[uly 18, 1912,

i,

NT
S
ANGE

[ Canada
't Insurance Co.
ITO

JLITAN
VK

,000,000.00
y250,000.00
$138,046.68

ffice :
9, Ont.

nking Business

President.

eral Manager.

Creation

only mnew una-
stio; in many
ery field of the
tion, and culture.
) OVer 400,000
2700 Pages.
ns.,
[y dictionary with
vided page.
ed by the Courts,
nd ss a8 the
thority,
ows Wins Suc-
; us tell you about
1ite for specimens
,illustrations,etc.

HOULDERS

suspenders
1l dealers,
ry weights.

COMPANY

July 18, 1912,

Toronto

Conservatory of Music

EDWARD FISHER
Mus. Doc., Musical Director

Reopens Tuesday, Sept. 3rd

Attendance Last Season
2,040 Students.

Faculty of 100 Specialists.

CONSERVATORY RESIDENCE
FOR YOUNG LADY STUDENTS

is being greatly enlarged and
will be ready for the opening.

Send for 170-page Year Book. 1912-13.
Conservatory School of Expression
Special Calendar,

F. H. KIRKPATRICK, Ph.D., Principal

Public Reading, Oratory, Physical and Vocal
Culture, Dramatic Art and Literature.

WILLIAM O’LEARY
FINE ARTS
236 Woodward Ave., Detroit, Mich.
Paintings, Etchings, Engravings
by Old and Modern Masters.
Largest Collection West of New York.

We invite inspection.
Picture Framing and Artist’s Materials.

MRS. JOAN BISHOP

ARTISTIC COSTUMING

The latest and most select novelties
in Trimmings and All Gownings

18 Yonge St. PhoneN. 5157

‘“A  bookkeeper—a seamstress!’’
she ejaculated. ‘Oh, Harvey, you
could not have done worse!”’

““A  penniless girl!” said his
father, solemnly; ‘“and after all we
have hoped for you. No; it could
not be worse.”

““A  common working-girl,”” said
Kitty, in a choking voice; “and
everybody will know it; oh, Harvey,
it could not be worse.”

“We will not talk of it,”’ said Mrs.
Seely, holding up a restraining
hand. ‘“‘Discussion will not mend
matters. And are you to be married
next month ?”’

““On the ninth,”” Harvey rejoined.
“Of course, you will all be there,”

Cure that Bunion

No need to suffer bunion torture another day.

DR. SCHOLL'S BUNION RIGHT
removes the cause of your bumion or
enlarged toe joint by permanently
straightening the crooked toe.

Gives INSTANT RELIEF and a
FINAL CURE of all

bunion pain. Shields,
plasters or shoe
stretchers never cure.
Dr. Scholl’s Bunion Right
is comfortable, sanitary, con-
venient. Guaranteed or money
back. 50 cents each or $1.00 m’ctpur at
drug and shoe stores, or dir from
The I Scholl Mfg.Co ,4T2KingSt.W.
Toronto. [lustrated Booklet Free

he added, rather dubiously.
“By no means,’”’ said his father,
shortly.

“You can hardly expect it,”” said
Mrs. Seely, reproachfully.

‘“Very well; ‘if Mohammed won’t
come’—you’ve heard the observation.

We shall pay you a visit immediately

on our return from our wedding
tour, with your kind permission. [

should like you to know Dora.”
When he left the house an hour

later, he had the
mission.

required per-

His mother and the girls had even
kissed him good-bye, in an injured
and reproachful way, and his father
had shaken hands coolly.

But his ears still rang with that
odious assertion, ‘‘It could
worse !”” and he

not be
was thoughtful all
the way back to the city.

The Seelys were in a subdued
state of excitement.

Harvey’s wedding tour was com-
pleted ; and they had received a tele-
gram that afternoon to the effect
that he would be ““on hand’ to-night
with his new wife.

There was a roll of wheels and
the twinkle of the carriage lamp at
the door, and the bell rang sharply.

Kitty and Margery clasped hands
in sympathetic agitation; Mr. Seely
dropped his paper and rose; and
Mrs. Seely advanced towards the hall
door with dignity.

It opened wide before she reached
it, and Harvey entered, his face suf-
fused with genial, blisstul smiles.

“This is my wife,”” he said

proudly; “my mother, Dora; my
father, my sister, Kitty and Mar-
gery.”’ -

And with a caressing touch, he
took by the hand, and led forward
among them

What ?

Mr. Seely gazed at the apparition
with startled eyes; Mrs. Seely
dropped the hand she had begun to

hold out, with her face growing
ashy; and -Kitty and Margery
gasped.

