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HOME STUDY

Thousands of ambitious young
people are being instructed in
heir howes by our Home Stady
Dept. You may finish at Coll-
ege if vou desire. Pay when- |
ever vou wish. Thirty Years'
Experience. Largest trainers
in Canada. Enter any dav.
Positions guaranteed. 1If ¥ou I

wish to save board and li.'H}"H
while you earn, write for partc-
ulars.

w0 VACATION
Walkerton Bnsiness College

GEO. SPOTTOXN, President
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THE SECRET o~
' PAUL FARLEY

(AUTHOR OF “A CHILD OF MANY

Canada by The British & Colonial Press
Service, Limited.

PRAYERS,” ETC.).

CiIAPTER XXIIL
Sir Thomas's Proposal
Jack Hunier's keen professional eye

"

— S| 11 squ.re’s saverish flush of exhaus-
.l tion. He toock in the situation at &
" T i s and cr d over to the side

giance, and crosse
ELI_HM of his patient. Agnes, enrapiured at
the meeting. ¢anced up o nne
ANYONE ONE NEEDING | him by both 2arrls, and shook bim In

25 ; ; | sheer deilziit.

New Pumps, Pump Re-
pairs, Cement Curbing or

Culvert Tile, see . . . -
INO. SCHULTZ or myself at the shop

« married, I hear! Y ou
- the ca'ch of the coun-

“You are
failed to se

George Whitmere;
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OUR NEW PRINTS |
AND SHEETINGS |

are now in,
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W. H. BEAN

STOMACH
TROUBLES
CANNOT EXIST

With Morriscy’s No. 11 Tablets, say
Messrs. Cox and McQuarrie,
prominent eastern travelers.

HAILIFAX, N. 5. Sept. 25, 1910,
“1 was troubled witn Indigestion for [
several years, and after eating sull red
] W e sLo |
PR = & L b
I ate S g and
made puff up and dis-
f e e Sameonae PO i I ity &
o ¥ by 11 ] alsl s,
e 1 5 " ki T o ":"".'-'-'1:
T 1 I am [now g :'.-'}'..T'I:—-' |
thi s 3 <day, and fee! that your |
M 5 I eresl '
Tho 1 o b2 And !
@ 111+ wi iy Iis |
% " i 7y = 4 . '|
ip il 11 15 L I
= v g 1 g , :I
T ©1 " 2 T L1 :
: ...... 3 T !
NEW GLASGOW. N. 5. N : |
“For the past twWo ye !
Faither MOTTIS E: o
LA = T f
nol =il 5 the seveéere act
lizpstion to which I had been a victim |
ror many vears. - My attacks were very '
Aigtresline nd no need to sSay
rlad to be relieved. and 1 feel
vour No. 11 Dyspepsia Tablels deserve
ail the

credit. For years 1
Enow what it sas te eng
but now T ¢an ent £l
of farse with © fter-gft
—thanks to No. 11 Tableta
Oeo J Alc

T::"'-l.l""‘-'{"'f" ""I""'.: . fe m 1
All" or so-calle® patant medicive.  Dr
Morriscy

& 1 L - = e . R
‘It|'_|l_ L | 1 ¥ it

g Lkl % . R |
¥ cared thounsands after other doctors
failed.

Price. 30¢. per box at your dealers,
ar TFather Morriscy Medlcine C2,,
Limited, Montreal BEC2
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CUTLERY WITHOUT STEEL.

