D cook, Madam, is 3 rar
And because scarce all

: 's this very condition which induc

with promises of a Jree kitchen, higher

at the way of a man
the thorny path of a mistre

t place the blame where |t
ngs. Madam? Don'tlose
. account of poorflour,

nalf the ** baking acei-
the tault of the floyr,

rhest salaried ‘o chaf

-

he cock’s temperatura,

the more precious,

oy honeyed words and flattery,

I out an appetising,
'ch from a cheap brand,

expect it.
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McGRATH’S FOR SHOES
RUBBERS AND GLOVES
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IIGHEST

ARMERS. ...
ATTENTION

We are in the market for

200,000 BUSHELS

of Oats and any Quantity
of Peas, Barley and
Mixed Orains

| weather comes you can't help but want good shoes
‘e not made right you better not have them. The
tre the best that money and skill can produce. You
‘0 miss looking over our display of shoes, which shows

Sice their superior quality, with prices lowest. They are

also secured the ageney of the “Life Buoy Rubber.”
Kaufman Rubber Company, of Berlin. which
*best made for the money, and as we are

e, we ask you to come in and look over oup stock,
It you, our “Rabbers” will.
i USUAL.
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7 J. Towner, Local Agent
VERY CHEAP Durham,
( DE L\ i1, rade or ———
JF . H’qllf'-. ay b ¥ '“FF \ h trHF If ” Hﬂmtﬂﬁﬂ:ﬂhlﬂ ﬂlllllh_'f"k'iﬂll
to al St Alghi c. o C.N.Tablets forinternal use. C. X. A
A8 i S ag | ‘kets Id AND - local  nourisher for exlernal wuse.
vory Ring . . Llow 80 The two -both used im  conjunct.
- f-'ﬂ-:nml'ullf M hnaneiy) . & ' ion at the same time produces more
"Sinass ﬁhh?.”mtlf' [“lﬁﬂ;‘ lﬂ;wﬂmr“‘ Hm“m“mhtﬂ.ﬁmmwﬂh
~Neny  od 2 erers from vital weakness and lost vigor. that
el saps the pleasures will find one of each

f. H.

"R BALE

Ufbrﬂlu Reid

-

~ Pllars - Dollars| Grand Trunk Rail
| TIME-TABLE

at 7.9 a.m., and

' H. H. MILLER |

MIVEVRIICaD |

50 p.m.

of life,
uces wonderful in ig

es Mrs. Neighbour

e jewel and precious scarce now-

to win over

cunningly intermingled
wages, evenings off.

with a maid is smooth compared with
ss with the modern kitchen queen,

‘ortunate remark brings forth a cutting  Here's me notice,”

One "“reason why'' of FIVE ROSES
Popularity is its Responsiveness.

The least care given i a §ood re-
cipe, backed by FIVE ROSES, ac-
complishes marvels of cullnary art.

For cunning cookery is rare,

FIVE ROSES fits in surprisingly
with your favorite cockbook, even
Mrs. Rorer's tested recipes,

How many flours really and truly

Very few indeed, Madam,

" square

deal’’ to pour folks ?

9 ——n

your loads straight to our new elevator
“you will receive the highest possible cash price
We have every facility for
. and we want your custom.

, 'THE McGOWAN
Milling Company
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| You're thick!
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. CHAPTER V.

with his hair

. Accomplished!
' to the soles of her shoes!

man to go in for her!

| turns out nowadays, But, by Jupiter,

& more stunningly beautiful girl I
| never saw!”

In spite, ho wever,

O that” mused Peter Kinross

a8, dressed In overalls and
ETrotesquely
: plastered down with Abe
- Morningstar's pomatum, he strolled | !
: ot ;tﬂ:!:ak Eﬂt evening under the |r Ing it impossible for him to move an

i ] orc

| !:.IE;;EI' cigar, “ig rt:h:mr:in:nl:; ﬁti: ‘I inch without discovery and placing
'GEOrgiﬂnﬂ E“E'rlfi the hﬂtlt.‘lfl.ll, the | him in the dmltlhlﬂ position of
Sentimental,” he pro-
nounced, “from the crown of her head
And intel-
| lectual! It would take a pretty brave
Well,” he con-
cluded, bending back his head and
blowing out puffs of smoke, “she's a
fair type of what the woman's college

of this conclusion,
he patted himself on the head for his

J* COPYRIGHT, 1907, By MeCLURE, PHILLIPS & COMPANY. Jo

cleverness Iin having devised so excel

| lent a scheme for the preservation of

his liberty. What a boredom It spared
him!

