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tram didn’t like 'em1” having had any very extensive practice as pens in marking the lines, As the.
“More he don’t, my lad,” says George, | '} running away with princesses, he is | RAW MATERIAL COMES FROM | sheets, one by one, ecome in contact.
curtly. “He’s not the sort of a gentle not by any means so cool and monchal- BACE W00 UTTER. with these wheels, they are ruled om
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do when one of their number looks dis- | marquis, is?” she asks. “Look at him.” | to hide his suspicion. My darling will come; she will come.” widely different pleces—the depths of & |50 at a table beside a small gas fire inv
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Phﬂt}ﬂn of E‘nglinh and German meni. most out of my mind with econflicting ﬂgl!eculum L i ave i o 3e | YOU would come.' mills in this country bring large qua- p
Cuts Oceasionally Vane’s deep, clear voice, is | doubt, hope, despair, love! Yes, do not | ranlies Geor g uarﬂ:q:lF ':,' ?EL'_"““‘ “Did vou 1” sche breathes, with parted tities from Canada where in the dis- .
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jying Stones— there, as he has plenty of time for do- love her! I admit it! Curse | vou've no objection wﬁl 5 Th 80, i} oftly in her lovely face, »y es—I should Arriving at the paper factory, the
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(X Don’t vs George,| De happy, cheerful heart is too busy “hite. Next the !;"MP goes into ‘he | date of his birth, his profession and ad=

Bell’s own. in whom she really finds a cCOMpanion | wi i : “he' ine !

W - h B3 without leaning forward, “he's watehing ' oinoin’ ter be al T 29 go ]
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from a cozy nook of satin and lace inl gculd have dome so, but now there is no| fort" ¥ in’ lopsided. Where the pulp is made from wood, | and hour at which the election is to take
which she generaly enacOnCeEs herself, | returning on the path you have trod; | «let “%m think ‘there's mothing your De man awid de mos money ain’t al- | the logs are brought from the acres | place are given, and the voler is informe
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liments?” she says; “thal was © very | Vane is standing moodily abstr: el | st We e L y Ahoudd,i  mere's er whole lat uv men dat teases | ] : the schoolroom, eiectionecring Agerts -
plme Lt £ . o | that Ned, and, seeing up go this way, : s , S ed. who distribute voting bhulleting
Y1 Je women hout stan'in' befo' er lookin chests” and iz kept agitated antil it stationed, who distribute VOLILZ 1 By

indeed 1 ite worthy | lost in gl 1 i hat } placed in what are known at “stufl
pretty ome, indeed, an qui ¥ | lost in gloomy thoughts, S0 lost that he| je4l be satisfied, and be off o sleep by ) : ' i '

: . ' - : . : : - : ’ : " ’ = . . names of the candidates
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too unwell to be with us, isn't it?" she | until she touches him gently, timidly. : hewiids . | some men dat stan’s befo' other glasses | .. hine. !
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I'll go and get you a cup of tea.” “Are you ill#"" asks Jeanne, with some- “Have vou got everything—is it all An' er'possum for Thanksgiving.’ fore the introduction of the automotic sole function of the police in a I heh
“Pon't trouble,” says Lucelle, smiling | thing of the old, loving tone in her vdfice, | right?” says Hal, eagerly, turning anx- o= method, the fibre, as it came ¢rom the | election is to preserte order in thd @
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cape. “lLord Lane has gone—here he]ness in her eyes; “are you ill?" wEverything, sir,” says George, eonfi- Had Shown Poor Judgment. sheet T'["”“ o wire sieve which acted as rive constitute the “bureau.’ Fhus all
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