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THE BEST PLACE IN CANAD

for strietly h-grade tn.’lniuq_
Graduates ly get good ‘Jm -
tiors, Commence NOW. rite
to-day for catalogue. X

W. J. ELLIOTY, Principal *
Corner Yonge and Alexander-sta.
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CLOTHING
A PPETITE

No matter how poor an ap-
petite you have you're bound
to grow hungry when you
look over our stock of
suitings for this season.

Lou Wickett

9nd door to Post Printing Office
William St. - Lindsay
et T Bl 0

Always reliable. Purely Vegetable.
Small and easy to taxe

J. & G.

Mandrake Liver Pills

Cures headache, billiousness and
indigestion.

A purely vegetable sugar coated
pill which can be easily takeu
by everybody.

25¢ Per Box

E. GREGORY

Corner Drug Store

——
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The Canada Paint Cos.,
PRISM

BRAND

Ready Mixed
PAINTS

Made from pure Lead
and Oil

Mclennan & (0.

Hardware, Coal, FIron
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THE FALL TERM BEGINS
AUGUST 29.

in the Central Business Col-
lege of Toronto and its branch-
es. Are you plapning to enter
then ? Have you seen other
young people around you rise
from ome position to another ?
There’'s a reason. They secured
a business education first. Our
new catalogue is just out.
Write W. H. Shaw, Principal,
395 Yonge-st., Toronto.
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NOTICE TO INVESTORS. — WB
have a few first class farmm mort-
gages for sale, which we camn dis-
pose of te persons having meney
for investment to net them 6 per
cent interest. These mortgages are
guaranteed both as to prineipal
and interest. McLaughlin, Peel,
Fulton & Stinson, Barristers, ste.,
Lindsay, Ont. °

The strikers on the French rail-

ways are relying on the other Ilabor |

Zniows to declare a gemeral strike.
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charmingly furnished nest, comspicu-
ous among the objects in which was
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Novelized From Eugene 3|5
Walter's Great Play %

By J. W. Harding.
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1t was Ema’s tura to get up and
waltz when she had recovered some
what from her astonishment.

They decided at her suggestion to

by a banquet royal for two at one of
the fashionable restaurants. Hastlly
she donned her prettiest costume, and
they set out. Never had she been so
viracious, never more charming.

“Now,” she said joyfully, “you’ll be
able to get a dress sult, and I can
bave a piano.”

The lack of a plano always had been
cause for keen regret

Then she began to consider how they
might live more comfortably than they
had been doing. Joe proposed that
they should avoid the housekeeping
and servant problems altogether by
living o an apartment hotel. He
thought this would be within their
means if they furnished the apart
ment themselves. He did not think it
would cost more than living in a flat
Emma fell in with this view with ea-
ger enthusiasm. .
Investigation proved the plan a litths
more expensive than they had bar-
gained for, but they had what ap-
peared to Emma to be a fabulous sum
of money on hand, and they found an
apartment which so pleased them in a
hotel where the arrangements appear-
ed to be satisfactory that they decided
to take it
Then Emma, with a light heart and
a full purse—which, however, did not
remain long in its bulging condition—
experienced for the first time the un-
alloyed felicity of shopping to ber
heart’s content, and the tangible re-'
sult of her peregrinations was a

her coveted piano. |

CHAPTER IX.

T the end of the first month
passed In their new home Mrs. !
Brooks” joy in the sudden and
great change in her husband’s
fortunes in the stearnship company re-
mained undiminished. Her mother
Mrs. Harris, had come to look wupon
him with great respect and to be rath-
er. proud of her son-in-law, who had
belied her dire prognostications and
upset all her firmly rooted ideas and
convictions by rising in the world.

As to Brooks himself, the exuberance
of his optimism had worn off consid-
erably.. He did not share to any ex-
tent in the light heartedness of his
wife, who diffused happiness and rip-
pled it in joyous music on the piano
and in songs that had smoothed out
the creases of care on her fathers
brow when she sang to him in the
days of her girlhood. He bad become
more and more thoughtful, with lapses
at unexpected times into absentmind- |
edness. Moreover, of late, symptoms
of his former ill humor and mervous
frritability had reappeared.

