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'u.ud approached the bed om tip-toe, § Sacieacd § § Oxaa § 4 OoesloeH} § Givdarg | Dciieg) 4 | Comoay | w1+ - Drato § | Oxatea |
“I'm awake sud kicking,” eaid CUlive

— i cheerily. {
ost n elicious oy oo caiet genamngiper iz 4 HONEST TEA IS
" w SNOUE B8O N i
e TR I THE BEST POLICY

“l got your address ¥rc~m the lady at
one of the houses where I teach, and I
went there. There was a gentleman com- |
ing down the stalrs, and I asked him if
he knew whether Mr. Olive lived there.
He looked doubtful for a_moment, then he
snid, ‘Yee';y and I told him.' ol
“But I asked yvou not to tell any one,
sald Clive pgently. .
“That's right, air,” assented Elisha
meekly: “and I didn't give him no partie- |
ulars. I just said that you wae ill; and
Ak he eald he was a friend of yours, and
that he'd come along and eco.’”
F ITS “What's his name?"' ashked Clive.
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CEYLON TEA—-BECAUSE O o | e soratelod hle hopd, Jive e aucer

LARGEST SALE
UNVARYING GOOD QUALITY . .. s Do combiing Jin poakuceate. | § B IN THE WORLD
“Quilton!” eald_ Clive, wi a sigh o

1d in Lead Packetls. Dy all Grocors 1 ol :
Sold only relief, for he could rely on Quilton's dis & : - 4 < & . . ; | " : ‘ .ﬁ

ﬂlﬂﬂm A“;‘.““‘—ST- TGUER, 1904d. ] cmtiﬂn‘ - "T,ot hhn come in_" I
Ag Quilmr&entered, Mina went towards - s R
the door

. e made way for her, and| . i . .
e ' looked at her in his impassive way. Then I may be mistook,” ghe said, addreesing | streot he paused and stared up at she
f "’\l he stopped dead short, his colorleeg eyes Ehﬁ opposite wall slowly auvd meaningly; ﬂkl;:'u and muttered: 4
fixed on her downcast face. His lips|"but I've a kind of hidea that the doctor If there is anything in the evidence of i
opened as if he were about to speak, thén  said as he wasn't to be hexcited.” | face and volee—it's the f:lrl. the girl her-) oy
}iu ﬂhr["{'.l-t{'ﬂ hhinself; hu{, ]n,;; I_HJ held t-}llﬂ s*ﬂﬁ %uﬁ?ﬁﬁf IEPI;:rv Tiﬂlﬁ Bh:!fll ﬁl;.m:a tmt.;] gself, Phew! _ ’Elmnu‘:ntﬂ tt_,iztii;;lf_le:m!" '-J_-|
oor 10T ner, nNe opencd nie A again, H . nps ougp 10 onil A oy
A Dark Shadow . sy hoitutad, pifiat et ontds | sog o0, may pochla,” e right: one
| ‘1 hope he la well enougl BCO MoT 2101 ) : . - 5 I b
| As he put the question, his eyes rested (Oof 'em’'s goin’, anyhow,” said Tibby; and : )
blankl I{m her ﬂlcpl he held his head on | with 2 :aﬁﬁnilgﬁnt. nod of the ridiculous e
ono side li]ﬂ If waiting, li%tuqingdin;.enﬂ:.r, bﬂ&lﬂﬂ%ﬂﬂm t?:%lémlﬂg%tﬁm it 1R Sooaitia g &
very much as a particular eaf man ) P g}
. v Wﬂi{ﬂ to ecateh Hnmlzy sonnd. of wall at which she had been staring. j
Or, A Cﬂmlﬂg cngeance Bhe scarcely raijeed her eyes, and an-| “One of your friends appears to be eome- i
' gwored in a low voice: what—eccentric,” he remarked, not by any 7§
;.i-fm__:[ think go; but he must be kept :{.:I::I.EH.IJE “5%‘”}11{5: l{_ubtua if he were stat- ;_111_:'
quiet.” ng an uandenia I‘f! act. Hpsh
:‘)j d Quilggn‘u enﬁ:i cloaed, ]Ji[:]a- f.hink gi:,;e!i{dn iﬂ§!%Tﬂﬂ.lnh%Ktlt.1§file;1fﬂli iﬂﬁﬁ}lth er. But there &
i ropped over his eyes, and he emitted a | 18R L : . = LA
. - i ; i . kind of sigh, as if some guestion in his It'a her gister who Is nursing you? i
H 4 1 } ] e
3 CHAPTER XIV. ,m{lh?f&" f*ﬁgf;{;ﬂ“':.I ﬁﬁ“ i ::gi‘“fﬁ“lf:&l m':p!-lualg' mind were anewered. _ eaid Quilton. : fi
3 Mina hold the glass to his 1]{5. and her | "Byt I am nlweys ﬁﬂnking of you, al- |y Thank you,” he eaid in hig expression- |, ﬂllha moved his head on the pillow reat- gl
% oyea dwolt on hia face tenderly until he | avel " And I am so—happy when I soe | 088 Vvoice. ‘T will be careful. esaly. b )
