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There was a long debate about the
costume; but it was settled at once
when Lady Evesleigh saw the magnifi-
ceat parure of diamonds. She pronoune-
ed in favor of white satin. “Nothing
clse,” she declared, “would go with thoss
supert siones. ™

dy Lynne m:m pardoned if she
did utter an exe
when she saw herself for the first time
in court eostume. It suited her regml
style of beauty to perfection. The gleam.
ing satin, the sweeping train, the courtly
plumes, and the rare doamonds, made u
& picture such as one seldom sees, a
lady Eversieigh gazed at ber in wonder
and delight.

Agatha, though less magnificently at-
tired, looked very fair an graceful, for
Lord Lynne and Inez had presented her
with a beauatiful set of pearls, which
suited her delicate beauty as well as did
the diamonds the regal and Lbrilliant
bride,

Even Lord Lynne held up his hands
with a comie gesture of surprise when
e beheld his wife. Lady Eversleigh
smided gayly at him.

"You will ses,” said she, “what comes
of this. Do not be surprised if my oou-
sin becomes o star.”

Lady Eversleigh did not propnesy
wiongly. The beautiful Lady Lynne cre-
ated & perfect furor. She becamas he
Feigning belle of the season. Fashionable
papers described her movements, told of
the balls she attended, the operna she
heard, and people raved about Ler. She
Was so unlice English beauties: that
glorious southern face won tribute from
poet and artist, and people would cven
delay bals and parties in order to secirg

ber attendance. Her dream was Indeed

realized —the world lay at her feot.

It Was ol Gl y her i bk head
face, but those who Visited Lady
Lyuie were charmed by her rich
pussionate  vojcs Veoetlan barca-
rolles, French chansons, [talian luve
ditties, old English ballads—all were
fumiliar to her; and those who heard
Ner sing mever forgot it. Another dis
CUTETY Was made. lLady Lynne was not
vnly the possessor of a perfect face and
one of the most beautiful volces ever
heard, but she bad 5 great gift of con-
versation. Her bon molsa wers rrpvll't:d
everywhere, and the gentleman esteem
ed himsell fortunate who mwanaged to
ronverss with |.ﬂl|:|' [._'nn.llr' Whenever
she appeared a crowd of fashionable nd-
Lorers surrounded her. No one enjoyed
her success or loried in her triumuph
more Lthan lord ynne, He saw that 'HTH"
cared for no admiration but his. She
never wished to attend the most Lril-
lant fetes unless he was with her. No
Society had any charm for her save his,
AL any time she was ouly too happy to
gve up ball or party to spend a et
"vening tete-a-tete with him. The world
saw with wonder this devoted and moat
nnfashionable attachment of the young
wite to her husband.

I never was mads for fashionable |

life,” said Agatha one morning, with a
dreary sigh.

It had struck twelve, and the two sia-
ters still lingered with Lord Lyvane aver
the breakiast table, .

"Serious reflections generally come in
the morning,” sald Lopd l.ynne, with a
smile. “What §s the matter, Agatha "

“We have three more balls this week,
lie H*l..l“l‘l|, “nnd 1 am Juite tired of llf]l'
ler, and musie, and heat ™

You need not stay long at any one
of them,” sald her cousin

| should never Le brave enough to
ask Inez to leave carly,” she replied.
“What would all her admirers do? | am
longing for Lynnewolde again. [ feel
thankful that it was not my fate to be
i |il-r]_r' of fashion." ;

1et Agmtha had been warmly admired,
though not 5o much a8 her beautiful
dlster, bul she had received sufficient
homage and admiration to have made
any voung lady pleased with the London
season. She liked to see Inez so popu
lar. XNo shade or thought of enVY ever
crossed her mind. When shs saw Lady
Lynne conversing with the most eminent
and clever men of the dav, she said to
herself, over and over agunin, how mueh
better it was that Philip has chosen her
sister instead of herself, Sha fever could
have added lustre to his home and title
as [nex did.

Every day brought fresh triumphs to
Lady Lynne. Philip wondered at times

that her head was not fairly turned by |

the homage and adulation offered to
her.

No English peeress was ever so ex- |

Clusive as the Duchess of Ruthwell
1 oung, bheautiful and accomplished, ehar.
itable and generous even to a fault, she
was one of the leading members of the
English Aristocracy To Lw-]nrt‘ to her
st waa the highest of all honors, Wealth
could not obtain admission to it, nor
rank, unsupported by intellect. To be
on her visiting list was an honor upon
which people prided themselves, She
wad not proud; no one sver called her
haughty; but she was exclusive. When
it was known that her Grace of Ruth-
well was about to give the grandest ball
of the season, the whole fashionable
world was aroused Those who were
sure of receiving invitations watehed
wWith amusement the intrigues of others
Wha wers not so hu:nj-_\.

