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NO MOIRE
GRAY HAIR!
The free trial boule. of MARY
T. GOLDMAN'8 MAIR COLOR
JRSTORER proves howquclgay hair disappears when 2this4

acentifle rostorer la used. Sf mply ap-
V= ietb speclal camb; heaves haïr
c a. fluffr and natuarel. does flot In-
tortre with washlng. Make thls test
on a look of har and you will nover
aMcoa chcap Imitation. Then buy

wrze ottie tram your druggist
or direct froam me. Bust b.

Oh. rami May T. Goidass' a
Bond for trial battis

today and gay whetbor

medlnm brown or
sible, send ailock La
your letter.

Mur T.,éMOM

&49 op 84s

viIIE ebau.

Don't Feed Gophers Al II
Fali. Kili 'Em Now. User i KILL-EM-QUICKI

IIER two Misses Merefieid saiJEM Iupon the bread, shadj
11pisas.a of ibhoir cenifortabli

oid home, aMî discused ai
the "eing" that had oc.curred dn the lbttle town cl

Orayevilie 4uring their absened'at Old
Orchard Beach. 1,b was a warm Satur-
day ai ternoan -iniAugust, and therE
b.d been a. constant stream. ef peopiE
"dropping in", ever since iundheon.
Sanie of these callere b.d coins in a
farinai way, at-hers infermaliy, but
each and every one of Vlhem bad made
a peint ef Ieittàing the 'two ladies knaw
thst -the new miniater hsd- been cailed,
and wacoming te take up bus abode
amanget them. very shortly.

Of a&R the news this pairticula'r item
agits.ted the Misses M'refleid nict.
Mary Ana Davis' new baby ihud been
na.med without their cognizance or
assistance, anaid t he Heteringtbons
had deeidoed et iast ais to wihether their
new home Whould be a. bu4gialow or a
colondal, this tee without their knew-
iedge. But thait St. Psul'asishauld
cal tiie new pastor wit'hout coinsulting
them-well this was too much!

Miss Moreield, the eider, ware a
look of wounded dignity. Miss Jane
Mrefield' s usualiy piacid cauntenance
wu flushed. with indignation.

Their neairest aeighbor Mrs. Kentun
wu.a just tuaiing her leave, lhaving rua
over for a f ew mninutes' chat-oid
few minutes having lengthened into
exactly ane hour anid a quairter.

III tbink I at lest nmight have been
censuited in the inatter," Miss More-
field repeated, "even thougi we were
at the senade there are such thingsa ai
telegraplha, and a very few words wou'ld
bave made me aiequaiinted with the
step that was being taken."

"'Yes, one of us sheuld have been
told. It weukld have seemed more
caurteaus than tu have lefit us in ibhe
duark, untuil we anme home. It ils the
firet time Graysville bias seen fit ta
takre the reins 'inta its own hands in
tis way, and I just feel, for one, like
somebody had slapped me in the lia.e!"
Miss Jane spoke in a (bitter tone.
She was deeply offended. "Oh came
miw Jane," rexaonstrated Mrs.,Kenton,
IWe neyer figured that you'd be sa
upset as aill thia--"

"Our dear father,"1 Miss Morefield,
the eider cantuinued. "Having for so
many yeis been the iead-ing citizen of
this town-in faet he was here long be-
fore it w4e a town--dearest Jane and I
have always feit thet we were en'titled ta
iead -in most matters of importance,
wfhether socially or-"

III know," interrupted MTs. Keaton,
"But you sec the opinion was 50
unanimous. Everybody voted for him.
There wasn't a. single 'Nay'. We feit
certain both of you would approve of
au.rchoiee?'
Miss Morefield tossed 4htF44 hesal.

Miss Jane gniffed. "And you knew
we were hearing candidates, for you

ep in-a~ed no less than six-" Mrs.
Kenton Nvet on.

":Seven,"-orreeted Miss Jane.
"And this young man sems to hoý-"

"Yo)ung!" cried Miss Jane, shairply,"You don't mean to say you've been
and gone and got one of those newly-
-ordaiined students? Why we ieft word
that no man under thirty was ta ho
oalled! "

"Weil, this gentleman is ail of tbirty
I guess, thougli single yet !-"

"ýSingle?" Chorused the Misses More-field.

"Yes, but 1 did hear as how he wvas
engaged."?

"Oh! " (falling Tefiection).
"IAh! " (ditto).
"lWell, as 1 sec some more callers
oin,"' said Airs. Kenton, hurriedIy

=lnig up the street, "l'Il ju-st slip.-
away now, und don'it toke on too mudh,
Jane, inid get yourself al bot up -for
nathing. 1 feel sure youi'll ho tiickled ta
deati wit-h this splendîd young man
we've chosen. Gra(hious! l1m not fit
ta Ïbe seen, and 1 don't wvant to go out the
front wa'y or l'Il unvet those pseple
that are coingIL here Man' t I sJip
out the back way?"

