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Dashing in Style,

Modest in Price

Made un}f guarantésd by H. VINEBERG & CO., LIHITED, Montreal.
Sold with a Guarantes by

TERRILL BROS.

National in Character,

Distinctive in Appearance,

Features that have made

Progress Brand
Clothes Famous.
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-  FENELON FALLS.

-{,ULEEHM 3 EDITOR

A Laughable Story of a Man Who
Met His Match

Mrs. Colechin rushed excitedly into
the kitchen, where her
over his breakfast, with a telegram
in her hand.

“Sam!"” she panted; “Uncle Ned—is
in FEngland—just sent this—from
:ddverpool. E;nmething to do with sell-

“Ang his silver mines.”

Mr. Colechin stared vacantly at his
wife 8 moment, and then jumped ex-
citedly from his chair.

“Then he—he'll be in London by
mid-day!"” he gasped. “He’s golng to
-8ee his nlece's husband—the stingy
old rat, with his one letter a year and
not 8o much as a tenner postal order
in it! TI'll rush off first and see our
foreman about having the week off;
then I'm bound for Euston. Mean-
vwhile you see ebout setting the spare
rcomn straight, Mary; and heve a nice
bit of dinner ready for him—under-
slend?”

“But, Sam, he's praztically a mil-
Yonaire; he'll be putting up at one of

the big hotels!” :

“He's coming here! He's got to—If
‘Y have to drag him! If T can’t con-
yvince him he's got a duty to his down-
krodden,
svell, I ain’t his nephew-in-law, that's
Bl

When old Mr. Flinders stepped cut
of the railway carriage at Euston ha
found his niece’s husband wa.ting
with outstretched hand.

“Samuel Colechin, I guess!” ex-
clnimed the men from Nevada cheer-
"y, “It was real bully of you to come
Perhaps you can put
© on to a decent cheap hmel right

,.--Jr'

“'Fmtul-pnnh’
1 hotel; you're a
und neT” retmtcﬂ Mr,

You're not geing to
-coming home to Mary
Colechin, de-

“terminedly.

“Wall—wall, Samuel, I guess you
know bhest: it'll e a save, anyhow,
I’o we take a car?”

“Car!"” echoed Mr,
me. VWe'll take & cab,

Coleckin; “not
it’'s more pri-

| eritical moment

hushand sat | ¢to pay:

Mr. Colechin pa2id and said things
to himsell.

* - * * * * *

Uncle Flinders was thoroughly en-
joving his week with his relations, he
declared. He insistied on being taken
to all the show places of the metro-
polis, and wound up each evening
with a theatre or musie-hall, but at the
Samuel always had
the old man would put his

' hand in his pocket, d then exclaim:
' hand hi ket, and then exclaim

poverty-stricken relations— |

i then again he may not.”

“I'm fair muddled with your English
colnage and customs; you seltle this
time, nephew.”

Samuel thought of Saturday coming
along without wages; of the bills run
up with trades-people during the week
for extra luxuries for the visitor; of
the money he had borrowed for the
pame purposa,

“1{e may ‘part un' when he's going,"”
eafd Mr. Colechin to himself, “but
With a bril
liani inspiration barn of desperation,
he sought out Mr. Tom Dirk, the
young man who was "keeping com:
pany” with his daughter Lucy, ana
confided In him the story of Mr. Flin
derg’ meanness and hard heartedness,
conchading with:

"Now, we mnst toueh him some
now, Tom, and I want yout hein. Sup
posing I owed lots and lots of rent—
more than we do owe, 1 mcan, Wha
would happen?”

“You'd have the ‘bums’ in."

“Quite right; and if such a thing
happened in hls niece’s own home,
and he hasn't a heart of concrete, he'd
pay 'em out. Now, in consideration

' of what 1 may be able to do for you

vate, as I want a talk with you, and— -

ud it's quicker.”

“I"'ve had a bully passage,” replicd
{he old man, in answer to a golicitous
fugquiry:; “I won a wager of fifty dol-
lzra on the heat, so my fare didn't
cost mie a cent.,”

“Thought it cost '!.'I‘mvt %125 {0 come
pver!" szid Mr. Colechin, alarmed by
l:dis relative's saving pi LJ]]:,'I!EiLl 5.