Lady Eversieigh was the first who

mentioned the coming fete to ladv |

Lynne. She knew that for herself an
invitation was certain; she had known
the duchess many years. She waited
anxiously to see if her two cousins would
receive the same
duchess speak in very high terms of
Lady Lynue; but this ball was, after all,
the tourhstone,

‘Let me know directly if you receive
s card,” said Lady Eversleigh to Inez.
“1 am very anxious over jt. Let me
Emow at once.”

lady Lynne smiled at her cousin's
eager words, and promised to despateh
& messenger at onee when the much

oveted billets should arrive. Tt waa
Bol, Lherélore, withowl some little anxi-
ely that she saw two whole davs pass
BY, and yet no invitations came.

“It cannot he.
“that in the midst of my triumph I
should be slighted,” and she smiled as
she saw her fuce in the large French
mirror thlt adorned har |I:|'|_=“|ing- FOOTL,
Still, that day eamo ‘o an end. and
brought mo invitation for the Duchess
of Ruthwell’s grand ball.

CHAPTER X1V,
“What large envelopes!™ said Agatha,

as she entered Lady Lymae's boudoir, |
migters,

where breakfast awaited the
“Do not make fun of them, Agatha”
said Philip: “those very enm You
Are now eriticizing contain talismans
that some beauti ul and fashionable
1“.'.".'“ are dying for.
NevYer can u
Philip ?lh undiuund you,

Fated s cousdn,
'h'l.'htdur_nnulm.‘“.“_
'“I“liﬂiiinhr“m‘

tion of surprise |

She had heard the |

shié gaid to herself. |

he
I‘-tt::? but merely an invitation to her

Grace of nhothwell's "hlll—*l.hl
most exclusive of the season.

“la it really so!” cried Inez. “How
pleased Lady Eversleigh will be! Imust
send her word at once” :

“Did she fear you would not receive
an ianvitation?®" -

“No; not quite that,” replied his wife;
“but she was anxious about it."”

If Inex oould have foreseen the conse-
quences of that ball, the cardd she held
in her jewelled fingers would have been
torn into shreds. A thousand timea af-
terward she regretted that she went, yet
her fate would in any case have been
the same. :

Another hour brought Lady Eversleigh

“I want you,” continued Lady Ever-
Ii-!ifh, addressing Inez, “to surpass your-
walf, body-—who is anybody in
our world—will be at the ball and vou
must be the belle. You do not know
how much depends upon it. I really
think jt so important a matter we had
better consult Madame Nevers. There

are no diamonds in London firer than
yours."

After a short arudy of the aplendid
fuce and figure, M ¢ Nevers soon
| decided upon the toilet. The dresa was
to be of the palest rose satin, covered
with rich flounces of white lace, and

d up with white camellias. The
celebrated Lynne diamonds, she- said,
were all-sufficdlent without aid of other
ornaments or flowem.

And eertaindly Lady Lynne loovked the
rooet *wuutil'ulv in all that brilliant
throng; the rleh satin made her white
| arms and shoulders doubly fair. Her
 beautiful southern face waa radiant,
her dark eves were full of light, and
the costly diamonds shone vn her queen-
ly figure, and in the ripples of her dark
hair

Her entrea created quite a sensation.
Beauties who had been reigning trimu-
phantly saw their reign at an end. A
crowd of admirers soon surrounded her
and Lord Lynne smiled as he heard the
low expressions of admiration her ap-
pearance excited,

That night was the moat  brilliant
| Lady Lynne ever saw; homage and ad-
| ulat floated like incense mround her.
| Wherever her bright eves fell she saw
smiles and glances of admiration, Peo-
| ple watched her when she danced, and
‘agreed that such grace was rare. The
| young husband was proud of her tri
umps, and in thought to  himself
that he had chosen both wisely and well.

But a greater triumph stlll was in
|store for Inez. One of the royal dukes,
who seldom attended elther balls or
parties, honored her Grace of Ruthwell
| with his presence, and as soom as he
was introduced to Lady Lynne, he
asked her for the mnext wallz. There
'was a glow of gratified pride on her
radiant face as she assented, and -
ple talked of the honor paid to the “belle
of the season,” the {:nutiful Lad y
Lynne,

When the waltz was ended, her royal
partner found a seat for Inez under the
.-.Ermding foliage of a magnificent plant
that adorned the ball-reom. He stood
l-;r her =ide f‘"'l"l‘r"l*‘l"rlllllﬂ' for some minutes
evidently delighted with the wit and
vivacity of his fair companion. When
he went away, Lord Lynme took his
pace by her side.

