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The Gates of Hope

Hm Beginning of the Story. | Rosslaer stared at her for a minute,
arcia Halstead, secretary to Mrs.
Alden, is entrusted with some jewels
while her employer goes out to lun-
cheon with Kempton Rosslaer,
tlepmother Lady lrnulnr and her son
Gordon Ruthven. Marcia puts the
Jewels in the safe but fails to find the
Cuplicate key. She consults a noted
r_h}'!-if.‘iln ‘lrl{u tells her she cannot
lor.ger six months; th.n

“What in the name of Heaven,” hg
flung at her hoarsely, “does it mean?

She made a slight movement of her
head, but she did not answer, Agnm
she was facing the complications
which Waldron's love for her had

of kar she was sick end afraid.

‘He can't marry you,” Rosslaer be-
gan again; and this time she silenced
him with a violent gesture.

“1 know—we both lﬁ;ﬂ’—-]’w and
I—that that is impossible!"

Her voice was hard. The eyes that
she turned upon him for a minute
were burninz., Her face wa® no longer
that of a girl. Il was tragie, set.

Rosslaer turned away and took a
few rapid sirides wp and down the
room.

ke with his back to her—somehow

e sight of the slender figure in the
deep chair breught a choke to his
throat, a eick feeling of pity to his
heart.

Ve
énswers the call of a solicitor to find
that she is heir to a large fortune on
condition that she marries before

I8 twenty-one. Returning to Mrs.
Ader’s she finds Kempton Rosslaer
iwh- i recretly married to ﬁl‘l}{F
Trask) replacing the gems which his
ftep-nrother had stolen. Believing hi_m
to Le the thief, Marcia rromises sil-
ence if he will marry her within two
days. To shield his father's rnamao
ard in eonsideration of release within
$ix months, Kempton consents. At a
restaurant Marcia faints and s assist-
el by three strangars, Araby Tqﬁ.
her ;ari:vr. who is an artist, and a
wealuy young man, Jasper *ﬂlﬁfﬂ“- &
After the secret macri-ge ceremony “But—something must be done,” he
Hn:rae; "ﬂunumfd go ,_,Lhﬂtrfm;;:i;ﬂll'l ventured heuitatingi"li. M]urn?d rgmix
wWays: her v mode o© Ll v of her clas a .
lu-n"rﬁh Mnrri:::ﬂhinlth; she 1 ttracts . Efltkﬂfw?mi;z said, tnneﬁt;ﬂy.
the Hij"llrltim T..If hﬂ'r naw fr:ﬂndl .-nd. “] nm*"’ Rﬂ!ﬂ-IﬂL"r
the love of Waldron. Ha pays a large gedly, “he—Waldron—Iis too
pum for Marcia’s portrait, painte' by po 710 0 made to—to suffer—wan-
Trask. Lady Rosslaer claims rela- tonly. And he would suffer, damnably
Ili}r:!hiﬁ with Mrs. Halstead and ih'l :f}].“, came to care too m;}ch!"
sists upon a visit from Marcia which | Matela's .”PH twitched

angers Kempton. The young heiress “I know!'"” she said again.

discovers that she loves Wllfﬁ'ﬂﬂ but | The soft exprez:ionlessness of her
i:fl:—ht{lr::-” - dj}:i“::;ﬂjﬂ?.!h‘nni?ﬁt voice jarred Kempton beyond endur-
: "f. Fﬁ“ gl fers him g BNCC He swung rcund upon her al-
g Trien Ofer, offer: - most flercey.

partnership, then announces his inten- “Good God!” he cried. “The whole

tion «f marrying Maria. ‘!huaimfﬂ is—is ghastly! It's—im-
CHAPTER XXXVIII | possible! If Waldron cares—like this

