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RTU H €S Mrs. J. W. Sampson

Tells How Cuticura
F?lg,}' ' Healed Her Scalp
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“1 was troubled for years with a

© RATALL SASATING RE3s L
(Continued)

She railed on. Disturbed ot of
u0 uB gupjujodde 0} joadsol YHM
her self-centered existence !nto a
consideration  of the world's 1lls
now that she found herself menac-
od by them, she displayed a prodig-
jous volubility upon topics ‘that
hitherto she had completely ignor-

,H’;\nd the substance of her news
was true enough. The Lord Mayor
was at that very moment at White-
hall urging immediate and drastic
measures for combating the spread
of the pestilence, and one of these
measures was the instant closing of
the playhouses. Whitehall's mind
at the moment was overfull of
other matters; there were these
rumors that the Dutch fleet was
out, and that was quite sufficient to
enzage such time and attention as
could be spared from pleasure by
the nation's elect, following in the
footsteps of their pleasure-loving
King. Also a good many. of the na-
tion's elect were exercised at the
time by personal grievances in con-
nection with the fleet and the war.
Of these perhaps the’ most dis-
gruntled was His Grace of Bucking-
ham.

He had requested the command
of a ship, a position to which his
rank and his talents fully entitled
him, in his own view. That such
a request would 'be refused had
never entered his calculations, But
it was. There were two factors
working against him, The first was
that the Duke of York cordially. dis-
liked him and neglected no chance
of mortifying him; the second was
that the Duke of York, being Lord
Admiral of the ; Fleet, desired to
take no risks. There were many
good positions from which capable
naval men could be excluded to
make way for sprigs of the nobil-
ity. But the command of a man-of-
war was not one of these. Buck-
ingham was offered a gun-brig.
Considering that the offer came
from the King's brother, he could
not resent it in the terms his hot
blood prompted, But what he could
do to mark his scorn, he did. He
refused the gun-brig, and enlisted
as a volunteer aboard a flag-ship.
But here at once a fresh complic-
ation' arose. As a Privy Councillor
he claimed the right of seat and
voice in all = councils of war, in
which capacity it is probable he
might have done even more dam-
age than in command of one of the
great ships. Again ' the Duke of
York's opposition foiled him, where

upon in a rage he posted trom!

Portsmouth to Whitehall to lay his
plaint before his crony the King.
The Merry Monarch may have
wavered; it may have vexed him
not to be abie to satisfy the band-
some rake who understood so well

R SAWERFIELD - ! dry scalp and dandruff. There were

. pricmpbyyreiathes

POy - p an ed and

li‘“' BY WA SARNICE: INC, A burned a great deal.' My,

hair was very dry and
lifeless, and fell ont
E~—3  whenIcombedit. Ibe-

the arts of loosening laughter; but
between his own brother and Buck- Rmr  ganusingCuti s
ingham there can have been no ene ahd Ointmemcanm-d P

ﬁlé?[l)c%lmAnd s0 Charles could not|} o gep applications could see an im-
Buckingham had vemained,there- :rnd in ,T;,l,ﬁx;?xm"gfam

fore, at Court, to nurse his chagrin, igned
and to find his way ecircuitously in- gnd A;Msr?: .W.m?. 199
to the strange history of Colonel Keep your skin clear by using Cuti-
Ra;{l;lal Holles. cura Soap, Ointment and Talcum

s friend - George - Etheredge,|} for every-day toilet purposes. Touch
that other gited rake who had|} pimples ‘and itching, if any, with
leapt into sudden fame a year ago %nﬂm Ointment; b;gbe wlth' Cuti-
with his comedy, “The Comic Re-|| cura Soap and hot water. Dry and
venge,” had been deafening his|} dust lightly with Cuticura Talcum,
ears with praises of the beauty and|} a powder of fascinating fi

lin token of his respectful homage,

And undertake it he did with all i
the zest of one who'loved learning / £
and study of unusual subjects.
Daily now he was to be seen ina
box at the theatre in  Lincoln’s
fnn Fields, and daily he sent her,

gifts of flowers and -comfits, He
would have added jewels, but that
wiser Etheredge restrained him.

