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ACUTE NERVOUS
EXHAUSTION

All Treatments Proved Useless Until
He Tried “FRUIT-A-TIVES",

——
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MR. JAS. S. DELGATY.
R.R. No. 4, Gilbert Plains, Man,
. “In the year 1910, I had Ner
LProsiration in its worst form : was
reduced in weight from 170 pounds
to 115 pounds,

The doctors had no hope of my
recovery, and every medieine I tried
proved useless until a friend induced
mie [0 lake V' Fruil-a-tipes,

I began to mend almost at once :
and after using this fruit medicine
for 8 or 4 months, I was back to my
normal state of health, :

I never l--u] such _1"1“.!1] h":ﬂlh lor
twenly years as 1 have enjoyed the
We are never without
a box of ‘Iruit-a tives' in tha house’'

JABS, B. DELGATY

H0e. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size 254
Al all dealers é6r sent postpaid on
receipt of price by Fruit-a-tives
Limited, Otlawa.

P iy, s =

il TR

past 81X YEArs.

L

2 Girls! Use Lemons!
- Make a Bleaching, $
Beautifying Cream §
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The juice- of two fresh lemons
stralned into a bottle containing three

ounces of orchard white makes a |

whole quarter pint of the most re-
markable lemon skin beautifier at
about the cost one must pay for a
small jar of the ordinary cold creams.
Care should be taken to strain® the
lemon juice through a fine cloth o
no lemon pulp gets in, then this lo-
tion will keep fresh for months. Evary
woman knows that lemon juice {is
used to bleach and remove such blem-
ishes as freckles, sallowneas and tan
and is the ideal skin spltener,
smoolhener and beautifier.

Just try it! Get fhres ounees of
orchard whije at un:." pharmacy and
two lemens from the grocer and
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The front doors | again, and
the sergeant and guard who had ear
lier carried off Fritz. the barber, en
tered. Agnin gun butts thomped omi
Jane Jooked over her shouldey
aud confided
to the Shermans:

“1 think that man's been following
the ferry.”

sergeant,

&
“T have,” answered the

. stepping briskly forward and saluting.

“You are a stranger on the Rock, Yon
come here from"~

"From Parls by motor to the town
across the bay, then over here on the
ferry,” the gl answered promptly.
“What about ft?

“Your name?"

“Jane Gerson. Yes, it sounda
German, I know. But that's not my
I'm an American—a redhot
Anerican, too, for the last two weeks. "™

The sergeant's face was wooden,

“Where are vou going 7'

“To New York on the Soxonia just
A% soon as [ can. And the British
army can't stop me.”

“Indeed!” The sergeant permitted
himsell a Geeting smile. “From Parlg
by metor, eh? Your passports, please.”

“1 haven't any.,"” Jane retorted, with
a shade of deilance, "They were taken
from me in Bpain, jl].'-'l:‘m ér the IFrench
border, and were not feturned.”

The sergeant ralsed his evebrows In
surprige not unmized with Irony. He
pointed to the two big osler baskets,
demanding to what thay con-
tained, : ;

“Gowns—the last made in
t"arlg before the crash, fashion's last
gasp.” I am a buyer of powns for Hil-
debrand’s store in Xew York.”

Leatatic gurgles of pleasure fPfom
Alim. Bherman and her daughter greet.
éd this spwouncement: They pressed
about the Laskefs and regarded them
icvingly.

The sergeant pushed them away and
tried tothrow back the covers,

“Open your bagkage—all of it!" he
commanded snappishly.

Jane, explaining over her shoulder
to 'the women, stooped to fumble with
the hasps.

“Seventy of the -darlingest gowns,
the very last Paul Pierre and Racket
and Gerth made before they closed
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make up a quarter pint of this sweet- . U

I ant lemon lotion and mas-

ge it daily into the face, neck, arms
nd handa, It naturally should help
o soften, freshen, bleach and bring
out the roses and beauty of any skin,
It Is simply marvelous to smoothen
rough, red hands,

hauled and Stored
for the Winter
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sald, with a warming smile.
[ rne down to see what 1 could do for

tion suddenly near tragedy. Under his
fingars A& dellcate girdle crackled sus-
plciously.

“Here—vyour knife! tip this open!
There are papers of some sort hidden
here.” He starlied to pass the gown
to one of his soldiers, Jane choked back
a sCTeam.