—¥you can't go on seeing him, meeting
Wilking home that night Kempton him, letting him belleve.” _
Rosclaer reflected -thinking upon an! He stopped short. The girl had
cld adage —that he had indeed set his swung suddenly to her feet and was
hands to the weaving of a tangled facing him. In her white face her
web when he had gone to Arliss Man- | eyes looked abnormally large.
sions with Mrs. Alden's jewels to re-! “T tell you,” she cried, and he saw
pair the wrong that his haM-brother that her lips were quivering piteously,
hiad done, “that I know! Do you suppose,” with
T'he quiet certainty of Jasper Walk  a sort of broken fierceness, “that I am
d¢ron's announcement had stunned him. blind—without senve—understanding ?
He fe't sick to the soul of him with a Do you suppose that I
despairing bewilderment. Never in not-—suffer too 7"
ai his wholescme, happy-go-lucky,! The terment of her soul had found
careless life had he been face to face sudden, unexpected utterance.
with such a problem; never had he laer stared at her, flushing deeply.
been less his own man, so much a Involuntarily he made a gesture to-
puppet in the clutches of a malign and ward her. :
mischievous Fate, | “You—mean?"—he half whispered,
His brain was reeling in his per- and she langhed under her breath.
exily; but of one thing he was clear-'| “I mean,” she said with a sort of

conscious. Jasper Waldron, his dreary aim ‘that I love him!”
fyrim:i—-i friend dearer to him than “My Ga?l" said, soft )
even that friend knew—was in danger under his breath “Oh—my God
of losing his hnppim-_u. He, too, had  She heard, and esmiled, infinitely
become hnpﬂrﬁ? involved in this weary.
“trange, pitlable farce of which Mar- “I° can't go on,” she said slowly.
cla was the central figure. | “I realize that. 1 ought to have real-

The night Rosslaer lay for hours' ized it before. I've thinking—

secpless, to fall finally into a heavy, all night. I—I'H have to go away,
dreamless slumber from which he after lmr-—fnr the ﬂmLthlt i_:
awaked unrefreshed, but with a grow-  left. away, where won
ing détermination st the back of his know where I am. 1 can't see him
mind. lagain. I dave not! I'm not-—strong
At noon Marefa's maid breught her encugh!”
Kempton Rosslaer’s card. Aaross the
back of it was seribbled:
“l must see you. It Is ungent.” |

CHAPTER XXXIX.

i ——

"her eyes. She was conscious of a'
certainty

then he came quickly to her side. |

brought about, and deep in the soul

At the window he peused: he

rsisted dﬂi-i

fine a'

Ross- |

that Marcia had something
to do with her ‘s declision.

Latterly pure nce had brought
him a good deal in contact with the
girl. Lady Rosslaer had not failed to
note it, to connive at some of their
meetings, and to secretly congratulate
herself t Kemp was indeed grow-|
ing Interested,

ot she was puzzled, too. She did not

quite know what to make of thei- at-|
titude toward each other; she knew|
that people still coupled his name and
Araby Trask's; nevertheless, that
there was snmuti':in;' belween him and
Marcia she was convineed,

He was never wholly at ease in her

Sanctified.

When Baby came a guardian angel
bent his shielding wings |
About the house, and shut out sordid|
things,

The race for wealth, position, place,

presence; as for the girl herself, she
always seemed to wish to avoid speak- |

ing to him. Ruth had noticed it re-!

‘peatedly and found it very perplexing.

However, it strengthened her con-
viction that, were they to be thrown
together frequently, their friendship
would grow warmer. And she sin-
cerely hoped so. A rich on
Kempton's part would maks all the
difference in the world to the fortunes
of the Rosslaers.

“l wondered,” she went on a little
‘quickly, “if he had taken you Into his
confidence at all. He—he seems to
like you—be interested in wvou, you
know.”

Marcia flushed brightly. For a mo-
- ment her eyes were almost atartled.
Lady Rosslaer did not fail to notice it,
and again was assailed b
“Mr. Rosslaer has said nothing to
cold. She turned slightly to where the
car was waiting. “Were you coming
to see us 1" she added.
you anywhere?"
L}I:ly Roszlaer bit her ¥p. Then she
i

sm charmingly.