An American scientist has  dis-
covered a new alloy Which 1is
likely to work a great change it
some parts of the industrial world,
Bv means of this alloy manufac-
turers will be able to make cutlery
without the use of iron or steel—a
feat that has hitherto been impos-
sible of accomplishment. The
inventor is. by profession, an auto-
mobile manufacturer, who makes a
hobby of chemistry., His disr:nverg
is a combination of cobalt an
chromium. It is unoxidizable and
retains its lustre under all atmos-
pheric conditions. It will take an

ed_g:? which will compare favorably
Wl

the best of steel, to which it
is claimed to be superior in many
respects. The alloy will take a
hard polish, and is pleasing Im
appearance, Pocket knives and
razors have been made from 1f,
and used with remarkable success.
Iréon has been turned on a lathe
with it, while the fruit knives made
front it have been found mot to tar-
pish from contact with fruit juice.
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CHEAP ™

| cate Sprinz:

| & ST, LR
| 100 BRIlY KUioT,

| ence. Hur

ty at the ver:th hour! Oh, ¥you
muff!™ _
“How Fleminz to-day, GOC-
tor?" Paui i
“Ha was =eiting on splend’d’y this
morning bt he has gone back tre-
mendous!y. By Jove! you have &
nulse. Felix: you ought 1o be in bad!™
| “Pubbish. " he returned, peevishly.
“1 have bed an argument with Farley.
and I daresev | am vcited, a bit fever-
ish and il wved. 1 want him To g0
back 1o i« - he had no business i
e do 1 5y
Heard 1 .are phout this unfortu-
rate job i ameg 1O '::u.:ii Ol the
} | truth f ! r rexarced,
| ol 7 1 ] Wl da you re

rtlv on Dbusiness and
riink I shall g0 DACK.
1 ‘5!51.Lt.'t' =

. e !
he broksz € watching thc

| bright eyes.

i11. Farley; 1 insist upou
door. Acnes, the room
Five me soine whisky,
| a bit queer.”

“Yes, you
it, [—open e
is too hot,

Hunter: 1 [

|

i

b

a

the belt tha: iastened his tunic. Thex

gtood him on the cushion belween
them. Paul wound his arm around
him, pushed back his owa hat, re-
moved his glasses, and turned his face
up to the chiid.

“Do vou know me, chappie?”’ he
asked eagerly: “you said you would

¥ - - B
Pzul, pinned | TeCOBNIZE me again anywhere.

“Yes. 1 know you,” he ahswered,
stroking his face, “you are the man
who kissed me: you are the man who

|keep5 the goat away.”

1ther at home?” he asked, as the child Ser

«He'll =o.' Hunter interposed with
his native dliness, “if it's only 0
pull vour [vise down, Fleming.

Jack Hi'L' or fixed his eyes On .
with an espression in them that said
made more impre
the most powerful argument
could have achieved. The fine deti-

af Paul's character, mor-
ally and intellectually strong, knit to
a El_“l"."‘.]‘j[‘]'ﬂll’t"lﬂ gusceptible to heroic
rendencies, vibrated and answered to
the martyrdom the doctor’'s truthful
eves assured him was indispensable.

Shivering with a cold premonitory
chill. he clenched his hands, looked at
Felix, and moistened his ary lips.

'l go,” he said, with profsund
nathos, bending over him, a hand on
either arm of his chair. “Pleaze don't
trouble any mere about it; get well,

valumes, and

| and—Xeep well—nothing else is of any

importance.”

““You will zo, Paul?
faith with me?”

“] give you my word—on my honor,
[ will go ei‘her to-night or the first
thing in the morning, if possible to-
night—I am sorry to have vexed you.”

“you're a dear fellow—God biess
you!” Felix whispered.

Paul jerked himself uprigkt, locked
blindly roun: for his bat, and hurried
from the rooim.

The docter tripped downstairs, fol-

You will keep

lowed by Agneg, and found Pau. n the
hall below, looking pale, woe-hazone, |
and spiritless.

“»ow, youngz man,” Hunter 3 id,
briskly grabbing his arm, “pull your-
self together and jump into my trap.

«] am glad you gave WwWay,
remarked, as they passed through Lhe
on to the turnpike. “Felix

Hunter

open gate
rs a .‘;-':“"r!‘.’: man;
constitution, but in his present sial
exireme agitation, mental excitement
i \ i is distinetly bad for him.
FPaul maintained a perpleying sil

er eyved him narrowiy; b

sparkling galety, the Wi
and pathos ol '

i ] L}
4 = e

missed the
slightly injured and
netiled by the unusual reticence.