“No, no! That's crinoline, stupld!
No papeys’s+=: Bhe stretched forth her
arms appealingly. The sergeant hump-
éd his shoulders and put out his hand
to takg the opened clasp knife,

A plump, doll faced woman who pos-
segsed an afterglow of prettiness and
f bustling, nervous manner, flounced
through the doors at this juncture and
burst suddenly into the midst of the
group caught in the immipence of dis-
aster.

“What's this, whats this?”
caught sight of the filmy creation drap-
ed from the sergeant’s arm. *“0Oh, the
beauty!” This in a whisper of admi-
ration.

“The last one made by Gerth,™ Jane
was quick to explain, noting the ser-
geant's confusion in the presence of
the stranger, “and this officer i1 going
to rip it open in a search for concedled
papers. He takes me for a spy.”

surprised biue eyes were turned from
Jane to the sergeant. ' The latter
shamefacedly tried to slip the open
knife into his blouse, mumbling an ex-
cuse. Thé blue eyes bored him through.

“l ecall that wvery stupid, sergeant.™
reproved the angel of rescue. 'Then
to Jane:

“Where are you taking all these won-
derful gowns?"*

“To New York.
debrand’'s and"—

“But, Lady Crandall, this young wo-
man bas no passports—nothing,” the
sergeant interposed. “My doty"—

“Bother your dutyl: Don't you know
a Gerth gown when you see it? Now
go away! I'lt be responsible for this
young woman from pow on. Tell your

I'm buyer for Hil-

. commanding officer Lady Crandall has

taken your duty out of your hands.”™
she fOnished with a quiet assurance
andAurhed to glont once more over the
gowna, “The sergeant led his com-
mand away with evident relief.

Lady Crandall tarned to include all

the refugees In a geoeral lutroduction

of herself.

“1 am Lady Crandall, the wife of tha
geperal of Gibraltar,” she
“1 just

you poor stranded Americans. In these

 timeg™—

“An American yeurself, I'll gamble
on It!" Sherman pushed his way be-
iween the littered baskets and selzed
Lady Crandall's hands. “Knew it by
thé& cut of your jib—and—yonr way of
doing things. I'm Heunry J. Sherman,
from Kewanee, lllynoy—my wife and
daughter Kitty." )

“And I'm from lowd—the red hilla
of ole loway." the governor's wife
chanted, with an orator’'s flourish of
the hands. “Welcome to the Hock,
bome folks!™

Iands all around and an impromptu
old home week right then and there.
Lady Crandnl's attefition could not be
long awny from the gowns, however
She turned Lack 1o them eagerly. With
Jane Gerson as ber ald, she passel
them Iu rupturdius review, Mrs, Sher-

| man and Kitty playing an enthusiastic

“Planas of what?™ the sergeant glared.

shop anfl . marched away with their |
regiments. You shall sed every one of
them."

“Hurry, please! My time's limited?™ |
the sergeant barked. .

"I should think it would be, you're
50 charming,” Jane flung bmck over her
shoulder, and she raised the tops of
the baskets, The other women pushed
forward with subdued coos.

The sergeant plunged his hand un
der a mass of colored fluffiness, groped
for a m}nyta and brought forth a long
roll of heavy paper. With a fierce '
mien he began to woroll the bundle.

“And these?"-

- “Plans,” Hildebrand's bugyer an-
swered. ‘

“Ilans - of what? The
PR g sergeant

“Of_gowns, silly! fbre, you're look.
lng at that one upside dawn! This .
wayl Now, fsn't that a perfect dear
of an afternoon gown? See that Jove-
Iy basque effect? Everything's moyven
age this season, you know."

Jane, with s shrewd sidelong glance
at the Oustered sergeant, rattled om,

cliorus.

CHAPTEH 1X.
An Unexpected Mesting. .

PURSY little man with an alr
of supreme importance—Henry
leynolds. he was, nited
States consul at Gibraljar—

cafapnglipd in from the street ghile
the gown chutter was at its noigiest,
fle thvew his hands above his Lghd In
n mock attitulle of submissiven be-
fore, nuidghwayman.