“Ne brusquez pas l'affaire,” was
the younger man’s adviee. “You'll
scare her by precipitancy, and 80
spoil all. Suéh a conquest as this
requires infinite patience.”

His grace suffered himself to be
advised, and set a restraint upon
his ardour, using the greatest eir-
cumspection in the visits, which he
paid her almost daily after the per-
formance. He confined the expres
sions of admiration to her histor-
fonic art, and, if ‘he touched upon
her personal beauty and grace, itf

was ever in assoclation with her 7 g
playing, so that its consideration CI ka
seemed justified by the part that { ean ess
he told her he was conceiving for . .
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first Buckingham had scoffed at his
friend’s enthusiasm.

#8uch heat of rhetoric to describe
a playhouse baggage.” he had
yawned. “For a man of your parts
Geoge, I protest you're nauseating-
ly callow.” 3

“You flatter me in seeking to re-
prove,” Etheredge laughed. “To be
callow despite the years is to bear
the mark of greatness. Whom the
gods love are callow always; for
whom the gods love die young,
whatever be their age.”

“You aim at paradox, I suppose.
(iod help me!"”

“No paradox at all.. Whom the
gods love never grow old,” Ether-
odge explained  himself.  “They
never come to suffer as do you
trom jaded appetites.”

“You may be right,” his grace
admitted gloomily. “Prescribe me

: 'l?lzlt::t is what I was doing: Syl deed, have deserved well of my
8¢ SYl| udience,” she answered, but li%l;t-
via Fargunarson, at the = Duke's|!¥s laughing a little, as if to dis-
House."” uke's | ‘ount the high-flown c;’mx?lil?fxtze
“Bah! A play actress! A painted| A8 well I trust, as .8 a
doll on wires! Twenty yezﬁ'z ;gﬂ deserved of you,” said he.
t'g:;r prescription might have ser- m“’l‘tl::::u;?c;:l:n:nglza'y‘vs deserve
X e 8 & .
“You admit that you grow old.| 'Deserve aye. But 'Eow rarely
Superfluous admission! B does he get his deserts!
let i ut  this, | g oy you, Bucks, have little
ot perish, is no painted doll,| ' Surely You, CrrS ibed Bther-
his is an incarnaton of beauty and [F¢2800 to complain,” &

cerned to congratulate myself for
having witnessed your performance
and still more Lord Orrery, your
present author. Him I not only
congratulate but envy—a hideous,
cankering emotion, which ‘I shall
not conquer until I have written
you a part of least as great as his
Katherine. You smile?”

“It is for gratification at your
grace's promise.”

«[ wonder now,"’ said he, his
eyeg narrowing, his lips smiling a
little. #I wonder is that the truth,
or is it that you think I boasted?
that such an achievement is not
within my compass? I'll  confess
frankly that until I saw you it was
not. But you have made it 8o, my
dear.”

“i¢ I have done that, I shall, in-

talent.” edge. “In my case, now, it is en-
“So I've he tirely different.” %
neilher."e SATAOf gira that e uit is, George—entirely, ‘his

“And let me grace agreed, resenting the inter-
gt e add that she is vir- |5 hion ” “You are the rarl‘:.y. You
Buckingham stared at him, o én. have always found pbetter than you
ing his lazy eyes. “What may ?hat deserved. 1 have never found it

m'l"[‘he chief drug in my prescrip- ;\g)o}:\ismnlls:n:“;;lfg(?uhursou gave point
“B e i on at length they left her, her
1owl§‘ét;'3‘“ tpnahonlmyourical se:\\;:; of exaltgutlon was all gone.
(luothsBuc;}((;pe; Hiansl L ousHul She could not have told you why,
“Come an[(]]g 5!::3 M 2 . but the Duke of Buckingham’s ap-
invited him J'' Mr. Etheredge |proval uplifted no longer. Almost
“Virtue,” Buckingh did she wish that she might have
“is not visﬂl it objected, | gone without it- And when Better-
h“l ike by e ton came smiling good-naturedly,
holder’ eauty, it dwells in the be-|to offer his congratulations upon
older's eye. That's why you've|this conquest, he found her bemus:
never secn it, Bucks.” ed and troubled.
To the Duke’s playhouse in Lin-| Bemused, too, did Etheredge find
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vowcd presently, She was presented

