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“Oh, mum, here’'s Miss Nan's young
man comin’ up the walk., Will I show
"m in?"

“Miss Nan’s young man!
you mean, Mary Ann?”

“] mean the young chap she's been
Tnockin’ aboot wi' ever since we came
to Portobello. I thocht she wud write
an’ tell ye."

“No, indeed; I've heard nothing.
That's what comes of letting one's
family go off by themselves on hﬂlid_a:,'.
[ haven't arrived a day too soon, Nan
is a glddy girl, and her father will
tave been giving her carte blanche.”

“] dinna len, mum. I canna say I've

What do

-noticed "im giein’ her onything in par-

teeklar. But there's the bell.”

“I thinlk I had better interview him.
Show him in, Mary Ann.”

The next minute Mary Ann ushered
the drawing-room a tall, lank
young man with long hair and eye-
glasses. His appearance leaned to
the shabby genteel.

He made a profound bow to the
who eyed him with a coldly:

“Pray be seated, sir,” she said icily.
“I presume, madam, that Miss
Smythe has acguainted you with the
chiect of my visit,” he said bashfully

28 he seated himself gingerly on the

axtreme edge of a fragile chair
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YOUNG MAN |
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Dashing in Style,
Modest in Price

Al TNATL moment tne aoor opened and

Miss Nan herself entered the room,
followed by her father and a tall,
aristocratic looking youtnig man wear
Ing eve-glasses.

The young lady immediately ap-
ptoachied her mother's visitor with
outstretched hand.

“Oh, Mr. Robertson, 1 amt 8o sorry,”
she exclaimed. *I quite forgot to tell

mamma you were coming.”

“Nan,” shrielted her mother, “do
vou know who that man is?"
“SVhy, of course, mamma, lHa was

- Lthe singng master in Miss Jay's Semi
' nary in Glasgow when I was there

. with this man fer a month [ hear

He lives here now, and we have me!
several times. Yesterday we hap
pened to meet in the Marine Gardens,
and he asked me if I would sing at
the cherity concert they are geitine
ap. So I asked him to call here this
aiternoon and see you about ir."
“Nan, are you trying to deceive
me? You have been gadding zaboul
, G

he lells me he has asked you Lo marry

Rim.'”
“Mamma, have you Ilest yow
senseg?” shricked Nan, on tie verg

. of hysterics.

| "“Madam, vou Aare—cxcurss ne

— L ]
yon

are—distorting facts,” stammered the

| 'uckless singing master.

i 'shment.

“My dauchter has told me nothing,” |

eiiffly.

“Oh—ah—that is strange.
posed to her last night—"

“Goodness gracious!
che say?”

The young man looked mildly aston-

:" “hed,

agreeable, ma-
refevreed me to you,” he

“She seemed quite
am, and
newered,
I only arrived this morning, and not
beicre  time. Excuse me. 1 must
make a few inquiries into your eir-
cuimsiances and family.”

He blushcd and fidgetted uncasily | 5 fool.

ch his chair.
“Yes, madam, but—but—" he stani-

“Oh, Miss Nan, it's 2’ mv fault.” eried
Mlary Apn at that moment putiing he:
qead inside the door. "I thocht it was

vim,"” indicaling the strange gentle
nan, who, with Mr. Smythe, wa

vatching the scene with lively aston
“So I telt yer maw, an' she';

neen interviewin’ him,

i aboot his paurents an’ his pey, an’ a’

1 pro- | (hat,

And wkat did
| ed.

Ye see, they baith wear specs—
that's hoo I gaed wranz."

For one awful moment silence reign-
Then Mr., Smythe subsided intc
| & chair, and rearcd till his sides shool

| and the tears rolled down his cheeks.

The strange genlleman, looking very

"much embarrassed, fidgetted about un-

| easily.
hank goodness she had the sense, |

Nan burst into lears.
Then Mrs. Smythe found her tongue,
“Mary Ann,” she cried, “go down
stairs immediately. I'll talk to you
later on. Mr. Smythe you ought to be
' ashamed of wyourself., Nan, don't be
Mr. Robertson, it seems there
has been a misunderstanding—"

“Pon’'t mention it, madam, don't

mered, “I don't really think it is neces- | mention it—a mere case of mistaken

TUl'y

“Not necessary! It is just what I
am most particular about. My grand-
mother had blue bicod in her veins.
Family is everything,
father?”

“An honest
can't understand—"

“An. honest mau!
he is quite a common persony
s his profession?”

“He wrofesses to raise flowers and
vegetables. He is a gardener.”

“A what?
And what on earth are you?”

What is your |

Does that Mmean  Nan

lidentity. 1 think-—in the meantime—
I shall bid you all good-day,” and with
a low bow the singing master hurried-
l¥ departed.

“Marie, my dear, you've put your
foot in it this time,” chuckled Mr,

men, madam. But I Smythe and then went off into an-

' other prolonged fit of laughter, while
continued to weep, and DMrs,

What Smythe and the stranger eyed each

cther apprehensively.
“My husband basn’'t had the sense
| to introduce us,” she began hesitating-

A common workman! !ly.

“My pame is Algernon St. Clair,”

“Had we not better cease personali- |

ties, madam, and get te¢ the business - he

dn hand ?"

“Get o business!
rather,
approach my daughter?”

“Your daughter, madam, iz a very
charming young lady. She
veedingly kind to me when I offer-
Lod—"'

“She is a fool. I am ashamed of
ner. I suppose she never inguired
sbout your position at all. Wbhat s
ycur meang, really?

“[—I rather think that {8 & rude
Ljuestion, madam.” :

“You're ashamed to tell,
you had the presumption to ui.k
=bout a wife."”