“It's awfully sweet of you. I was
just going to inquire after your moth-
er. If you'd put me down at the

Criterion. I promised to meet Gordon

there,”
(To be continued.)
..#

Man vs. Brute.

A horse can gallop twice as fast as
& man can run, and can beat a human
rival in any race up to about sixty
miles,

athlete begins to hold bis own, and,
when #t comes to distances above a
' hundred mtles, the horse is simply not

do not—shall | in it.

A man has covered a hundred miles
on foot in rather less than 131 hours.
No horse has equalled this feat. Much

performance as that of the English-

1884, did 500 miles
minutes, 20 seconds.

in 109 hours, 18

Willlam Gale, who walked 1,500 miles
In 1,000 consecutive hours. This again
was a feat which no four-leggad erea-
ture could possibly match. The fact
s that man has powers of endurance
Ing ecreature. The mere mu&acular
does not count agalret man’s
mination and brain-power., .

In swimming the same thing holds
good. Although a dog can beat a man
in a shortdistance swim, where would |

deter-

The girl looked down at it with bent! For many minotes after Rosslaer
brows. 8he was Mnehing out, and had left her Marcia stood quite still|
was already dressed for the street.!in the centre of the room, i-n-uk'mgtl
Under the wide brim of her hat her straight before her. Her face was|

face looked E.ie | coloriess, her whole figure drooped.
She, too had been sleanigss last Her own words were ringing, persist-
night. She, too, had had her bad ently, half-mockingly, in her ears.

“I must go right away—somewhere
where he cannot find me.”
Presentiy she lifted her two hands

hour looking ah at the consequenc-
es of the bﬂl‘:li:.dllhd had struck with
Kempton Rosslaer. Hig conming this |
morning startled her., For a moment ' and laid them over her eyes. “Oh,
she was inclined to deny herself to [:'omnht whispered. And in her
him. | voi as & curious mingling of re-

Then she laid down the ecard and sentment and resignation, despair and
nodded to the maid. a dull acceptance of the inevitable,

“I will see Mr. Rosslaer in five min. | Presently, at the entrance of her
. id. When, presengly, she maid, she roused herself Mechanically
entered the sunny room in it!cin he she slipped into her wrap, began to

you find a dog that would even altempt |
to swim say, twenty mil Thore s !
indeed no land anima' which cill com-
pare with man In the matter of swim-
ming.

A man can walk faster than a Hnr.ﬂp_?
for whereas four miles an hour is quite
& good gait for any horse, a man has
walked over eight miles within alxty
minutes, |

Jumping 1a rather ga matter of
strength than endurance, yet, taking
relative size Into consideration, a man |
can beat a horse at jumping. Many
men Lbave jumped heights excoelding
six feet, and widths exceeding twenty-
four feet. Eight feet fs, | believe, |
something ke the recor height for a '

was waiting she looked at him quick-'pull on her gloves. Mechanically she

v, questioningly. called a light good-bye through her

He turned eagerly at her emirance, mother's open door. ,r

came swiftly forward and shook hands. As she pasied out of the flat and.

with her perfunctorily. He was obvi- went down in the HNft reflected, |

L ously uncomfortable, and there was n wondering a Xttle at hers!f, that in a |
L little of the old, half bitter resentment few minutes she would be laughing |

in the glance that me* hers, ‘and talking with her friends at a

crowded, luxurious luncheon table, as |
thowgh she had not a care in the world |

Marcia was conscious of it, but she
wialted silently and after a moment

he ‘peke, -——0r a weight at her heart that made

“I saw Waldron last night!” he said. the we rid seem sudderly gray and
He spoke quickly, roughly. Marcia colorless _
drew a caught little breath, but she What a mockery—what a pretense
was still silent. He went on: “We life was after all! She laughed under |

