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gate stand the yeo-
men, in all their an-
cient splendour, a page
torn from the time of
the Tudors.

From every corner,
every court of old
London, the finger of
Romance beckons.

A palatial Canadian
Pacific "Empres"
awaits you—four com-
fortable days at sea,
then London. For

ulars, apply to
| agents

"?.h NADIAN
PACIFIC

o w7 e WG T BT e . gl 1
- a g e AR e ek e LW il e

.-
:- r-l."' -r‘l- 3 g
.T ’*4 :

' e

‘he was tod ,#h, Martin? Where's the

WILD GEESE

L™

“That reminds me.," Caleb Gare
began again. "How did you make
out with those furs you sent to the
Siding? Grin! buy "em up?”

“Ya-a. Gode monney." Skull
sald, sucking comfortably at his pipe.
“Fur-rrs-——naow gode. Grimi, he's
fool himsalf. Hee! Hee!"™

“Did 1 show you that wolf pelt
Martin got east ol here? Big bedst

pelt? Find the pelt, Martin. Made
A rug out of it, Bkull—yomu ought to
do that with some of yours. Here
~Judge—ahow Skull the rug!'

Martin had crossed tha floor to
fake the rug from Jude. The girl
got up slowly. Her resentment
flooded In a dark wave across her
face.

“Skull has seen it thres times al-
ready,"” she muttered, snatching up
the rug. Martin took It from aer,
a half grin on his face at her anger
Martin had long since learned the
futility of indignation. He was
twerdty, past

Caleb smliled blandly.

“Skull forgets what a rug It 1Ia.
"ed, heh!"” His laugh was genial.

Tha Icalander examined It again.
to pleasa hir host, He commented
upon its quality, then handed It back
to Caleb, who sat holding 1t while
he resumed his talk.

Judith zailed Peta, the dog, and
strode out of the room.

Amelia sighed and sat down with
A lapful of worn- stockings and a
handleless cup over which to mend
tham.,

Presently Judith returned, with-
out the dog, and seated herself be-
side Lind. Caleb still held the rug.

Charlle was playing solitaire at
the tahle.

“Here, Charlle,”" Caleb =ald to
him. *“Bought ye a new deck of
cards at Y llgw Post to-day. Could-
n‘t think of anything to buy the
girls—they have everything.”

Judith thrust her shoes out be-
fore her., The toe-cap was off one
of them. Amelia glanced at her
quickly and shook her head in pro-
test behind Caleb's back.

Ellen yawned behind her hand.

““Cheer up, Ellen my dear. we'll
all be goln’ to bed soon,” Caleb said.
“S8kuli and I are both tired. Had
a hard day, eh, Bkuli?”

Judith sprang up.

“Well, I'm goin’' anyway!"
assarted.

Caleb looked gently at
pointing his pipe at Jude.

“Mother, Jude had better be
lookin’ to her manners, eh?” he sug-
gested in his softest volee.

Amelia's eyes darted to Judith,

“"Judie—remember 3

The girl reseated hersel! caras-
lessly enough beside Lind, but the
Teacher saw that her hmdn were
clenched. Lind felt then that, like
the other members of the househald,
she would come to hate and fear
Caleb Gare.

she

Amells,
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It was s0 “hrranged that Judith
slept with Lind that night. Amelia
begged the Teacher to overlook the
irregularity—S8kull, the Icelander,
must be accommodated.

The great -loft was curtained off
into three compartments—the bed
rooms of ail the children and such
infrequent guests as chanced to
come. In the room below Calab and
Amelia slopt; their bed was a cabl-
net during the day, folded up against
the wall.

The floor of the loft was compos-
ed of pine boarda secrubbed white
and smooth. You could look down
through a knothole and see the stove
Elowing rel In the darkness of the
room below. Above, the rough, cob-
web-hung rafters leaned down upon
you; and on a wiid night a jJet of
wind would ripple over your cheek
if you lay with your face to the wall.
In a winter dawn even tiny siftings
of snow might be found in the crease
of your pillow,

Judith undressed. When she eame
to her undergarments she put her
night gown on with her arms free
beneath it, so that she might finish
disrobing n this manner.

Bhe watched Lind taking off her
trim outer clothing. When she saw
that she wore dainty silk under-|
things she glanced at her more
covertly. She made no comment.

After both girls had undressed,
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By Martha Ostenso.

Judith picked up a string of amber
beads Lind had, placed on the stand
near the bed. There was also a pair
of ear rings of the same limpid yel-
low substance.

“Wild honey! Drops wild
honey!" Judith exclaimed in a
whisper. ""Just the color of you!"

