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A Physician’s Testimony

Dr. Snow, late Senior Surgeon, Cancer
Hospital, London, Eng., said:—

‘ Scientific nutrition like
“BOVRIL will do more to
.Stay the ravages of any mal-
,ady than a century of pro-

gress in drug treatment.”

Well fortified by nourishing
food you can resist insidious or
sudden attack of disease.

BOVRILis a highly concen-
trated food. Immediately it is
taken it is transformed into en-
ergy and strength. No other
food so quickly stimulates and
invigorates the system as

BOVRIL
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THE BEST WAY TO
CRARY YOUR FUNDS

when travelling is in the form of

TRAVELLERS’
CHEQUES

issued by the
DOMINION EXPRESS CO.

The exact values in Foreign Money is
given on the face of each cheque and
they are accepted at almost any hour of
the day or night by Hotel, Steamship and
Railroad Companies, Banks and Principal
Merchants throughout the world.

MONEY TRANSFERRED BY
TELEGRAPH OR CABLE

Cosgrave'’s

Pale Ale

is absolutely
pure, is brew-
ed from only
the choicest
and best
materials.
It combines
the richest
tonicand food
qualities.

Ask your
Dealer.

Great age and fine bouquet with guarantee
of purity are its recommendation.

Always ask tor WHITE HORSE
speclally if you want it.
8old by )} Wine Merchants, Grooers and Hotels.
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Miss Patterson and Another

By CLIVE R.

‘¢‘N7HAT are you going to do
about Miss Patterson?”’

said Mrs. Spark, seated
comfortably at breakfast.

“Do about her, my dear?” said Mr.
Spark. “I am not going to do any-
thing about her. Why should I?”

“Well, now I should have thought
that you would be the first to resent
it, to see the utter impossibility of it.
When I engaged her as governess for
Rose I certainly had my doubts as to
her fitness for the post; but you, in
your rough and ready way, told me
to take her and have done with it.
Of course, I could see that she would
never do. Now there comes this
frightful scandal.”

“But what sin has she committed?”

“What sin? The artful, designing
hussy! And your own brother, too!”

Mr. Spark laughed in the assertive
way that always got on his wife’s
nerves.

“I should say that old Jack can
take care of himself.”

“That is just like you, Ted. You
leave me all the horrid responsibility
and worry. Of course, the matter
cannot be allowed to remain where
it is. It is absurd! Monstrous! I
will not have it! If your brother has
no better idea of the family dignity
—well, I will look after it myself.
Jack is a baby in the ways of the
world. The first girl who sets her
cap at him, and he surrenders. He
ought to have been married long ago.
If he is not looked after he will end
by making some ludicrous més-
alliance.”

Mr. Spark sighed.

“Oh, very well, Amy; have it your
own way,” he said resignedly.

“But it is your way. It is every-
body’s way. Is your brother to be
made the victim of a scheming girl
who began to ogle and set her cap at
him the moment he came down ?”

“She doesn’t wear a cap,” said Mr.
Spark.

“Don’t be ridiculous.”

“Certainly not, my dear. But look
here. You asked Jack down because
you wanted to fix up a marriage be-
tween him and that—who is she?”

“Miss Vavassour.” :

“Yes, of course, that’s it. You have
got it in your head that Jack will
make a rush for her.”

“So he ought. He’s in debt. If he
doesn’t marry and settle down he’ll
become a bankrupt.”

“If Jack heard you he would swear
off matrimony for ever. He’s not
that sort.”

“Then he ought to be.”

“What, go and get married to the
first girl because he happens to owe
a few hundreds?”

“I have no patience with you.
What if I did bring him down with a
purpose? It’s for his good. And
you sit there and smile. He actually
travelled down with Miss Patterson,
and he was not even at the garden-
party yesterday when I had arranged
everything.”

“Well, there he is out in the gar-
den. Call him in and tell him what
you think of him. Oh! and there is
Miss Patterson with him! I didn’t
see her.”

He rose from the table and went
over to the French window.

“Call your brother in,” said Mrs.
Spark. “Tell him that breakfast is
nearly cold. I won’t have him flirt-
ing with that minx.”’

‘Hallo, Jack! Ship ahoy!” cried
Mr. Spark from the window. “Come
in to breakfast.”

“All right, Ted,” was shouted from
the garden. “Come along, Miss Pat-
terson.”