“'8 all fized, ladies and gentlemen,”
g eried with a showman's eloguence.
“Here’'s Lady Crapdall” come to tell
you about it. and she's so busy riding
ker hobby—gowns and millinery and
such—she has forgotten. I'll bet dol-
lars to donghnuts,”

“Well, ¥’ this way.”

gan. “I've got wo tired haviog all you..

sitting
gea ]hldtn.-:w '
bringing gown alter goww from the  on the Saxo ¢ in self defense.

baskets and displaying them to the
chorus of smothered ser

“Fan't At too bad this seldjer person
fsn't ‘d, 80 he could Appreciate
these. beauties?” She ficked a mis-
chievons eye his way, “Of course he
can't be n or -he’(d recognize the
plan of a gown. ' Clean hands there
Mpr. Bergeant, If you're going to tehch
any of these dreanms!  Here, ot me!
Now look at that moasquetalie sleeve,
the cffect o the war—military, you
m—-ﬂ: i " ! .

The sergeant was thoroughly anges.|

by this time, and be Terced the sitoa

‘nia's due here
aryod) .E here from Naples

. which has been with
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{ have an Fun':};;pmm.L 1 rerul i A meri-

can dinner with me at the covernment
bouse. Remembert

“If you have hash—pliain hish—and
¢at_yon
home,™
shouted as addendum to the others’
thanks,

“And you, my dear”—Lady Crandall

beamed wupon Jane—-"vou're coming

| #cllishnegs on my part

LA e "h' .t
ot i

She

. evenly.

right bome with me fo wait for the

| Baxonia’s galling. ObL. no: dou't he tee

ready with your thanks. This 1s pure

help plan my fall clotbes. There,
secrel s oul, But witl all'those beautd.
ful gowns surely Hildebrand will oot
vbject if you leave the pattern of one
of them In an out of the way little
place llke this. Come on pow: 1'1l pot
take no for an_answer. We'll pack up
Ril these beauties apd bave you off in
no time."

Jave's thanks were ignored by the

who

eon i

capable packe
straightened the of silk
agid satin In the osier hampers. Lady
Crandall summoned the porter to 1ift
the precious freight to the back of her

smoothed and

tlons

dogcart, waiting outside. Almer, per |

i P el

“Your silence—perhaps you will do me
that favor.”

turbed at the kidnaping of his guest
came from behind the desk.

“You will go to your room now?" he
queried anxionsly.

“Not going to take it," Jane answer-.

ed. “Have an invitation from Lady
Crandall to visit the statehouse, or
whatever you call ft.”

“Bot, pardon- me, the room—Iit was
rented, and I fear one night's lodging
is due. ‘Twenty shillings.”

Jane elevated her eyebrows, “but
handed ower a bill
. “Ah, no, lady; French paper—it is
worthlees to me. Only English gold,
if the lady pleases.”” Almer's smile
was leonine, :

“Buot it's all I've got. Just came
from France, and"—

“Then, though it gives me the great-
est sorrow, I must hold your luggage
until you have the money changed.
Excuse” — :

Captaln Woodhou who had dallied
long over his dinner for lack of some-
thing glse to do, came out of the din-
ing room just then, saw a woman in
difficuities with the landlord and in-

. stinetively stepped forward to offer his

services. .

“Beg pardon, but car I be of any
help?™

Jane turned. The* captain's heart
gave a great leap and then went cold.
Frank pleasore followed the first sur-
prise in the girl's eves,

“Why, Captain Woodhouse, how jol
Iy to see you again after”— :

S8he put out her hand with a free
gesture of comradeship.

Captain Woodhouse did not see the
girl's hand.
eyes coldly, aloofly. :

“I beg your pardon, but aren't you
mistaken ™

“Mistaken? The girl was staring

at him, mystified.

“I'm afraid [ have not had the pleas-
ure of meeting you,” he continued
“But if I can be of service—
now"—

She shrugged her shoulders and turn-
ed away from him.

“A small matter. [ owe this man 20
shillings, and he will not accept FFremch
paper. It's all I have.”

Woodhouse took the note fromgher.
“T'l take it gladly—perfectly good.
He took some money from his pocket
and looked at it. Then to Almer, “I

say, can you split a crowyp

“Change for you in a minute, sir—-

the tebaceo shop down the street.™ Al
mer pocketed the gold piece and dodg-
ed out of the door.

Jape turped and found the deep set
ETay eyes of Captain Woodliouse fixed
Dpon her. They craved pardon—toler
ation of the incident just passed.

Woodhouse burrted to Jane Gerson's
side and began to speak swiftly and
earnestly: ,-

“*You are from the States?"