Lind looked at her curiously.
““You may have the beads, Judith,”
she sald on an impulse,

Judith laughed. It was a rich
laugh, from her deep young lungs.
“My, wouldn't I look funny with
them on! Specially, cleaning the
stables. No, thanks. They wera made
for you, Mfcs Archer.”

When the girl was asleep beside
her, Lind, restless in her new sur-
roundings, knelt at her window and
looked out
#till a pale glow from the sunset, and
the land etretehed ou: black and re-
mote under it.

i L] [ ] ¥

Far out across the prairle a
lantern was twinging low along the
earth, and «dimly visible was the
sgquat, top-heavy form of a man. It
was Caleb GGare. He walked like a
man leaning forward agalnst a
strong wind. He frequently went

of

“Sut alone so, with a lantern: no one

inaw wirere, nor why; no one asked.
Judith had once told Amelia scorn-
fully that It was to assure himself
that his Jand was still all thera.
Caleb pressed on through the half-
dark, leaning forward as if against
some Invizible obwtacle. Presently
e came to a ridge from which he
could look east and west, north and
south, upon the land that was- his:
the two tame hayfields, separated
from each other by a neck of timber
halonging to Fusl Aronson (it would
ha wall toown that timber a fine stand
it was): tha dark, newly plowed fur-
rows where in another five months
the oats wovrld agaln be stirring llke
a tawny sea under tha sun: the
acres where barley and rve would
be sown for cattle feed, vanishing
into the blue night toward the
south; tha small rectangle of wheat
that he raised for chicken feed: the
acred of narrow woodland stretching
northward like a. dark mane upon
the earth: and tha good, flat gra=s-
ing land with two bluffs, that mighr
have extended farther westward had
it not encounterad the holdings of
that miser, Thorvald Thorvaldson:
and bevond the muskeg and a dried
lake-bottom,. his cherishad flald of
flax.
Southeas*, under the ridge, bot-
toinless and foul. lay the muskeg,
tha sore to Caleb's eya. In the heat
of summer it gave up sickly vapors
in which clouds of mosquitoes rose.
Cattle and horses, breaking through
the pasture fence and heading for

the hayfleld. had disappeared be-

neath its spongy surface. South of it
lay his flax field, the most precious
part of all his land. To get rid of
the useless land and buy in its place
the neck of timber held by Fusi
Aropson: that was an honest ambi-
tint%nd ona to be achleved. That
Fusi Aronson would part with! his
right hand rather than sell him a
square inch of ground, Caleb knew
all too well. But many a better
man had been glad to part with a
right hand in eertain exigencies.
There was the little matter of Bjorn
Aronson’'s slight dlshonesty, for In-
stance, that was not generally known
in the community—that little dis-
erepancy in Bjorn's moral balance
that hurt Frusi more than any other
thing on earth. What a comfort It
was to Fusl that Bjorn was now one

of the trunstees of the Yellow Post

church fund, a connection that would
surely brace. his manhood and beat

into him a true metal. Caleb smiled

A8 he though of the trusting Fusi.

Something might come up that could
ba used to good advantage. BSome-
how he would use brother against
brother. . .he would walit.

Caleb felt a glow of satisfaction as
he stood there on the ridge peering
out over his land until tha last light
had gone. He could hold- all this,
and more—add to it year after year
—add to his herd of pure bred Hol-
steins and his drove of horses—
ralse more sheep—experiment with
turkey and goose for the ‘winter
markets. in the south—all this as
long as he held the whip-hand over
Amella. Amelia's word would start
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Drive Out the Poisons
and you Conquer Fatigue
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51 Years Old
Claims He Feels

Like Boy Again'

Prominent Business Man Expiains | Marky.

Joys of Youthful Activity and

His Defeat of Old Age.

“Not leaping from bough to tree |, .. 1 jiv
top in the glands of a monkey' —Dbut, fong, 0., :.:5-::! to

from a tiny little box in his vest
pocket, came this change from a
“weakened, all in" condition to a
feeling of youthful health and ac-
tivity. He says: “The new Erbac dis-
covery has certainly been worth a
million to me. I ¢annot express too
much thankfulness for it.

[hankn to Erbac, I feel like a boy
agaln!"’

The simple treatment mentioned
above has won the highest praisa
from those who have used it to ward
off a feeling of weakness, lack of

ambition and vigor, losa of nerve

force and signs of approaching old | Then he began to laugh, Fia laughed

age. Put up in tablets, plainly wrap-
ped and convemient for easy home
usa, the treatment is the recently an-
nounced .dlscovery called Double
Strength Erbac. It contains no harm-
ful or habit forming drugs—but as
affirmed by many users, gratifying
results are shown usually within a
few days.

