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There iz more in these remarks
than meets the eye!” Marcella told

.pierself, knowing her father as Bo

diplomat. “"Warwiék has been hist-
g of his feeling for me, and Daddy
wotiders if I eare for Aim.”

Aloud she sald, with apparenit nomn-
dhalance ;=

“Did you sge much of him while 1
was way?™

“1 did, Jatarly. He camie t0 =&
couple of mestings with me, and
took the most intelligent interestf in
a paper that 1 read.”

{-'-"mlllil.tli ‘H’Hwic’l!" thought
Mateella. “Trylng to get on Daddy's
-s00d boks, so 4hat the path of true
love might run essler when I re-
turned!")

"“"Ho-talls me~thdat Nhs thinks
very highly of you, my child. HNe
féenmis & clever, honoumable, upright
man. And-—of, I don't want these
things for myself—but he s so rich-
ly endowed with this world's goode
thit surely you.would have all the
things that girle 1like you enjoy—I
have been & Bad father, Marcella,
from the wordly point of viaw-—and
thia man is in & great position, and
he lovés you a8 you degerve to ' bd
loved—""

His stammering tndad at a look
on his daughted's face.

“You don't want me {0 marry
without lové, dé you, Daddy?"”

“No, no, of course mot. But he
has everythihg. Qualities of mind,
and companionableness—would you
not soon ledra to love him? I mean
—""'wxlie floundered halplessly-—‘is
it right €0 lot this good man go out
of your life, my dear? Men like that
Are Scaresd, thess days. Your poor
mother—ahs loved me, yes—dut I
could never give her the seiting, the
back nd that hér beauty and
charm demwunded. I want evervihing
for you, Marcella!” He broke off
pathetically.

*“Dear, blind bat!” thonght the
young gifl ruefully. “"He ean't read
charactef one jot. Warwick had
‘Dluffed’ bim into belleviag he's the
.. nllll

But it was terrible t6 eee the
harrassed ook on the filne old face.
It only she could care for Warwick,
how easy would her father’s life be-
come! Dear, unworldly Daddy! What
& joy to help him, if she only could!

There must be some way out.
MMles Holden would advise her. Why,
of course he loved her! She would
HIH' I.Ih-—-l:‘ slh’l:r Warwlek Tre-
man’s nnuendoes were the
broduct of a jealows petty mind.

hatshop! If thers bhad been any-
thing in Miles' life to tell, he would
have confessed it om boardship, like
an honoursble man!

Treman judged others by him.
self. And Leonle was in Paris, while
to-morrow night night she—Mar-
cella—was dining with Miles, and
everything would be cleared up. How
gilly she had been, how wrong, to
doudbt him for & moment!

‘“Telegram for you, miss.” A mald
entered, with an ﬂulup-i “The boy
s wa for an answer.”

Marcells tore the flap open, and
rend the messsge with a sickening
sinking of the heart. She read it
once, twice, thrics, and then shs
spoke.

““There Is no answer,” she
dully.

The message stated bdadly
Miles Holden Bad been called )nt

HH.

MMMmiu precious

|

Tellow-visitors, wera of a

I*Iﬂtﬂt thing’
{down above sald marcalle, her sai-

| Englidh rose, and a gown that was

her passion fdr Milea Holden, if the

cﬁf Drnnitlw Dassions
bvMay Chrlst:le

Paris on immediate hﬂliIHl-—-il.nﬂ been—though famous—at that time

wowld be gome  for an Iadefinile
time!

Paris! Parls of all places!,
Paris and Leonle!

In the lophge of fthe exéiunsive
little Frendh hotel, whish was her|
“pled a torre” during bulaness visits
to the capiial, sat Miss Leomle Day,
toying with aa after-luncheon cup
of coffed, and 4t the same shrewdly
examining sach and all of ths other
fuests,

She wis &4 smart young woman In
more ways than one.

“A graduate from the University
of Hard Knocks!" she called her-
self, with the dry humour she could
occasfonally evince.

That period of hér ecarear was
past, however. Prosperity had come
knocking at her door. 8She had
flung the door wide open to recelve
it, but its advent had not turned her
head.

For that clever, scheming, calcu-
lating little head of hers was serew-
ed firmly in the right.direction on
her svalte young shoulders.

Her reflections, as luxuriously she
sat back in the contemplation of her
pleasing
kind.

Paris from this angle was
chasting. ““Bién soignee,” an “@x-|
pensive mArcelle in her hair, " the
in- hats drawn smartly

dow little face so attistically made-
up that it bloomed as naturilly 45 an

“just vight"” in-its guist exclusive-
ness setting off the lovely lines of
hér figure, it- was a vastly different
Leonle from the Latin Quarter
“gamine” of éight years ago!

“And all due to my own hard
work and cleverneas!” thought she,
complacently. Also — though this
thought did not shape itself so de-
finitely—she was indebted for her
“success fou' to a really subtle gife
she Bad of flattering men.