For what they saw was a woman
of apparently forty years, with a face
powdered and painted in the most
unblushing manner, with thin grey
hair crimped over a wrinkled fore-
head in a sickening affectation of
vouthfulness, and with a diminutive
gaily-trimmed bonnet perched there-
on; with an affected, mincing gait,
and a simpering smile

“This 1s my wife,”’
peated ;
her?”’

The bride tittered.

““Mebbe they think I ain’t good
enough for ’em, dear?”’ she ob-
served, tartly.

Poor Mrs. Seely, sick at heart,
made her way to the bell and rang
it, and dinner being ready they sat
down presently.

Harvey re-
““have you no welcome for

“Turtle soup!’” the bride observed,
looking round the table with a girl-
ish smile; ‘ain’t nothing I admire
so! Just pass that celery, father-in-
law. Delicious! ain’t it, darling?”’

“Extremely, my deéar,”’ said the
bridegroom, complacently.

Ignorant and vulgar! What dread-
ful thing would .they discover next?

your Druggist's.

You cannot afford brain-befogging headaches.

NA-DRU-CO Headache Wafers

stop them in quick time and clear your head. They
do not contain either phenacetin, acetanilid, morphine,
opium or any other dangerous drug. 25¢. a bex at
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NaTiONAL DRUG AND CHEMICAL CO. OF CANADA, LIMITED.

CANADIAN CHURCHMAN

It was an evening they never for-
got. The unfortunate parents sat
with pale faces and unsteady hands,
staring into their empty plates, or
looking at each other with fresh hor-
ror at each simpering,  senscless,
ungrammatical remark of their ter-
rible daughter-in-law.

Kitty and Margery excused them-
selves during the second course, and
flew to their rooms to cry themselves
to sleep, in an agony of dismay and
mortification.

“I shan’t think of setting wup,”
said the bride, rising from the table
with an apologetic giggle, and bow-
ing herself toward the door. “I'm
too wore out If anybody calls—of
course, everybody will
I'll see ’em
dear.”

just tell ‘em

to-morrow. Come on,

Blood is
Like_Water

When Lips Are Pallid and the Cums
Lose Their Colour

You Can Make the Blood Rich and
Red by Using

Dr. Chase’s
Nerve Food

If you find yourself easily tired,
lacking in vigour and energy, unable
to properly digest the food you eat and
generally out of sorts, look in the
mirror and carefully examine the
lips, gums and eyelids. If colour is
lacking you may be sure that vou are
anaemic—that your blood is thin, weak
and watery.

It would be a mistake, under these
circumstances, to use purging medi-
cines; what you need is more blood—
richer blood—and you can increase
the amount of rich, red blood in the
bodv by wusing Dr. Chase’s Nerve
[Food.

Not in any miraculous way does
this treatment work, but just as na-
turally as do any of the laws of na-
ture. It supplies to the body-the ele-
ments which go to the formation of
new, rich blood. These are found
in condensed and easily assimilated
form in Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, and
therefore do not bother even the
weakest stomach.

It will take a little patience and
perseverance to thoroughly restore
the system, but by noting your in-
crease of weight and the return of
colour to your faded complexion you
will be convinced that the lost vigour
and vitality is being restored to your
system.

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, soc. a box,
6 for $2.50, at all dealers, or Edman-
son, Bates & Co., Limited, Toronto.

And she tripped upstairs with a
juvenile nod over her shoulder, and
with her beaming young husband
following.

Mrs. Seely wrung her hands de-
spairingly.

“We said it could not be worse,”
she said, faintly. ‘But this! How
shall we endure it?”’

] shall not endure it!’’ said her
husband; his face had grown almost
careworn during the last two hours.
“] shall send them packing to-mor-
row, and if ever he enters my house

again—"'
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He brought his hand down on the
table threateningly.

“But that will not help matters.”
said his wife miserably. “He is
ruined ; we are disgraced; and every-
body will know it.”

There was a silence.

“l had pictured her to myself,”
said Mrs. Seely, beginning to sob,
‘“as a young girl—a person of suit-
able age for my poor misguided boy,
decently educated, and at least a
lady. And even then, when [ did not
doubt that it was such a one he had
chosen, I thought myself the most
unhappy creature in the world—be-
cause she had not wealth and an old
name. Surely it is a judgment upon
us. Oh, was there ever so dreadful
a thing?”’

“Probably not,” said her husband,
grimly.

It was a solemn

group which
dining-room, next
morning, for the appearance of the
newly-wedded couple.

(To be continued.)
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