For the convenience and benefit ofy

men and women in this locality, who
have never before had a chance to
try this disecovery, James B. McLeod
has been furnlshed with a limited
shipment of the regular 16 day treat-
ments to supply to all who wish to
iry it on & no risk basis. Results,
in all Instances, must be completely
satisfactory or the cost of Erbac will
ba promptly refunded.

NOTE: Do not confuse this treat-
ment with ordinary Body Builders or
Nerve Tonies. Double Strength Er-
bac is a special formula—not intend-
ed for children—but particularly de-
signed for the use of those near or
past middle life.
e T e B

the children, then it would ba all
over—the results of his labor would
be swept from thesa fields like chaff
from a barn floor. He was too old
to carry on alone. Hired help was
worse than none—Ilazy, tredcherous,
rapacious. As long as he kept track
of the outcome of that little folly of
hers. .And, so far, he had man-
aged very well. True, he might at
any time losa that littla contact—
the boy, good Lord, he must be a
man now—might even die. He had
come out of the war safely, In splte
of Amelia's praying. . .oh, no dnuht
tha woman had prayed that

would die! But it was an uncertnln
world. Amelia, she was a soft fool,
thank God: Not many women would
be so convenlently sentimental and
self-sacrificing for the sake of a
son born oul of wedlock—and that
son a man grown, and a stranger to
his own mother. Well, if she was
loth to have Mark Jordan learn of
his parentage, Caleb Gare would not
reveal it o him—providing that

Amelia kept her place and did not

force Rim to. . . .Mark Jordan waas
a fine young fellow, too, according
to Bart Nugent. Bart had kept track
of him very well, In the town where
Caleb was unable to do his own spy-
ing. The good fathers in the mis-
glon had taken Amelia’'s story for
truth, and Mark had grown up with
the solld idea that he was the last
of & family of saints. There was a
joka for you! i

The war had saved the boy from
the priesthood, Bart Nugent had
thought, and it had also radically al-
tered his philosophy. He had al-
ways been interested In architectura,
and had gone into it seriously after
the war. Bart had written that a
nervous disprder had lately develpp-
ed in Mark Jordan from over-work,
and that he might take to farming
for a spell. Perhaps—the coinel-
dence was not beyond thought. .
it might not bea well, however. . .
Amelia might weaken If she saw
him. There was no guessing what
a woman's reactions might be.
Amelia had loved the boy's father.
that he knew. The knowledge had
eaten bitterly into his belng when
he was a Younger man and had
sought to pcssess Amelia in a man-
ner different from the way In
which he possesed her now. In
that earlier passion of the blood he
had found himself eternally frus-
trated. The man who had bean
gored to death by a bull on his own
farm in the distant south had taken
Amelia’s sou! with him, and kad
unwittingly left her bearing in her
body the weapon which Caleb now
s0 adroitly used against her. His
control over her, being -one of the
brain only, although it achieved his
ends, also at moments galled him
with the reminder that the spirit of
her had ever eluded him.

{To Ba Continued.)

. Adventures of the Twins

By Olive Roberts Barton.

Marky Muskrat Gets Tired of
Himself
Marky Muskrat went off to Scrub-
Up Land with the March Hare and
the Twins like th- good little fellow
he was.
But he lhlll. want to

shrilly. And there sat Redwing
| Blackbird. He had just arrived from
| the south.

*Yes, 1 do'"”

sald- Marky. "1 al-

At 61 Ii

spemed pretty much “all in" .and had | you get the burrs and tangles brush-
felt badly for several years—now,|esd out ﬂf you, '

,-&Hlliﬂhrnr

ways liked red.”

“Then you'd like to look like me'™
Tnlled Robin Redbreast's voice pruudr
Y.
| "“Yes, I should!"” agreed ‘Dnnr!
“I'd like to be just anything |
| rather than plain ugly old brown |
| that looks like mud. Why™ I'm al-
| most exactly the color of the mud |
in! Sometimes Mama |
say that unless she |
looked two #r three times she could-|
n't see ms at all."”

By t% time they had reached the
lHttle bush where the path turned off
to that corner of I‘airyland where
Mister Rubadub lived.

“You'll feel muech

better when

Marky,” said Nick
kindly. “"Rubadub won't hurt you.
Then you can go and get a good|
aquare meal in ths Land-Where-
Spring-Is-Coming. Everybody feels
sort of blue when he's hungry.”
Suddenly Marky began to grin.

80 hard that he
breath long enough to tell them
what it was all about, until they had
reached the place where Mister Rub-
adub was waliting,

“What's so funny?' asked the
fairyiifan curlously. “Won't you tell
us, so we all can laugh?”