: raised his, then hers fell. He lay in 8| yoy: that other day at the pioture gal- He waited uutlﬁ Ellsha had followed| *Yps, Bhe fan’t her seister.” e
kiud of doze for a liftle while. Tt was the | fary it was like—hoaven. And now-—when | \ina out, then he went to the bedside,| The worde had slipped out, been forced &y
£ uietest part 6f the day In the Rents, and | you gaid thabt—that you would soon be | 20d looked down at Clive with a counten-|from him by his instinctive desire to dif- =
the house was very still. Outslde, the Im.| gone "and you will I—I feel as if something | 21¢¢ 80 !m[’:;rﬂﬂui‘m that it seemed to in-| ferentiate Mina from the other two. He e
A udent, wsolf-assortive sparrows twittered| }.4 rone out of me, as if the light ha dicate an ahsolute lack of interest. | regretted the worde the minute he had of
ncepsantly, the straine of an organ, play-| oroun dark—and {t was all misery, mis- ‘What is it—football? No; they don't|gpoken them; but words, alas! are of the ),
5 ng in a distant street, wore almost haTr-|arv_ Oh “ves; I must love you, don't you play football in the summer. Been run| few things one cannot recall. Quilton, __ T ot
monfous: and a stillness llke that of the | ok soi" Hhe ralgad hor heond, and over? i however, did no* appear to display any = iy N 4 4%
£ ouae brooded, like the dove of peace, o¥er | |ooked at him with an agony of doubt, of Olive laughed shortly. “No; a row at & | interest in the information. ‘"ﬁ:_:si_s#;:;f \ o Ikl
A ina’s spirlt, as she lstened to his | . iote110as. of entreat g mﬁﬂtrhl-?+ “Well,” he eaid, “I']l take Migg Tabitha'g R iy AN
> reathing and watched his flushed face.| "Ja took her hand Ehd laid it in his “Badly hurt?” gentle hint, and relieve you of my pre- mazL Faee [ w Sl Rl L
% regently he looked up, and touched her| hyurning one, and drew her towards him.| “Not at all; nothing %o speak of. Got|sence. It isn't likely that you will want L "ome eane such® dalicH 43 Y
» _rm. Sho reaisted at firet, but gradually ahe |2 bash on the head—ae you see. I shall be | to see me again; but if you should, send R TR B
o “I wonder whether you would sing to|yielded, and her head sank on his breast. |21l right to-morrow—in a day or two. I'm | a messenger or o wire. *; il
% me, Mina?” he gaid. "My brain ia in = | He put the hair from her forehead, and |€orry my friend here told you. “Thanke very much; I will,” gaid Clive, s e
» whirl; I can’t think, an want to try | kissed her—not, even yet did he dare kiss | Quilton nodded. - “Didn’t want public. “And I'm very grateful to you for call- g b
£ not to—you -underatand? 8ing to me, II| her quivering lips, itiF Strange how you shrink from that|ing. 'l B 7
g you will. Bing the song you sang the “Mina!" he sald hoarsely. "Be gure, | which most public men want—advertise- | Quilton nodded to eut short the thanks, 2/ B !
| = night we met—do you remember what it| dearest! For it means so musch to ma, ment. You must have bheen pretty bad:|and held out his hand. As he took Olive's Ak ' sl
b woaF both of us! You have seen so very little |Are bad, in fact, now. Brain concussion, |now fiercely burning one he said, star )
18 Yesa, I romember,” ghe eald in a very|of me. Tt may be just pity, bLocause you | fever i - ine at the pillow abeently: PR b
ow voice: and nfter a moment or two gho | saved my life, have nurded me, and I'am | “You might be a doctor,” eald Olive| “S8hov]dn't hurry to get up if I were : i
an to sing softly, so moftly that the|gick and helpless. Think, Minal Do you |rather pettigshly: the fever waas still on | you. our friends won't mind keeping | < el
5 notes wero liko a Iullaby, love me well onough fo live with me ~al- |him. “No—I don't want thia accident of | you—they arg very old friends, I see: call f u ar !