“You look warm, Inez" he said:
“that dance haa tired You; come into
the ool comservatory, and [ will feteh
You an ice”

Willingly she rose and went with her
husband, who placed a comfortable
lounging-seat for her near the fountain,
and then went in search of an jee

The dripping watera had a soft, sooth-
|ing, musical sound; the perfume of rare
flowers filled the air ,the sound of the
distant music took her thoughts back
lo that night at Lynnewolde, when she
| had overhoard those few words Phili
siid to her sisster, and a smile of Lri-
umph rippled over her beautiful face
It waa all safe now; she had won the
prize; what mattered how. Jife of love
and triumph, of gratified ambition, and
high hopes, lay smiling before her. Phil-
ip loved her; the wnrrl[-l laid its homage
&t her feet. he had nothing to fear;
and agnin the red lips smiled as she re-
membered her past fear,

“l have been a long time, Inez,” said
her husband, approaching her, “but real-
1 ¥ the rooms are so ecrowded that | have
!ulmunt had to fight my way.”

“There seems (o be a great number of

people here,” she replied, “and so many
| of them are coming this way."”
“Rest a few minutes longer,” gaid
| Lord Zynne. “You look quite refreshed
aiready. I have something to tell you
that the duke said about you,"

Bho smiled again, and watched her
husband as he went back into the ball.
room. Then the ripping waters drew
her attention, and she nt over the
| fountain with the lovelight stil] jn her
dark eyes and the smile upon ler lips.

No one ever saw that same smile
again upon the face of Lady Lynne, Sey-
eral people had entered the conserva.
tory, and stood grouped among the flow.
ers and shrubs. One or two sought, as
| Lord Lynne had done the coolness of
the fountain, and Inez watched them
with some amusement as her eyes wan-
dered over the different groups, her
quick instinet telling her who were lov.
era and who were not,

All at onee a deadly pallor overspread
tha face of Lady Lynne, & wild look
eame into those dark eyes, riveted as
though by some terrible spell on the
half-averted face of a HFIIT.ILI'!].I.II wha
stood alone intently watehing her, For

| one moment her lips opened, as though
to utter a piereing cry; but even the

| very breath seemed to die upon them,

they were so fixed and still. The bou-
quet of flowers she held in her hands fell
into the fountain, but she never heeded

| the fall.

“Lady Lynne, what is the matter?'—
are you ill* eried one or two ladies wheo
saw that white, startled face, and one
of them went up to her, and tried to

| take her hand.

“Are you jll, Lady Lynne!" she in-
quired, gently; and never, to her dying
day, did the lady forget the ghastly face
' and wild eyes,

No reply, no word, came from the rigid

ps.
“Shall 1 find your husband?” asked
the lady; then the white stillness of the
face was brokenm, the lips quivered, and
she withdrew her eyes from the spot
| Where their wild gaze had been so terri-
bly fixed.
“My husband!™ she :Ttlrmﬂrld; I:lﬂl;.
| seeming to arouse herself by a t el
fort, she looked into the ll?fl m and
said: “Thank you, I am not ll; the
heat made me faint for half & minute.”
S¢lll the dreadful pallor remained, and
the white, jewelled hands were tightly

e
“Shall T go in search of Lord Lynnet”

Ripton, ala at
s e
she gazed,

one
hﬂ'hm" .
really you," she said. “The grave
given its dead?™
t is really myself, fair lady.” he re.
p]lld; “The grave and I are yet stran-

A long, low furmur ecame from her
white lips.

“Merciful tﬂ‘l’!ﬂ!" she eried, "is this
my triumph?

El:I was half afraid of startling you,”
he said—“but you have good nerves—
You are a grand creature, Inez.”

“Hush!™ she cried, passionately. “Do
not dare to use my name! If hatred and
contempt would kill you, you would die
now at my feet.”

“I am fortumately invulnerable,” he
replied, with a light laugh, “Oh, here is
my Lord Lynne approaching. Introduce
me, loez.”

“What is the matter, darling?” said
I'hi!ip. “How ill you look! What is
it¥

“I am tired,” she said, In & low voice,
unlike her own—“tired and wearied
Take me home.”

Lordy Lynne looked with some little
surprise at the tall, handsome stranger
Who steod by his wife's side. The gen-
tleman bowed as he met Philip's glance,
and turning to Inez, said, “May I ask
for an introduetion to vour husband,
Lady Lynne'

Without looking at him, she introdue-
ed the Count Rinaldo Montalti to Lerd
Lynne.

“I had the pleasure of meeting Lady
Lynne in Spain soge yeare ago” said
the count to Philip. “I am quite charm-
ed to have the honor of renewing our
acquaintance,™

“1 wan a child then" said Inez: and
her husband looked at her, surprised at
the bitterness of her tone,

“May | be permitted to say that the
beauty of the bud gave promise of the
perfection of the flower? said the eount
bowing gallantly to the pale, beautiful
woman; but she turned abruptly, and
Philip smiled at the very florid compli-
ment.

“Lady Lynne lIs tired to-night,” con-
tinued Count Montali; “may I be per-
mitted to eall to-morrow?”

Inez bowed haughtily, but no word
passed her lips,

“You are not overamiable to your
friend,” said Philip, with a smile. “Do
you not like himi"

But for answer she clung to his arm,
and said, “1 am tired, Philip, and so
wearled; pray take me home.”

