
every way in his power; for as long as

they remained in their present position
he was bound by the terms of the will

not to extend them financial assistance,
either directly or indirectly. But he soon

realised that his hands were completely
tied. The terms of the will made it em-

phatic also that, once a family had been
placed by him in the position of contrast,
though he could dismiss them, he could

never thereafter offer them aid, as he

had hoped he might. •

The dead Henry Morgan had calcu-

lated every move of a generous heart and

had taken care to checkmate it; and the

gentleman with the hawk-like face
showed himself capable of carrying out

the dead man’s wishes to the smallest
detail.

Rodman looked across at the luxuri-

ously furnished opposite half of the

studio, then at the bare floors and walls
next him; an angry exclamation leaped
to his lips; he went to a window and

threw it open and stared out across the
city. Suddenly his face grew set and

cold.

“Well, what of it?” he muttered.

“She’s better off here than yonder in
some ramshackle tenement. There she

might starve; here the worst is humilia-
tion. And why should I care, anyway?
There are thousands as good as she
down there in the slums. She’s exceed-

ingly fortunate to be here, considering
where she might be.

“I’m a week-kneed coward, that’s all.

If there were good thick walls between

us 1 shouldn’t think anything about her

■poverty and iny riches. It’t only be-

cause there are no walls, and I am con-

fronted face to face with the plain, hard

facts of her distress.”

He closed his eyes a moment, as though
they ached, then turned and left the

studio.
The room was large, pleasant and airy;

and the yellow-haired little convalescent
in the cot by the window smiled in his

sleep, as though he were conscious of

these things. Or perhaps dreams, those

fairy godmothers of the poor, had given
him in imagination the toys that were

scattered about upon the carpet which

ended abruptly at the middle of the
room.

How he had wept for those playthings,
in the fever that so lately had left him;
how his baby hands had reached out for

them; and how often he had begged the

pale, tearful-eyed girl by his cot to take

him up and put him down on the other

half of the room, with its wonderful

toys, its soft silken bed and velvet car-

pet ! But his sister had patted his hands

and told him that he was dreaming—-
that the opposite half of the room was

as bare as that half where he lay in his

cot.

The door opened and Alice Norwalk

came in and seated herself beside the

sleeping child. Oh, how happy she was

that he had not died! She could be

content, now, with her humiliating posi-
tion. She looked across with clear eyes
at the luxuriously furnished opposite
half 6f the nursery, and was too thankful
to mind that the place in which she sat

was pitifully bare and uninviting.
How hard it had been in his fever to

keep her little brother from escaping
over the line that divided the room in

half! How she had longed to break the

splendid toys that he was not allowed

to play with, and tear the silken couch

that taunted him as he tossed in his hard,
narrow cot!

But, now that- he had not died, the
resentment was gone from her heart, and

she was like atl gentler natures among

the poor, who, while they have love and

life about them, bear the rich no envy

for their wealth, nor question the right
of their more fortunate state.

“Father!”
She rose quickly as her father came

into the room, leaning upon his cane, for

there was a whiteness- in his face that

had startled her.

“Hush! Don't wake your brother!

We do not know where he will sleep
to-night.”

“Father!”
“Jt is too bad—too bad! Just as your

brother has come through a long illness
add I am on the way to recover the use

of my limbs —to be turned out, penni-
less! It is too bad—too bad!”

“I—don’t understand. Turned out

penniless! Is—is Mr. Rogert dead!”
“No! But things are as bad for us.

He has broken some terms of the will,
and has forfeited the whole estate to

Mr. Broman.”
“Broken the will! Forfeited the es-

tate!” The girl was white to the lips'.
“Oh, father, don’t you see—don't you

see? It was for us! It was to help
Harry get well, and you—you to recover

your health! Oh, I knew he was doing
what he shouldn’t when the physician
came! 1 shall never forgive myself—-
never—never! But Harry would have

died if we hadn’t had him, and you ’’

She paused, overcome with emotion.