her breath as she passed cut into the
sunshine. Then she paused, A taxi |
had drawn up to the curb, a woman |
was getting out of it. As she turned|
Marcia recogrized Lady Rosslaer. As"
they exchanged greetings she sighed a
little. ]
During the last few weeks, not al-l‘
together willingly, she had seen a!
geod deal of Lord Rosslaer's brilliant
wife and her son. Lady Rosslaer had
been charming, persistent in her invi- |
tations. She had, at the same time.
been careful not to overdo her seeming |
interest in her young relation. |
Nevertheless Marcia, in her

ence, was alwaye restlessly conscious
of her old, unaccountable feeling of
| antagonism and antipathy, i
eut looking round at him. | She forced herself now to smile into'
| “Sald something? What was #7” the other’s brilliant eves. Ruth Ross.
4 Her voice was stified. One hand lay  laer made a wide gesture of her hands, |
clenched over her heart. Rosslaer made | “My dear,"” she eried, “I have only
& sharp movement, and Jooked away. a fow moments ago met Kempton! He
“He sald—that when he came back ' tells me thet he is going away—prob- |
from Spain—he meant to marry you." atly :.br(n.d Tell me, what can it
Mnrflu E‘ﬂﬁ'*: an odd lit;l-a, b mean " ‘
ery. Agein Rosslaer's teet fluﬁd | arcia glanced at her a little coldly. |

m:-t savagely on his lip. Afler o 'L{ haven't the slightest idea,” she

¥ mimute he looked back at her. She | returned. “But, surely, there's no
dro b into a Yow chair and was | thing very extraordinary about it?”
' ‘ng forward, very stil, her M] Again Ruth made s gesture. i
T4 on the arm of it, her Yips pressed down| “There wouldn't be in the ordinary |
ezninst her dasped hands l“;r. But be says he's going on busi-

———ee——
|

ness—that le, as far as I can gather
- Jasper 'ﬁhn offered him some
scrt of

ng

:E wii-tt.-ik- him out of |
a great deal. er Was 80
imﬂﬂ; my life! ﬂ jdem of

' Kemp earning his living lse—is abao-

1mmw“l He's been such :E

to now, [
| She paused. = w-?h htg thﬁl
NATTOWYY, smiting, wit
IM perplexity at the back nf'

hadn't seen each cther to talk to for
rome time—I didn't know—I'd never
guessed that he'd come to know Vou-
Intimately.”

Again Marcia's breath caught. A
flame of oolor ran u over her C}'I{"-E]E:'-:
her ¢y es widened, 'S'len. abruptly, she
turned and moved away from him. He
watched her sombrely, biting his lips,
his hands thrust deep into his pockets.

“I had to come to you!" he told her
desperately after a moment or two.
“He— Waldron—said something that
made it imperative that-—that —¥you
and 1 should talk things over.”

He pavsed. He was nuiserably oon-
scious of his own embarrassment. It
Was a re.ef to him when at last she
spoke, quickly, even sharply, but with-

fty e

59 Wellington

horse to clear, and Iwentvsaven feet
ia the longest known Jump by a horse.

As for starving, here again the man
showa his superiority. Professional
fasters have gone g« mueh as forty
days without feood. No horse, dog, !
sheep, or ox can match this, The only
creatures that can emulate this feat
are those which hibernate during the
winter, such as the bear, badger, or
squirrel, and these., we must remem-
ber, are in a state of s 1spended naima-
tion.

— i .-l:.-_____—_._.
Business Tactics.

“You seem to have a good deal of
faith in doctors,” said Bronson to hia
invalld friend.

“l have,” was the reply: *“a doctor
would be foolish to let a Eood custom-
er like me dia.”