Tenderly and pently the young hus-
band wrapped her cloak round the trem-
Lling form, wondering, as he did so, if
it was the heat or the late hours that
had made his wife so ill.

Agatha looked with bewildered sur-
Frinﬂ at her sister's face when the light
rom the hall lamp shone upon it; it
was white as death, and looked years
older.

“Let me take you Lo your room, Tnez,”
she said; “you look worn out.”

While the gentle girl removed the dia-
monds from the rich dark hair, and help.
ed to take off the coally dress, she heard
deep, bitter sobs die away upon the
white lips of Lady Lynne.

“You are over-fatigned.” she said, ear.
essing the face bent upon her shoulder;
“lie down now, and try to sleep.”

Ten minutes afterward, when Agatha
entered the rooom with some wine for
her sister, she found her lying perfectly
still, her face turned from the light to
the wall.

“I am glad she is sleeping,” thought
the young girl. “She looked so fll, 1
was alarmed.” Then she went out, and
closed the door,

A few minutes afterward, and a white
face looked out into the moonlight, and
until morning dawned Lady Lynne pitced
wearily up and down her luxurious eham.
ber, ever and anon a passionate ery com.
ing from her lipa, as she clinched her
hands and cried, “And this is my tri-
umph! Merciful heaven, this is my tri-
umph

CHAPTER XYV.

When Spain was the home of chivalry,
she counted no braver sons than those
of the grand old race of Monteleone,
Foremost where honor called and valor
led, they were perfect types of the
knights of old, sans puer et sans re-
proche. But chivalry died away, and
with it perished the “lion hearts” that
had so long led the “banners among the
hills of Spain.”

Blowly the grand old race died out:
lands and money seemed to fly from
them; their name was heard no more
among the warriors and statesmen of
the nation. People spoke of the Monte-
leons as of a bygone line, and at the
time our story opens—twenty years be-
fore Inez Lynne was summoned to Eng-
land by the father who scemed to have
forgotten her birth—no male scion of
the family remained. Of all their once
vast possessions, they retained only a
large, gloomy old castle, situated in the
mi t ﬂl' l.-m I'.I'E'ﬂ.“til-ﬂl Ph_ﬂ.inrﬂ of An-
dalusia. There Luigi Monteleone, the
]Blt {.II ]Ilﬂ race, 1|i|:"'|.|1 and lhun'_l ]J:H
widow, with their only child, Bianca, re-
sided.

A stranger life than that of Madame
Monteleone could not be imagined. She,
teo, came from the illustrious mee as
her late husband. They were, in fact,
the only two members of the family
left. Their marringe was a happy one;
but the decay of fl:'n family broke the
heart of Luigi. His day-dream was to
win back its glory and its honor: but
he died young, and left one little daugh-
ter, Bianca, then only four vears old.

Madame Monteleone gave herself up
entirely to the education of this beloved
child, who gave great promise of beau-
ty, and her mother formed high and
glowing hopes for her future. Beautiful
and gifted, her daughter might accom.
plish the. task in which her father had
failed. She might marry, and her hug-
band consent to take the time-honored
name of Monteleone, or one of thelr
children might bear it; and so the an-
cient race might revive to more than its
former glory.

Rarely did either mother or child quit
the grounds belonging to the castle. [t
was a beautiful but lonely and sadden-
ed home. The greater part of the cas-
tle lay in ruins; only one wing was hab-
itable; and there madame, her daugh-
ter and two servants dwelt. The ay
was spent in hard study and the ae-
quirement «f numberless wccomplish-
menta; and the stern, beautiful mother
never neglected any means in her power
of ingtilling her own wishes and plana
into the mind of her child, When the
day's work was ended, the young girl
listened for hours together to stories of
the brave deeds of her ancestors,

“Shall this at name die out?™
the mother would ask, when the
child's heart was glowing with her
worde. *“Ah, no, B ! Jet vour
destiny be to re-establiah it. ve
for that, and you will be the ;m-nut
of all the ladies of Monteleone.’

iTo he ermtinued.)

“All men are born equal,” quoted the
Guy. “Say, don't try to convinee
of a first baby of that fact,”

the Simple Mug.
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LOCKERS FOR MATINEE HATS.

Manzger of a Paris Theatre Provides
o Them for Patrons.
A clever theatrical manuger in Paris
kas found a way of solving the matinee

Would you like to have s sam-
ple copy of the Farmer's Advo-
cate and Home Magaszine?
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'ﬁ"_;'.—’*: Altred Tyler,

Iu ity, T and Country, It has al, _
m AEI]GJLWRAL :ll:rng.g:n :r::d. .n,:‘;ril.ﬁ radson, that ;- cnn“ EITHIGT_OE_ gé$T#
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a hat costing over $100 snpouid not
left in the cloak room with sticks and
OV erconls,

M. Gemier, who manages the Theatre Ti
Antoine, appreciated the reasonable. ps
news of this argument and has pleased
the women of Paris by catering to their

AND HOME PAPER

on the American continent. No
ve farmer con afford to

without it. Published week-
Iy. Only $1.50 per year. Drop
post card for free sample copy.