“I've buried a wife already, snd I

Am quite able to bury another—I—{

sngan to keep pnother™ . . . ... .

an? vet

Get to the door |8t once that I wish
How dare you presume to | daughter,

was ex-!

answered, with a courtly bow.
| “Perhaps it will be as well to tell you
to marry your
aud I ¢an pssure you |
have excellant eredentia’s.”

“] haven't the lerst doubt of it. I
wish you every happinees. If theso
' two fools wouid behave themse.ves we
might have some tea.”

-

| A Peer's Privilege

A Peear may sit with his head cov-
ercd 'n a court of law.

A Cricket Rule

Aftor 200 runs hawe been scored
wi*h a cricket ball, the fi:'ding side
' ~an appeal for & new ball,
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Distinctive in Appearance,

Features that have made

Progress Brand
Clothes Famous.

gpeirin ' a }

I

U ivuc.ata_.

MAN WHO FAILS
SOMETIMES LALY

Writer In Poultry Journal Tells of
Reasons Why Some Men Toll
To Make Birds Pay

The man who fails with poultry is
sometimes lazy. He would rather lie
In bed on & cold morning or swing in
a hammock on a hot day than “bother”
with the birds. He cannot see the
need of “fussing” with the Ilittle
chicks: nor of fresh water once or
more daily: nor of keeping houses and
yards “spick and span” clean; nor of
alwayse fighting vermin; nor, in brief,
of any of the routine duties which suc-
cessful men insist upon as a matter
of course.

The man who falls is sometimes &
fool. He reads the glowing fairy tales

told by truth-killing grammar-butcher-
ing fakers, of some woman reaching
down into her inside pocket and han_ﬂ-
ing out a “five thousand dollar bill
and five five hundred dollar bills” for
half a dozen birds; or of thousands

of gullible people viewing a hen said,

to be valued at thousands of dollars

(the original hen, as the gawks should

know, dled years ago); or perhaps he
has read of three-day-old chicks being
sold for £100; or of some fat old hen
laying 263 ezgs in 272 days which is
at the rate of 352 in a year. If he has
read these lies, and is idiotic enough
to believe them, he is foolish enough
to believe that he, too, can swincEe
people in the same way. Of course he
fails, because every greedy, plunder-
ing knave fails sooner or later, as our
prison reccrds show, .

The man who fails sometimes lacks
judgment., He may be honest; he may
work hard early and late; but because

of poor management he makes no

more progress than a whale trying to
swim in a foot of water. He puts
cheap stock into elaborate houses, he
puts good stock into draughty, leaky
put-buildings; he overfeeds, under-

feeds or fails to give the right sort of

feed: he breeds fancy stock and nei-
ther exhibits nor advertises; he does
not look after little things, forgetting
that thése very “little things' make up
the sum of success; in short, he lacks
what is commonly cailed “horse
sense,”

The man who fails is often a be-

'ginner who has been duped by knaves
who should b~ wearing convict stripes.

instead of being toutsd and praised, as
scme of them are. He reads in sup-
posedly “reliable” poultry papers of a
“gystem” wherchy a clear profit of
$2,880 can be made in one Yyear from
94 hens—which is at the rate of $120
per year from egch hen; orofa
vstrain” of hig birds which “lay when
two and & half months old"; or of a
single bird producing 300 chicks in
twelve months; or of anything else
equally absurd and criminally false.
Being wholly inexperienced he can-
not see the abeurdity of these lies, and
he “bites,” as the sordid knaves ex-
pect him to do. As a result he loses

his money and time; and failure, for |

I
|
|
i
i

which he is not to blame, results.—G.

F. Townsgend, in American Poultry Ad-
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A young man’s credentials to

TRADE MARK

Congenial Clothes

society are signed by his clothes.
The youth just verging on man’s

estate prefers

PROGRESS

BRAND

CLoTHING because it has the cut,
finish, dash and style, congenial to

his youth.

T‘he master creations of artistic
genius are reflected in our advanced

styles.

Made and guarantesd by H. VINEBERG & CO., LINITED, Hontreal.
Sold with a Guarantee by

1.
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Before Sending ¢o
Departmental Stores

Those in need of a Sewing Muchine will

LATEST, UP-TO-DATE SINCER
SEWIRG
MACHIRIE

This is not a Toy, but
a real Sewing Machine.

a ‘do well to call and see our stock.

$3.50

J. S. Northey.

i Next Door to W. H.
Foge

Siflver Table Wear.
Art Goods.

Fine Jewelry,

BRITTOR BROS.
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Waish’s ¥Woolen

Are Tou Looking Fora
WEDDING PRESENT?

Our Wall Cases are filled with elegant

Fine China.
Fine Leather Goods.

Counter Cases Filled With

All of which we cordially invite you to lnspect.

Iszuzrs of Flarriage Eicenses.

Cut Cliass.

Bric a B:zc.
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AN INVESTH

in edueation always pays the best
intere:t. For years we have given
hundreds a foethold in the com-
mereial world, An incrrease of
113 D,"D
in attendance ovir that of last
year proves the gro ving popu-
larity of our sc. ol, What we
have done for elL.rs we can do
for you.
Home Study CGourses
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Lindsay Business
College

(Affiliated with Dominion
Correspondence School)

A, H, SPOTTON, President,

Of the old rigs. New
ones cost money. We

make a specialty of re-
pairing, repainting, ete.
If you have anything
that mneeds fixing up
bring it here. Or if
you need a new omne
we can build it—good
as the best.

F. (. CHAMBERS,

Colborne Streeti
Feunelon Falls,