Von are very much averse lo go

ing >
1.,” he returned, laconi-|
z t why?"
choked a !ittle—"1]
have & | entiment something biack
-ill happen to Felix in
TF
ink, failing vou, our adora-
hle Howena will give her attention to
him;chaw him up somehow?"

“veaz 1 do: I wish I had not pledged
to stay away. I—there would
he no harm. doetor, in my runnin:
n each day?"

‘Now, take my advice, Farley, and

| don't pull a long face over this. If
| isn't worth it. Throw it off; go back
~ jand enjoy yourself.
i to places of

z0 10 the theatre,
amusement—there are
pleniy of good things going now.
' Don’'t moon about with vour thouzht
| and heart at Weyberne, because it's
| foolish and debilitating, deteriorating
to the merve tissue, and can't do any-
_-'::in_: _hut harm .to yourself and ::uflr,
cause.” .

_Paul smiled, in spite of his desp-n-
dency, at the Herculean task the doc-
tor sketemed out for his benef
laxation.

“Well,” Hunter said, watching the soiled her reputation.”

dissenting profile, “you can make an

|

Payl | cOuld do but wait;

.ssion | casting its biack

|

|

|

J

“Bravo!” Paul exclaimed, lifting him

down. “You're a smart boy! 18 mo-

cuddled to him.

and licked his hand.
the action shocked him.

hoarse laugzh,
Paul started:

'though he was not

—~-n---= he added immediately, grasping the
. man's hand, “but I am so awfully re-
" lieved, I—well—I couldn’t tell what
Jr bad happened.”

“It might be worse, but it's bad
enough. I've always heard, sir, the
reputation of a young lady in Miss
Judith’'s station is very delicate and
easily smirched. It's like a bank, sir,
the least breath of suspicion or doubt
that all’s not exzctly square brings
about a panic, and it's out-and-out ruin
or vears of uphill work to recover the
public confidence.”

“Reputations are not so easily dam-
aged nowadays, James,” he said, smil-
letters. !

ing, and turning over the
“WWoman has walked so completely
into man’s sphere, and they are work-
ing so naturally and equally, shoulder
to shoulder on the same plane in life,
that it's diffieult to lay down a boun-
dary line where one séx may step over
and the nther not.”

James looked., smiled, and left the
room with an enlightened air, al

vinced of the efficacy of the senti-
ment. Paul read, answered, and filed

'the letters with marvellous celerity,

and commenced to unlock the drawer
containing the electioneering docu-
ments. when Sir Thomas's well-known
step sounded in the hall outaside. He

looked up hastily in time to see the |

baronet close and lock the library

“1 don’t wish to be disturbed,” he |
: k ) - e vent to a ol o !
Guy shook his head, gave O &1c.aid in answer to Paul’'s look of sur- |

prise. “lI want a word with you, and

it must be alone—absolutely private :

\ 1itact of the little wa tongue . e
The contact of the little rm gue {3 nonfidential.

opened up a vista of a dreary waste
of childhood. With his delicate in-
sizht and fertile imagination he beheld
the rough, harsh, lonely child-life, the

poor little life spent outside the
Larches, in the stables, in the ken-

nels. out among the animals and brut

The fresh face showed sallow in the |
lamp light, the clear eyes looked blear- |

ed, the strong hearty voice sounded
subdued and quavering. The man’s
whole demeznor had obviously under-
gone a flagrant change. He seemed
feeble and timid, not sure of himself,

tion, from whon » had receiwve : : SR
CLOSUIONY ~ra 1 he ha : d and his troubled eyes had an lmplor-

all that he Kb
That this

w of love and kindness. |, 2 : :
e . J_jh:ﬁ":_‘ ‘:”_1 1"1‘ ‘T!H"l{""'l. ing expression in them when they met
ruine i nmanity .

D1ec : Y Paul’s.

| wag the instrument selected by Mrs.