Agents wanted. Address: theatre when they refused Lo lsave them more

i ’ " | in the cloakreom. .
m"'r ARMERS’ ADVOCATE He has lined the corridors of his play- Elohn

Mention this paper, 1261.

The garrulous old lady in the stern

of
wit
8in

little husband, who wes hunched | 'ocker system keeps the secrst.
toad-like in the bow, fished in silence. dust

The cld lady had seemingly exhausied
every possitile point in fish and ani-
mal
tory, when she suddenly espied one of
those curious paths of oily, unbroken |
water frequently ecen on small lakes
which are rufiled by a light breeze

“Oh, guide, guide,” she cxclaimed,
“what makes that funny streak in the
water. No, there—right over there!"

The guide was busy rebaiting the

old

mum

ton

LONDON, ONT

iy Sl Lo |
rors. at convemient places, Every lldy.m‘h

the pigeomhole allotted to her place,
The Report Final.

the boat had pestered H_“’ guide vising in wrath against the matines hat, s
b her comments and questions ever | for mowadays there is often g good deal faais
ce they had started. Her meek | of coiffure altached to g hat and the ot

life, wooderaft, and personal his.
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ABSOLUTELY MARMLESS,

Price $1.00, express prepald,
The Edward's Medicins Company,
€1l Bathurst Street, uted
Torouto, Onpt. | Lhen

want across the ice last winter,”’ — vl

Everybody's Magazine.

ogue for colored lut]l’_'-r boots
hats instead of ordering Them out of thell:’.h:hzﬁ has brought with it -..n_il'r

house with pigeonlicles and fitted mir nndisputed sway in the realm of foot-

on booking her seat gets a key which fite i;.,;rr.-ru shades which are so FEF“{"LH::
- . - be wi a

and she can thus rest assured that her | I:‘irr:::'lt":hlnl:'l;l :::'::;1"" ""Fﬁ U

latest piece of millinery will not sufler, inal color is to be retained, and never

Ahis 18 a far wiser arrangement than | o FBE AL L o e nest day. They

. the whole surface being then goue

coapsuds, until eveiy spot of mud or

is removed, z
When perfectly dry the Iﬂ.!hrr should | Ten
be softened by means of & reliable cream
wrd puliihﬂl with a NIL hﬂ.ll.ilktl‘ﬂ'l!!‘t

In the case of light kid, gasoline is the
best cleaning medium, The shoes should,

however, in this connection that gaso-

Guide,” repeated the oll lady in m‘ ﬂws H“‘ST DEVELI]PER line is highly inflammable, and it should

&a t-hﬂt were not to hF '..h.'.".'.iﬂilJ "tﬂﬂk Wil ﬂ!'th‘h ¥oar bust from tww w chres | NEVED I-H." k["P[ in n H‘Iﬂ.Ei I..I'ﬂlt]f. or '-P'
right over there where 1'm POININg | inches in & very short time,
and tell me what makes that funny
streak in the water.”

The guide looked up from his bait-
ing with a sigh.

“That? Oh, that's where the road

plied when lamps, gas or fires are alight,

gas bills have averaged £10 a month.”

COLORED SHOES. .

NCoONOMIC
not

BURNERSE,
Incaadosconce,
Feronamla

en Cleaning Some of the Latest ﬂ.‘H per dosen; samples 5 mE' @ Iroot

in Footgear.

lene Burser Co., .

sirect wes!, Toronto,

sibilities in the matter ©
:inr:m repovating than was the

i50 OLD TIMESONCS

Words and Musio Comlete

cuse when Mack and brown leather held s o g B I'Itac"rlcaT
AL POULTRY KEEPER. 10 oedis each or

Shoes in the rich red and deep 3 for & ceots and our Catalogus of 4 ook

d be placed immediately in  the

with a rag, dipped in lukewarm

ver, in no case be plunged into & | may

Barguins FREE.
The K. O..EMITH CO., Dept.

"A., Orillla, Ont.

LAND WANTED.

-

-

Wanted Scrip

Scuth African Veteran Scrip.

Will Pay Cash. Write to
C.A. SHEPARD & CO.,

1981 Caigary, Alberta

ful of wil, as is =0 I'requentl;r and

erroneotsly done, this treatment being Y [
apt to stain the leather; and & better
method is that of dipping & rag in the
gasoline and distributing it evenly over

TH AFRICAN VETERANS' LAND
ﬁnﬂ. purchased ; highest epot oasd

prioee. padd. Wi purchase asoy oumber,

bandle  your papers also. H. J.
Temple Bullding, Toronto, Oul

Halkey,

urface. 1t should not be forgotien, | Sor—r ol b R IOAN VETERAN

o fo- saitier, Biale price. 1N

YVorkville, L,

_H earer Home, 125

anything for the benefit of the hea.
this yeary”
certainly have, Dr. Fourthly. My

Haw Him Coming.

