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Sgands for rn] vhs l.t is modern in
Business Training, A Chain of
Seven (o Ilp-r--- in IHI..:]lH:J:‘ [OWns
and clits-~, Two thou-and stn
dents 10 our Colleges and Home
Stady last vear. We train from
ten to twenty stidentsforevery
one trained by most schools.
There's a reason. It is freely
admitted that nur graduates get
best posirions, and the demand
for them is *‘seven” timesi1he
supply. Exclosive ri rht for On-
tario of the famons Bliss Book-
keepirg System. You mavstady
at home, or partly at home fl.nd
floish at the College. A Business
Education paysa dividend every
day of your life.
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CHAPTER VIL ;
A Contrite Heart |

The Hargrave family had dined at
an earlier hour in order 1o enable Sir
Thomas to discuss his favorite meal
and afterwards to drive lei-

the door.
“Do ¥ou think Anthony will

m -
leU:F

me?"” she

back.
“"Tis possible,” he answered grave-
ly looking askant at her, and then

asked, suddenly turning

breaking into a soft laugh, he shook
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“T was lald up for .
a severe palin in the bone of my r t
arm, and was unable to paerfors
work.: I preocured a bottl
Morriscy's Liniment and after 3
mtions was able to return to work o
shoe 12 horses in one day. I clhasrfyl
recommend it to all whos suffer from
sore muscles, stiff Jolnts, backacha;
muscnlar rheumatlism, ete., ete., because
I know you will get rellef and am sure
you can find no other Liniment as good
as Father Morriscy's.”

Kenneth T. Phillips.

The above prescription is not a “Cure-
All" or so-called patent medicine. Dr,
Morriscy prescribed it for 44 years. and
it cured thousands after other doctors
failed

Price, 25¢. per bottle at your dealers,
or Father Morriscy Medicine Co..
Limited, Montreal 800
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me give you a 'Hﬂ“‘.ling nand through
| this dark nassage in your life. Once
Iﬂ.gam in the sunlight we can d4drep
jiu nds, and go our separate Wavys.
F“ hat did you r?" he asked,

lhis ear to her quivering lips,
:'L

1o
will never be any more sunlight?
[iss Judith! When the sun
OW peering over the shadow's shbul-

You won't be able io see it to-
¥ or to-morrow, perhaps, with those
11sty eyes, but the future is warm
nd beautiful, flooded with golden
i sunlight. “I think.,” he resumed after
. | a brief, unbroken pause, “I think you
have magnified this trouble out of all|

G,
i3 even

jn

der
}a
’I
I&

! wise thought,
ithings pure and of good report.

bending |
“there |

80 to Anthc; _' and tell him I am wiil-
ing to be engased to him?”

th:uilln qu;t,éa gena&n You ought. It's
¥ road by which
traével 1o happiness.” Pl
he laid her arm on th hi -
me:if and let her mreheader:at 1;111:&13;
S not a pleasant thi =
EheLwhlsnered S iond,
3 “Life is not always pleas
its thousand pressing ﬂ];imaua;dwéﬁ
We cannot bave the crown with-
out the cross; we cannot expect to en-
ter even Paradlse without a shudder
Don't dwell on the cold hrea.thles&
plunge, but rather the tranquil float-
inglun the sun-kissed waves ™
“I won't,” she said, lookin :
him through unshed, peniten?:. m
I'll do as vou wish. I'll tell Anthony
that I sha!l be—thankful for his love.”
He caught her hands and Kissed

them.
“Thank you,” he said, a glad
his eyes, “you have 11£tegd a I;:ihtm

from my heart. All along [ h

more Or less responsible gtﬂr {.ﬁ:el::l :
piness of you boih, and at times f.ha_:
welght has been ﬂnly what I conld
Just ‘manage to carry™

"1 am sorry, dreadfully ag
ginful, selfish girl, and. ;ﬁu;?bmrma:
paitient and generous.”,

kind, so
“Nut at 2il” he said, ste

_ma,nanﬁa mtagblathagoﬂnfthﬂae
l,;-:_ m

said, trying gently to draw away the | his dark eyes feast upon the handsome
haﬂds :H}u' the tear-stained face: “I|face opposite to him, paled and
can't have vyou afraid to meet my | etherealized by the last rays of lin-
eyes. I want you to trust me, and let | gering daylight—a strong face full of

of innate love for all

“l never felt so near happiness as I
do at this moment,” he continuned,
plucking cone of the pale blush roses
clustering about the window and giv-
ing it to Agpes, who stood behind his
chair with one hand on broad
shoulder. “Here's something smaller
and suitable for a button-hole,” he
added, tossing a half-open bud across
to his friend.