coln's Inn Fields his. disgruntled |the Duke as they drove back toge:
|grace suffered himself, in the end [ther to Wallingford House.
to be conducted. He went to scoff.| *“Almost, I think” sald he, smil-
He remained to worship. You al-|ing, “that already you find my de-
ready know—having overheard the [spised prescription to your taste.
lgarrulous Mr., Pepys—how  from |Persevered with it may even res:
his box, addressing his companion |tore you your lost youth.”
in particular and the whole house| “What I ask myselt,” sald Buek
in general, the ducal author loudly |ingham, “is why you should have
announced that he would give his|prescribed her for me s b B
muse n0o rest until he should have |yourself.”
produced a play with a part worthy| 1 am like that’ said b o
of the superb talen's of Migs Far.|~—'the embodiment of self-sacritice,
quharson, Besides, she will have none of me
His words were reported to her, |(hough I am ten years younger than
They bore with them a  certajn YOu are, fully as HRLTARES Mk
flattery to which it was impossible [0St a8 unscrupulous. The giris
that she should be impervious, |a prude, and 1 never learnt the way
illlt prepared her for the ducal|to handle pn;de?.‘ A anl
visit to the green r vhic leducation in itself.”
green room, which foll- | a1 it?” said Buckingham, “I must
by Mr. Etherodge with whom |undertake it, U
a}:e_ \v:as already acquainted, and
she stood shyly before the  tall, s
supremely elegant duke, under the Teethlng Tl'()llbles
'gaze of his bold eyes.
In his golden peri wgelihetao| Baby's tecthing time is a time
In his golden periwig he looked |pf worry and anxicty to most moth-
at this date not a year more than|,p.s The little ones become Cross;
thirty, despite the hard life he had p(:‘\,vlsh; their little stomach be-

feel fine since then and am able{lived from boyhood. In shape and|comes deranged and constipation

to do my housework. I am willin
for you to use these facts as a testi-
monial.’’—Mrs, J. C. GREAVES, Port
Mann, B. C. -
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carriage he was of an extraordin-|,nq colic sets To make the
Sivsrang Duat Ghv ol spas vl [vesthlon period aact S et o
Mlsé Farquh';srfou' (llsl?:educ ‘;ﬁn{ stomach and bavlvols }F:fst l:.inke&:
Reason and ambition argued  her f“:ss"b:,m&er:i: “r()( ngby'é Oown
(;{u& of that instinctive shrinking.|qiiiets--the ideal laxative for lit-
ey sod ol ey ihe|tle ooes. The Hate s ety of
seal upon her fame, one whose good |Nlet for @il the il nlbn:?nt:‘oz
graces Could malntain her firmly childhood =~ such: "d'co“:{ i’:;’mﬁo:
]m; the gminence. fo which she had |¢O!C, indigestion, colds anc 7ol
80 ltbdffously c?imbed. fevers. They alwaye 0 goom;l by
| Hisg race bowed, low, the curlsjer harm. The Tmblet: n:a“ at 25
of his wig swinging forward like medicine dealferl;;or,l‘.h’; Dr. Wil
the ears of a water-spaniel. cents ‘a box o Brockville
“Madam,” he said, “I would con-|liams’ Medicine Co, "
!gratulate you were I not more con- Ont. !

e?" he asked. until this moment.” And his eyes|

with the sweet poison of . .
flattery, whilst discussing With her white cleanliness. The
the play he was to write—which, in use of Fairy Soap
his own phrase, was to immortalize H
himself.and her, thereby eternally marks the difference
D tow them. . There was in this|||| between really clean
more than a suggestion of a spirit-
ual bond, a marriage of their res-
pective arts to give life to his dram-
atic conception, so aloof from mat-
erial and personal considerations
that she was deceived into swallow-
ing at least half the bait. Nor was
it vague. His grace did not neglect
to furnish it with a certain form.
His theme, he told her, was the im-
mortal story of Laura and her Pet:
rarch set,in the warm glitter of an
old Italian frame, Nor was that
all he told her. ‘He whipped . his
wits to some purpose, and sketched
for her the outline of a first act of
tendernéss and power. had warned her against this radi-