Olive lay with hls eyes half<cloged; the| ways, to ba my wife?” mine cackled about."” you ‘Clive.’’ R e
> lines on his forehead and at the corners| He felt her shake as if his question had | ‘“Sure? It would make a splendid ar-|" “Oh. do they?" said Clive indifferently. e,
of his li relaxed, and he drow & long | stirred her to the heart's core, and felt, | ticle in the Beacon. Don't arm ‘your- Quilton's eye wandered from the-pillow | [ -2
breath of relief, of peace. rather than heard, the whispered *“Yes.' |8elf”"—aae COlive etirred and muttered un-| to the flushed face. For Prese Vl 4 N
- ;l;hp:t v&ﬁ;cﬁ of yours would d:g{m E?Tﬁhﬂ' Th.&nhhﬂfruiﬂad heir E:.ld and kissed her |der hllra -‘hrﬂﬁlh- ‘i?uca i I‘élhﬂ,mﬂﬂ%g “Yes. Good-bye.” r Ilg *! 1
= viie out of a man, Mina,’ he|on the face passionately. myself on e altar of friendship. 7
sald. HIt'a 80 gweet, go pure. How often “My l;guuuﬂll A 1.?,1_]1. bettar |-——m thoere anything I ecan do? Got a good ﬂl‘:ﬂﬂh?}f‘;ﬁﬁt ;’u‘}ﬁlﬂ mﬁﬂr‘%‘fﬁaﬂﬁ]ﬂgﬂiﬁ! "h“}" St- I.-nwren-l:ﬂ Extra Gra- K Y
have I heard it—when you hnve not boen | dear little woman! Kien me, go that I |doctor?” She drew back into the room again, but nulated by the bag. Vou get b
oar! 8ing me gomething else: the *Ave | may be sure that you are sure, Minal” Clive nodded. “Firet rate,” he sald. |{oe "ol could close the door, he sald: the choicest, pure cane sugar £y
aria. = Palo yet blushing. ghe lifted her lips to | 'And T'm 1in the ecare of the best of| ™y, apraid my visit has tended to ex- untouched b i ’ 1 94
She aang it, with all her heart in it. 80 | his, and kissed hg:n. Then guddenly ghe | friends, who have done and will do every-| .40 afp —my frlend—" he began. “He J y any und from - §
thﬁ;{&hhﬁhnmﬁ?dl .hiﬂl ayod m_u,;jfth Eua ]tnmih' started, ‘and in nocents of affright .and Lhié:: _fhm, n-nul? or -u:l:m -'th-:mﬂ."d ig vﬂi'r "hot and feverish.* ’ Reﬁnery to your kitchen—and % v
, beautiful!” he aai almos n-| re . '3 “Bo I eee,” said Quilton, e gat down, ; . iy
H-‘ildih]rl.“ “To bs able to hear that voice i?'ﬁT%r’fEf lﬂ'ﬁd I[%uﬁe;ﬂw e and stared before him, as Ilinaat%t!ﬁnt h% rﬁ?ﬁ H];?m ;f;’e'd‘ AL NAF Voo - gTow FULLRH;:' f}:ﬁgr nﬁaﬁﬂw '-‘: ;
always “Ha trie i appearance as a woodan doll., "Bome o ¥ . - S 1E z ) w20 . I
“You would get tired of it,” she said ﬂaﬂt.he*: huixl* E:':lit.?lmtut?ﬂt tx%rkiggr h{tl?tarﬁﬂéﬂ'pﬁ your humble proteges, I suppose?” ﬂhe{}gungs;ﬁllvE:n&ﬂqmﬂﬂy ’;']]I‘l‘;t“gﬁﬂ'?ﬂg ; Cartons § 1ba,, 2 1bs, a nE
| with a_ smile. i up her hand to ward it off. “They're just friends,” said Clive with | .",: (¢ she had forgotten his existence. Best dealers can supply you, ! - 18
s 1 think not,” hs returned. “There are| *“No, no! You must not! I—I did not |2 touch _of impatience. "By the way, Quilton went glowly down the stairs with 1. Lawronce Sugar Reflnsrlos, Limited. Montresl, | ';?__';i
. some voices and faces which one grows|think, did not remember. I forgot avery.|Quilton, I shall esteem it a favor if you'll '35 wooden face and colorless, expressions . (¥
4 E:; l:::ﬂ ﬂ:'ll;“;'-ll:i‘ill dearly the oftener one heara thinﬂﬁ Ah, you know I Tfuail-, mt. love ]El,g]%”uﬂ about this accident of mine. less eyes; but at the opening into the i . ::"-’I:'r