O
Microscopic Writing,

A Frenchman has written on an or-
dinary postcard 23,154 words—125,000
letters. The writing is =ald to he log- |
ible to the naked aye. i

—e e

It isn’t where a man ﬁ*rts but whatl
a man starts that gives Tiim status, ,
= |
Lost.—A silver-mounted comb by a
young lady with rubber teeth.
Nearly one-eighth of the =urface of
SBweden is covered by lakes.
For sale.—An automobile by an old

gentleman with a tank 4 lding ten
gallons.
Chinese fishermen paint an eve on|

thelr boats to enabls the
their way.

lattor to sea

The look-out man on hoprd ‘he Ma-
jestic, the world's largest liner, i= 180
feet above the water level, and can s:a
for fifteen miles in every dire.tinn; in
clear weathor his view will
900 square miles of ocean.

L'rJ 1I-'., r l‘raT.i.Jtl'

Minard's Linimeat tor Curns, eta

- Of life before those innocent ble eves.

perplexity. |

me about it at all!” Marcia's voice was |

“Or can I drop |

Beyond that distance a well-trained |

less has any horse, or, for that matter, | |y the troubl
any land animal ever touched such n':ﬂ' but spiri

man, P. Fitzgerald, who, so long ago as | He made a careless gesture, “If you

Then there was another Englishman, |

which are unmatched by any other liv- |

strength of the lower animal simply

and fame
Seemed such a paltry thing—when
Baby came.

We longed to set some standard,
sweetly wise,

We aimed at leading toddling feet
through fair ,=

And holy lands—the angel helped us
there,

And somehow every little meaner

place :
Within our souls took on a higher

Erice;
| Our spirit music thrilled with grander |
sound;
| Our feet climbed Godwards in the daily
round

When Baby came.
—Lillian Gard.

In the Doctor's Office,

The young woman in the expensive
furs had been talking for a long time.
When at last she finished the doctor,
who had been listening intently, nod-
ded his head slowly. “You are right,
Mrs. Royal,” he said gravely, “wou
| are a very sick young woman. But
you can be cured if you are strong
enough for heroic treatment.”

“What would it be?” she asked,
trembling,

“I am going to give you the first
dose now. After that you can decide
for yourself." r

Startled, she looked round the room.
It was a pleasant place, and there was |
no medicine in sight—not even a bnt-i
tle. Reassured but still anxious, she
looked at the doctor inquiringly.

“The first thing always,” he said,
“is to din-cmra the trouble. Frequent-

know, is not physi-!

al.”
“Psychoanalysis,” she murmured.

' will; that's the fashionable label. The
thing itself is as old as the first under-

standing man or woman. And your
trouble isjer than that. I am as-
suming that Eve was not particularly

underﬂ.andﬁur: but she wasn't to
blame; she' hadn't had much exper-
ience,” he added whimsically.

But the young woman only looked
at him blankly, and he at once became
grave again. "“The real trouble with

| you,” he said, “is that vou want to he

happy and are not.”
She pasped with
“How did you know?"
“My dear child,” he replied, smiling,
“it's what everybody wants, whether
he knows it or not. We want it be -
cause it is something God meant us
to have; until we are at least begin-
ning to reach the things that (rod
means for us we are alwayz miserable.
You are in trouble becayse happiness
s never a gift; it always has to be

astonishment.

earned. And you have not earned jt.”

“Why, doctor,” she protested, “vou
can't earn”—she flushed a littley
happy marriage, for instance.”

The doctor dropped his clenched
hand on his desk. “That's exactly
what you have to do, vou and every
man and woman who tries for happi- |
ness through marriage. Some one's
falling in love with you is just the
seed of happiness. Life putz thou-
sands of such seeds -opportunities— |
into our lives, Having done that, she's
done her part, She leaves us to take
care of them.” |

“But I never do wrong things,” the
woman protested; “I don't ree why—"

“Do you ever do right ones?” he
asked, and the room seemed to ring |
with the question.

“I don't understand,”
teringly.

