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“rhat won't trouble ber, Sweetwater.
that's much more to the
be'll marry
Why, she'd witeh t

tion to have him for Ler bridegroom.”
“There would be consistency

dressed. “But, Mr. Frederick”—

“Hush!
doorstep. Why, it's she!”

Sutherland does, it you don't, and
point. And

her yet. He can't help it.
be devil lnto lead-
Ing ber to the altar If she took & no-

in
that,” muttered the fellow just ad-

There's some one on the

crowd.”

They sll glanced back.
ful figure of & young girl 4
white was to be seen leaning

her
pot having been yet ext
hall-and against this
ground her slight
witehing outlines,

The grace-
ressed In
toward
them frow the open doorway. Behind
shone a blaze of light—the candles
inguisbed in the
brilliant back-
form, with all its be-

He sald not another word against It
Miss Page was under pay in his bhouse,

s '
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$1 | closea! He st dead?”

step. We allow no one inside except
ing yourself,” he sald respectfully, in
recognition of the fact that nothing ot
importance was ever undertaken in
Sutberlandtown without the presence
of My, Sutherland.

Miss Page courtesied, looking so be-
witching In the fresh morning light
| that the tough old constable scratehed

his chin In grudging admiration, But
he d1d ot reconsider his determination.
Seelng this, she accepted her defeat

sour ago, and we bave let him be for
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of Agatha Web

won't

$1 ! “But what ails Lim? Why does be
mmmmmmt is be
! ! burt, too?”
“No; look at his eyes.” 2
!’ Mr. Sutherland stopped and pushed
nldttbelol‘gﬂylocuthmw:&
cealed the countenance of bis aged

friend.

notice it.

“Why,” he cried startied, "the!. are

ing citizens of Crimson Gulch,
“What do you meap?' asked Three
finger Sam.
“Why, didn't he stack the cards or ring
in & cold deck or something like that?"

“Well, if that ain't egotism! You don't
sappose hé'd go to all that trouble for
you, do you?"—Washington Star.

Moon Nule For Planting.

puck is that all things that grow out of
the ground—such as peas, corn and the
flke—must be planted in the increase of
the moon, from new te full. All things
that mature in the ground—like potatoes
—must be planted in the decrease or
waste of the woon, from full to new.
Bt £ 4ol R S
pes and Indigestion,
The skins of grapes have tartaric acid
from this source that
acld comes.

The “mioon rule” for planting garden
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Ceylon Tea. ‘Dozens are doing it. Don't
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gm present for a man, In fact, the lie of
goods that they carry cannot be found i any other
one establishment in Western Ontario.

Thelr prices are always right, their goods
are purchased In ths cheapest market for-cash,
and are always of a good quality. Remember
that no cheap trashy goods are sold there, so if
you want a good article do not look further but
come to us.

3

Geo. Stephens & Co.

GERHARD HEINTZMAN

W,

PIANOS
O S e

(S

B. J. WALKER*3*%un

it

%