! ' . you, that I can’'t be your wife. r face | PeC ——bd
- -hlguiaﬁﬂ?: lll.}ill.ili.l; and then went pale, and hur:%t Igil:' R ;-J:mnn1]«*111.{r at 1\t-.l.uza ward, thaﬁ Thel?ﬂu{r otpu?cla;l. and Tiit;hmntg;d wti,ﬂ - i} R 3 :".;
> C . ¥ h went white, 1 ' a ¢alf'se-foo oelly, urchn m sp = AR
" i T owill get some more ice,” she said tre- | from his nrm“n:'du Bﬁtﬁ ibiiﬂ‘;ﬁﬂﬁz i"3'.;.: ham-and-best s_l‘n:n;.s-.ur r-c?ui:d the corner. Bhe : ':.'_':.1-"
s “rermRleualye—y el the bad, har hand pressed to her bosom, |stopped ehort at sight of Quilton, and ! ' ke
1% ' His eyes followed her slender, graceful|her breath coming painfully. jerked mp her head aggressively. S n— : L uD
i figure wistfully. and - he gighed. Was 1t “What a8 the matter, Mina?" he asked. “Sorry!” sha Eﬁ.id. in hushed but de- L LTI EAR A, b Meoe L snadaeie "I:-.é:l
e becanse he was 8o weak, go—upset, that|“why do you gay that, why do youshrink | fiant tones. ‘‘Didn’'t know you 'ad a viait- e
j ’ he felt her abscnoe, even for a few mo-|from meP Come back to me, dear one!” Mr. Ollve. Don't disturb yersell on my 1
e ments, & heuvy losa? It was some 1lttla| Bhe shook her head. “No—I must not,” g;;:ﬂul;{t E]tn nrm ke ﬂ::-;ﬂt-nn TOBO i I
. i : time before she ratiirned, and he nodded Bhp Whiﬂﬂlﬂ'rﬁﬂ Hﬂ-d]? “.It- ig Wrﬂnﬁ-—ﬂh T{;‘u “Not 't?&ﬂ J'IH IT.{]. d illig'ﬂ “Mav I mén_ 1'. I
b . and smiled at her. : know It la! You omnuot marry me, you | tion 1,11“3 I'm : uuu ‘man isg—"" B D
h ‘I thought you wore never ocoming|ought not to; aud I ought not to have | “Burrell.  Tabitha Burrell is my full W
aok,” he eaid half shamefacedly. “Sea| yaid—whot I did. %ut K piteously, “it|christoning name; but my friends cg‘ll me e
P ow you are spoiling me! 1 am growing slipped frome me. I c:}uld et kﬂ:ap it T‘Ih}: q Iﬂhg £ u ¥y L
b e s Aigouirmed lavelid. What baok.” ; ‘Mlas Tibby,” sald Quilton 5 59
L ;uﬁ ulmﬂagﬁ‘;ﬂ“ ﬁlh“}:ﬁ gone, when I lose| “Why should you, dearest?’ he eaid,| “I paid friends, young—old man,” she e
f Ly na and hle voice wae feebls, for the paesion | remarked sharply, but still in a subdued b
B, He still smiled as he put the question, | had exhausted him. T love you: and you | voice i : AR
» ngl thnzrﬂul:m:mhgn'f rrﬁ:r Hﬁit:aignhﬂrtﬁ?ﬂ% _113'“% love me, Mina! I knocw it—and why | “Pardon,” he said impassively. “At any+ :*
p £ SRR ¢ P
E’%’f nwﬁw{ ha aiove her Iw“m?] nndlher ﬂ_?a 511?1%[%’ we not be married, my dear r_attﬂa, g;u r?ﬂv::fa hﬂgﬂ& good friend to Ar. : .:
- w ears. He rals imsolf on hia| B8he sh n in. * i ot | “ ' 2 b
ﬁlﬁw.‘:m{“ tﬂﬁlkte al:ln :&itnr hg::t ful face | are ; ggﬁﬁﬁgn?'ﬁn:' ﬁ%]uﬁufhefan%{ﬂ Bﬂ%‘% tmﬁ?mnkﬂﬁl Eﬂggggaii%ibhi{' wil?lﬁn niigﬁ Givesa Qﬂiﬂk, Easier to Use . ug
: “Mtnn1” e whispered: Juelily, “Tou- | Py Euch boye e, You-you lirget that | for, an’ the ‘postege maid. Aw mow (| || Brilliant Polish Better for
you would bo gorry! —Oh, my ohild—|ljying by singing—and in the etréets!” |ahnkes iteelf orf the plate—" o F1i%
: don't!” for she had sunk on her knees, Her face went hot again, and ghe hun ® Q Eﬂtﬂl ﬁdﬂr iy for it on the table T h Et.Lﬂ Etﬂ *'.""‘-'
< and buried her face in her hands, and he | her head. It was the old atory, the o du h ndm wﬂpﬁﬁn and stood for a - : . |N T'LII‘ t1 p@’