“Happiness has to be earned; that's
the eternal law. Happiness has to be |
earned by unselfishness, by good, hon-

ahe said fal-

est work and by active loving. Expect-

ing to be happy because you don't do| _

wrong thimgs is like expecting to get
a potato crop merely because you've
bought the seed. The seed has to be
planted, and the vines have to be cul-
tivated and the field weeded before
your harvest comes. That's the treat-
ment. But you've got to give it to

yoursalf,

Grape-Juice Punch and Other Good
Recipes.

Grape-juice punch is very refresh-
ing. It requires two quarts of grape-
juice, one quart of water, one quart of
ginger ale, juice of six orarges, juice
of six lemons. Make a syrup of one
pound of sugar and the water, squeeze
the juice from the oranges and lemons,
and place the rinds in the syrup. When,
the sugar is dissolved, remove from
the fire. When cool remove rinds, add
remaining ingredients, adding more
sugar if needed. Pour over ice and’
gerve cold.

An attractive salad is made by lin-
ing a salad bow! with lettrce leaves.
Shred two or three lettuce leaves and
place in the centre. Over this place a
layer of radishes cut in very small
dice. Cover the radishes with a layer
of sliced tomatoes, and over these
place a layer of thinly sliced cu-
cumbers. Cover with French dress-|
ing, dust lightly with paprika and
serve very cold.

Stuffed beet salad makes an IP?H"
izing supper dish. Boil medium-sized
beets until tender, plunge into cold
water and remove the skins. Scoop|
out the centres, leaving the shella to,
be stuffed with cooked peas, chopped
English walnuts and a little cold
chicken, veal or lamb ecut into diﬂl.l‘
Place on lettuce leaves, top with may-
onnaise dressing and serve with rye or
brown bread and butter sandwiches.

Pineapple fruit punch is particular-
ly good. Place in a large mixing bowl
one cupful of strained tea, one large
cupful of finely diced pineapple or a
can of crushed pineapple, the juice of
two lemons, one gliced orange and
sugar to taste. Chill on the ice for
two or three hours and just previous
to serving, stir in one quart of cracked
ice, one pint of ice-water and one quart
of carbonated water, poured from a
height. If carbonated water is not
available, use three pints of ice-water.

Fruit ice eream can be made of milk,
if eream is not availuble. Use five
eupfuls of milk or one large-sized can

~of evaporated milk, the juice of one

lemon, and three cupfuls of sugar.
Add six large peaches, peeled
mashed, or three cupfuls of
berries or red raspberries, was
crushed, or a can of crushed pineagple.
Mix fruit, suzar and iﬁm1m-jui‘?'ad-.l
the milk, then freeze. A richer ice
cream is obtained by making the milk
ito junket hefore freezing. The re-
cipe will make about three quarts of
ice eream.,

Raisin ice cream is new to many.
To make, soak (until pilump) one cup-
ful of seeded raisins in two cupfuls of
water and one tablespoonful of lemon- '
Juice. Place the mixture in a closely
covered saucepan and simmer slowly
until the raisins are tender, and but
one-half cupful of water remains.
Moisten one tablespoonful of corn-
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starch in four of cold
water, adding a few grains of salt,
add to the raisine and cook until the
mixture is clear, being careful mot to
crush the raisins while stirring. Add
three-quavters of a cupful of sugar,
remove from the fire and keeping the
mixture covered stand aside to cool.
Whip one and one-quarter cupfuls of
heavy cream until stiff, fold in the
raisin mixture, add one teaspoonful
of vanilla extract, then freege.