“That's first cabin,” explained Mr,
I linders. "I came second—I had to;
gll the ste J:l;:ne was booked.”

Mryr. {‘ erhin gasped and was silent,

"'1.‘-5;11.-, how do you prosper, ne-
phaw?” inguired the cheery traveller
gl lengtlh,

“Very had!” snapped Mr. Colechin,
against overwhelming
odds for the likes o me. Trade's
rhocking for us pocr beggars. If 1
cily had somecnie with sufficient faith
{1 me t3 advance say a modsst fifty
quid, I'd be my own boss and never
without a job in the shop, I'll war-

“it’'s a fight

rant.”
The old man seermed to miss tl{a
point of tne suggestion, and by this

cab had pulled up at the
Flinders put
when they

time the
('‘olechin domicile. Mr.
his hand In Lis pocket
cescended,

“That's all right, uncle!” suggested
the other feebly.

“Very good; 1 guess you understand
the customs o' tiis country better
Lhan 1 do” Y - f oA

o m——

and Luey, voung man, I want you tao
be a bhailiff for once—to-morrow af-
ternoon when Uncle is packing his
trunk. There'll be no one else at
home; I'll arrange that.”

“I's a tlcklish job," sald Mr, Dirk,
seratching his head doubtfully; “but
I'll1 take it on, old man, If you like.
And about thnt big bill at the gro-
cer's,”” he added. “The manager
ought to call before taking proceed-
ings: T shouldn't wonder if he came
soon after the beiliff.”

“You cau't be hoth!”™ retorted Mr.

Colechin,

“No, but I have a friend who'd
obllge me,” sald Mr. Dirk, with a
!l"rji

Mr P].I.HJ{;: was sailing on Satur-
day, and he spent the whole of l'riday
afternoon In making his final arrange-
ments., Mrs. Celechin and Lucy went
out ghonping, &nd Sam discoversd
leter thet he, too, had an appolntment
lo keep. Unecle Ned would not hear
of Lim breaking bIis word, and velun-
teered to Eeen Imuse until his return,

Mr. Colechin was rather a long
while gone,
man greefed his
::-F oray it}' and FE:HLIH

“SBam,” ha sald, “you've bf n gelilrg
yourself into a hole, I guess!
* “1I bove, sir—I—1I niean, 11}:,'-.'5 B

jerked out Mr, Colechin avkwa-dly.

“There’'s been A man to tazZe pos-
sesslon of your geods, likewise the
oroprietor of a store where you owe
g lcngz bhill, Samicl”

“T'm sorry, uncle,” was the contrite
reply, “that our strugzles should have
conte to A climax derag
WES expecting
stave (it off till you had gone.
they-—sti! waiting, Uncle?”

"N, they ere gons, That's the part
that ig troulkling me; they will never
collect another aczcovnt, I'm afraid.”

"Whal—wbkat did you do?’ asded
Mr. Colechin, with a varue guspicien
of someihing wrong.

“We' quick in

Ale

Ve're rather Nevada;
we're up to all the tricks of sheriffs
eénd similar vermir, sp when that ¢hap
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and ﬂ11 his arrival the old :iamnng the important pouliry produc-

with en exnression |

your visit, 1 |:
ruin, but I hopad to |

B

410 ne'a come to take possession for
[ifty dollars’ rent-and followed me up-
stairs, I—I forgout myself, and—well,
when I'd done with him, I dropped him
out of the window.”

“You what?” shouted Mr. Colechin.

“Number two, the ‘counter jumper,
wasn't so feolhardy. We had a game
of American football down the steps.
[ guess he's now putting out a con-
lract for sticking plaster and raw
beefsteelk,”

Un-:ﬂa Ned went away ¢arly the next
morning; Mr. Colechin pleaded a bad
billious attack and refused to leave
his rcom even to bid farewell to the
visitor.

LLater in the day Tom Dirk came in
smiling, with Lucy hanging on his
arm, locking as fit as the proverbial
fiddle. To Mr. Colechin’'s look of as-
tonishment, the young man answered
by putting his finger to his lips and
maiing motions in sign language.

