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OUR NEW CATALOGUE IS THE BEST WE HAVE EVER ISSUED
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Its illustrations are much larger and handsomer, its
descriptions are fuller and more comprehensive, the cover is
more artistic, the pages are very much larger, and — more
important than all — the values are very much better than
we have ever been able to offer previously.
catalogue size was not large enough to
adequately portray the handsome styles we are showing this

As a consequence we have enlarged the size of the page

The enormous increase in our business, both in Toronto
and Winnipeg, accounts for the remarkable values evinced on
Larger orders mean closer prices from the manu-

facturer, and every advantage we recelve 1s given, in turn,

WE ISSUE A
SPECIAL GROC-
ERY CATA-
LOGUE EVERY
TWO MONTHS

Saves a Lot of Fuel

Sask-Alta Steel Range is built to be very,
very easy on fuel as well as a perfect
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Apply at Nearest

baker and cooker. To describe in

detail the various schemes which
save fuel would be too long a story
for this space, so we ask you to
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;@ allow the McC]ar.y agent=to tell you
3, how the following features save
7 fuel :—
e Wide Fire Box—Double Duplex
> Grates — Asbestos Lined and
& Anti-Rust  Coated Flues—

Top and DBottom of Oven
with Asbestos Lining—
Heat Retainer at Back of

09

Oven. S

Agents or Write McClary’s Winnipeg.

your choice, and I have done that which
I had better have been dead and buried
with the heaviest pyramid of Egypt on
top of me, buried without hopc of res-
urrection, than have done?

Bignt, accustomed as he was to
woman’s upbraidings, scarcely knew
what to reply to this passionate out-
burst. He had spoken to her words of

love, plenty of them, but the
ymarriage had not
{ mind for a moment,—not a word of that

Ilushwl across his

had escaped his lips. He had as little
guessed the height of Angelique's
bition as she the (ltpl}h of his craft and
wickedness, and yet there was a won-
derful simil: irity between the characters
of both,—the same bold, defiant spirt,

the same inordinate ambition, the samé
void of principle in selecting means to
ends,—only the one facsinated with the
lures of love, the other by the charms of
wit, the temptations of money, or
effected his purposes by the r(vllgh ap-
plication of force. )
“You call me rightly a miserable st
nes,” said he, half smiling, as one “O[
very miserable although a sinner. I
love of fair women be a sin, I am one of
the greatest of sinners; and in your fair

k
k

presence, Angelique, I am sinning at
111 murmnl \HH\I“]I to sink a \hlpload
of saints and angels!”
"\un have \unl\ me in my Oown
tln world’s estimation, if you mean
vhat vou say, Big re ]']1\‘1 she, um
msciously tearing 1n 111 s the fan she

and

a
ln‘H im  her hand \ u love .
women too  well ever to be -
fixing your heart upon ore! A te

of vexation perhaps, stood in her angf;\
eye a he said 1]1]. and her chee
twitched with fierce emotion.

“Come, Angelique!” said he, sooth
ingly, “‘some of our guests have entere
this alley Let us walk down to I};;
terrace. The moon is shining brig
over the broad fiver, and I will swear 10
yvou by St. Picaut, my patron, “’_homl
never deceive, that my love e am
womankind has not hindered me from
fixing my supreme affection upon yO“-(

Angelique allowed him to p‘fr
hand, which he did with e e
almost  believed his  words.
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