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Von wiIIsurely fid lt pay,I - For Butter and Egg and Bacon
Wlth tbse Mdiirt away.

OiIangeitadNiisa Perfect Food
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Geumral Agents 519 Mlatyrue BIg., Winuîpeg, Man.

AGENTS W&"TEDlit UNZUPRSONTED DIISTRCICTS.
i. wrZ R.MWZI.Eq., major A. L. vouNOa, F. 0. CLARK,

PreadntVe-Pestdent Managing-Diteclor.

NA-DRU-CO H'eadache Waters
stop the meanest, nasticat, most persistent headaches ln half an
hour or less. We guarantee that they contain ne opium,
morphine or other polsonous drugs. 25c. a box at your druggists,
or by mail from 29

und" miDrue sBd ChemiaiCdc,.. et CaMda.Lmite&.. * Mb.èL1

ne! Ynen oudn't But wbAt wil yen
do new-go home te, your family ?"o

"No. I haven't a home te go to-
only, my a unt ini Oklahema. I '»Y go
there after a while. I think I Wiil staY
rngt here in the city fer a week or

"Blow will yen live I"
@'Oh, I've nome meney, and I took

my jewelry! t isn't much,'» she added
apéogeticaily, I"but it's mine. It came
te me fromn my -own people-things I
inherited, and wedding presentat, I
dldn't take a thing he gave àne--left
eveiything of bis on the bureau. He
cWnt say I, rebbed him."

"But h e wouldn't say that ef bie own
wife!"»

"Yes, b. wouid, tee.»,
Mien Waren gasped. «I don't thiuk,"

ah. said judicially, "I wiil ever marry."
"Dot,' said the wife grimly. "But

yen den't bave to-I see yeu're inde-
pendent, You're an artist, aren't yen?"

The golden bead nodded àssent. "Yes
-how did yen guessa?"

"Oh, fromn the look of your place,
and the sketches hung on the wall, the
skyiight and al-and then you're an-
tistic, the ight variety, net the sloppy
sort. Yon look like the kind that
paints minatures at five hundred per
minute."

"I tbink yen have second sight,"
said Miss Warren.

"What was that ?" the visiter ex-
claimed, springing te ber feet, alert
and tense.

The women beld their breath ex-
pectantiy, and Miss Warren inventeried
ber gtsest. She had recegnized the dis.
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you'd doctor me?» Inqufired Mr@. Gray.
son.

"Yen didn't write it on a placard, of
course, » replied- theý hosteas, "but you
might just as well have dont. so. You're
too'lngenpious, my girl" ,

"Go help yourself, anyway. I've re-,
lieved your. tears. ''

"10ème, too,"' said the guest, ber
quick glane sweeping the walle of -the
room.

",No," said Miss Warren, laughing
again; "the telephone isn't here;, it's
i: my room.- My word!1 You're sus-

picieus."
Mus. Grayson started, the expression

of annoyance deepening. "Well, I must
b. a sieve! " ah. exclaimed. "For
goodnesa' sake, are yen a human
Marconi station ? I didn't waut to,
hurt i your feelings, you know, after
yon've been se white to me; but it's
been ge long since I was treated with
any consideration that I get leer.y if
any one is haif decent te me, and yen
-weil-yen haven't any reason te b.
kind."p

"ýOh, yes, I have," was the cordial
rejoiner; "every reason - the best of
reasonslI I was bered to extinction
when yen dropped in--bred, but net
a bit sleepy. I bave insemnia, ye1ý,see;,
didn't want te take a powder-they in-
tuýrfere with my work, I flnd. Like al
"1weuld-be's' I'm preud *of my art, sud
want te do my best Thanke te you,
rve spent a very interesting hour-so
coee n-]'il go with yeu, and you
can rifle the ice-box."

Mrs. (3raysen smiled for the lirat
time. She bad a large, flexible, boa'-

Ralroad buiding in Saskatchewan.

turbing noise as the velvety tbump of
ber Angora cat leaping f rom bis favor-
ite sleeping-place on top of the dresser
in the bedroom. A moment later a
loud purr corroborated ber thougbt
and relieved the situation, as Tome,
tail in air, entered the room, sprang
upon bis mistress' lap and sniffed af-
fectionately, at ber nose.

"You gave us a start, O Pig-Cat of
my beart!" she said. "What is it ?-

ILungry? Go find mices for mother.
Oh," ahe exclaimed, "that rerninds me;
Lm no sort of a bostess. Pour soul,
yon must be used up-you must bave
a bite 'with me! What 'viii yen have
to drink? I've a. littie brandy, I think,
and there's some claret and ginger aie
-and a bottie of milk."

She rose as she spoke. The riînaway
foilowed lier example, but without en-
thusiasnî.

"'No, 1 thank youi," s$ie sajd. "Frm
neither bungry nor th.irstyý - don't
bother, please."

Miss W'arren lauigled. "I hadn't tne
slightest intention of doping you," sie
said quietly; "buit don't tell! me vomi
don't need jt-food, not dop)ing, you

know. You're wvortiotit, 2IMrs.-7what-
ever-vour-flame is.?

"CGrayson,» said tliR girl.
"Mrs. Grayson, then, gro ilito t1je

pantry vourseif ani take ont Nvhat vou
want. You1l find evel-vtlhnin tiite
ice-box. Bring w-e wllatever yoit
(1005e. l'ni lhungriy-atid lIl1triiit voui.
If you didn't kil Mr. , a o whv
you certainly wvon't poison 'ie." Sh
smiied nmerrily.

1'WXhat made you thiink I tbougbt

ish mouth and excellent féeth. TÉhe*
smiie was attractive. "Mss-what-
ver-your-name-is-

"Miss. Ely,' said Miss Warren
promptly.

"Miss Ely, would yen mmnd putting
up that revolver tbat's lying -in. the
lnop of your siceve? I've a horrid'
fear of firearms." -

Miss Warren blusbed -rh'nson.
"ReaIIy I -" she besitated. ."I'6ld
forgotten I had it here. However, yen
bave quite disarmed me, Mrs. Grayson.
l'Il put my revolver bere on the mantel-.
sheif if you'I1 take yours from your
pocket and put it there, tee."

It was tbe-guest's turn te start and
colorn "Weil, Miss Marconi, it's X-ray
eyes you have. V've neyer'met a girl
with ail the modemn improvements be-
fore. Here goes!" Sbe drew an up-to-
date magazine revolver from bier jacket
pocket and laid it beside the snub-nosed
derringer. Slie drew away nervousiy.
"lt's his,"y she aimoat whispered, "and
-it was wi th that I wanted te kili
him-I believe I wonld bave if I badn't
heen afraid of the explosion and the
mess. Ail wemen are like that, I gues8.
Aren't vou Y"

Miss Warren shook ber bead. "
reaily don't know," she, answered. "
iever bad te use mine, you see, but'I
feel se safe wvhen I bave it. I don't
realiy suppose I couid bit the aide of a
bouse at two paces; but it is a coin-
forting sensation te boid one in oflC's
band, isn't it? You sec, 1 felt 1 could
shoot right through the siceve,. if 1
liad te; just slip nîy hand inside-
se- It would have spoiled my tea-

.
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rZet Your Spaing Suit
pliOM US BaYMAIL
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