At the end of a week he announ-|ant gentleman. They had become
ced that this first act was already|go friendly and intimate in this
written, week, and yet his conduct had been

1 have labored-day and night, [so respectful and circumspect
he told her: “driven relentlessly by |throughout, that clearly her in-
the inspiration you have furnished|stincts had misled her at that first
ne. So great is this that I mus:|meeting.
regard the thing as more yours| “When I will,” said he. ‘“That
than mine, or I shall do it when you|ig to honor me, indeed. Shall it be
have set upon it the seal of your ap-|tomorrow, then?”
proval?”’ Abruptly he asked her,| ‘«jf you'r grace pleases, and you
as if it were a condition predeter-|will bring the act "'
minde‘ié,, “When will you hear me| «“Bring it?” He raised his eye-
read it?" brows. His lip curled a little as he

Were it not better that your jgoked round the dingy green room.
“You do not propose, child, that I
should read it here?”’ 'He laughed
in dismissal of the notion. :

“But where else, then?”’ she ask-
ed, a little bewildered.

“Where else but in my own
house? What other place were
proper?”

“But . .. at your house
Why, what would be said of me,
your”gmce? To come there alone

“Child! Child!” he interrupted
her, his tone laden with gentle re-
proach.:
“Can you think that I should so
lightly expose you to the lewd
tongues of the Town? Alone? Give
your mind peace. I shall have some
friends to keep ycu in cofintenance
and to join you as audiefice to hear
what I have written. There shall be
;’;‘e or two ladies from the King's
(e e ouse; perhaps Miss Seymour
o R - from the Duke's here will joﬁnus;
HIS GRACE BOWED LOW. there is a small part for her in the
T A TR R ?I?y:d at;d’ there shall be some

riends of my own; mayhe eve:
grace sl:]ould kﬂlrsl':l complete the T.sl Majesty  will honory A e“eys
work?” she asked him. ahallith s e evry, DA .
He was taken aback, almost hor-iangq after Suppe: gou ysﬁttmupg;‘;:
rorstriken, to judge by 118 exnres[nouncdiaponrny Lauta, whom you

on. are to inc . Is T
El"(‘.ommete it!” he cried; “with- Canuere(;‘t":Ps(e Is your hesitancy
e kn%w:ng wl';etlll:erﬂ‘!t (RIeE ({18 l}tl was, indeed. Her mind was in
gshape that you desire: . awhirl. A su r part & i
“But it iy not what 1 desire, Your|gorq House, :ﬂd.\e\'hll(-h ix :ts:}uilr“:hi
glﬂf@hni else, then? Is it mot Continued on Page Four
something that I am doing specia]ly
for you, moved to it by yourselt!’
And shall I complete it tormented |
the while by doubts as to whether|
you will consider it worthy of your
talents when it is done? Would
you let a dressmaker complete your
gown without ever a fitting to see|
how it becomes you? And is a
play, then less important than n{

rment? }
gnls not a part, indeed, a sort of |
garment for the soul? Nay, now, ll;
1 am to continue 1 must have your,
assistance as 1 say I must know|
how this first act appears to you
how far my Laura does justice to|
your powers and 1 must discuss
with you the lines which the re-
mainder of the play shall follow.
Therefore ngain I ask you—and in
the sa¢red cause of art 1 defy you
to deny mmhen will 'you hear
what Have ! on ?”

u ®irice’ your grace does me
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stifled, temporarily at least, the h
[1ast qualm of her intuitions which

PAZO OINTMENT is a Guaran-
teed Remedy for all forms of
Piles.

Pay your druggist $1.20 for two
boxes of PAZO OINTMENT.
When -you have used the two
| boxes, if you -are ‘not - satisfled
‘with the results obtained, we will
§end $1.20 to your druggist and
request him to hand it to you.