A sbrug was her answer. The girl's

face was averted, and In the defiant

. set of ber shoulders Woodhouse found

little promiss of parden for the el
ﬂmm:dnf the minute Leforg - He per

"“This= war weans nothing to you—
one side or the dther?” :

"1 bave egual pity for them both™
she answered in a low voice.

“We are living in dangerous times,”
he continued earnestly. “I tell you
frankly were the faet that you and I
had met before (o hecomie known here
on the Rock the comsequences would
be most—Iinconvenistit—for me.” Jane
turned and looked sedrcbingly into his
:;:-. “:'ﬂlh!thlng in the tone m!iur

n words rqused ber sym-
pathy. Wﬂndhnmhmm:qm

“1 am sorry, 1 bad to deny that form
er meeting just now—that meeting

in’ vid
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Sherman |

| Wwaut you to |
the |

| promise?™ A

He was looklng into her’

"opments had been s
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BAKING POWDER

CONTAINS NO ALUM

It is a pure phosphate baking pow-

der and is guarantee

by us to be the

best and purest baking powder possible
to produce, 2

‘The perfect leavening qualities of “ Magic " combined with its
purity and wholesomeness make it the ideal baking powder.

The ingredients are

plainly printed on the label and our half

century reputation should be sufficient guarantee of the high quality

of these ingredients,

E.W.GILLETT COMPANY LIMITED
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“I'm sure 1 shan't mention it
again,” the girl broke in shortiv,

"Perhaps since it means so little
to you—your sllence—operhaps
will do me that favor, Miss Gerson.”

*Certainly.”

Waoodliouse couid

B

| that apger still tinged her specch.

-F;\IH‘T | EQ fii[’ii”_".' unil nxk you to—
of anuovance
creased her brow, but she nodded.
“That i3 very good of you.” he thank
ed her. *“SBhall you

ghados,

L Ic_llu;,r on the

| Rock ¢

“No longer than | have to. I'm satl

iIng on the first boat for the States,”

sho answered,

“Then l am in luck—tonight."
house Ii'ji'{] to speak easlly,
Jane Gerson's attitude was distant
“Meeting you again—that's Juck." "

“To judge by what you have jusi
said, it must be instead a great misfor
tune,” she retorted, with a slow smile

“That is not fair. You know what |}
mean. Don't imagine I've really for
£0tlen our first mecting under happles
conditions than these. I know I'm no
clever. ' 1 can't make it sound as |
would, but 1've thanght a great desd ol
you, Miss Gerson—wondering how
you wee making it in this great war
erhaps"— _

Almer returned at this juncture with
the change, which he anded to Wood
house, He was followed in by Lady
Crandall, who assured Jane Ler ham
pers were securely strapped to the dog
cart. Jane attempted an {otroduction

“This gentlemnn has just done me g

service, Lady Crandall. May 1 pre
sent’'—
_“30 sorry. You don't know my name
My clumsiness. Captain Woodhouse."
The man bridged the dangerous gap
burriedly. Lady- Crandall acknowl-
edged the Introduction with a gracious
smile, )

“Your husband is Sir George"— he
begun.

lll": LM ﬂi!.

“Yes; Bir George Crandall, governor |

general of the Rock. And you"—

“Quite a recent comer. Transferred
from the Nile country here.
morrow."

“All of tha new officers have to re |

port to the. governor's wife as well,”
J-ady Crandall rallied, with a glance at
Jane. “You must come and see me—

and Miss Gerson, who will be with me |

unti] her boat sails.”

Woodhouse eaught bis breath., Jane
Gerson, who knew him, at the gover.
nor's home! But he mistered himselt
in & second and bowed his thaoks.

Lady Crandall was moving toward the |

door., Her ward turned and held aut a
hand to Woodhouse.

“S0 good of you to have straizhtensd
out my - finances.,” she said, with a
smile in which the man hoped be redd
fuli forgiveness for bis denial of a few

minutes before. “If yow're ever in
America 1 hope”— He looked up
quickly. *1 hope somebody will be as
nice to you. Good night.”
Ne. 1932, :
W OODHOUSE and Almer were
alone in the mongrel recep-
m tion room. The hour was lnte,
Almer begnan sliding folding
sfreet windows, Woodlfouse lingered
over the excuse of a fpal cigarette,
knowing the momeut of his rap-
prochement with his fellow Wilhelm-
sbrasse spy was at hand. He was
mit even to himself. he day's devel.
ling—first the
stunning encounter with Capper there
on the very Rock that was to be the
scene of his delicate operations—Cap-
oblivion of some Alexandrian wine-
shop, but who had followed him on the,
Princess Mary. The fellow had delib-
erntely cast himself into bis notice,

CHAPTER X.
wooden shutters across the back of the
more distraught than lLe cared to ad
per, whom he had thought sunk in the

eh?” What could be mean by that if
not that somehow the little ferret had
learned of bis visit to the home of Dr.
Koeh? And thet meant—why, Capper
in Gibraitar was as dangerous as a

KLolled cobra!