For all after-time the faint delicate
erfume of a pale pink autumn rose
-Jmug.ht to l*a 11 Farley's mind a sud-
den vivid picture of the quaint dusty

i
s

' W : it :
pzfpﬁﬂ’fﬁ_j b “11‘*:” get 1l ?“{LW“ parlor, of Agnes in her white dress
| P I look at i, “el|and coronet of bronze gold hair, and
an Impreszive hand on her arm, “you! the handsome manly figure of Felix
st trouble him.” | smoking peacefully in the twilight,
: . will not do that, T cannot,” she| “This dewy freshness, this juvenes-
aid. somewhat defiantiy. | cence in the atmosphere, seems to
' " ‘he asked, | moisten my heart,” he said, with a
ause by this timi mAa} Em-.-ﬂ' quiet laugh. *“I had almost forgotten
DeCOil i1lke you, utterly indiilferent.”; how youthful I am still.”
“1 ventere to think the comparison “You are young,” Paul said, emit-
s not syl " he replied stiffiy, ! ting thin blue rings of smoke which |
ne is - '.‘.--::wn he other the circled and curled above his head: |
, adow. ver loved _-. ou, I never “the first flush of youth has passed
dd; bu e did, and does. Hi. into early prime, the most perfect por-
5 unf ur beaded shoe; yo:.. tion of a man's life.”
| 1 s and ruin hi “Our first youth. is no wvalue,” he
| life 18 forget the ine answered:; "“we are not conscious of
; and nk only of Pelham.” it until it is gone.”
- or deepened, but she did not “I belleve that,” Paul said.. "1 be-
|!ieve a later period, what one might
me,” he conti ”m:d “it! term our second wvouth, 15 happler,
me in my l.Jll.“-,_] t-  deeper and richer by far.
| come sort of oppor- “lI suspect a second youth, a real-
L0 1us poorx "'-."‘.:‘._':-5 to] =, J
. !‘ ifha ';-'U = '|- 3 "l'l."‘l'.'q 'E--:'Eit"t.l:a":.!"l I'_'IITI]F {_:U"—"I_S \Iﬂilin Eﬂm\
- anitola s -'1'5--; great heart-joy such as a late z2utumn
\dith, that probably| 19VE. Or—pei "“Ps to crown some othex
ek L ¥ LB 5 gL e o ¥
s tunity has come, 1| 5™ nd festival in Bnes s £ 1
e o and ,use. it “srere 1 “Yes, and the gods wili envy a we-
¥ , man crowned by such an affermath
= S SRS 15l ST | “Heaven and 'all its angels hm
i AL the energy of a man| the woman who thinks the same,”
i 1 I-J..-I.'II.".-'_'.':- _.:P 1 T L] l. ].ll.': -. -J: I : . 5 ..L hﬂ:a "
Sa.d, and she wasg rr:.~._.|,{_‘d"i“ 4] al D& jix said, krock ting the ashes from his
- ot B e Bt a€ 5104 pipe. “A;.ns chﬂd e a‘-.""d sud-
; : 2Ly LDoNA ﬂTlLl Et siure, I Yo LA
e - = < a 13 .
an .'.. eyes. 5 halsiha:l .l;ght:[ - H
: 10U t[l'iT_.'.'k that, ]:_'I.DWE'TI._.[" much il = {‘L{:. Ed;h?,ﬁ:“-pij : &Hﬂd GE?;

it on a rmrassive black walnut {able in
the centre of the room. Invoiuntarily
Paul's great searching eycs went
acress to her. He felt a ceriain inter-
est in the g7 on account of her asso-
ciation with the Larches and little Guy
Wrycherly. <he was not. h= discover-
ed, particularly voung lookinz, but
comely enough in a fair red-and-white
plump way. Their eyes met and RHose
blushed a deep red, which suffused her
whole face from hm'lg to chin, then
e

slowly receding left her exceedingly
pale.

“Rose is all confusion at belng
brought unexpectedly face to face with
her sweetheart’s handiwork,” Felix
laughed in answer to his puzzled gues-
tioning look when the door had closed
behind the woman. -

“I don’t quite understand,” he sald.