8he could flattér women,
adroitly, Becky S8harp, in
Falr' had a nearsival
Leonle Day-—in fact, the latter
thregtened to outstrip her.
where Thackeray’'s historic herolne
almed too high, her downfall being
all the gréater, Miss Day's ambitions
were ruled by commonsanse,

B8he had achieved, in & amail H’l!
& business t{rinmph. The Maison
Leonle in London was a littla dream
of & hat-shop, and her clientele both
wealthy exclusive,

Bul ,Achilles and the rest
of us- ‘had omeé vulnerables spot,

tﬂ'ﬂ.
“Vanity
in Mim

fealing could be graced by such a
term. It nearly got the better of
hér business Instinect, almost com-
pelling her to delay her buying-trip,
Just for the pleasuré of a talk with
him.

But the money-getting Instinet
had' won out, and harcically she
had goné to Parfs, leaving a litle
note behind to await his arrival in
the lnﬂlih capltal.

Dear, bandsome Miles! What a
eredulous, charming boy he was'
How gullible, and how quixotie! And |
totally without a business head! To
borrow tha three hundred from him
wherewith to ast herself up in her
own 1lttle millinery establishment
had been as easy as taking pennles |

out of A blind man's hat!

.llll it wasn't that he'd suffered
from ‘embarrasts de riches.” He had

| in one subject, ete.
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Sour Stomach Sweetened

. Gas Balrhullzl and Iadigestion
:r Blhd‘lﬂl

Dr. Hn.m:ltml Pills

Fnables a Weak Stomach to
Digest Properly

Dr. Hamilton"s Pilla. The bowels will
dlear the system of all wastes and

comparatively poor.

must hava cared for her, although
her natural acumen pointed to his
carelessness in money-matters anil
his generosily, as the root of the
Transaction.

Yea, she would marry him. And
she would make him very happy.

(To Be Continued.)

VACATION SCHOGL

This Summer It Is at Syden=-
ham School—Miss C.
Lovick Principal.

Rinée 1922 a vacation school has
Bean héld In Kingston. It was held
in Loulse school for five weeks dur-
ing: July and part of Angust. The
"idea was recommended By Inspector
Stuart in 1519 and was approved
in 1920 but was not attempted until |
1922. This was found (o be very
suocessful for various reasons. The
chief purpose of the sthool 8 to

ment of pupile of superior ability. It |
also secured ¢the promotion of pupllﬂ
who would otherwise fail through
past Irregular attendance, wéakness |

been found to be far morée satisfac-
e T T

It flatiered Leonie to think he

AGAIN BEING HELD,

facilitate ¥he more rapld advance- |

This method has |

impurities.
in order, digestion will be perfect,
|and as & resuit your health is bound
to bé permanently improved.

To be always in good spirits, to en-

have lots of energy to work with, use

medicine for general family use =0
good. Sold everywhaere in 25¢. boxes.
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iery than allowing the éxceptionally
bright puplis to “skip” a grade. The
term is ong to six weeks. The teath-
ers attend three hours daily from 9
till 12 noonh. The classes arfe &b ar-
rafiged that the puplls have ounly to
atténd one and & half hours. The
tanchers at the school this summer
are Miss C. Loviek, principal, Miss
Bureau, Misa Elliot, Miss English.
The cost of the upkeep of the school
I8 very low and the system is regard-
ed as very successful. Tha vacatlom
school this year/is hald at Sydea-
ham school ;-Milin;tun streat.
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EXAMINATIONS IN MUBSIO.

| " S—

Held at 5t. Mary's-of-the-Lake Ors
| phanage.
'  The music class at St. Mary's-ol-

the-Lake Orphanage under the direc-||

tion of Sister Mary Pius, had & very
successind year. Prolessor Beardar,
Mus. Baoc.,, F.R.C.O., who prezidad at
the a:am1nntinnu held at the Or
phanage on Juné 38th, expresséd
himself as being highly pleased with
the proficieney of tha ¢hlldren. Tha
following are the names 6f the puplls
who were successful in the examina-
tions:

Junior violin-Paul Oligay (hon-

), Heetor Bauve (honérs), Reo St.

ge, John O'Gorman.

Plano primary grade--Kathléeen
Arnold.

Elemeatary grade—Hazel Wright,
Maude O'Gorman, Loretta Oligny,
Eva May Kirkey.

Junlor grade—Edward Haunts,
Walteera Tharrett, Laura Godfrey.

Intermediate and seémlor grades——
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“I'm one of the Forty Winks,"
sald the Eye as it looked solemnly at
the Twins from under {i8 three-cor-
nered hat. "“Dida’'t you ever hear of
the Forty Winks of Drowsy Lapd?"

“The name seéms familiar,"” said
politely, ““Whers are the

bthers?"