Wycherly o accomplish any fell @ | “You are not well, sir,’ he said,
sia:,n.- Saal  never dnahted o Ililrawl'r?gllns f}‘»‘.’t‘._EE]"IE'P]E! chair to the
stant. He feit he ‘ih! the future, t: .'En”::.; v.”“ i hl'.“']"f.'.‘ :

arbiter, of Felix’s fate in his arms, | ST Thomas dropped into 1t thank-
and in the throe of the wretched con- ful for the substantial support it al-
viction the boy’s head rested like a ifﬂrdf‘{i his trembling limbs.

lump of lead upon his heart. The | “Can you bring to mind, Farley, the

vastness of s powerlessness, his in-
ability to meddle with what wvas
ghrouded in impenetrable mystery
terrified hirm. There was nothing i
wait with a bleed-
ing hcart for the “something” that
shadow in advance
across his path. He looked from the
boy's innocent face to the myriad of
calm. serenelv-smiling stars and tried
hard to believe that up above, behind
that stretch of laden blue, there ex-
jsted a Supreme Omnipotent Fower

allied to a tender, tearful FPity; a
' something hLe might depend upon,
that would combat, would frustrate

disaster, and prove all-sufficient for
every anxious, racking fear, for every
geparate human need.

They were in the private road, now
helted on either side by acacia trees,
and Hunter pulled close to the hedge
as he perceived the Hall brougham ap-
proaching. Sir Thomas leaned irom
the window and shouted to Birch, who
brought the greys to a standstill in
masterly style beside the doctor's gig.

“l am going to the station to meet
Lady Hargrave,” he said, in a voice
that quavered like the speech of an
old man: “I shall want to see you, Far-
ley, on my return. 1 shall expect 10
find you in.”

“Yes, sir,”
prised.
vice."”

The brougham sped on, and the gig
came slowly out from the hedge.

“There's something wrong,” Hunter
said, with conviction.

“Yes, Sir Thomas looks as if he had
received some kind of a blow. What
are vou going to do with the boy?"

“Take him back to the Larches.”

“I don't expect to be able to g0 to

he said, somewhat sur-
“I shall be in and at your ser

he has a spl 1,‘-_.;:,;1.4-'3!1{1{]11 to-night, but I will hurry oftf

early to-morrow. I'll get down here.
Thank you, good-night. Take care of

‘| the poor, wee chap, and above all, sir,

take care—keep in touch with Felix.”
Hunter waved his whip, gave a re-
assuring answer, turned his trap care-

the young man’s .,,__.M:it_ fully round and was soon out of sight.
it Skt an s Itelll ) pgul finished the journey with an

| easy, swinging gait, and, entering the

can’t bear his burden Zor him.

i

library to seek for letters, found James

" | on his knees tending the fire.

“Something has happened since I
went out: may I know what it Iis,
James? 1| might be of some use.”

“You are very good, sir; yau al-
ways are. It's the master, sir, he's
gorely troubled, and I'm afraid vou
He's a
good master. [ was brought up with
him, as you may say, having lived page
with Sir Thomas's father. We were
boys together, you see, sir. I grew up
a young man along side of Mr. Tom.
I've known and entered into most of
his joys and sorrows, sir, and a trouble
like this weighs on me like as though
it were my very own."

“May you tell me the trouble®”

“You are bound to know it, sir; if's
the voung lady—Miss Judith.”

“What has she done?” he asked in
a sudden bewildering fright. *“Has
gshe—has she done anything Tto—
James, you know what I mean—I don’t
like to put it into words."”

“No, sir; no, no,” he said, terrified
at the expression on Paul's face. “She
have threatened to, but the Lord send
it mayn’'t come to that.”

Paul took out his handkerchief and

‘taud re- | gyned his forehead.