Then tbe unexpected mecting with
Jane Gerson, the little American be
bad mourned as lost in the fury of the
war. Ah, that was a joy not unmized
with regrets! What did she think of
him? First, be had been forced voldly
to deny the acquaintsnce that ‘had
meant much to him in moments of rec-

b

frankly thrown Rimself on tire mercy
of a girl on whom he had not the shad
ow of cinim beyond the poor equity
-rm friendship—an Incident
mighl consider. a3 merely one o
Gasy’s travel as far as be could

r |
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RING OF SHYLOCKS DEAD.

End of Daniel Tolman, Formerly Op-
erating in Canada.,

e

He bhad

l!l" Rl :: T

anght in a
] i of that nev-
er to be (orgotten ride from Calais to
Paris he had
hurryinzg back 1o Egvpt, and herg she
found him stll out of vniform and in
a hotel in Gibraltar

Bevond all this, Jane Gerson was po-
ing to the governors house ns a gruest
Bahe whom he had forced. ever 8o cavs
nlierly. into a _promise to keep secret
ber half Enowledge of the double game
he was playing, was goiog to be on the
intimate ground of association with
the one man o Gibraltar who by a
erook of his fluger could end suspiclon
by a firing sqund. This breezy little
baggage from New York carried his
life balanced on the rosy tip of ber
tongue. Bhe conld be careless or she
conld be Indiferent. In elther case It
would be bandaged eves and the clck
of shella going home for him.

It was Amer who finterrupied Wood-
honse's tronbled train of thought.

“Captain W ill report fer
gienal duty on the Rock tomorrow, |
BN pose =" | coming down
Waomn] lian

fhie Threjelne
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represented himsell as

Montelair, N. J., Feb. 15.—Daniel
H. Tolman, known throughout the
country a few years ago as “"king of
the Shylocks.” diad at his home here
vesterday at the age of 68, e was re-
puted to have accummulated a large
fortune by making small loans to per-
song in nead from whom he exacted
extortionate-interest. His operations
resulted mm widespread agitation
against “"loan sharks.™

Tolman was arrested In New York
City in 1913 for usury. He was con-
victed and sentenced to serve six
months in prison. He made every ef-
fort to have the verdict reversed. but
was unsuccessiul, and finally appeal-
ed to Governor Glynn for a pardon,
offering in return to cancel $500.000
n outstanding loans, The appeal was
fenied and Tolman served the sen-
tenceo,

Tolman's usurious operations got
him in trouble with the Canadian au-
thorities some vear ago.

pondhoneEs w

. e sinndine bhe RS
He made n shows
e sem b hored II!".II::H".!‘HEH

(Continued next Saturday.)

to whiere
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Many rgturned soldiers who have
reached an Atlantic port will work on
farms, and more are coming shortly,

Gireat Britain will cease to 1-|=rr1:.1t
Husslan Jewa within her domains.
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- COCOA
The food drink

without a fault

Made of high- grade tocoa
beans, skilfully blended and
manufactured by a perfect
mechanical process, without
the use of chemicals. It is
absolutely pure and whole-
a some, and its flavor is deli-
<& clous, the natural flavor of
% Lo the cocoa bean.
(1

The genuine bears this
trade-mark and is mad

[

only by . ' o
WALTER BAKER & CO. Limited.

Montreal, Can. Dorchester, Mass.

Established 1780
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Pour boiling or very hot

water over the LUX flakes
—"“pure essence of soap.”

Whisk into a lather. At
once you get the richest,
creamiest lather you ever
.saw, which dissolves dirt
without rubbing,!

After cooling,stir the clothes
about in this heavy lather.
Do not rub or twist them.
Rinse in two or three relays
of water of the same temper-
ature you washed them 1@

So thoroughly s LUX dis-
solved that not a trace re-
mains in the ent to dis-
color it. L. waon't harm
anything that pure water
alone will .not injure. For
silks use lukewarm water,

All



