,
Mr. Donnay, senlor, had a fad which
interested him at a time of life when
activity did not. In the upper part of
his house was a large room in which
were stored many and wvaried curlos,
There were relics of war, pottery that
had been duz up by archaeologists
after having been buried some 2,000 or
3,000 years. There were Egyptian or-
naments and one mummy. Jewels that,
had decorated the person of some an-
cient princess were in cases, and even
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their sacrifice won the Great War.

Our epirits and our memories shall |
endure in the proud position Britain '}
shall hold in the future. The measure [

of life is not its span, but the use

Draperies

-_—— =

Curtains

At least once a year your draperies
and curtains will require to be dved
or cleaned.
This can be attended to most satis-
factorily and with the minimum of
trouble and expense by
having us do the work.
New trimmings suppli-
ed if required.
Estimates gladly given;
write or telephone about
this helpful household
]

PARKER'S DYE WORKS
a

LIMITED
69 Princess Street, King-

—

ston, Ontario.

1

For Prices
and terms of sale of the following

brands apply: — -

MAIL ORDER DEPARTMENT
Mationa! Breweries Limited
31 36 Chaboillez Square.

MONTREAL.

wW-DOW

INDIA PALE A
CROWN ST

Dawes
RN

Lagers :—KINGSBEER CLUB SPECIAL
HOMEBREW

EKERS'

INDIA PALE ALE
PORTER

strength and are supplied to
consumers direct from the

Brewery ONLY in localities where
no licensed traders reside.

 and his valet, Simpson, entered.

those inkrinsically valuable were ex-
posed to the clutches of any one who
might take a fancy to them.

On this particular morning when Mr.
Willlam Donnay sat reading in his
study there was a knock at the door
Mr.
Donnay looked up Inquiringly.

“There's been' more stealing, Mr.
Donnay,” sald Bimpson. “The amber
necklace has been taken from its case
in the moseum.”

Mr. Donnay's brow darkened. ,

“And the diamond pendant has gone

with it."

b Mr, Donnay did not hasten to reply,

but when he did he said: “Well, 8imp-
son, [ presume 1 must Iinvestigate
these thefts, I'll see my lawyers and
learn what can be done.”

Gerald Donpay bad seen the wvalet
eénter his grandfather's study and fol-
lowed him, stopping near enough to
the door, that Lad been left partly
open, to hear what was sald. When
be had heard it he hurried away to
his grandfather's-attoruerys.

It was 2 o'clock in the afternoon
when an office boy admitted the young
man to the law offices of Harley &
Rogers, but it was long aftér 3 when
George Harley hurried in from court.
When the lawyer entered with a

4 brief nod of greeting to the stranger

the youth came forward eagerly.

“Mr. Harley " he inquired.

“Yes," returned the lawyer, admit-
ting the client to his private office and
scanning the card which he found on
his desk. “You wished to see me, Mr.
Donnay 7

“It Is a very pressing matter,” said
the other, drawing a chair close to
the desk angd sitting down, “a matter
of the utmost secrecy.”

YA case of private inquiry ¥

“Something of the sort. You see,
Mr. Harley, I live with my )| grandfa-
ther, Colonel Donnay, and the old gen-
tleman is—er—rather eccentric—dread-
fully penurious, dog't you know? He
laoghed in an embarrassed manner,

“Doesn’t like to see n yopng fellow
enjoy life, eb?" questioned Harley.

“That's it! Growls every time I ask

| for a check, and be seems to forget

that some day all the money will be
mine—unless he changes his will, and
he's apt to do that any moment.”

“And the matter about which you
wished to consult me ¥ suggested Har-

| ley.

The young man grew paler. and his
voice dropped almost to a whisper.
“It's about a necklace—an amber peck.
lace of great value. It has been in
the Donnay family for many genera-
tions, and, aside from the fact that it
Is made up of 100 carved beads of pure

| amber, there is a pendant which is al.

- -RATA

most priceless; It Is a large canary
diamond.” He pansed and moistened

his dry lips. .

NOT A PARTICLE
OF DANDRUFF OR
A FALLING HAIR

Beauty In Just & Few
Momenis.

253-Uent “Danderine” Makes Hair
Thick, Glossy, Wavy and
Beaatiful.

Within ten minutes after an appli-
cation of Danderine you can not
a single trace of dandruff or falling
hair and your sealp will not itch, but
what will please you most will be
after a few weeks'
see new hair, fine and downy at first

—yes—but really new hair—grow-

| ing il over the scalp.

myuuummr.-m fresh
showers of rain and sunshine are to
It goes right to the roots,

| doubles the bes

and strengthens

muu
cause the
A little Danderine ir
e beauty of your hai
differerice how dull, faded,

ance of aba : :
lustre, softnes luxuriance.