“It's her reputation, sir; she've

“Reputation be hanged!” he ex-

effort to take your heart and mind clalmed, unloading his overcharged

away along with your body to the ‘Pen-
%Tlnnin,' and if you promise me that,

make a corresponding effort on my
part, and, metaphorically speaking,
keep my hand on Fleming’'s shoulder.
He won't be out of doors for at least
& week or ten days, and when that in-
teresting day dawns I'll pack him off
to town and telegraph you which train
to meet—what’s that in the road?”

“I don’t know—why, I belie it's
the Wycherly boy. Pull up, du?;;nr, I
wonder what he is doing here.”

“Mother on her wedding trip, little
son enjoying his spell of unrestrained
lberty. Shall we give him a ride?”

Paul assented with a lightsome
laugh that pleased Hunter exceeding-
ly, and stooping, he made a snatch at
saa Uttle fellow and hoisted him up by

1

beart. “L beg your pardon, James,”

= —

WHY HE WAS LATE.
. “What made you so late?”

“I met Smithson.”

“Well, that is no reason why you
should be an hour late getting
home to supper.” :

“I know, but I asked him how
he was feeling, and he insisted ' on
telling me about his stomach
trouble.” |

«Did you tell him to take Cham-
berlain’s Tablets ?”

«Spre, that is what he needs.”
Sold by all dealers.

day we discussed Judith's infatuation
for you? Do vou remember,” he pro-

;l'f.‘.rj'{h_l{l, as Paul bowcd in answer., “do

lyou remember me saying I

|

would ne-
ver allow a daughter of mine Lo marry

was |a man in vour position, of your social

status, and precarious antecedents?”
Paul, leaning on the writing-table
staring at him. howed again.

“Well, I retract that statement. If
you have the least regard for Judi'h,
a spark of fesling for her that she can
fan into a iame, I shall be willing,
proud. pleased, to welcome you as my
son-in-law.

“No: don't answer on the spur of
the moment: take time to consider, to
inspect the advantages accruing irom
such a position. You are ambitious,
vou have your eyes on a Ministerial
secretaryship, but my influence can
carry vou considerably beyond that.
I have found out who supplied the
‘“Times’ with those half-dozen articles
which caused that furore; conse-
quently, my son-in-law and the man
who wrote them is competent to fill
any post the country will be willing
and anxious to offer him.
be quite plain, straight, and honest
with you. I had hoped this mania of
Judith’s would wear itself out in time.
A while back 1 thought she intended
to content herself with Peiham, but
the unfortunate relapse, this recru-
descence of the malady, has swept her
off her balance. Still, given what she
degires, I believe the child will be as
mentally healthy as you or I, and Ju-
dith really is a nice, prettiy, loveable
girl. This interview Iis somewhat
humiliating to me, and goes against
the grain, Farley, but I promised Ju-
dith 1T would make this concession;
I promised 1 would do my utmost 1o
induce vou to propose to her. It came
to pass like this: I carelessly left your
letter about, I don’t know where, but
Judith found it and hit upon a bold,
questionable siroke. Not knowing of
vour sudden return, she went yvester-
day to the ‘Pendennis/ ostensibly to
compromise both herself and you. She
left a note saving what she had done,
and that she was sure you would save
her zood name. My wife went to town
to-dzy to feteh her, with the news you
were here, and a message from me
that if she returned I would do all in
my power to bring you two together.
wWill you look at the proposal all round,
and tell me if you can meel my
wishes?"”

“But they are nol your wishes, nor
are they mine. 1 am sorry, sir, you
should have been harassed, coerced,
and driven into making me this gener-
ous offer:; ! feel honored, sir, |

“You are wrong, Farley, it's my
wish as well as Judith's. I like you,
in fact, the feeling goes beyond mere
liking, and 1 should be exceedingly
proud of you, 1 am sure. My wife
feels as if vou were an elder boy—she
liked vou from the first—and as a
family we—we would each do our
part to make you—"

Sir Thomas blew his nose, and look- |

ed up into Paul's flushed face.

