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BOOTS
FOR FARMERS,

CAUCtKXipERS,
SHEPHERDS,

etc.
AIUrays Plas*

*ro trnhe begls.lng they have always bte
aée FINS tI b antIcIpteeand meet evev deuand

of the Frmer ed county wearer for botter
andrea fer Foofwear service.Th'repot rd,-ru relved from ncl inrts cofCana"a are ebu t evidence of the innrlL ut the
.. le.MADE IN ;HE 010 COUNTRY'

by a prat:tcal country ehomaker. the lei bs on-

Orp rHorsekin Leathers. aud c&w au e w111ir
wthcaýt bob miai14 as demired.

Psit PAIR $4.75, CAItRIAGIC PAIr'
Send ize (or draw outline of fmt> cnd Moey Ortier

payable t Strathiniglo P. 0.,* Scotland.
SEINO FOR THE «FIFE" FANILY CATALOGUE. FIE.

A. 1. Hagg, ill Strafhoiglo, Fie, Seotland
The Ponjeer antd .uier of "Bouta by Poat" trade.

STUDY AT HOME

FARM
BOOKKEEPING

The OnIy Strictiy Farmera' Course
Fa rm 8Busi ness froon Sta rt to Fi nish1

f. Et WERRY'S ScHOOL -0F
FARM AccouNTINO

LeBRANDON. MANITOBA

Oftawa
Ladies' College

A First Class Residential Sehool
Fur Girls and Young Ladies.

Stuidents shiould enrol now
for session 1910 - 1911.

WRITE FOR CALENDAR AND PARrICULARS.
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locea

'Have you ever tried the experi-
ment?'1 asked her companion.

"'Yes,' she answered with a littie
shudder, 'and aithough the night was
bright and clear, the spring was black
as ink. 1 have triedtwice; once more'
1 shall corne, and if I see it not, I
shall know my death is to be by fire
or water.'

"'Tomorrow is Good Friday, let us
both corne to eee our fate; what say
you, my Donna Zepha '

"bhe blushed- and hesitated, but fan-
ally consented.

"The following xight wae bright and
clear; the full moon shone with Unusual
brightness overhead, as the two lowly
bent their etepe toward the lire well.

Il'We shaUl see our laces in the water
to-niglit, Zepha; it is as bright as day,'
said the count as they neared the epring.

"l'She asteppe. . forward and looked
down; then started back wiýh a ery of
horror.

"'By lire or water; it je my fate,' ehe
declared, but the couxt laughed. lightly
at her fears, and stepped forward. The
moon ani. stars were reflected in the
clear water, but turn whieh way he
would, he could eee no sha4ow of him-
self. With a blank look upon his hand-
some face he turned to hie companion.
'I do not see myseif there either, Zepha;
is there anything in fate t' But youth
and love do not long dwell upon the
unpleasant thinge tnj fate may have
in store for them. l

"Count Paul drew the beautiful girl
nearer to him and eaid: 'Zepha, I did
not care for the fire Weil, except that 1
miglit here give you the sign of my
pledge to you; i haif a year I ehall re-
turu and make you the Countess Zepha
Vargiamie; until that time *ear thà.a
neciclace; these rubies show my Warm,
deep love for you; the pearis are em-
blems of your own pure, white soul.'

"lie clasped the rich eornamient about
ber soft neck, then they walkbd alo'wly
homeward; the next day"ho 'depttêd
for his Northcrn home.

"lHow the months dragged'te the girl
as she lingered long by the w.-el, wh ere
he had first told lier of his love,' and
afterward given her that cl,Î-rishe.d
necklace.

"Haîf a year passed, then a year, aUd
the beautiful dark eyes hcld a-look of
longiflg.

',Good Friday was at hand'once more,;
but under what different circümstaflee; i
A great stir at tlie village was oc*,
sioned by the arrivai of a party of die-
tinreuished strangere.'

"on Friday afternoon the Donnýa
Zepha walked to the ire well, as was
her daily habit, and tood gazing into
the sparkling waters.

"lShe heard voices, but moved net tilli
she heard and recognized the voice
which had made lier life complete with
h-ppiness, and which was soon to speak,
ber death sentence.

Il'My dear Lizette,' lie wa9 saying,.
'to-night 1 shall bring you to this
spring; a year ago to-iniglit I looked
into it, but could not see my face. My
companion, a littie Spanishi girl, told
mie I should die by ire or water,'

,'A merry, ringing laugh, greeted his
words; they neared the spring, and a
flush of annoyance overspread the face
of the coutit.

"'Ah, Zeplia, how happy 1 arn t seec
v-rn once more! Tliis is my wifc, tlie
Countees Vargiamie; Léizette, this is the
young lady Wvho told me the ýtory of
the well.'

H-e stopped, for tlie simple reason
that lie coula flnd nothing more to sa.
Zepha's black eves dilated as slie looked
at bis fluslied,. abashed face; tlie fair
voung countess gazed firt-at her hus-
band, then at the lovely stýangPr, with
a look of sorrow upon lier gentie face.

",Zepha raised ber bands to lier neck
,wý,tl the slow, graceful movement tliat
seeîned 59 vitally a part of lier persofl-
ality, and unclasped the necklace wliich
she had worn for a vear. Slie touelhed
the shimmneriflg pearis, snd bright,
sparkling rubies with a caressing hand,
then extended thema towsrd the.count.