Get a 25-cent bottle of Knowlton's
e I!*“I;r drug store or
hair hﬂ?: etty

i

to grow ln-:.mmmnﬂhl. :

prove that your|

—a 8ly rascal, believe me, sir!™ Young
Donnay rpoke vindictively.

“Simpson is still In the house?

“Oh., yes. Probabily he has secreted
the necklace and after my graodla-
ther's death will dispose of It to ex
cellent advaniage.™

“And what ean I do o the matier™

“Thie.” sald Gerald Dennay, lean
ing over and tapping a long forefinger
on the polished tpp of the desk—"this
AMr. Harley. | want vyou fo go to my
crandfather’s hovuse with me aml prove
to him that | am guiltless in the mat-
ter of the amber pecklace. Also help
me to find the reual thief!™

“You nre sure that we can fasten the
sullt upon Simpson ¥

“Mositive.” =said the other confident-
ly. “CUal you come home with me now,
Mr. Harley ®

Harvley was thongh il for.n few
moments, staring at «a¢ & ¢ anxions
face of hils client

Swldenty be jumped ap and reached
for hi®g het and overcoat. “Let us go
now, Mr. Dounny. My car Is at the
door.™

Five minintes Iater they were speeil-
Ing uptown ta the guiel eross sireel
where the Donnava Hived.

During the ride George Harley learn
ed that the household consisted mere
Iy of Colonel Donnay and his grandson,
Geralil, and that the colonel was en-
joring his nusnal health,

When they mounted the brownstone
steps of the mansion the door opened.
and a mapservant: presented bimself.
He was a quiet, middle aged man with
graying balr and rosy cheeks and
trustful eves.

*“The valet, Simpson, attending the
door during another servaul's absence,”
guessed Harley, and he was right,

"My grapdfather, Simpson?”
manded Gernld sharply.

“Taking a nap, Mr. Gerald, and he
begs not to he disturbed.”

“Very good! Now, Mr. Harley, sup-
pose we go up to the top foor™ sald
Gerald as he led the war up several
fights of richly carpeted stairs to the
top floor of the house.

*This is the museum.” he announced,
opening a narrow fron door at the
bead of the last stairease, “aud here ia
the place from which the amber peck-
lace was stolen.™

George Harley glanced aronnd at the
rich collection of antiques which
crowded the cases aund walls of the
narrow gZallery. Then he stared down
at the velvet lined tfay where the am-
ber necklace had temptinglr lain

“Where is Bimpson's room?" askéd
the Inwyer

“On the foor helow —in the wing., |
will fead yon there. ™

Gerald Donnay siarted for the door,
but George Harley stooped to pick up
a small pale yellow object from the
foor auder the case. He slipped it loto
bis pocket and smiled strangely.

On the winding xtair he picked up
another one and was equally retlcent
about fts Aoding. Gerald Donpay led
the way along a narrew bhall to a door
at the end which gave upon the cor-
ridor of the wing where the servants
were quartered.

“Here Is Bimpson's room,” be sald,
throwing open a door.

Harley was rising from picking up-a
third bead, and be did not detect the
trinmphant smile that Jighted the
young man's face.

It took them but Bve minutes to
search the prim belongings of Abel
Simpson. and Mt was absurdly plain
that the old ralet was a clumsy Halel.
The amber necklace, a jumble of scat-
tered beads, wus found In a bex of col
lars, half concealed by a package of
letters from Simpson's English friends.
. “What did 1 tell you?" demanded
Gerald breathlessiy.

de-

" “Where is the —the
. 3 pendant—tbe ecanary_

has disappeared! The old

)

doubtedly concealed It. | wonder whay |

ru_ fatber will say now™ chuckled
)¢ young man.

pititul thing what little difference the

REMARKABLE LAST LETTER

made of it. 1 did not make use of
my life before the war, but I think
I have done so now.

One sometimes hears people say,

FROM THE BATTLEFIELD BY A
BOY LIEUTENANT, |

“Our Spirits Endure,” He Wrote— |
Letter Was Enclosed in the Will of
the Dead Young Hero,

y The following remarkably touching
letter from 2nd Lileut., E. L. Town-
send, London Regiment, who was'
killed in France, appears in the Lon-
don Daily Mail. It was sent to his
father, W. L. Townsend, 2-4, New
Basinghall street, E.C., enclosed in
the gallant boy's will, to be opened
only in the event of his death: —
Sepltember, 8. 1916,
Dearest Mother and Father, !
You are reading this letter becayse
I have gone under. .
Of course 1 know you will be terri-
bly cut up, and that it will be a long
time before you get over it, but get
over it you must. You must be im-
bued with the spirit of the Navy and
Army to “carry on.”” You will still
have little Donald, who is safe at any
rate for some while. If he should
ever have to go on active service I
gomehow feel that his invariable
g00d luck will bring him through.
You must console yoursel with
the thought that I am happy, whereas
if 1 had lived—who knows?
Remember the saying attributed to
Solon, “Call no man happy till he is
dead.” Thanks to your sell-saeri-
ficing love and devotion I have haa
a4 bhappy time all my lite. Death will
have delivered me from experiencing
unhappiness,
It has always seemed to me a very

disappearance of a man makes to any
institution, even though he may have
played a very important role. A mo-
ment's regret, a moment's pause for
resadjustment, and another man
steps forward to carry on, and the
machine clanks onward with scarce a
check,