“Goodness, Emma, one would hardly
know you!” exclaimed Beth to her one
evening after dinner, to which Mrs.
Brooks had invited bher mother and
gister. “Your dress is a dream, and at
table you were positively radiant.”

She had followed Emma into ber
bedroom and was gazing in admira-
tion at her sparkling eyes and her
cheeks rosy with health.

“] ¢gm happy,” admitted Emma, put-
ting her arm around her affection-
ately. -

“Do you know, dearie, I'm just be- |
ginning to knmow who and what you
are?”

Highly amused at the girl’s patroniz-
ing maoner and pot at all inclined to
take her seriously, Emma loocked at
her with assumed gravity.

“How's that, little sister?’ she in-
quired. .

“Please don't cafl me 1ittle sister,’” .
objected Beth. “You're always mak-
ing fup of me.”

“My dear Beth, it is you who are
always making_fun of yourself,” Em-
ma told ber. _

“Indeed I'm not!” :

“Why not langh 2nd play and just
be a giri—a real ‘tomboy? After all,
that's the\thing:: ¥ou ame only eight-
een, while\]l have reached years &f
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“Emma,” chided the girl, “you ought

to be ashamed!™
“I'm not,” la her sister. *I'm
too contented. I m& think that )

sy had been gone three days before
Joe knew the good newn."
“When are they coming back? Not

“He's worried, poor dear, and I can’|
make it out,” she said. “Perhaps-he’s
so anxious to succeed in his new posi
tion.” ~

In the parlor Mrs. Harris sat fan-
ning herself, for it was a very warm
day.. She was dressed In a gown of
summer finery that would bave been

say, fifteen years younger, and she

¥ ' [
i -

PR g e,

IIIIIIIIII

] m‘ttmmnmu'mhﬁdﬁ
liberately steal”

was engaged in her usual pleasant oc-
cupation of criticising—or “knocking,”
as Joe called it :

Brooks was In dinner coat and bore
other external evidences of his pros-
perity, which, however, was being
purchased at considerable  physical
cost, for he had become thinner and
was pale and baggard. The worry his
new position occasioned bhim was
‘plain to be seen, and he was in an ex-
ecrably surly mood and as nervous as
the proverbial cat

“Ag I was saying to Joe,” observed
Mrs. Harris, turning to Emma and
Beth, “for a hotel of this character
the coffee is not what it might be. It's
‘terribly bitter. Otherwise I liked the
dinper.
dinper. But if 1 were you, Joe, I'd
complain about your waiter.”

“What's the matter with him?
asked Emma.

“Rather impertinent and”—

heard Emma kicking,” cut in Joe.
- But Mrs. Harris was not to be sup-
pressed by #ny snubbing from him.

-the money you are paying here”— -
he retorted, “I'm satisfied. It seems to
‘me that that is all there is to it.”

discretion, I'm tweoty-five, you know,
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likes most any one who has bealthy in- |
celebrate their good fortune forthwith | 4uio SoF ST UL L oot

more suitable to her had she been, |

Yes, on the whole, 1 liked the |

“That waiter suits me, and I baven’t |

+Still” she persisted, “I think for
paying bere,” |

er, dear, ﬂm__ﬂnn‘t “find
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ing his pails with annoyance.
“Where’s the rest of this paper?™ be

formances.’ ™

“Oh, 1 know—what Jimsy calls the
dope sheet” said Emma. “There it
h.-

Mrs. Harris looked borrified

“Joe, you certainly aren't interested
in races—horse races? she Interro-
gated.

“Yes, | am” he spapped. “I don’t
play 'em, but I like to look 'em over.
What of it?

money.”

“Well, dearie, Joe isn't stealing mon-
ey or playing races, so don't get wor-
ried,” commented Emma, a little testily.

Mrs. Harris persisted.

“Captain Willlams says that the
race track ruins more young men
_M—- - - » -

Her son-in-law had been waxing
more and more exasperated.