"'Count Paul, 1 returu you your be-
trothal gift, and maý y m ieyfl
voin throughout eternity; xnay your
spirit dwell in vour posterity snd

throu.gh thern sufer m'tnv death-s; tliesc
peaÈ1, are no longer an emblein, as you

said, of my pure white soul, for that
soul je crimson now with revenge; taire.
them, ere the blood rune out upon my
bande, and taints the ire well. By ire
or water you are to die, and may yiour
destiny be also that of your clildren.'

'She threw the gems at his feet, aud,
turned away, without having so mucli
as glanced at the countees.

"«Some impulse impelledl hirn te etoopý
and pick theniuUp; the peïris were a
deep crimeon.

"Tbe countess lookeil nt him. with un-
utterable ecern expressed in lier noble
face.

"The lire well had no visitors that
night,but a few dase later the body of
Zepha was found ini the crystal waters.

"Years paseed. Two chiîdren were
boru to the count.

"His.. daugliter while on a vIsit te-
Parie, was burned te death.

"The ceunt turned deadIv pale when
the ncws was brouglit huîn, but the poor
môther ravcd incessantlY.

"She was kept confined. in her roem,
but one niglit she eluded the vigilance
of the servants and disappeared.

"The count wpLs called ,and soon found,
lier struggling beside a capeized.boat, in
a smalli ke not far from, tbe mansion.
He swogni. to lier rescue, but- with a
dro-wning person's unreasonablenes, se
clung about hie ncck, sud together they
perielied.

"4The son, when a vaiddlc-aged mnu,
wgs drowned while bathing in the Seine.
The esucceediug gencrations perislied
ither by lire or water; one was ehot

In a duel; eue went down . with a
.eaîliug veesel. The laet Count or Var-
glamiei auxiolle to tear from hie name
the Cloud euvelopiug it, came to Amer-.

BLOW VOUR WHISTLE.

'y rd mny malkid Wad *"Cive me a

-<What è9doenwant a mcklei.forjinscii
~hùir," I1 aked.

"Doh'lt you Leat thzî whitle? That's
t 1he. ,ap .coSjan, and lie h %à the daidlest

p-.wo ail buuered, a big sa-.k far a "le..

1 eu& and thenl1said *If ooly more mer-
àCMii~ would blow thneax wbstles more people
would l' diWgngup lort hem."

ion,. i. few yeare ago; lie brouglit the
ino eris and *the curse of th_-

Spanish girl witlî hlm.
My story ends here, sud I have no

proof that one word 1 have toid you la
truc, but it is a strange story, sud I
ehould like to look upon the face of
the doomied Count of Vargiamie."

"'The crimeon pearîs would be a nov-
elty," obeerved the commercial mnu. The
captain had eliown intense interest in
the narrative; lie thought s moment,
then drew from lhis pockèt a smaîl pack-
et, sud held up for our inspection a
string of gleaming jeweie.

"lHere are the crimson pearls," lie eaid.
"'The Spaiard's curse lias expired.
Count Jean Vargîsmie dicd in my arme
on the fleld of El Caney. Hec was a
brave mn, but he told me lpng ago that
he shoul neyer xarry, sud that his ile
wss wortlilese.,lie lad tarted maimy
a tinte te tell me of hie family traged-'
ies, but someliow wc were always inter-
rupted; wheu dying lie gave me these
jewels. Hie remainiug possessions lad
ail been bestowed upon various needy
institutions sud individuals; I think lic
knew hp was tà die by the fire of the
Spaniarde; poor fellow!liH e emied
nearly wild sometimes, wlien lie re-
counted some awful story of hie an-
cestor's fate. I shahl always keep
these," contiuued the captaiu, "in mein-
ory of the trucat friend a in ever lad,
and whether the story be true or ouly
a inyth, 1 shahl always look with re-
spectful awe upon these crimson pearîs."

0 0

A Kirkinthlloch baille etated at al
meeting recently that -Christianit,

gave to women what thev neyer had
before sud wliat thev haývP not got
vet." And he is flot an Irifshmail.
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Tho Western Hom-e mont hi j

GBi! TisCAAO

SThe estEe
~ ~IIne: GtnaRifCles. -

A'mmuùit on",iblg
%~ Tackle aba1Gdf,

Tennis*, LacroselCamping 'OntfitS,'II
Summier and Winter-
Sports. - We want.

Every. Mae
Who- Hanta., Eshs ow

y a anyOutdoor,aLme ta' get oti;lr.g
fretC 'a oi e ..P.. .
right, satisfacti.On
guarantred.. !nminte,'
stock, pràmtshaipmÙent

j> You lavee money b5 etlug ig

cata!gue t y.

Tr. W. Doyd q SOS

impoot*JUad hhow u .,,M

PHOT1O suPLf
Baoth Profà*Ibaalnwd Aupf

208 Bnni ueAve.. or. Mal&.
WINSIPUG.

write for ihnutrated cgalogue Md mà
mention WUstir HomoeUIy

contains
cocoa, of
t deliojous
g ahl the
ýt COCOft
blended.

CO% Ltde

To show our
artificial limbe ta
the experienced
wearer. is ta,
suake a Wae.
They ate neat,
stronir Hiht. aud
practlcpil.
We can fit you.
out at shart flot-
icewith *the best
that mouey can
bu>.-
Wrte for further

io , lo
stat ot idc

JAICARSON
54 King Street
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