There was one phase of his escapade
. Which was not so pleasant to contem-
plate—the discovery of his deception
when he should be obliged to meet
these two young ladles in his true char-
| acter upon his return to college In the

fall.

| His stroll had brought him to the
|

fence which separated the orchard from
| the lane, and suddenly he stopped short
' and took his cigar from his mouth
There, a away, leaning
. gainst the fence, stood Eunice. In the
deepening twilight he had not seen her
until nearly at her side.

Her relaxed aftitude betrayed the
weariness of Ler young body at the end
| of the day's toil, and the droop of her
head agalnst her bhanad suggested the
| pensivenesas of her mind.

He felt glad that he had come upon
bher; he was so curlous to know how
his disguise affected her. She had
actoally been surprised Into a faint
smile of amusement at the dinner ta-
ble. It had fairly startied him.

In the lane outside the fence four
little boys were playing, children from
neighboring farm laborers’ cottages,
and Eunice was watching them idly.

The dialogue of the little cubs was
diverting, so0 he, too, rested against
the fence and listened to them. He
thought she must surely have heard
his approach, but she did not stir.

“l used to be a towner—I lived at
Lebanon,” one boy was boasting.

“Aw,” scorned the other, “I lived
furder'n that—I used to live out west
yet!”

“Aw, why, you couldn't™ The first
gave him the lle without ceremony.
“The Indians would kill you Iif you
lived out west!

“I did too! Say, Reddy, dida’t I used
to live out west?'

“Yes, you did,” Reddy championed
him.

“But there’s 550 Indians out west!”
exclaimed the first boy statistically.
{ “A body couldn’t live out there!
“Aw!" sneered Reddy, “come off!
A body can’'t hardly
learn you nothin’! The Indians ain't
wild no more—they’'re tamed now!”

The dispute endgd in a fist fight
which led the " combatants further

Kinross took

. mouth and spoke to Eunice across the

| they?”

. upon the still evening,

. bryo men!”

FEW days later Dr. Kinross,
dressed in his overalls and
Iying on his back in the

found himself in
- of an eavesdropper and felt it exceed-
ingly awkward. A few feet away,
beneath his own favorite shade tree,
sat Miss Georgiana Ellery and Miss

his cigar from his

Bpace between them,
“Boys are queer animals, aren't
She did not turn to look at him
For an instart she did not answer,
Then, low and soft, her voice fell
“*‘Queer animals?” But they are em-
His cigar almost fell from his hand.
He stared at her averted profile in sto-
pid astonishment.
“Are we a pair of cynles?” he at
last found his voice to remark.
But the wonds were not ottered be-
fore he realized that the space where
she had stood was empty. Bhe had
turned and fled like a frightened bird.
He stared after her retreating figure,
his sense of the mystery which hung
about her affecting him Btrangely.
“Was that the girl Eunice to whom
I spoke and who answered me in such
wise? ‘They are embryo men!" Em-
brye. A girl who asks me who this
Andrew Carnegie Is anyway ™
He turned back to lean upon the
fence again, put his clgar to his_lips,

and meditatively blew ga Jong clond
of smoke into the air,

“By gosh!™

It expressed, as mo other comment i
could have done, the state of his mind | |

CHAPTER v1,

woods behind a pile of loga,

the enforced position

It
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cial

he
van

others speak I never can
they are asking
something. But
Wwhen Pete speaks.”

Most cases of baldness are
tue solely tomeglect The hair
iten becomes dry and dandruff
orms because the hair glands
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ugrgists, S0 cts. a jar.

o

' being obliged
- was sald,

| “Have you noticed, Daisy,” he heard
;Gmrgtana'n atractive
most as soon as they were seated,
“anything about that

ter, which has Impressed you as sin-
gular?

and Abe,” Dalsy promptly answered.

heart of the countiry, use that detest-
able city slang?’
“Well, Georgie,” Dailsy returned

plaintively, “I'm sure
to go to college, You and uncle made

glve you a vocabulary of slang?

ooking—I mean,”
herself, “he's rather good leoking and
—as there's nothing else - doing out
h-eml'mtlllnhn‘afﬂlrtln:withi‘ata.
If you won't kick—object, I should
H.I."'