“For heaven's sake,” he broke oul
angrily, wiping the perspiration from
his face, “can’t you find something
better to talFr about than ruined men,
thieves and { dlows who go wrong?”

“Why, Jot, what's the matter?” I
quired his wife, gazing at him In as
tonishment. ;

He turned his wan face toward her,
and there was a look as of entreaty
and-apology in his eyes, under which
the dark circles appeared to have deep-
ened, as he replied:

“I'm tired and pervous. I think I'll
walk down the street.”

“Oh, but you've got to take us to the
theater,” Beth told him. “Mother
hasn’'t seen the play at the Renals-
sance, and you can't get seats—pot a
| single one—even from speculators. 1
promised to take her.”

. “Where do I come in?”

Mrs. Harris answered for her:

“You just take us; call for us after
the show and put us on a car.”

“We simply can’t miss this chance,
can we, mamma?’ said Beth. ‘“You
will take us and come for us, won'{
vou, Joe?”

“Oh, I suppose so0,” he acquiesced, s
little wearily.

At that moment the telephone bel
rang, and Emma answered it

“Yes, right up,” she instruéted the
operator and, hanging up the receiver
turned with an eager smile.

“I've got a surprise for you,” she

“Guess who's calling? Some
one who wasn't expected for a month.”
. qumr'n cried m :

“Jimsy Smith, straight back from
Guatemala.”

Joe’'s eyes wideced, and the Ilittle
color in it faded from his face. He
was very much startled by this unex-
pected visit, but kept sufficient control
over himself not to make the fact too
apparent,

“Is Captain Willlams with him?’ in-
quired Mrs. Harris,

“l don’t know,” answered Emma.

| surmised Beth,

he was.

' ploded Brooks furiously. “I want
.tiﬂl to understand bere and now
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up, with a lot of peevish bluejackets
oo board, looking for trouble. So they
‘Wuedthglrchmnnfmmt
Indefinitely. We had been delayed so
long by them fellows”—

ISeree Pans Iﬁ- The Liver,

Her mother expressed the hope that | _

“So do L,” sald Emma. “I want to |
+hank him for Joe's raise.” | o ;
“You'll do nothing of the kindl” ex- | %%
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yarn,” drawled Jimer.

He went over to Brooks and shook
hands with bim. _

“Glad to see you, Joe,” he sald
“Thank you, Jimsy. Same to you.
You look immense.” .

“I'm better than that Now, if you
folks will sit down I'll tell you the

good, eh?” '
“But Captain Williams and the sto-

ry?" urged Emma.

“What I waot to know,” observed
her mother, “is, Did the captaln coo
with you?

“So do L” said Brooks, with bardly
concealed anxiety.

“Well, you know it took me twe
months to do all this, and you can’
expect me to tell this story as If N
was a journey in the subway.”

“Jimsy, you're exasperating” re
monstrated Emma.

“l was saying-- Say, Emma, you
look all right in that 3ress,” he broke
off, contemplating her with admiration,

She stamped ber foot imperiously.

“Never mind me. Talk!"

“And please say something,” added
Beth.

“Stung® be laughed. *“Thank you,
Beth! Waell, you know cap and 1 were
going to make a trip at every port of
call the Latin-American company bas,
but whebh we got to Guatemala we
found out that a couple of those dons
down there, being out of jobs, had
conciuded to pass the time away by
pulling off one of their monthly revo-
Jutions and, among other things, were
getting very gay with our property.”

“You mean war?' demanded Beth,
deeply interested.

“Not according to Hoyle. This pame
was just for conversation. Anyway,
things looked a little bad, so we stay-
ed there until one of the dons threat-
ened to put us in jall and burn up our
warehouses. We were delayed a cou-
ple of weeks, and one morning the
army of forty-two generals and three
privates saw the United States crulser

Brooklyn steam into port all painted

“Jimsy,” objected Beth. “Don’t call
them ‘them fellows."” Z

“No? .

“No. Say ‘thuvee fellowd' ™

Had Several Doctors.