"Sure!” mnodded Marky happily.
“Nick just said something that put
an i{dea Into my head. He said every-
body felit blue when he was hungry.
Why can't I be blu® as well as feel
blue, Mister Rubaddb? I'm tired and
sick of being brown.”

At these astonishing words Mis-
ter Rubadub scratched his head.
Nancy and Niek looked at the March
Hare, and the March Hare wagglpd
his eare and looked at them.

“Why couldn't I be part red and
part blue?” went on Marky anx-
lously, *“'That's better still. You
have all sorts of fairy paint, haven't
you, Mister Rubadub, for the bright
colored birds that come to get flxed
up—the ones that faded down south

couldn't get his

in the sun. And maybe you could mix
in a littla bit of green, also some|
yellow and orange like the Dl‘lﬂfl'."-l!
wear. I'd like to be all colors, Mister |
Rubadub, Just for once! I1I'm so
sick of just looking like mud.”

Marky pleaded so0 hard that the
fairyman stopped scratching his
head, and the March Hare stopped
waggling his ears and Naney and
Nick stopped smiling at each other.

Everybhody began to feel sorfy for
the plain littlp muskrat who was so
tired of himsell

“T might try,"” agreed Mister Rub-
adub finally. “But yeu’ll look like a
cross between a poll-parrot and a
rainbow, I'm afraid.f’

“I don't care,”” cricd ‘u’lark}r hap-
pily. “Pleass mmn‘fuare

A SPRING TONIC
AN AID TO HEALTH

You Can Lay the Foundation of
Good Health Now by Building
Up Your Blood and BStrengthen-
ing Your Nerves Through the
Use of Dr. Willlams' Pink FPills.

The good old fashion of taking a
toniec in the Springtime, like most of
the customs of our grandparents, is
based upon gound common sense and
good medical practice. Winter is al-
ways a trying time for those who are
not In rugged health. Many men,
women and children go through the
winter on reserve strength they have
stored up during the sunny sunfmer
months, and grow increasingly pale
and languid as the Spring days ap-
proach. A tonie for the blood and
nerves at this time will do much for
such people, by putting color in the
cheeks and banishing that tired feel-
ing that worries thousands of people
at this season of the year.

It is impossible to be energetic if
your blood = thin and weak, or it
your nerves are frayed or shattered.
You cfmnot compete with others if
you do not get refreshing sleep at
night, or if your appetite is poor or
you are losing weight. You need a
tonie at this time to add to your effi-
clency now, as wull as '{ﬂ save you
from suffering later on, And in all
the realm of medicine, there is no
safer or better tomic than Dr. Wil-
liams’ Pink Pilla, These pllis tone
and enrieh the blood Wwhich eirculates
through every pnrtlun of the body,
strengthening jaded nerves and run-
down organs, and bringing a feellng
of new strength and energy to weak,
easily tired, despondent men, women
and children.

Miss K. Sirois, Kamouraska, Que.,
says:~——"'1 would feel that 1 was
neglecting an opportunity to help
someé other poor sufferer It 1T falled
to tell you how much benefit I had
ithrough the use of Dr. Willlams® Pink
Pills. Before taking the pills I was
in a badly run-down condjtion. I was
very weak, pale and breathless at the
least exertion. I often had head-
aches and my a & was poor, 1
began taking the pills and they re-
stored me to better health than 1 had
enjoyed for a long time; in fact, my
health 18 now the best, and I am su
that what this medicine has done f
me it will do for all weak, ailing
people.”

You ean get these pills from any

by mall at 50|

Cleaning

Dish

-Washing

Laundering

Softens Water - Saves Soap - Lightens Work.

Does more and better work than
any other cleansing preparation-

No Grit

No Odor

No Sediment
No Waste
At Your Grocers

E.W. GILLETT CO.LTD. o
TORONTOD ., CANADA

She comes as a boon to the housekeeping sex -
This br!ghl litHe maid that we call Jane Gi llex
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AMOS RUTTAN, PERTH ROAD

Sold Farm and Moved to Raymond's
Corners.
April 12-

Perth Road, It I8 hope-

ible Norge,
the Amundsen-Ellsworth polar
| pedition,

-

Arrives at Oslo, ‘Norway.
Oslo, Norway, April 14—The dirige
which will be used by
L
arrived here to-day at 1.25

ful the sleighing has gone for good.|p.m. after a flight from Pulham, Eng«
land.

The past week has been real wintry
anahling the tardy with their haul-
ing, Much sympathy is extended to
Mr. and Mrs. Melville Yonge in the
loss of thely infant son, who passad
away early Friday morning.