“Why Pete? Why not Abe?™ Georgl-
mtnqntndtolmﬂy.
“Abe’s toe woozy—oh! I don’t want
to jar you, Georgiana—forgive me. Of
course I feel, too, how perfectly dear
undrwutlthuuthmrﬂhumneh
nature around and—everything—but I
Just thought I'd mention, since there's
no&&ngdnlng.;lutmkupwmr
courage a little, you know, I'd encour-
age Pete to fall In love with me. Do
you know,” she said thoughtfully, “I
shouldn't wonder if Pete would be
qu!tthntinglrhemmrtnd
up.”
“He bas impressed you™ affirmed

Georgiana, “because there is
singular about him.

the way the family treats him, with
an air of uncertainty—I can't explain
Just what it is—bat they don't behave

ligent, but now and then when I
expectedly catch his eye I find
gazing at me with an expression
keen and penetrating that I am
tled, and then the moment he
meboklngnthimhahunrﬂtpu—
faHs back into that hopeless Imbecllityt

“Dear me™ said Daisy, surprised. *1
had not supposed you would think

bim worth while, Georgiana.”
“Every one is worth while, Daisy,
when you get at his real self.
Peter, he certainly does have Intervals
when his mind seems to awaken, He
isn’t quite s0 crude as the rest of the
family elther, I dropped a hatpin this

morning, and he fairly sprang across
the room to pick it up for me, I was

“This,” thought Kinross behind the
logs, “4s profitable, Memorandum—no
nore gallantry.”

He wondered, with

whether even his disguise were going
to fail him,

“While he does speak In the provine

with ecarefu] discrimination, “his
cent and his volce are not so harsh as
those of the other peeple here,

ais deficiency so effectively as

ta

wvoid baldness ; apply Bearine
> your hair occasionally. Al

DavisMENTHOL

s&in troubles. '
The word "Salve” literally means be wei] |
Or in good
Salve and

DAVIS & LAWRENCE €0.. Moatreal,
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he comfortable spot which thelr com-

ing forced him to abandon, thus mak-

to hear everything that

voice asking, al-

farm hand, Pe- ]

“He Isn't as woozy

looking as ‘pop’

“Daisy! How can ¥you, in the very

I never wanted

“Did cullegaﬂnnnth.in;tnrmhl

“But, Georgle, Pete isn’t as WOOzY
she hastily corrected

I feel it too—

star
finds

I8 very extraordinary.” thi

As for be

ly

Burprised.”

consternation,

ued

o ]
dialect, wel

continued Georgiana,

And
doesn’t have that queer Pennsyl-

ia Dutch inflection, When the
tell whether
something or telling

you can distinguish

fon

for
thin

ing

1ot supply enough nat-
I oil. Nothing overcomes
foot
t delicately perfumed, re.
uing hair pomade, Learine.

that

. sity for stretching his legs.
{ A thick adhesive ointment. combined with |, The two young ladies, engrossed in
Japanese Menthol and Vaseline, t of th
most -ugdn{lmimnud;;."im‘?,_h * | (their reading were suddenly startled
soothes. healsand t s lo rest thus ﬁu sound I-ong ﬂ.l'l‘lﬂl.
who suffer from ﬁgﬂfu - . by of a yawn,

irritated and oth-- |

Health. Try Davis’
you will be relieved.

Aren
. *“I'm
fully, “it
#0 sporty.
“Read

"1 foresee the fate of (leorgiana’"
Daisy glibly wead, “‘when she comes
home In the fall and meets our swell
new prof, Dr. Peter Kinross. That
chaste Diana cannot fail to lose her
heart to this Endymion if for no other
reason than that the man won't notice
her.
(Georgiana will see that he takes her
seriously, won't she?

day side of life, and he hasn't time for
holidays,
Georgiana with her serious views,
He'll learn then that some girls can’t

ever saw; I can't abide him).
sure Georgiana will surprise and im-
press him'—
gleefully, “jiit him, Georgiana, won't
you?™
“Do you know, Daisy,” Georgiana re-
turned
who is repelled by the lack of earnest
' Dess In the average girl whom one
meets socially”—

(“Am I that kind of chump?* Kin-
ross wondered.)

—“such a man,” Georgiana

clasp hands with him, to find a one
Dess”—

(“Thank God 1 thought of these over-
alls,” Kinross told hiwaself fervently.)
“One can't trust Belle Dasher's opin

“She's such a man hater.
men 80 I wonder she even has a man

overrated.”

Georgiana had no reply to make to
these lnane comments, and for awhile
there was silence between them, the
only sound coming to Kinross' ears be.

turning of the pages of books. This
continved so long that he began to
grow restive.

Were they going to sit there and read
for the rest of the afternoon? Already
he was becoming cramped from being
in one position so long. But how get

out of his predicament?
presence known and reveal the fact

bimself—that is, of Pete, the farmhand
—would ‘be embarrassing—to them, of
course. He hifnself could bear up un-
der it complacently enough.

£ e

If You

Miss Clark, Supt. Grace Hos-
pital, Toronto, writes they have
used it with the best results.