S —

The Minicter's Victory,
A Kentucky clergvman, while tra-

veling through his State, put up at a
town totel much frequented by pract!-

jes opened fire on the minister,

I

_—

cal jokers, During dianer these worth- | little children were living:

A MAN TO ADMIRE

The berolsm of Capt. Matthew My
roe will loug be remembercd in 1.,
little town of Caneo, Nova Beotia. 114
was capiain of the ninetvabpec:
flshing gchooner Alexandris, oy
from | h to Gloucester with |
CArgo B. The month was Junu
ary, and a terrible blizzard wus rag -
ing. As the Alexandria was or
edabucto Bay the storm can
y her egails and drove her ash.
Black Polnt, which & ten miles 7,
Canso,

As daylight came on the crew pow
through the flying enow and fog rogred
masees of basaltic cliff to leewa: . apd
realizing that thélr vessel would »
be dashed to pleces, they tricd
launch their one small boat 11

 heavy sea struck the doomed &l

and smashed the boat to fragn.
The schooner pounded heavi);
shattering her bottom, flled
water; then the spars went oy
gide. The seas swept the crew us ¢
clung to the vesesl: and the sn
ing enow banished all hope of 1
ing rescued from the shore

There wus only one way Lo re
shore In safety, & way that e
perate risk. But Captalu Munro'. good
sallor and true hero, decided to tr
Tying a line round his walst and 1.l
Ing sure that the other end wus 1.
the vessel, he flung himself over!
luto the icy water. In the thick
of the worst blizzards known op
cosst of Nova Bcotla he fought his way
emid broken spars and other pleces
wreckage through the romring =u- 1
the rocky shore more than & hyndre”
yarde away. In danger of belng (asl
ed againet the rocks that rise elioor
from the sea, he ewam along the ‘.
of them unti] at last be sighted & 0w
lylng ledge upon which after u Lo
struggle he managed to land

During a lul’ in the blizeard 2
Munroe with the rope dragpo
crew of five one by one In througl. th
eurf to safety. Having done that L
collapeed.

Boaked, shivering and badly #! -
the ship-wrecked sailors set cu:
look for shelter. Three of them wert
ahead and broke a way through
heavy soowdrifts; the two oihers
belped the exhausted capta'n  Afre
some time they saw a lght ‘n o« fish,
man's cottage and turned towsa” o

The kindly fisher folk &id all 1, ©
power to warm and feed the me:
insisted that they rematn there -
the next day; and it s well the: ¢
did, for the bilzzard raged all 1l
lowing day, and the roads ve:
passable. But a& scon as the
abated a little nothing could kee:
tain Muwroe from trylug to rea!
bkome in Canso, where his v /s

kowever, sood their gibes with calm il no way of sendiog her word, !
indifference. At lopgth a fellow-diner | travel was at & standstil]

sald to him:
"I wonder at your patience.

you not heard all that has been ll.id!th“ kind-hearted fisher folk -

to you ™™

"Oh, yee, but | am used to it.” re-
piled the clergyvman. “I am chaplain
of a lunatic asylum and such remarks

have po effect upon me.”

o
WVinard's Linilment for Dandrufl.

A forest of pines and firs which !

tock 200 years to grow, may be de-
stroyed in half as many minutes by a
forest fire,

=S ___.“ o

—
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1,600 miles from SBarni

H, this & a trip to remember!
AT
L 1i

am,

ﬂnﬂ blue waters. As long as you
clons meals they
But, beat of all to most of us, is
Promenades and emwuru—tt&\u
magnificent Great Lakes llner
ince Arthur Hotel, Port Arthur:
ort Arthur; the day 'n beautifu]

SIX DAYS ON THE GREAT LAKES .-

Duluth and return
serve on board the
dellight
the trip by traln

- SUPERIOR---The Inland Sea
“The Blue, the Fresh, the Ever Free”

Blx glorlous dave on the Great Lokes,
& to Sault Ste. Marie. Port Arthur,
Six dayve of fresh alr, sunny ski
live .[_"“ will recall with longin 'ihe de-

“Woronie,” "Humonie" and "Huronle.™
th? daily Mfe on sh!rbﬂnrul- -the dances

ul days on the w da, Bhady decks u{'
And the trips ashora; tha luncheon at
to Kakebhehn Falls, near
Duluth,