“You have been so good to me, sir,” |

he said earnestly. “I honor, I esteem,
I respect you beyond measure. I am
so grateful for all your and Lady Har-
grave's kindness that I would sacrifice
a great deal to set your mind at rest,
but I cannot marry Miss Hargrave,
'[_ll'

“1 would make it worth your while,
Farley.’

“] gm sure yvou would; you are the
best husband, father, and master that
ever breathed, and it hurts me acutely
to hear vou ask for what I know I
cannot give.”

‘Sir Thomas covered his face with
his shaking hands. He appeared old
and erushed, feeble and crestfallen.

“phis was my last hedge,” he said,
pathetically; “I've taken it and come
dead against a high blank wall God
help us all if Judith fulfiis her ghastly
threat.”

“Don’t take it 8o much to heart, sir;
don’t let the trouble get a hold on you;
don’t let it make an old man of you,”
Paul implored, watching the tears
ooze between Sir Thomas's fingers.
‘“Thinsuwnn'tbnashadnsmthink;
we shall be able to find some way of
escape.”

“Can’t you do it, Farley? My dea_::
boy, you shall make your own terms.’

altogether con- |

I wish to |

HOT FLASHES.

Women in middle age often compmun of hot flashes. They are st that stage
of life—when their delicate organism needs a tonic and helping-hand which enly Dr.
Pierce’s Favorite Prescription can give them. Many women suffer necdlessly from
girlhood to womanhood and from motherhood to old age—with backache, dizzi-
ness or headache. A woman often becomes sleepless, nervous, ** broken-down,”’
irritable and feels tired from morning to night, When pains and aches rack the
woman!y system at frequent intervals, ask your neighbor about

‘ Docter Pierce’s Faverite Prescription.

MEa. J. IauoF, of 321 S. Bentalon Strect, Baltimore, Md., says: *“1
wrote you abeut nine months ago, telling you of my condition. | have a
fine baby girl—she weighed nine pounds when born.  She s my third child
and the strongest of them all My suffering waa on!y for two hours, |
took several botwes of " Favorite Prescription’ and one of Dir. Fierca's
| Smart-Wead. I never had a well day before | took your medicines. | was
surprised how well I felt—conld eat—wns glways hungry,.and never had a
gick stomach. The nurse wno was with rie aaid the medicine was sonler- { %
fu] because 1 got along so nicely after having had so much tronble before. {h\? 4
She intends to recommend it tc ail her Everybody te || w5 Sy s -
astonished at me because | only weizhed 102 pounds Free{ vty “;Eﬂ =

it I, Purres's -"51*'-""‘_'
I '

it

aforingy patients
and nowr |

. wreigh 135. 1 have had several ladies come to me and ask st

medicine. 1 am willing to recommend it to all who ulfer and want belp,
M sxy want information 1 will be rlad to give it to them. ™ Yipa, Innow & CHILD.
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: BARGAINS FOR 20 DAYS ON ALL :
i &
-_.? &
1t KINDS OF DRY GOODS :
B ¢ - —_QConsisting ol—— .
b &
: Tweeds. C(Cottons, Flannelettes, Ready-made o
Pants and Overalls, Smocks, Ete. ; in fact on all ¢
l'rv Goods in our store. 4
&
Our shelves must be elzared to make room for New Spring Goods, :
b : i
13 Best Groeeries at Lowest Prices.

. S. SCOTT =

Garafraxa St

5 DURHAM :
Matthews & Latimer
For Flour

Feed Seed

Fresh Groceries

New Fruit and Nuts

Choice Confectionery

Pure Spices and Vinegars

No. 1 Family and Pure Manitoba Flours
Fine Salt. Farmers Produce Wanted

T S e ———

“T have none fo make, and If I had |
[ should leave them in your hands, ¢ w o e e e e o e e e e

knowing In any case you woulé do ¢
FURNITURE

what was just and right.”
AND.