{ Exchange. )

Francis “lillu:ﬂ. the comedian, @ [vrop s
of certain curios, whereon he 1.:1i sy d le
had been swindled, said with & lsugh.

“The one drawback to know'sige is
that it reveals so many dupes ing swin
dles to us, One summer, for instance 1
was ‘doing’ Switzerland. In he ne’'gh
borhood of Geneva, where tie Swiss Vo
talk French, 1 climbed a little pesk cne || foa
fine morning, and on my arrival at the || by
chalet at the top | heard the pretiy
handmaiden eall in to the kite'isn in ex-
cellent Frenchg

**Quick, mother, quick! Tlere's. =a

Get acquainted with

Black Watch

the big black plug
chewing tobacco.
tremendous favorite
everywhere, because of
its richness and pleasing
vor. e

know they always like it warm from

The Umnderwood lobrcduced viselbles writ-

of vislble writing. Thay are now in
viperimental stage, which the Undarwood

pasged through s deoade ago. Max

UNITED TYPEWRITER CO.
tourist. Put some milk on the fire You : LINITED
9 Adelaide St. East - TORONTO

tells
ishi

B-NEAR ET. CATHARINES—
*ﬁiﬁh for mived farming aod rrmtl.
acrés grapes, in fadl bearing. Apply

“Brother Hardesty, have you contrib :ﬁ Welstoad liomer, Ont.

It Did Not Work.

Hubert Henry Davies, the playwright,
— — | who has spent much time in London,

of an amusing interview between

the owner of o publication in the Brit-

capital, whereof George Berpard

shaw had been the dramatic eritic, and
Max Beerbohm, on the oceasion of the
latters' assumption of the duties luid
down by G. B. 8.

The owner advised Max of the salary

; that had been paid George Bernard, obr

Dwuring fourtssn Yoors | has per-
ed it. Other makers have bean forosd o
public demand to adopt the principje | | ¥You,

Marion Crawitord, the novelist, fia

an
ing

tha

casion a fellow author undertook to
remonstrate with him on this point, MINARD'S LINIMENT,

eve

W
uwothing could be well done that is
done in a hurry, ch

L1}

ford
“Nothing!” was the decisive re-

spo

L]

ed

DRINK AND TOBACCO HABITS

Were n remedy koown that would cure

the
kno

would be the gremtest tHecovery of the Agw, ’
since not a drunkard or a tobscco user, In Had lived there ‘most o year ,
A ¥

i
A

four chapters at a sitting of the story | MRS, 8, MASTERS,

— the cow.' "
Speed ond Success.

r—

lil.hltﬂlliﬂhil]i'l}' rapid “‘ﬂr]lhl]'* thiik- I was cured of sensitive lnngps by

nothing of dashing off three or | MINARD'S LINIMENT. loug

t may be in hand. On one ne.
I was ‘eured of terrible lumbago Ly

n to the extent of observing that REV. WM. BROWN

Nuihiug?" l:]t.l.iﬂllj.’ queried Craw- I was cured of a bad case of earvache | the
- | l:l-_}’ MINARIYVS LINIMENT, Iman

ey MRES, 8. KAULBACK, moat

How about catching a train" ask.
Crawlord —Harper's Weekly,
i)

the f
Rus in Urbe, until

1 wandered to the viliage, Tom, the
And asked for Asa Pralt

s Why, Asy's In New York, they sald, reles
““That's where Le's Mving ui.* E

Well, next | asked for Harvey Griges,
But people made It clear

That be wes Nving in New York—

craviog for liguor or tobaocs without the
wledge or co-operation of the patient it |

ory mort Ume, would be found in the
I The bouse whers Bill Jones used to live mers
Was advertlssd for rent

Fithe refloction on the part of v He pow resides In Now York lown, free

contenplatiog curing a friend of elthor habit Ald writes that he's condonl, treat

in &
it

Fravkness with the persos to be bemmaaf L]
abould be praciiced, for with hiz assistiuncs
he can be cured of elthar abit, whilse with-

eut
ure,

Dr. McTaggart, of 75 Yonge etrest, Taronto,
Oanada, gumrantess a cure of the

for

"h"l'llrn the patlend foMows hils directions care-
ulhy.