4 with her efforts to repress her sobs. “Do | knowledgs may bring nower, but it often | Oliee " ? i
» you mesn that you care whether I stay or| hrings unhappiness. Mina nad learnt to " )58
. go? Do gﬂu mﬂﬂrﬂ""ﬂh. Hlun. my dear 1it- ho ashamed o her lnwlsr pmt Clive wasg A — — SN e A, ™ e ————————— e by - ;*1[|
. tle one, do you think that I ghall not be | too wige, comprehended her state of mind -| Bl
sorry? Don't you know that I am glad, | to0 clearly, to attempt to laugh away T — . 14 - a8
glad to ba hero, though I'm l}rinﬁ ere | her ucrupfm. g A . B 3T et AR 5
> ver been in all my life? And don't you|ne gaid.  “Dearest, Hon 1 Jo o anat, - ordLian - it A %
= noaow Wh?? J..]].. 1 ﬂﬂﬂ'ht not to .t-E". O, had not fﬂrﬂ‘ﬂttﬂn; hut-. I'E!lll!mbﬁrillﬂ i-tl- ] g X v '::;:.Ijl E 3 i
I8 Mina, ought not to apeak now-—it's taking | I honored you for strivinm to repay the s . 1B
g advantage of all your sweet gooduess to Eind ReAstad mal vhs hal soadiaray >3 | g ot
i ﬁ?'h&ﬂbﬂirﬂﬂﬂ'tl. kaap gilent. ing, I love fathered you. And as for ‘.III:'E;‘. well,” he ¥ 'iﬁ'r
¥ ¥ . L L A4 el
He saw the ahiver than ran through her, | {*p&bed; fu‘;‘;;h‘]‘“;‘h‘ﬁﬁ’;iﬁ;‘étj pe: oEb M ‘ A
nd, his heart leapt 2 he put out hif|in 'fhem ” ' OME men ask for so many bags o %
s %H"::IL and laid it gently on her downcast “That is different,” she murmured - 1:.,: 5]
1 aadl. i g . e Jits A
“Ate_you angry—frightened, Mina?” he | ne reioined "oaiea derence? 1 doubt it.” 7y “cement — W
. : sanid, in 8o low A voice that the words how difficult it would he to overcome the A ey
Tone ‘“!Tﬂ?t !rmudihlg;r : ":'u;h,ndgn't be, o | obstacle ehe had raised. *'You gang—for E’lﬂﬁ'—"
i O O you oLl |mouey, and I did not spout for the mere S
g juat a litle for me? BSpeak, dear one; lift g s _ ‘rmay O W AN e
g up youar head and look at me—and I ehall Lﬂﬁfrpg&gﬁ :gﬂtﬂ;lm?“ J:;:Ffﬂggﬁlmf?d e t ersl more care l’" Say t ey ant N - :M "
E know by your eyes. not too much of it, So that, if there is ¢ d ‘ t ey i e
! She raised her head slowly, and looked | anything derogatory in the two busi- Ort an emen i
g» at him with all a girl's first love glow-| nesses, there is not much to choose be- Al
{ hm';l lgli_her FIEE. éren;:g]mit_ ?lll‘:l .'I}Ierh_ih li{l_; t.'ns';eh-nn rhﬁﬁl A j : ol
I Eak AL Jive, awe g e =sight, ne 4 0 6 an ooked at hi appeal- h d h B
BB ple e by, i pirlit: helAhis |- Bhe elx him app But the man who does the 3
_-_ : trnmcl lnn each other, heart to heart, soul ’11% am not fit to be _rniug wife,” ahe gaid. .. a . *fh
A o soul. 4 “There is so great a difference.” k o
i “Is it true?” he whispared at last. “"Do| "I ean't B.I'i'tfu with you, sweet,” he said; bBSt WCI lﬂSlStS 'Llpﬂn gEt" g
b I‘ti!il. love mﬂi'{[l”n“ﬁ?” i i “but pllllt it }.hia way: if vou were what s s 9 )
- ar eyes dia not waver an er lip ou ¢a A ‘lady'—mind! [}: ou are, C d P rtl d o
M artad, but for a moment no sound came {n my eyves, & lady «of the b= g,lrufg purest tlng Ell'la ﬂ. . 0 a.n B
¥ rom them: then, in a reaponplve whisper, type: Heaven's ownl—and I got my liv- Ah
. she said, slowly, dreamily: | ilng—yes, by singing in the streets, would C ment_._. : RE
. “I-1 don't kuow. Yes; I—think ao. you, if you loved me, turn away from € R
- “You think so?” he echoed, with the | me?" 0.