Sarnia--S00--Port Arthur--Duluth

aVery

Features — D12 neing,
3&5.‘:-3- Y e&vening. Befreshmmen

Concerts,
Enul. ort Arthur. Tr!
i.i; Fals, near Port Arthuy

ts, m.
Luncheon at Prince Arthur
by train to

Sarnla (Paint Edward Dock) at 4 L]

E.T. Tuesdave, Thuredavs and
Baturdays. Bpecinl steamloat train
leaves Union Statlon Tueaday, Thurs-
F.  day and Saturday at 10.02 wm., via

Golf m ternoon Tea. “North- MHamtit l.ond 4]
ern Na 2 dnil{ ehipboard pa- atumn"’,n s i B
r. Mils March la. Moonlight the West +via

orus on Deock. Booial Honters,

Round tri cohtinuous crulss rat
Barnia te wluth and r

Noronlc, Hamonle

oturn, includ-
Mealy barth and slde tllipr-l T4.75.
and Huronic leave

Northern Navigation Company

auy your tilcket tao

nrthﬁrn h‘ui!fuun Water Way from

&,  any lan National-Grand Trunk

Ticket Agent, or write for folder to

I.'tnt GEOGHEGAN, Gen. Passenger
ent,

Oanldlln-Hltlnnll-ﬂrnnd Trunk Route

:
| AemewEuunwmwmwm “.““u“muun‘ﬂnun

L [
he krew
who, | that his wife was worrled and b L .
After visiting the scene of the w
Have he bade good-bye to Lis crew ; :
e kg
| #et forth. He could not go tas: 1k
' the deep suow and the mouy s
drifts, and it was not umtil noop .
' next day that, utterly exhaus:e]
finally stumbled iuto the doory
| his home,

“It i1s deeds |like that of | ‘
Matthew Munroes” save one of s
admirers, “that justifies =&
pride In ita own."

| — P — —a

Make Music Your Hobby.

The average person would be o muzed
if be or she actually knew Low many

|men and women In Canade maks

| music their "oppy. By a hobbr. &s
everyoce knows, & usually meant

| one’s favorite pursuit outside one's re
Fular occupetion. It should of neces

sity be somathing quite differenu: firom

, what occuples the mind and t2e Laue i

all day. For example ant
or auditor would searceiy maiic mathe
matica his hobby. Goif vou hie

' recommencded as a suitable hod for —
a [ormer NOr would = & w e
likely gain much by meking her hobliy
attendance at nigit classes |n GO es

tic sclence.

A hobby properly used 18 a ntal
and physical safety-valve. S.un %

 has defined a hobly as “the o W
, ¥alve of the human eagine.” In these
respects mueic Is an ideal hobby for
nearly every person other than the
music teacher of profezsional music
lan. Indeed, music can wa'l be ads pt
ed as une of two hobbies, esneciully
where the other s chosen [ov it
ability to take one out of doors and
furnish healthful exe-clse

When the tired business man the
fatigued etenographer, the ERlesinn
thie professional man, the stute: t. the
mechauie, the lnbover, or ALYoLe s hows
Ing signs of a hard day's worl: Foos
hom= weary., with nerves on ~lga &
ceey chalr by the grate fire in winter,
or on the verandah in summer, is the
thing that appeals. To this a i1 musie
it =soulhes tre LLETVias, It restz ane's
mind while the body s resling It
Keeps the mlond from recalilvyg the past
day’s worries and from anticipating
the next cay's diMen's Maks mao
t Robby snd vou will be thi iner
Thysically meptally and spiritually

——— . e
We Got You, Willle. f

“aow Willle,” eajd the to:: e of
the Joveuile tistory elass. “rou renell
ber who won the Batile of Wt -‘:-:;.ﬁ

"It was the Juke of Wellington ™

Tes, aud who came to h's ussist-
wuee and heiped him win 101

“A feller named Upgaerdzon Atom.™
B —

Every time & man has his ¢ rtups
told he gets rid of & ewal por-iion
of it

RURAL

Presiden

ed S
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