Mis/ Moreield rose and opened the
coneeîyptory dor, iand scarcely bad

t the atout form cf Mrs. Kenton dis-
y appeared f rom view, through it, when
ethe front gate qoiicked and two visitara

Il advanced up the neit box-bordered
*wallc.1
f W!hy, land sakes! If it isn't

1Cousin Plorence Weeks!" cried Mies
*Morefleld under ber breth.
> "I do declare! And a gentleman

3 with ber!"
"l'a my hair all rig'bt, June?"

t"I muet ring for Fanny and tellher
tome fritcae.-mooîadneeuItwsomI'
put ru onkge.y oedesch i keId
wair nd t, buty ce aide white wlk

Pbed etie, bit waa sead here I've
en bernd spiediot$cramndo n nev
side andmy sirt. d been m oe ore

indstde ne kit , d ou et moe earu
tnhe-" n ft f oà-ltmewa

"Why, this is certainiy a pleasant
surprise, Cousin!" Mi1se Morefield, the
tildes,, was saying.

A brisk, pleasant-faied yotmg woinan
of twenty-eight or Vhirty, in a smart
tailored suit camne up the broad steps,
followed by a tali nman in a grey suit
and a panama bat.

Eaieh of the Moisses Morefieid thrust
a coAeok forward for their cousin ta
kiss. Florenoe Weoks, thougli rolatod
was almost a stranger ta thom, espeeui-
ally of late. They had always stood
somewhat ini awe ef ber, for she was a

suocessful bus iness woman in ai large
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A Happy Tria

Called to Graysville
By Fredericka Fard
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House Paint
18 Weatherproof

You cannet escape the bad weather but you
can protect your home against it. Whether
it rains, snows or blows, or whether the sun
beats down at 900 in the shade, your homne
will be well protected under a covering of

House EBint
Buy. apaint for its lasting qualities.

ffai i House Paint retains the
sarne high standard in face of rising N
cost of materials and increas-
ingcompetitionfrom urknown
brands.-_ __

919 w;JiI6 ' \lui

There is a Çgkd&@f agent
in your town.

G.F. STEPH-ENS 8& CO.
LIMITED

Paint and Varnish Makers

WINNIPEG CANADA

CTSIDE WHI1TE

American mercantile lieuse. Her
sabzîy was *aid -ta be -in four figures
and steadily meunting. As a 'littie girl
âRie Iad occasi.onally visited ini Grays-
ville, but the town fSd mot- seen her

Lfor yers, and only upon. the two
spinsters' rore visite to Philsadelpiia
had they ever been able te, renew se-
qiiain'tance with their èclever- young
relative.

"Younuright a' -let us know y-ou were
coming," said Miss Jane, greatly
flustered, pui-ling forward the two beet
wicker chaiire, "then wè oould have
met yon and saved yen the long walc
fromn the depot.-"

"«Oh, I dont mid, Cousin. I love
wealking, md to tell the truth I amn
staying eit tlie Brown's aver -Sinday,
so oould not reniaii here anyway
(Greta Brown enid I were aid Sehool

chume you know). Ailew me te niake
yuu acquainited ivith my fiance, Mr.
Grantley."

"Pleaseld to meet you," beJYbed Mis
Jane, ta the gentleman.

I'Chairmed, P'm sure," asserted Mdis
Morefieid, "Oh, I mean 4 air! I've
always wanted ta, behold in the flesh
the mnan that Florence oould. be got ta
tie herseif down. to."

"Tie herseif 'Up te you nmàn, ister.
Do you take cream. and eugar lin your
tiea, Mr. -? Pairdon 'mre, I'efiorgot.
ten your mnie"

"Grantley," ailel' the owner of
ibhat naine. "Na sugur, please." The
maid, having been suxnmoned, deftly
placed .thQ tea-mervice at ber mistress'
righ't band.

"We didn't even knew you were
in Canaa-muc-h less Graysvdlie,"
observed Mise Mo'refieli, dispensing
the refreshinent.

"Weli, ta, tell bhe truth, 1-I'm in
Canada for good naw," explaiined
Florence Weeks, with a dhermning
hblush. "Mr. Grantley you see

"W'41, we just, got back last night
from Old Orchard,» the eider lady con-
tinued, -full as usual of ber own affairs.
"And I can tell yau we've had our
eyes opened ia bit! Sucli doings you
neyer heard tell of!"

"YeS, indeed. Soandalous!" sssented
Mes Jane.

"I thought yen iboth loeked rather
upset," said their cou"i.

Florence Weeks regarded lier rel.
tives with, some coneern. Mr. Grant-
ley aise looked mildly sympauibetbi as
lie istirred his tea.

"We -have good reaisen to lbe upset."'
"I should say so! This town as you

know, Cousin, was founded you niglt
eay by aur dear father. But of loate
years there bas 'been a new -set-a bold