“You won't marry her, Farley?” 5*
UNDERTAKING

_—— e — e — ——

“Sir, I would serve you on my knees |
with my last breath; but I cannot, in- |
deed, I cannot do what you ask. But [
there is one thing I can do—I 1“311]-

|

leave if you think it wise and wish
it." 1
«I think it would be wise, but I don’t
wish {t.” he sald, rising and walking i
up and down. “I ought to send ycu

| away: 1 ought to have done it '"na

Rugs, 9ilcloths
Window Shades

Curtains

:

¢

¢

¢

¢

s Lace
; and all Household Furnishings
¢

$

§

g

ago, because 1 am less able to do
without vou now than 1 was then. I
must think it over, I—"

“Mr. Fleming is anxious for me 10
return to town. [ came back to-night |
to ask permission. Suppose 1 stay |
away until you have had time to think
it over, and have decilded whether 1o
have me back again.” !

New Stock just arrived and will
be sold at the lowest living
profit.
Undertaking receives special
attention

“Perhaps that will be best; I am |
quite at a loss; I don't feel able to | =
judge; there is so much for and | EDWARD KRESS
egainst.” .

“Meanwhile .don't wOrry yourself T T T W T e O W

with a single figure, sir; I can attend |
to things just the same. It will only
make a difference of a few hours’ de- |
lay, and if rou want to see me, & wire
to say vou are coming will prevent my
being out of the way.”

ARl PACIFIC
his hand. “l wish I knew of some in- UNEXCE LLED
TRAIN SERVICE

ducement.”
Fast Time and Attention to

“The very fact of knowing you wish-
Winnipeg Saskatoon

CANADIAN

ed it would be sufficient inducement
if the thinz were practicable or possi-
ble” he returned, gripping his hand,
“] wigh I had a quarter of the respect
and affection for your daughter that

1 have for vou, sir.” Edmonton Hegina

They both smiled, looked at one an- Brandon Calgary
other with moist eyes, and turned Banff Eattn
AWAY,.

Paul packed his valise in the mormn- gEIE‘?" Rossland
ing and went to London by the first poxane Vancouver
up train =after breakfast. Leaning Victoria Seattle
back in a =sccond-class carriage, a Tacoma Portland
cigarette in his mouth, and scanning Stan Jivd and Toniet Sleoning
the theatrical announcements in the o M P A o

“Morning Post,” he resolved to take
Hunter's advice and endeavor 10 stifle
this additional trouble under a fund of |}
pleasurable excitement. Accordingly

Highways.
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he decided to visit the Haymarket and i
gee Madame Bernhardt in “La Tosca"
the next night.
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WATER! WATER'!

If vou are in need of a supply it will
pay vou to consult the

LOUISE WELL DRILLERS

Also Agents for the Baker Ball Bear-

ing Direct Stroke and Back Geared
| At her desire they occupled & pri- Eulnp_iug Windmills, Pumps and
ivﬂ.te room at the Cecil, and Rowena |-"“1'PP11E5-
| was judiciously employing the twi- | Write and bave us call on you.
:"Eht by rolling Ciigﬂ"f:"-'ﬁﬂ fg;' H:{'i'i'il Satisfaction Guaranteed
' who lounged opposite er, his satin- | : Solici
| slippered feet on the rail of the fender. Your Patronage Solicited.
She was radiant with health and PRATT BROS,

LouisgE P. 0.
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i CHAPTER XXIV.
La Tosca
Rowena Wycherly, deliriously happy,
lay smiling in a velvet fauteuil, her
voluptuous beauty enhanced by the
negligence of a tea-gown, which was in
, itself & charm.

| beauty, with lambent life and laugh-
'ter, her heart tingling with keeneat1
' thrills of love and anticipated plea-
j sure. A delicious perfume exuded |
with her every movement; it floated |
away on the warm atmosphere, Carry-
an ethereal essence of her l’t‘ving,[
breathing bEaut?intﬂ' hthe soul of thai
| quiet man watching her.
With the advent n{h the walter, thal-
' afternoon tea, and the :
| electric light, she rose, pushed her
chair back, and shook out the !uldsl
Coptinued on page T. |
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