“I'm . sorry for your sake it didn't
come off,” sgald Mr. Dirk, when at last
the two men were alone, “but I didn't
et & chence to work our dodge. As
goon as !113 opened the door he recog
nized me.’

PPT-Telal-4 ﬁ.rrd—:.rnu"“

l‘IUW was I to know he'd been ques-
ticning Lucy and that she'd shown
Alm my photegraph ?

"Well?”

“Oh, he was awfully decent! Asked
ma a lot 0’ questiong, and wound up
by glving me a hundred dollars to
start a home with and a bit of advice.”

“What advige?”

“Well, If you must know, he said:
’Eex ‘are of Colechin; he's a sponger,
I could tell it the mnment he star teﬂ
pumping me and pitching his tale o’
trouble. 1 plumbed him up and made
him show his coin, ¢ All right;
don't look at me k- that; I'm only
clling you what he sad.”

=1

l"_""-

BEATS TOBACCO

:Dnﬂs Value of Poultry Raised In Ne-
braska—Kentucky, Too

Kentucky is the greatest tobacco-
producing state in the Unlon, but the
1909 egg crop in Nebraska was worth
$600,000 more than the 1909 crop of
Kentucky tobacco.

. If Kentucky continues to gain in
khe value of its poultry product for the

next ten years as it has during the,

'ten vears past its own poultry product
twill almost if not quite equal the val-
wmge of its tobacco crop annually.
Hentucky will soon be numbered

ng states of this country, if present
Yndications are a safe guide upon

| twhich to base conclusions,

' ANTS AS BISCUIT EAKERS

,"' There is always something new
about ants. A careful study has re-
cently been made at the great forestry
'school near Dresden on the habits
of an ant which is both a leaf- cuttEI
;ﬂ.nd a seed-gatherer. It was noticed
‘that most of the seeds, especially those |
:ut leguminous plants, were allowed to |
erminate before the ants put thenr
ut to dry—evidently to allow the
'seed-coat to burst; but the germination

18 not allowed to go far enough to fer- | §

ment the starch into sugar. When
the geeds“are dead and dry the ants |
tal{e them back into the nest chew
tham into a dough, and then bake
‘this in the sun into mlnute biscuits,
I'ﬁhll‘:h are sture:i_l up.
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ongenial Clothes

A young man’s credentials to
society are signed by his clothes.
The youth just verging on man’s
estate prefers PROGRESS BRAND
CrLoTHING because it has the caut,
finish, dash and style, congenial to
his youth,

The master creations of artistic
genius are reflected in our advanced

styles.

Made and guaranteed by H. VINEBERG & C0., LIMITED, Montreal.

Sold with a Guarantee by 49
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‘Befere Sending to
Departmental Stores

‘Those in need of a Sewing Machine will
do well to call and see our stock.

$3.50

J. S. Northey.

W. H. Walsh’s Woolen Mill.

LATEST, UP-TO-DATE SIRICER
SEWING
MiACHINE

This is not a Toy, but
a real Sewing Machine.
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Are You Looking ¥For a
WEDDING PRESENT?

Cur Wall Cases are fllled with elegant

Fine China. Cut Glass.
Fine Leather Goods.

Siiver Tahle Wear.
Art Goeods.

Counter Cases Filled With

Fine Jewelry, Bric a B:ac.

All of which we cordially invite you to inspect,

BERITTCN BROS. - LIKDSAY

Is:ucsrs of Fiarriage Licemnses.
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AN IM’ESTMNT

in education always pays the best
interest, For years we have given
hundreds a foethold in the com-
mereial world. An inerrease of

115

in attendance over that of last
year proves tlu gro ving popu-
]*u-:h of our sci ol 1,'., hat wo
have done for ethers we can do
for you.

Homes Study Courses
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Lindsay Business
College

(Affiliated with Dominion
Correspondence Behool)

A, H, SPOTTON, President,

EPETUSTN
[ e ety

Of the old rigs.

ones cost money.

New

We
make a specialty of re-
pairing, repainting, etec.

EI

5 If you have .anything
that needs fixing up
bring
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it here. Or if
you “need a new one
we can build 1t-n{md
as the best.
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F. (, CHAMBERS,

C'olhorne Streot”
Fenelon Falls,
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