A COMPLETE CURE EFFECTED BY
A FEW VIALS OF

MILBURN’S LAXA-LIVER PILLS |
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been made under his pere
rvis since its infancy,

substance. 'Its age is its guarantee. It destroys Worms

and allays Feverishness.,

It cures Diarrhoca and Wind

Colic. It relieves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation
! and Flatulency. "It assimilates the Food, regulates the
"Stomach and Bowels, giving healthy and naturul sleep,
| © ' '7The Children’s Panacea—The Mother’s Friend.
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in use for over 80 years, has borne the signature of
. m”wm one to decel i
. Al | ve you in this,
and “Just-as~-good’’ are byt
with and endanger the health of

Pﬂw against Experiment,

at is CASTORIA
Castoria is a harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Pare.

- gorie, Drops and. Soothing Syrups. It is Pleasant. It
contains neither Opium, Morphine mnor other Nuarcotie

GENUINE: CASTORIA ALwars
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ers down there £ fourteen years as
‘them fellows,’ and If I called them
anything else I’m afraid I'd bave to be
Introduced again.”

“But Captain Willlams?" insisted
Mrs. Harrls,

“Yes, where is he?" sald Brooks.
 “Well, we decided to come home.

«well, Beth, I've known those greas- | A Resolution
of Condolence

Following is a copy of tke res
tion of condolence read by Mr.

McDouga,, at the meeling

of ther Victoria

Captain left on the steamer by the | Teachers’ Association Friday, iz

mutﬂawﬂrlunl.lnduenuplout
days later I came direct to New York™
“Then he is here?” said Mrs. Harrls

and as I'm a bad hand at repeating

details to your imaginations.”

“1 consider that a most uninterest-
ing story,” pouted Beth, “‘and, besides,
you're keeping us from the theater.,”

“All going?" queried Smith.

“No, just Beth and me,” explained
Mrs. Harrls. “Emma and Joe bave
seen the play, and we've got the last
two seats.”

Emma accompanied her mother and
sister to her bedroom to help them

| don their bats.

When the door bhad closed upon them
Emith's attitode changed entirely.
The smile vanished from his face, and
be went over to Brooks and placed
both hands on his sboulders.

“Joe, you're found out,” he announc-
ed.

“How found out?” demanded Brooks,
jumping up and facing him, very
white.

“The money you've taken.”

*“]f you say ['ve taken money, you're
a lar!™ retorted Brooks, with ap at-
tempt at flerce Indignation. But the
words

blue, parched lips.
“Joe, Joe,” rebuked his friend stern-
ly, “this ain't no time to four Sush with

tor J. H. Knight :

“Resolved that we, the memiwr:
East and West Victoria I
Association assembled  Thert
vention desire to place
our deep sense of loss susta nec

conversations I will have to leave the |

i Redman,

the county in the
Knight went in and out among

ful—by and by his earnestness
devotion to the cause of ecuca’

out the county.
convention since his death, we
his kindly presence and wish *
press our high appreciation ©f

and as public official will be
remembered by the teachers o
county."””

The resolution was carrie:

mous,y.
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LARGE SHIPMENT.

Mr. W. B. Moore shipped :
car load of live stock, wuo:
from Fenelon Falls to Torow
nesday morning.

KILLED SWEETHEARI.
Columbus, Ohio, Oct. 14
ning pistol battle betwecn
James, Creedon, Zetty, and |
Douglas, a South Caroling

man after wounding him.
ing in the darkness. Douglas
shot up the home of Mrs. D+
killing
Mamie Belle, 20 years old, an
juring Mrs. Redman and Simps
Gilloway.

Douglas was jealous because
was not invited to the dance w
was being held.
——————————————
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ended in the policemen gettins =i
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his swoeethea!

Have Always Bouglt
In Use For Over 30 Years

THE COENTAUR COMPANY, 77 MURRAY STRECT, NEW YORK CITY.
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death of the lzte

For many vears, Mr.,

doing his work {aithfully and cheer-

did much to stimulate and xaintan

| o

interest in this noble work through-
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worth as teacher and inspe:tor. His
integrity and fidelity as a citiz
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The fight occurred early this o™
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