50¢. and $1.00 Bottles.
DAVIS & LAWREXNCH CO., Montreal.
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slgnt behind a nearby pile of logs. He '® faflure! Next thing they'll surmise

' had barely had time to conceal him-
self when they had come Into view

and presumptuously proceeded to set-
tle themselves for the afternocon in

| who 1 am.”
| "By the way,”—Georgiana changed |
the subject with a disregard for the
sequence of ideas that Kinross would
have thought not possible to one so

w about your letter
this morning from Belle Dasher?

"t you going to read it to me?”

" Georgiana urged,
“Then don’'t blame me™

e P

Gﬂwmmmnwmm

He won't take girls seriously.

He seems to
nk that girls belong only to the holi-

I'm erazy to have him meet

taken lightly, 1 might say mocking-
(for he is the most sarcastic pig 1
I amn

Oh,” Daisy broke off

earnestly, “a man |lke that,

contin-
thoughtfully, “I might be able to
come on my own line of march, to

of a man, though,” Daisy inserted
she hates

a brother-in-law! She says she
ks men, a8 a sex, are very much

the rattle of paper Indicating the
If he moved hand or

they would hear and discover him.

To make his
he had heard their discussion of

afraid,” Daisy answered doubt-
will jar you, Georgiana, it's

Daisy
wamed. “You know what a corker
Belle is!™
A rustle of stiff paper suggested to
Kinross the opening of the letter re-
| ferped to.

'Read down

ously.

rmmmmmmmm-
"Inuklndm,"be:mw-u

unexpected rebellion. “I'm afraid

yawned ostentatiously.
“Oh
| Peter!™

ana's side as Peter sat up.

lng and yawning.

You out here, Peter? Why aren't you
working with Mr. Morningstar and
Abe? .

“l1 got It so bad In my head, I ast
the boss to leave me have off this after.
I had the headache, now, something
| wonderful. But,” he added, rising, “I
slep’ it off. I'm some better.”

He noticed that Georgiana's eyes

. 'Were upon the book he held.
“I'm goin® home now,” he announced,
| taking a step away and checking him-
 self in the act of lifting his hand to
 his old straw farm hat

“It Is getting a little late, we will
go, too,” sald Georgiana, and Daisy
| followed her as she moved around the
logs to the path where Peter stood.

“l got to hurry,” said Peter, edging
off. “Yous couldn't walk so fast.”

“It won't be good for your headache
to hurry, Peter,” admonished Daisy,
keeping at his side. *What is the book'
you have?"

Peter gave himself up to the Inevi-

table and walked with them down the
hill.

“wouldn't that rattle Your slats? What
Is It?™

“I'll pever tell yous. Want to read
K™

“I don't wonder you want to get rid
of it. But doa't offer it to me! Gra-
cious, what do you take me for, Peter?
Miss Ellery might like it.”

“Where did you get It Peter?”
Georgiana asked, looking astonished.

“Och,” he answered disparagingly,
“l borrowed the loan of It off of
teacher, but there's too many big words
in It*™

He found that his disguise was giv-
ing him an assurance which he had
never before felt in the presence of g
girl. To be walking and talking with
two young ladies without his custom-
ary sense of constraint was Indeed a
novel experience—and withal a highly
agreeeble one,
“Teacher?”™ questioned
“The district school teacher?
Is vacation now.”
“She boarded at our place and let
‘'em there over the summer,” gaid Pe-
ter, developing a talent for fiction
which, if properly utilized, he felf
might make his fame.
“How much of It have you read?
asked Georgia looking at him
kindly. g1l
“Och, I went to sleep the first couple
pages ﬂ'rEﬂdJﬂ"
“That may be because of your heads
ache,” she saild encouragingly. She
longed to discover a diamond In the
rough in Peter.
“I will lend you this,” said Dalgy
patronizingly, holding up the book she
carried. “My uncle thought it would
be good mental discipline for me te
read it, but—well, I haven't finished ity
but no matter., Keep it as long as you
like, Peter, I won't be selfish.”
Peter recelved the book and read the
title laboriously, like a small boy A
Ing out his words, “Some Facts Abowl
the Great Back-Boned Family.” “Whal
fur a family's that?” he askad

Continued on page @,
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“T was a-sleepin’—still,” be said htlnb-

“Did you hear what we were gAY~
Ing?" demanded Daisy. “And why are

“But In what direction shall we gof |
"It’nuptnm"doehredblhrwit_'
Georgiana cautiously rose and took.
& few steps to the logs. Dr. Einross
jltreh&adhhm.mhuhudlﬂ
“It's

“My gracious!" e:c'lnimed Daisy's as-
tonished volce. She sprang to Georgi-
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