“Why, Denham is courting Rose Pil-

grim, and Rese is a friend of Mrs. |

Radler at the Popinjay.”

“Mon Dieu!" he said in consterna-
tion. “You don’t mean that a nice-
looking, respectable person like Rosze
will deliherate]}r 'a'f her own free

will. tiehers i 1ot
gul "d_” ]
A L Telix smﬁ “and Yvery ;

pleased and ‘thanktql Bhe‘ll be. A

at :!runlr.en black. Iﬂ‘ Hea look it from. Lker afler a ski

. January
- T — e — =
dower o lo.<u down with diphtheria, 2 a2 *
and 5 violent brute of & husband =
spendirg most of his earnings in
drink, would deem herself lucky to
have e'uded a few yvears of solid, re- 13

spectable service. Suech iz the calibre
of the bucolic mind!”

“Den’'t vou think,” Paul asked, look-
ing at the glowing end of his cigar-
ette, "that (he reason women more
especially those of the vast middle-!
N 128, ATre aipelled to look on mar |
rigec a m.ans of livelihood, a sort
of !ife insura~ce, because of the cheap
stamp placed upon their work? Men
never are, never can be fair judges
of a woman’'s capabilities: they smile
or sneer, each according to his indi-
vidual echeeriul or splenetic tempera-

ol

LR

S

woman cannot or shouid not work.
Adam and Eve tofled, but he
delved and she span. She did not filch
the spade. “We have it on good author-

|

| l:'-.'”',

ity thzl .c;iu- worked, and was useful
in her day and generation, but with-

in the ]1'*11‘*« 'rh—:.- Creator set when he

moulded her.

“Have you ever met a really clever
up-to-date University woman?’ Paul
asked.

“No. [ have not,” he returned with |
a laugh, “and I very much doubt|
whether I want to.”

“Why?" be asked; “would vou be
jealous of the virility of that 111[:3
grey mass of matter commonly called |
the brain? °

Felix | ving threw himself hack
In his chaiv. crossed his legs, anc

-|-'|'_

lcud, hearty lauzh.
woman—ijsalous of her

broke into =z
jealous of a

crush the little skull that held

of all the aes. A woman is welcome
to all the !lcarning she can pack her
head with, -n.iric d she does not oust
out her womanliness to make way for

it.”

“1 should think a University woman |
conld be a womanly woman,”
said, hovering like a month near the
lamp in her white dress.

“No doubt vou are right,
mine,” he said, holding his
pouch hetween his 1{!:{:(‘5 and care-
fully filling his ]nipe “I am simply 2n
old-fashioned low, with
ioned ldeas respecting women
their ways.”

“T know exactly the kind
to suit Felix,” Agnes 5:1:'[1. taking a
low seat between them. “To begin
with she would have a well-educated,
well-endowed healthy mind, small piq-
-uant features, a clear wholesome
bloom with just a sprinkling of freck-
les—because she would be fond of be-
ing about in the open air with her
husband—a little, light,
ture as graceful as a bird. Besides,
of course, she would be domesticated,
she would be just as accomplished in
the drawing-room as practical in the
| kitchen, and whether in society
knitting, or scouring pots and pans,
Mrs. Prim would wear a black silk
apron, & wincey gown, neat linen col-
lar and cuffs, and gild the homeliest
| duties with an atmosphere of loveli
ness and joy. I thipk in all probability
‘she would thrum on the harpsichord,

sister

'||:=

and

of won

'\.r.'\--l

walk a minuet, and work antigue
tapestry stitches on a sampler-
glichtly modernized replica of L:ier
| tia spinning in the midst of her maic
| ens, if you remember, Mr. Farley

I “Remember the {:rm-,-mt--

frogs in BHeypt,” Felix said s=sent
tiously.

“T expect that is an excellent w
of the future i 'l !
Paul said, emiling at her
plitteringz gtasses.” “Do you think she
would make a nice docile wife?”
“Yes, 1 think she would, but, oh, my
a3 paragon of a sister

sheteh

o

through

Erac

_-'l.-". \ i .

Welix is a good sort ,but

| & even he is  virtuous
j i 1o live up to her.”
i -1Ir::_:: ever charms me more
" v ien meaet my superior,” he
rogvaraed, calinly puffing away at his
| bie, “one who makes me sincerely
tecl he is my superior.”