“It is all dreadfully unexpected, but

we must do our best. Perhaps Mr. Ro-

gert will continue to help us till I am

on my feet again.”
The girl placed her hand to her bosom

and her breath came painfully. “Oh, how
shall I ever show my miserable self to

him!” Suddenly she sank down beside

the cot and hid her face in the coverlet.

Her father seated himself in the chair

and gazed helplessly at her bowed head.
“Perhaps we will find the means to re-

pay Mr. Rogert.”
“A million dollars! Oh, father!”

“It is a great sum, my daughter, and

it is a terrible blow to us all; but you

mustn’t let it make you sick. Poor people
need all their health.”

The girl did not look at her father,
but gently caressed the hands of the

Bleeping child.
“You are quite right, father dear!

But I feel so selfish when I think of Mr.

Rogert. Oh, father, do you realise how

kind he has been ?”

“He has been kind to us; but I wish
he had been more cautious, for all our

sakes. There, there, daughter, don’t
think I’m selfish! I’m not myself.”

“I understand, father; you are just
eager and restless to get well.”

The man rose. “I must leave you now.

Mr. Broman wishes to see me about

something.”
The girl got up quickly, and stayed

her father by a touch on the arm.

“What is it, daughter?”
“Do you think Mr. Broman is generous,

to take the estate from Mr. Rogert?”
“Those are the terms of the will.”

“But are such the terms of a gentle-
man, father?”

Th man leaned heavily on his cane.

“You are sure you cannot learn to

love Mr. Broman?”

He waited for an answer, but there

was none, his daughter remaining silent

with bowed head. He sighed, and turn-

ing, went slowly from the room. Once

the girl made a motion as if to stay
him, but desisted and sank upon her

knees beside the cot.

How long she remained thus she did
not know, nor did the child know, for

he was still asleep when she rose. She
crossed the room toward the door. Ut-

tering a little cry of alarm, she turned

and slipped from view into an alcove on

the further side of the nursery.

The door opened and Rodman Rogert
entered, bearing a large parcel. He tip-
toed to the cot and looked down a mo-

ment upon the sleeping child, then softly
unwrapping the parcel, discovered to view

a gorgeous clown-doll, which he now

placed at the foot of the cot where the

child could see it the moment he awoke.
This was almost immediately; the lit-

tle fellow gave a cry of delight and

reached for the plaything. But he drew

back quickly.
“Mustn’t touch it?” he questioned.
Rodman Rogert sat down beside the

cot.

“My boy, doyou see that clown? Well,
it’s all yours, to do as you please with.

1 bought it with themoney 1 got for one

of my pictures, and the will of the late

Henry Morgan hasn’t anything to say

about it. You can pull the head oil’ it,
if you like.”

With a happy little cry that brought
sudden tears to the eyes of the girl con-

cealed in the alcove, the child wriggled
down to the foot of his cot and eagerly

-seized the clown.
“I’m glad you like him, Harry,” com-

mented Rogert. “That doll is a perfect
representation of myself—a stuffed
clown!” He laughed bitterly. “It isn’t

so much losing the estate, my boy, as

letting that hawk-faced Broman discover

my charity work. 1 thought 1 was a bet-

ter schemer than that,**
The child had discovered that the

clown squeaked when pressed in the mid-
dle, and now laughed with delight as he

produced the sound.

“Hello! Got a squeak in him!” ex-

claimed the man. “Good for him! He

can speak up for himself when 1(0 gets
sat on, which is more than luilf the

world can do.”
The little fellow offered the clown to

Rogert, “You squeak him,” he de-

manded.
"No, my heart's too soft! I couldn’t

bear to make a stuffed clown squeak.”
But the child was determined that

sonu- on-s else should squeak his toy.
“Won't you bring my sister here? She

will squeak him. She will do anything

A Wonderful Blood Purifier

fateful
Mother Writes:

“ My little son suffered ter-

ribly with eczema. His head
and face were one mass of

sores, and I thought he would
be disfigured for life. But no,
after taking five bottles of

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla he was

entirely cured. You are at

liberty to use this photo and
testimonial as you like, as I

can attribute my son’s cure

to nothing but Ayer’s Sarsa-

parilla.
Yours gratefully,

Mrs. L. Wilson,
Adelaide. ”

As now made, Ayer’s Sarsaparilla contains no alcohol.
Make sure that you get “Ayer’s” Sarsaparilla —not some
other kind, put up to imitate it, and which will do you no good.

Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer& Co., Lowell, Mass., U. S. A.

Renewal of a

Notable Offer. I
Further free week’s lest |

®f es Drill.”

£
There can be no doubt that all Colonial residents . .predated the recent dd g

opportunity provided them for a week's free “Flair l;ri!’.” fur a most significant
reference was made to the very frank otter lately madei:t lit • vum;; •of their paper.

This was only to be expected, for it is indeed a «l< i>l >. il> *act that residence in

foreign climes has a very
detrimental effect upon the b..a*ir.. health, and conditions

of the hail -. S
Men and women alike who dwell in the Coloniesand Dependencies have long grieved |

over the fact that the climate and circumstances act very -idvcrsclv upon the li nr. and I I
that, as a consequence,many scalp and hair defects become .ipparcut md very |
pronounced. Unfortunately the use of most of the pivx.ilus*.» iti.-. • is • utirelv I
without benefit, for they are based generallyupon vfjic ki > via J ; >. hair r 'q.iiieiuents I
and are generally compounded of ingredients lacking in mi'idi hi ’ cuLur-iii/u . il.ie. I

These, whether taken internally or applied exte*. n i.-.' . hr- . vi> . pro-. ! dts- a

appointing, and at times injurious both to the head, i.aa, a.id .. .uh. Still there is I
one undoubted application of approved merit and repui.-.i >n. < I t .input be gamsaved I
that Edwards’

“

Harlene” is a real hair restoter.a reai 1.. • t co. r : ( icU aimul tut. I
tonic, and preserver for the hair: whether it be aiiec'. i ..r’i .< •>. liuuleni-i. 1
scurliness, or greasiness ; whether it shows «ugm» ofdecay or -vid.' ’ ’.?. I ick of lustre. I
Colour, or healthy and beautiful appearance,or whether its act r-..i.ni.uk.4 by ||
greyness, patchiness, vacuum, or baldness. For many v-’.us l».r i :<!•..• ,r<| “Hu .■

heldan enviedand unrivalled reputation as a true specific to.
ill untoward conditions<?f

the hair, and the volume of praise accorded to this not.tbiepreparation confirm very
striking testimony from the highest quarter.

I
Royalties, dignitaries of the State, social leaders, ladies and gentlemen occupying

high positions, as well as the great general public, have used it. and always with the

most gratifying results, for the use of
“

Harlene
”

overcomes any tendency or condition

of hair weakness anddisease.
It actually drills and disciplines the hair intohealthy condition, and the faith of the

proprietors in their preparation is abundantly shown by the very openoffer they recently
made and which now, by popular request they are repeating.

They are perfectly willing to send anyapplicant a x ery generoussupply of
“

Harlene - ’
sufficient for one week's thorough use and trial. The supply is perfectly free and

xW is accompanied by an interesting booklet dealing with hair difficulties and also full

gjk instructions for theuse of
“

Harlene.’’ It is only necessaryto enclose three pennystamps
foi

cover of carriage to Edwards’
“

Harlene ” Co., 95 and 96 High Holborn. London,
la mentioningthis paper. . |g|
* M • Edwards*

“

Harlene” is of courseobtainableof chemists the wide world qxer.

Painless Dental Operations i
That is the kind of work you are assured of at

AMERICAN DENTAL PARLORS.
Our five dentists are graduates of high standing ami long experience. WE DO NOT

EMPLOY STUDENTS. 'Hie most difficult dental operations are nxcoinplished absolute!)
without pam. We make No Extra Charge for the Extracting when SeM *re Ordered.

Your teeth are precious. Nature demands they receive the best treatment. All that
skill and experience can accomplish is at your command here.

Our gnar»rrteo Is as good a.gold. No more Dread of the Dental Chair. Open In the W rntngs.
Examination and Estimates Free. Nurse in Attendance,

American Dental Parlors,
' • ■ ■WS-rw, Queen and Wellesley Streets.
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