4 seuse of awa atill mastering him. “You “Yon said you would nct argue,” ghe f\ 8
; are not sure, Mina?" whispered imploringly. o1
: Her "head drooped till her face rested “Anewer, deareat! l'IS*t.lt you would notk ) }’
and was hidden, on his arm: he 'l:'ﬂlll(i. know yonr heart too well to want an - <]
> feel- the tears ae they welled from ber|answer. Bo, there you are, Mina! And d h 1 k -t g AR
oy ed. now come to me again, dearest, and say, n e 00 5 0 s Yl
— — e ___ |'Clive, you are right and 1 am wrong,.d t ;\ ¥ 5
- and I will be your wife.” see that every £
; BT she ﬁll kept hﬂ?ﬂ{ld hh*adr{:n.cdh. her i At %0 TR
. 1ead tnrn aRi aa if she dare not ke - wd el < B
3 trust herself to meet his ardent eyves. e bc':."l bE&T’ﬂ .[-hls- A ol ¢
'\ “*No,” she gaid at last: *‘not now.” ¢ i . b I
I “Why not now?"” he asked, SYIA la l L &
1 “Becnouse’'—she hesitated—' 'becauss won e, e i §
1 are ill—you don't realize—it would be e 245
= cruel, unfair to let you pledge wyourself.” y ]
| o Passionately as he loved her, much 1s
h he admired her fine discernment and in. =
5 astinotive delicacy., he was conscious of A%
. surprise. -
" “Dearest, there is a reproach in that,” Yok Y
3 he said gravely. “It is I who ghould nos i
; bave spoken—l am (n your ocare, have s
traded on your plty, your goodness - to o oL
mao. i R
| *“No,” she breathed gwiftly. *“Your have [ X J"’
not done anything wrong—you could not, b
4/ —Ah, don't epeak! I feel go—so weak, aa N ? h 5
: it 1 ﬁm“iiﬁ nha:hlf I ]?umtlﬁlh: Whﬂifﬁ“ " . ? f
WAD nd a @ while now 5 . & 0
wrong: that you may come to be sorry wmulhECHﬂIdlCﬂﬂEﬂt ' .ITIHE 3 a C'lﬂﬂdl Ii":',
that yon have asked me." P Information Buread;Mon- Cement dealer in your %'5,.:_
“l1 gea!" he said feverishly. "“Well, we'll . h If d RR v
gr apperl from Phillp elck to Phillp sound! . treal, for a free copy of neighbothood. If you do B
= L —ii F T - & .
3 The Guaranteed “QNE D)< for W | mimose rambling. siill? - ¥oa  ebull | ui;i What the Farmer Can not know him, weite for 3
: All Kinds «f Cloth, We'll wait till I'm better—til] I'm well Do With Concrete. his name. IR &
ﬂm.ﬂmp&-.ﬁaﬂhunntm-nm TRY & enoagh to coma to you instead of having ' e B
: rr} Send for Fres Color Card und Bookiet. W | 10 beg yon to come to me—yon gruel girl| _ RO B
g Co. Limited, Moncren We'll wait! Buat, Mina, you know that i
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