“I don't think vyou wil be likely to
meot that mon often,” Paul remarked.

“Uh, come, Farley,” he returned
with a broad smile. “l can't digest
flattery absolutely free of adultera-
tion, I don't value & compliment.
wrap it up as poetically and delicately
a8 you may. I am plain, honest yeo
man, and if [ itried to flounder about
in that artificial tomfoolery, I should
soon be beyond my depth.

“Parden me,” he said, with a win-
ning smile, “I apoke out the thought
in mind; it was not expedien:.
and has certainly a fulsome flavor
coming from almost a stranger.”

“Now, I'll] compliment ¥you both,
Agnes said, shifting her ottoman nea
er to Paul and treating him to a qui
xing smile from her half-clogsed eye
“a great, good, wise and handson
man stands the first of all create
things!”

“That’s a crib, Miss Fleming, and
ought to pinch you,” he said, throw
Ing away the end of his cigarette.

“Nothing of the kind you borric
wiseacre,” she pouted, taking the ros:
from her bosom and hittie; him wit

migh and put it in his button hole wit}
' the balf-open bud. Felix looked fron
one to the other with an indulgy
emile. He was giad d content. :
soe the e2sy hantertng hnnhamia I‘.i

the lore |

Agnes |

tobacco |

old-fash- |

elastic crea- |

DT |

| Chamherlmn‘s Cough Rem
soon as the child

with me. And it’s

NYTHING that is produced in |

Canaca from B etir i
by the application of
and labor, will ciways

on my part that it should’ :

rials,
Canadian brain
have first call

only good business
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ment, while the world at large, ab-: ¢
s-r:,-z'”h.v_ﬂ_m its stereotyped cut-and-dri:=d 'H;L
d{*;!!‘i‘-?ﬂﬂ c. things, never dreams of| (@
taking them or thelr doings serious- &—? ” c Xk
Iy RS TN
“A man.” Felix said smiling, “can| . —. — — - -
rarely disassociate the magnetism of | P 20 =7 AN 3
wurl-:&r frnm the quality of work done. | & -
There have been and are T wil own, ¢ SOMETHING GOOD FOR CHRITMAS
a ‘ew e:-:r:e;ninnﬁ.l women who have| . #
competed for some sort of success or| % . E
fame in the world's arena and come| 200 Pﬂl.il'ldﬂ Gf TEﬂ ﬁl"r’ﬂ'l Away FI‘EE A
| away with a laurel wreath. Still, Far-| s *
ley, taking the race, 1 honestly believe ! . . : - .
the woman to be man’s integlur Im*hl For every Four Dollars and Fiftv Cents spent iu our store between »
mentally and physically. She is the| , DoWwand Christmas we give One Pound of onr Best Tea Free of Charge. #
weaker vessel, an after thought, de-| ? A alwaws : 3 : %
i ’ - & we always carry the best line of goods : sell as cheapas @
signed for a helpmate, not a bread- . 1 ] S e :'-w.- e “E‘ coods and sell l- CReAp s 4
WAt ahe et Sormen Yor the Aa ) the cheapest tins is an excellent plan for every householder to lay -
mesticity, not the publicity of life: | 1n a supply of tea absolul 1y free of cost for the new Vear. :
she was constitutionally created to be : ) : : - >
in subjection to man, and therefore Best Qual:t}* of Christmas Fruits 1nd Groceries Always in Stock &
her modesty, her deportment, and her : v e i S——
color of mind should match the divine = G £
intention.” > s SCOTT e arafraxa St.
“But look at the thousands of wo- % s DURHAM
men, sir, who are, whom adverse cir- ? a3 L
cumstances have compelied to be, ive us a Trial and be Convince. d
bread-winners.” * -
5 . : V0000V EELI09000 900000
“God help them! Yes., there are = —n :
millions, but, Farley, I am not sayving mm““m mmnmmnum

& Latimer

oar
aititoba Flours
Wanted

hard-earned ctore of knowled-o? | between tfic iselves.” I¢ augured well
Not I. With these twe hands T eoid | for the long cosy winter evenings—

the parlor ruddy with a cheerful fire,
the light giimmmering and dancing on
| esting, artistic figure of Paul
 very mu:l: in the foreground.
i “Tell me, Miss Fleming, are
| iIng to the bzall at the Larches?”

Farley

asked

Paul, holding out the rose.