His tobscco remedy is mclally prepared

for
and

Both remeadies are excellent tonlea, hence
leave no bad aftor-effocts,

Abundance of tesiimondes, by permission,

wil]

A tenderfoot thought he could ride,
and in front of a lot of cowboys mounted
a pony. ‘The pony threw him. A cow.

boy

“Hello! What threw you”
“What threw me! Why, she bucked
something fearful! Didn’t you see ber | gnywered the absent minded professor,

bue

b's mmooer wi]l reveal the absurdity of

I wandered to the mmithy, Tom,
There where the two ronds fork
The blacksmith's memding molor cars

For some {irm io MNoew York,

his comsent the effort would end In fall-

And you remember Lizzle Dean 7
te They say she's doing well
witohboard girl down In New York—
stimulatts in from three to five dany s A;;.-:‘Lh,_,_., tmfw quite a spell, -
I looked for Aunt Minerva Brown,
Blw's rounding oul ber days but
Ia New York. wth a boarding houss
That folks bere tell me pavs,

the purpose—ihe ocost belng only 3200
the course lasts about two weelks,

This towna noi grown 5o vy ry much,
Bilzce you and | were here

be furniched to any interestod persog, If you will ponder n'-t:'hthh Lala,

A Cowboy Jest. Minard's Liniment Cures Distemper,
e T —

The Result,
“How will you lave your eggs?" ask.
ed the girl benind the lunch counter.
“With as brief an interval of time "

y helping him up, said:

k1" eried the tenderfoot. “as possible intervening between the de-

Eight miles off Newport a twelve
foot swordfish, with a sword four feet

Hugh McMillan and G. G. Shoemaker,
miles, after having charged the boat
repeatedly and scarred the stern in
riumerous places. The monster was
killed after half an hour's fight. It
ighed several hundred pounds.

W‘hnn the big fish was caught it

captors of the monster were towed al-

Long Beach correspondence Las An.

—
BETTER THAN SPANKING.

Epanking does not cure chilren of
bed wetting, There is a constitutional
cause for this trouble. Mrs, M. Sum-

no money, but write her to-day If your
children trouble you in this way, Don't

his friend was moved to exclaim :
“Man, it's grand exercise, but what
do you use the wee ball for?”"—M.A P, |it true that pa was shot by an ama.

Bepeat it:—*" Bhiloh's Cure will al-
ways cure my coughs and colds."

———

—

Hooked a !wnrdflnﬁ:.

serving atl the same time: :
“Being :mr:mrltiwl}' inexperienced,
har

Mr. Bee 1, cannot, of eourse,

expect so much.”

“Oh, yes, I shall!™ hastily interposed
. YIndeed, 1 shall expect more. Shaw
knows the drama so thoroughly that it
is an easy matter for him to write of it,
whereas I, knowing mnothing whatever
about it, shall find it drea fully hard
work !"—Sucocas Magazine,

caught on an “80" hook by

d to the surface, endangering
ives of two men and of other
in two nearby launches. The

THE “CHAMPION”

iELDe Lhadt yong omn try
| koow what the "“Chat-

out of sight of the men in the ottt ﬂm'u.:qul“lm you to be fully

other boats. Persons ashore refused price

e ————. | () bEI.iﬂ\‘ﬂ th.l'l. ﬂlE two men EI.I‘.I#]]I;

] Wm,
ish on their 27 strend ocotton ling ——

Fyou pay for It. Thas
lars free.

Gillespic, 8 Front S1. E..TORONTO

s low. Fall

the story was vouched for by
men in the other launches —

Times, Leen
-h-'i'

, Box W. 8, Windsor, Ont., will send Lhe
to any mother her successful home | '©

ment, with full instrutions. Send back

It Looked Buperfluous.

ance. After a third altempt,

Limitations of Love.

#s . : :
Do vou swear (o love, honor end ea-

i these, yYour brothers in the Lovd)

Order of Duffers** asked the Nob
Muck-a-Muck. : I .

es," responded the candidale, “ali

exceplt Ham Dodger, who bhas been gw-
ing me for twenty cents’ worth of hiv s

mst ten years; Joe Sweet, wag tried
&t me out of my wife, Juige

H-m'ﬂ{llh'l". “'hl.:l h“’l]ll‘l{‘ul Mmé& n .“.r.

ed, lop-sided, half-dead mare when

she was doped with ginger and (olepel

blame the child, the chances are it can't | Blower, who is conceded to be the big-
help it. This treatment also cures adults | £*5t
and aged people troubled with urine dif-
ficulties by day or night.

‘a - love,
Duffers with all my heart.”

| The candidate was then conly ‘sd to
The story is told of s enthusiastic | the Trial of the Revolving Pitehforgs.—
inexpert beginner who .nvited a | Puek
friend who had never seen goll play-
el t;r follow him round th course.
On the first tee the olfer, after man .

“;fgg;i, E!ﬁ ot m!ii Wiy &n dﬁ-minmg it: —*“Shiloh's Cure will always
: ¢ <t the ball. Again he sw is club (Cure m coughs .
Tho doctor lnvitea oorraspondence, The reason will be ¢ . Y. Bun. m__-;d giain created uﬂ]r n:nlitmnnpharic r S — I.ﬂd- mldl
& i —— distur

liar in Cobville. Outside «f 1lrse

unregenerate, ignoble, condemned erd
graceless cusses, | solemnly promise 1o

honor and esteem all 1he Lo dly

e

Repeat

The Amateur Gunner.