“They're coming,” said the Eye.
““This place is called Bhut-Eye Town.
We gleep most of the time with our
hata down over our facea Iike this.*™
And the Eye's queer three-cornered
hat slid down until he was covered
entirely—-4ll but his arms and legs.
Then it flew up again where it had
been befere. “But when thera if\the
slighteat noise e wake up,” he wyat
on. "I heard Bnoozlesnuggiesno
the gatakeeper, open the blue gate to
let yod in. 80 I tame to sea WhaAt
was up. Here are my brothers now.
I thought they womld waken when
they heard us talking.”

The other thirty-nine Winks now
¢amé out of the same tall tree that
the first Wink had come from and
stood staring in a silent row, Thay
weére of differant colors, all the
Winks were. Bome were blue, some
wers brown, some black, some gray,
some hasel, and some even green.

"““Wa'ra the policemen of Drowsy
Land,' "sald the first Wink. "We
have to ask everybody who comes
exactly what he is here for, it he's
had the measles, whether he prefers
wheat-cakes to bune, and what the

think of the weather.

(honors), Doris Bolton (honars)

Viala Kennedy (honors), Jean Eves
Frl

s Ha Illll.

a

Olive Rc:hgrta Bartor.

The Forty Winks Greets the Twins.! never answered another. How about

the measles?"

“"“We've both had them both waye,”
answe Nancy.

“Wheat-cakes or buas—~which?"
said the Wink.
~ “Wheat-cakes!" shoutad the Twine
with ome wvolece.

“Weather! That's Important. De
the earth Tolk like it?™

“Wall," said Nick. “'I guess it's
all right when It dossn't rain.”

At this =l the hats on the Forty
Winks flaw up and down Ilke trip-
hammers, and the Twins looked 80
amazed that the first 'Wink emald,
“That's the”"way Winks clap thelr
hands. You have passaed your exAm-
ination one hundred per cent. sach.
You ses we like to hear that earth
folk like ecléar weather. When It's

‘L eainy or cloudy, there i& no moon.

Then where, oh where, aré we? For
Drowsy Land is on the moon.”
“These are passes to any place In
Drowsy Land You may wish to g6."
sald he. “We hopa you may find
your lost friends. And now, T shall
do you-a last tavor. Your ayes shall

place of trees. Behold!"™

And to the children's amasement
the trees slid aside like stage scenery
and disappeared in the distance, leav-
ing the queerest looking streeis and
houses they had ever beheld. And
peoplé! You should have seen ihe
people, my dears! I can’t wait to tell
you what they looked like!
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lil'.ﬁl".-!l TIQITIE v

The Twina couldn’t halp langhing.
which had a peculiar effect, The hats
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Bad Breath Overcome ||

Your liver will work if toned with I

Your stomach will be put ||§

joy your meals, to sleép Well and |)
Dr. Hamilton's Pills regularly. No |l

be opened. Shut-Eye Town is not a |

1.

8.
11.

17,

21,
28.
24,
26.
26.

28.

20.
82,

5.
8.
a7,
as.

12. To . _
13. ﬂwmlu of eith-

18. h' increass,
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For Inside and Orutside Sheathings, Gyproc
Board, Ro¢ Board, Beaver Board. ete.

S. ANGLIN CO. LIMITED

LUMBER YARDS, WOODWORKING FACTORY, OOAL BINS,
BAY AND WELLINGTON STREETS, KINGSTON, ONTARIO

Private Branch Exchange 'Phone 1571.

'KINGSTON ICE CO. Ltd.

PURE ICE

The only Ice in the city cut with gasoline power saw. This does
away with all surface dirt from hordes,
The usé of pure lve will eut down your food bills. One romst
spoiled would provide ice for g month,
Prompt and courteous :
'FHONE 1807. NIGHAT 1160,
P. H. BMALL, SUPERINTENDENT.,

W. F. GOURDIER

. 78-80 BROCK STREET,

Horisontal.
To contaminate
with germs.
One who manages.
Region. .

'H.

45.
46,
AP
49.

50.
62.

Btop ! (Inter).).
Relates.

To seatter, -
Light brown. id.

the eys.
Quantity. 2,-
Bea sagles.
Pink sea askeleton
beads.
To resdund.
brielly
in notes,
Cry for help at sea. |54. Bmall perforation.
Distant. '
Yawns, 1.Image.
Bensath 2. Fourth note In the ['27.
Chair.
Dinner, 3. Betore. 41.
4. Peany. 48,
To perish. 4. Matdenc,
To dine. 7. Units of work.
'I'l make an inci-]| 9. Hall an ofn.
10, Stepped upon.

Cu!m-d purtln of
Youtg horse,
used to make
To express
Vertieal.
scale, 2%,
5. Btories. i
21418, 8. Eyes of fishes.
chrono- |14, l::ﬂl ¢hestaut