“Yes, I am, Mr. Farley, and 1 shall
| aXpect you to sit out all the waltzes
' with me.”

“Rether a !arge order, when nowa-
days every other dance on the pro-
gramme is a1 waltz. Are you going,
Mr. Flemin=?" he asked.

“lI am going to take Agnes,” he said,

“I think this affair will be a shade out
of the ordinary dull routine. You see,
there's precicus little djssipation in

the country,. 2nd I don’'t want the child
to get hipped. I shall run up to town
next week and her a domino.
What do vou =ayv, Farley, to a ja:
with me? How will the *‘Cecil’ sui
you, & first-ciass rechérché dinner, a
theatre, and home next day?”

“Admirably!” he said, pushing his
chair back into the shadow of the cur-
taln, “that is if I could get away for a
night, which I am sure is next to.im-
possible.”

*Pooh ,ncnsense.”

“Now, Mr.
chase me a mask
yourself I shall be much obliged.”

“T will, with pleasure,” he said cor-
dially, “but, on my soul, I don't see

Fal
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why you should not come with me.
There's no necessity to launch out too
extravagantlyv: we could—"

| ca.n gquite understand why Mr.
Farley demurs Agsnes interposed;
“he has been such a short time at the
Hall: it would seem like taking ad

vantage of =ir Thomas's good nalure
to ask leave of absence so soon.”

“I would much prefer not to ask per-
migsion less some very important
and unavoidable business called me
away,” he said, with initense earnest-
ness.

“Very weil, Farley, don't bother,”
he said. “I'll run up for a few hours
and take Agnes,” a shade of disap-
pointment on

-

il

his brow.

¥So you mean to face the music,”
he inguired ailer a pause, “and put in
an appearance at the Widow Wycher-
].?IH?I‘

. “1 promised—"

The sharp report of & gun rang out | _

0.. the still night air.
to his feet,

Felix sprang

borizon with his keen grey eyes.

“What is it?” Paul asked, joining |
him,

“Someone after the pheasants in the
plantation yonder. 1 think I'll slip
down there, and find out who the ras-
cal is. Are vou in the mind for a |

chase 7’

“Yes,” he said, “I'm in wvery good
trim just now.”

“I suppose you are a crack shot?”

“Great Scot! I've nmever had a gum
In my hand.”

“T'll glve you a day’s shooting later.
I don't think it will take much tuition
to eneure your getting a rabbit Ag-
nes,” he called, “fetch a couple of caps
and the lead bludgeon from the keep-
Ing-room, and then rum in, that thin
dress is no protection when a heavy
dew Is falling.”

Paul stopped and turned up his

trousers at the ankle.
“You think that thing sufficient de-

Continued on page T.
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If your children are subject to
aita-eka of croup. wateh for the
hoarseness. Give

m,
irst sympto bl

becomes hoarse
_attack may be warded off.
by 211 dealera

you go- |

Fleming, if you will pur- |
when buying for |

ran down the steps on to |
the grass, and stood searching the
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WATER'! WATER

; f you are in need of a supply it will
| pay you to consult the

r' LOUISE WELL DRILLERS

| Also Agents for the Baker Ball Bear-

ling Direct Stroke and Back Geared
'F"umpmg Windmills, Pamps and
| Supplies.

Wrile and have us call on you.
Satisfaction Guaranteed
Your Patronage Solicited.

PRATT BROS,,
Louise P. O.

sSTaTE OF OHIO.CITY OF TOLEDO, } .
Locas COUNTY. T
Frank J. Cheney makes oath that We is senior
er of the firm of F. J. Cheney & Co. deoing
usiness in ﬂlﬂ City of Teiedo Conpty and ~tate
d and that'said firm will pay the sum of
NE HUNDRED DULL ~ RS for each and every
cane of Catarrh th tcannot be ured by the uwe
of Hall's Catarrh Care. #RAMK.J CHEXNET,

Sworn to before me and =obseribed in my
presence, this 6th day of idec owher A [0 IKES.

(SEAL) A W. GLEASON.
Nomany Preiie

Hal"s Matwrth Cure I-= h-ﬂwil iternally. and
acts directiy o the blood | wnns surfices off
the system, wendd for te l'Tl'rn- i Fywop,

F.JI. € FNEY &CO, Toledd as,
Sold by all Draggists The,
Take Ha'l's Family Pill for conrtip. tion