“Ma,” asked the Mttle rabbit, “is

gunner®"’

“Not at all!" snorted the mother
rabbit scornfully; “‘the Funner was

———— ihuatinfhlt something else while your

Naming the Picture. poor fa

ed.

ather sat behind him and laugh-
Unfortunately the gy kicked and

The artist was of the impressionist | the man sat down on yvour father and

D s 0 NONRCY. “Huly’ M | osition of the oval spheroid in the nidi- | achool. He had Just given the poby oo iomist killed him.”—From the
. purple and blue canvas when his dard and "I'ime;um ' Latholic Ban.

only coughed.”"—Detroit Free Press,

P

PAXD uiIh""rHI::.‘;‘;r;; :[riluu;lud o mr:dur nce of the same in t} rte of
case of ltehing. Blind, Bleeding or Protrudiog Bppeara nee same ‘e Iarts of | goane | w ted v ugpest i
Flles In 6 to 11 days or money refunded. e | pommerce where congregate the— —* Iurlf i il -

“Why not call it ‘Home,” she said,
Mrs. Upsome—You have noticed, 1

suppose, that the new society editor | Minard’s Liniment Cures Colds, etc
says your most striking peculiarily is

you

Mrs. Buddyn-Klymer—Yes, and my
husband was going right around to the
newspaper office to have it out with the | known in Chicago as an entertainer and | A1Ways cure my coughs and colds,” | Wou
editor, bart 1 happened to think that per- | humorist, had been appearing in London —_——trr—
haps we'd better look in the dictionary | for a time in a monologue,  One after.
first. After we found out the meaning | noon he had just made his bow and was The man who smokes 10-oent clgars

of t

ed 200 extra copies of the paper.”
————— .

They tell of an Atchison man who

Wild
was

power of the gentle hint, and, as they | Times,

passed a candy store, she said: “Doesn't _ )
that eandy smell good!” “Yes, the man | man can lie about with so much enthusl.

awhile."—Atchison Globe.

ted receptacle by the female repre- to a
sentative of the common barnyvard vari- wife
ety of domestic fowl and the subsequent

e
ILES CURED IN 6 TO 14 DAYS.

“All right.” interrupted the girl. “I

think I understand. Scramble three!™ after
———— "

I- -i

Narrow Escape for Bomebody.

-_._..-—-—-‘--—.—__
Pussy Not Heeded.
Frank Lincoln, who used to be wrell

r ‘personal pulehritude'r”

he word we sent our man and order- | about to begin when a cat walked in and | o
sat down on the stage.

————
Too Literal.

Ever Notice 11?7

down street with a girl. She How easy it Is to lmrrl:.I." money when
one of the kind who believes in the | you haven't any use for it!—St. Louis

There's hardly anything the average

ied, “Let’s stop here and smell it | asm as what perfeet time his watch
keeps.—New York Press,

L

T S e .

- LA

s é“ﬂﬁr§’5 Vfi
“SILENT” & §

L

.‘ il .

THE MOST PERFECT MATCHES YOU EVER
Always, everywhare in Cansda, ask for Eddy’s Maiches

bo pulfs luside the smoking care—
“You get oul!”™ said Mr, Lincoln, se- W-mw;}“:- prototype

Minard's Liniment Cures Diphtheria, verely. ““This is a monologue, not a| But :

. catalogue!"—Success Magazine, ht'll.IT

came into the ptudio,

n long look. A

lome't Why a frien
“Because there's no place like it,” she
replied meekly. --ﬂlllEO“’ Times. friend.

Repeat it:—*“Shiloh’s Cure will

The Smoker's Sad Lot o

iwo-fers, stogles, or a plpe,

or nlght
l'.hmulhhllmmrltehlnu:

-
“My dear,” he said, “this is the land- Minard's Liniment Cures Garget in cown
-

A Little Previous,
g_\‘}nyt uUpon re‘ease from jail, meg

“What was you in fort asked Lue

“I found a horge™
“Found a horse? Nonsenpse! T

ldn't jug you for finding a Imml.."r"

"Well, but you see, | found him be-

the owner lost him."—Everybody's

Magazine,

————i— I
Force of Habit

. right, 1 'hhl John,"” said the editor's wif
o D i e foo many raymm)— | “that you'd tre met c%) -
t.ult:u- this day = r‘lrhun ¥ nol to be so absent-

we are dining out."

“You smoke too mueh :‘Eh'l What bave I done now?!"

his bealth

‘Why, when the hostess asked vou if

t his digestion's bad, You'd have some more pudding you re-

wre hard Sure

he cannet save enough, to

Lhis remark they'll lnterlard
conetand rhythmic draw and

“You smoke oo much * toue

Plied that, owing to a tremendous

on Four space, you were mmpll.-i

decline."—Tijt - Hits
—ei—
Teacher—"Why didn't the lions

h Daniel#" Johnny—"They were

African lions and
meat *dudee only cared for dark

e Far T, -
s I Z i~ s
o s R

__'-—-———___-_I—

DODD'S
KIDNEY -

SH

Neglec!
Prizes n
See
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