Tha teachers of the nelghboring
schools have returned from their
Easter holidays to resume their du-
ties. Miss B, Ravmond has returned
to her school at Cedar Lake. Mra. H.
MecCadden is 11l with the grippe.
Georgae McGillivray and daughter,
Healen, are convalescing slowly after
a severe attack of tonsilites. Mins
Evelyn Raymond gave
party toa number of her
friends on Saturday afternoon,

The sugar season so far has not
been very promising. The Byden-
ham Condensory (ruck has begun
making its rounds for the season.
The cheess factory opened April 1st,
with & good supply of milk, Amos
Ruttan has sold his farm to Wel-
lington Green, and has moved to
Raymond's Corners, Mra. W. Shales
spent a few days of this week with
her daunghter, Mrs. A. Morley, 8y-
denham.

Housecleaning is tha order of the
day with the housewives, Mrs. W.
Raymond and daughter, Ewelyn,
wera recent visitors at Forfar and
Elgin. Master Leonard Harris spent
the Easter vacation with hls grand-
parents, Mr, and Mrs. R. Harris.
Miss Maudie Wagar was a recent
guest of Miss Pauline Roberts. Miss
Annie Puttenham has recovered
from an attack of grippe.

little

Late Albert Wright, Pembroke.
Pembroke, April 14. Albert
Wright, one of Pembroke's oldest and
hest known business men, {8 dead
here,~aged eighty-four. For many
vears he conducted a tannery and
leather goods business in Pembroke.
The London Board of Education
appointed a committea to consider
the advisability of insurdnce agalns:
accidents in the school playgrounds.
Officers of the Royal Canadian
Mounted Police will continue to op-
erate in British Columbla as drug
spotters. ;

a birthday |

i
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James K. Edwards was alected by

acclamation mayor of Sherbrooke, ”

to succeed ax-Mavyor W. Braul®.
rate of Ford will ba re.
AcCCOTd«

Quea.,

The tax
duced about fourteen mills,
iug to the Mu}'ur'u statement.
e ]

A Satlshtd Mother

You cannot be too careful in your
selection of remedies for babies or
Iv’,;«t::n.lng children. Hundreds of mothers

ave written telling us how satisfactory
Douglas' Infant Tablets are. Mrs.
8. A. Wilder, Stranraer, Sask., writes:
“Inclosed please find One Dollar, for
which please send me five packages of
Douglas’ Infant Tablets. m greatly
leased with these Tablets for m
ittle ones, and find them the best all
round medicine I have used. Three of
my neighbors have tried them for their
children and found them more satis-

| factory than any Baby Tablets they

had ever used." For sale at all dealers
or per mail from Douglas & Co,,
Napanee, Ont., at 25 cents per bex.
Free samples on reguest.

When You Feel It
Coming

=When tha: old Headache sends it
warning that you are to suffer—
rake Z Elﬂ When
on take £ At the first
ign of a pain—at the Irltfuling of sicke
iess—take ZUTOO,
You will be all right in 20 minutes if it's
i headache, or the next moming if itisa
old. Pain all gone, and the whole body
efreshed.
Jon't wait—don'"t take chances. Get
“UTOO Tablets to-day—and have them
eady to take at the first of a Head-
whe or cold and TAKE THEM.
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Dr. Martel’s Female Pills

Have ..-hhlnnm m n_h-tl-ll
eentary, corrgetl

T T
Spia e

Hll-

i

BRIGHTEN UP-WECAN HELP

FOR THE HOME—

Soarfe’s Surface Satisfaction Paint, White
Colors, $1.50 quart can. " 53

FOR THE FURNITURE—

China Lac Enamel, 80c¢. pint can,

DON’T FORGET

The Half-hour brylng Luqumld, $1.28 pint can.
Fine 1), Inch Chisel Pointed Brush, 35c,
ALL COLORS ALABASTINE AND MURESCO,

Lemmon & Sons*

187 Princess Street.
Phone 840

QUEEN S CAFE

CORNER UNION AND IIITIBIUH STREETS

‘I’lmrﬂmlﬂduﬂnhhl-urh our upsiair dining
ball, where you may dance.after dinner.

g2 ARNIEL & HAMBROOK
; c&mm

"!;‘- dinner 100 large.”

nu---._.
Sliverware to remt

“No luncheon t- small.”

Emmmmwm

Ahoun.ﬂntnrllat.nllweﬂ

our “‘Service
posal.

Department” is at ymdil- |

Agents: CamduhfeAmmmComny

KINGSTON AGENCIES Led,
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