The death of a leader of the na-
tion i less even Lthan a seven days’
wonder, To a very small number it
is given to live In history; their num-
ber is scarcely one In ten millons. To
the rest it is only granted to live in
their united achievements.~ But for
this war 1 and all the others would
‘have passed into oblivion like the
countless myriads before us.

We should bave gone about our
trifling business, eating, drinking,
sleeping, hoping, marrying, giving in
marriage, and finally dying with no
more achieved than when we were
born, with the world no different for
our lives,

Even the cattle in the field fare no
worse than this. They, too0, eat,
drink, sleep, bring forth young, and
die leaving the world no differant
from what they found it.

But we shall live for ever in the
results of our efforts,

We shall live as those who by

| yvears enough
and experiences for an ordinary life- |

dell—were

BEST FOR LIVER,
BOWELS, STOMACH,

HEADACHE, COLDS|

They Liven the Liver and !I'-n-: els

Don't Be Bilious, Constipated, !ilu.'ln
With Breath Bad and Stomach

when a young man is killed, “Poor
fellow, cut off so early, without ever
having had a chance of knowing and
enjoying life.” But for mysell,
thanks to all that both of you have
done, 1 have crowded into twenty
pleasures, sensations,

time,

Never brilliant: sometimes almost |

a faillure in anything I undertook:
my sympathiee and my interesis
somehow or other—why, [ cannot
so wWide that there was
scarcely an amusement, an occupa-
tion, a feeling which I could not ap-
preciate. And as I have sald, of most
of these I had tasted.

I don't
body who +as not my
knowledge or achievement
particular subject: but there his
knowledge and his interest ended,
whereas my interests comprised near-
ly the whole field of human affairs
and activities. And that is why it is
no hardship for me to leave the
world so voung,

Well, 1 have talked a lot of rot

hich must have given 'you great
pain to read and which will not bring
you much comfort. I had intended
to iry and say words of comfort, but
that scarcely being possible, it has
drifted into a sort of confession of
faith,

To me has been given the Masier
task; to you is given the more dici-
cult—that. of living in sorrow. Be
of good courage that at the end you
may give a good ‘ount.

Kiss Donald for me.

Adieu, best of  parents.—Your
loving eon, ERIC.

=— L]

“Out here we all thought him one
of the keenest and most capable offi-
Cérs we possessed, and I can assure
you he was thoroughly popular with
his men.

“That he was absolutely fearless I
know from my own experience in at-
tack with him,

Just belore he led us over the par-
apet he impressed upon us that there
was to be no turning back whatever
the position.

“He did all that an officer could do
by personal example 4o [nstil a
measure of confidence in us all.””

Such is a soldier’s tribute to this
gallant young officer, a youth of
twenty, killed when leading an at-
tack on a position on the Somme.

This letter is, in its way, a glorious
war #hrine. Reading it now or in
time of stress that may be before us,
every patriot will be stirred by this

hero's words to fresh and high en-

deavor."

SO SHY.

Alss Demure as te Coloring ls This
Late Style Turban.

With gmht gray suit of broadeloth

goes this piquant little turban, a black

suppose 1 ever met any- |
superior in |
in one

Charm Ceylon Tea
Black, Green, Mixed. - Packed in King-

ston by

GEO. ROBERTSON & SON, Limited.
— At All Grocers —

TIRING DAYS

0X0-Ready in a moment

The fatiguing duties which ladies in every
class of society are performing now-a-days have
emphasised in a wonderful degree the recupera-
tive power of Oxo Cubes.

_It is remarkable how quickly a cup of Oxo
will revive and strengthen you. after the fatigue
of a long day, Hardly less remarkable is its
convenience in the form of Oxo Cubes, A touch -
of the bell, and in almost less time than it takes to
remove your gloves, a cup of Oxo is ready

Many ladies make a point of having a cup of
Oxo before they leave home. It fortifies them
against the cold and is wonderfully sustaining.

Q Gibetoa liap

Tins of 4, 10, 50 and 100 Cubes’

\1 \
§

\

%

)

"1
W
A

| o

Heres the
Remedy /

7%

-
-

o

e

G
J'?:F

Al

-~

o

7

o

m..u'mrlnlﬁnnﬂ Gin Pills

have relieved so many allments that
it is quite possible relief is in sight
for you! Look over the list to the
llm mmmtﬁ.'!l
have all been averted by the timely
use of L
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