The two entered by the open win-
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dow. Mrs. Spark rose; she was
about to say something majestic and
severe, but before she could utter a
word Jack had given a comprehen-
sive good-morning, and made the
governess sit down.

“There’s a place, Miss Patterson,”
he said. “Now, which will you have,
tea or coffee—or both?”

“Tea, please,” said the governess.

Mrs. Spark looked unutterable
things.

“Miss Patterson usually has her
breakfast in the nursery,” she said
austerely.

“I dare say; but she isn’t going to
this morning! We are going golfing
to-day, and she hasn’t time for the
nursery.”

Mrs. Spark swept from the room
with a frown; and Mr. Spark sighed.

“Golfing to-day, eh, Jack?” he said.

“Yes, my boy, golfing it is,” said
Jack, with his mouth full of eggs and
bacon. “By Jove, Miss Patterson,
that walk before breakfast has given
me an appetite. You might pour me

out another cup of coffee, as you
are nearest the coffee pot. Thank
you. Going, Ted?”

“Yes; I've some letters to write

before I drive over to the Court.”

The door closed, and Jack Spark’s
hand settled down on the small one
of Miss Patterson. He rose from the
table still keeping hold of that hand,
which did not seem reluctant.

The girl got up, too.

“You have made my position very,
very difficult,” she said demurely.
“Mrs. Spark will send for me in a
minute and tell me that my services
are not required here any more.”

“Then you will look out for an-
other place, I suppose?”

_ “What do you think? Do you
imagine that a nursery governess can
go about the country playing golf?”

“Look here, Ethel—I met you a
week ago on the train, so I’ve known
you long enough to call you Ethel—
I want a nursery governess.”

“But I couldn’t teach you any-
thing.”

“You could. Rather. There’s that
stroke of yours at golf. Where did
you learn to play so well ?”

“Oh!—oh !—before I became a
nursery governess I had a few op-
portunities !”’

“I should just think you had. Why,
you are prime at it.”

The girl turned with a half-smile
as the prim parlourmaid entered the
room.

“If you please, Miss Patterson,
mistress wishes to speak to you in
the morning-room.”

“Oh, very well!” said Jack, and he
dismissed the maid with a gesture.
“Now, then, it's my play. See here.
I've got a few hundred a year—oh!
very few, but it will be enough for
us! Before you go in there say you
will marry me.”

“Mr. Spark!”

“No, it’s Jack.” He caught her
round the waist and kissed her.

“Say you will. Quick!”

“Ye—es—I will.”

“Good! Now I don’t
snows.”

“Well, it’s July; it couldn’t.”

“Oh, that’s all you know about it!
You can’t know our climate. But
you do—you said you had lived in
Birmingham all your life.”

“Oh, that was a part I
playing !”

“What do you mean?”

Just then Mrs. Spark bristled into
the room.

“Miss Patterson,” she said, “I ex-
pect ready obedience from my ser-
vants. I am sorry to have to tell you
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BRODERICK'S
'BUSINESS
SUITS

Are worn from
Coast to Coast
and the enormous
demand 1is the
sure result of
every-way satis-
faction.

YOUR PRIVILEGE

to-dayisto choose
from the finest
range of select
suitings in Toron-
to and of obtain-
ing positively the
best value in
America.

$22.50

SEND FOR SAMPLES

Dept. D
FRANK BRODERICK & CO.
THE QUALITY TAILORS
113 KING WEST - TORONTO
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By Royal Warrant

to His Majesty the King

6. .. MUMM & co.

EXTRA DRY

The most exquisite dry Cham-
pagne imported

Selected Brut

A superb Brut Wine of unsur-
passed style and flavor.

There is probably not a club
in the world where men of
taste gather where the name
of G- HI MUMM & co'
is not a synonym for the best
champagne that can be had-

Royal Warrants have been granted t0
Messrs. G. H. MUMM & CO. by

His Majesty King Fdward VII.

His Majesty The German Emperor,

His Majesty The Emperor of Austria.

His Majesty The King of Italy.

His Miajesty The King of Sweden.

His Majesty The King of Denmark.

His Majesty The King of the Belgians.

His Majesty The King of Spain.
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GOOD TALKERS

for pleasant, honourable and profitable umploymeﬂ"-
wanted at once by the undersigned for special work in
Hamilton, Montreal, Vancouver, Ottawa and Winnipeg:
Write at once If interested.

THE CANADIAN COURIER
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12 Wellington St. East - Toronto
I—
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