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When It reached Î20 n man standing 
next to her ventured a word of ml 
rice.

“It Isn't worth a cent more, madam.' 
he protested. “It's only veneered—and 
badly done at that.”

Susan only glared Indignantly at him 
and continued her reckless bidding 
She was convinced that the other b'd 
tier was merely trying to get the dress 
er away from her, actuated by what 
étrange spirit of malevolence she ill 1 
not question herself.

1 This matter of bidding was u highly 
exciting pastime, but she could not
suppress a feeling of regret that it waj 
going—up—up—beyond $25. skimming 
the edge of thirty—tapping over to thir
ty-one, two, thirty-three, thirty-four-

“Thlrty-flve!” cried Susan Ames tear 
fully.

“Thlrty-slx T yelped the other bid 
der.

Susan was crushed completely. She 
was at the end of her resources. She 
hated the other man, who lmd the ma
hogany dresser knocked down to him 
at the preposterous price of $3!!. She 
shrank back behind the screen and af
fected to look at some dingy oil paint 
togs, while she furtively wiped her 
eyes. She heard a little bustle of con
tusion as the successful bidder went np 
and paid for the dresser, and she heard 
the auctioneer's merry quips ns hr 
pocketed the money.

The crowd shifted and changed ev
ery little while, and the people who bad 
witnessed Susan’s embarrassment bad 
either disappeared or forgotten her 
Probably they were quite accustomed 
to witnessing disappointed purchasers 
to the auction rooms.

After awhile Susan lost her Interest 
to the pastime of auctioneering. Noth 
tog else that attracted her was put up. 
and so she patted her veil Into place 
before a dim old mirror and departed, 
still clutching her money.

“Hateful old thing!” She still nur
tured resentment toward the success
ful bidder. “I don’t suppose he really 
wants the dresser, and it's. the very 
thing for the spare room. I'm sure he 
looks Just as mean as he acted. He 
had a mean voice.”

Susan Ames had $35 to her pocket. 
It was all her own money to spend as 
she pleased. Fate had ordained that 
she should not spend it on the ma
hogany dresser, and so. because she 
felt sorry for herself, Susan proceeded 
to extra et some enjoyment from the 
gloomy day.

She lunched to an expensive place 
and ordered all the things she knew 
would make her fat, although she loved 
them. She bought herself a dream of 
a waist that was a positive bargain, 
and if Susan Ames was not an authori
ty on furniture she understood the val
ue of clothes, and we may assume that 
she really did secure a bargain.

After the dissipation of purchasing 
the waist, which she really didn't need, 
Susan felt the necessity for refresh
ment of some sort and went to n fash
ionable confectioner's, where she spent 
an unmentionable sum of money on a 
tiny Ice to a large glass, but she had 
the Inestimable privilege of gazing 
upon many people whom she read 
about to the society columns of the 
Sunday newspapers, only unfortunate
ly she didn’t know one from another, 
and Just when she had concluded that 
a particularly stunning looking man 
must be none other than the far famed 
polo player, Dlldine Hankley, some
body addressed the gentleman to ques
tion as “Smith," and her structure of 
Identity fell.

After the refreshment Susan went to 
the matinee and nibbled a box of ex
pensive chocolates and wept over the 
trials of a charmingly gowned heroine.

Then Susan went home.
It was dusk when she reached the 

suburb where they lived. She felt no 
uneasiness at the lateness of her re
turn, for Hilda, the maid, was a jewel 
and dinner would be ready and wait
ing. Susan had been particular to 
take the train that her husband usual
ly went home on, but to her surprise 
be had not appeared.

“Well, Hilda,” she said as the smil
ing maid opened the front door, “I'm 
afraid Mr. Ames missed the train."

"Oh, no, Missus Ames," smiled Hil
da. “Mr. Ames, he ban come home.”

“Indeed? Where is he?" Susan 
glanced into parlor and library and 
found them dark.

“Hi, Susan, come up here!” called 
her husband's voice from the second 
floor. “I've got a surprise for you !"

Susan went, a strange pvemonttiou 
assailing her as she slowly mounted 
the stairs. Perhaps It was a queer lit
tle park to her husband’s voice as he 
called that reminded her of the man In 
the auction room. That, coupled with 
a surprise, was ominous.

Tom Ames stood to the doorway ol 
the spare room,^ which was brilliantly 
lighted. The offending oak dresser was 
pushed into the hall, and there be
tween the windows rested the mahog
any and brass glory of the auction 
room.

It was the mahogany dresser.
“Oh, Tom. where did you get it?” Su

san’s voice was weak and very near to

“Bought it at auction. Had an hour 
to spare and ran around to that place 
yon read about I might have got It 
for $20, but some fool of a woman bid 
against me and boosted the price to 
$36. Thlrty-slx bones I paid for it 
my dear, and I hope you like ltl"

“Oh, Tom!” cried Mrs. Ames, and 
she flew to his arms and cried and 
wept at the awful queerness of things 
in this world that might be so well or
dered If men only confided more to 
their wives. Of course she didn’t say 
anything about this to Tom, who be
lieved she was weeping with Joy, and 
he was congratulating himself on being 
one of those husbands who don’t mind 
paying $30 for an article that is worth 
only $20 when the purchase of said ar
ticle can cause such pure Joy to the 
heart of a little wife.

So the Ameses were very happy over 
the mahogany dresser even if it wasn't 
solid mahogany. It was the kind feel
ing back of it that added to their en
joyment.

Of course Susan never told her hus
band about her share hi the bidding, 
and that she was the woman who had 
raised the price on the dresser that her 
husband was trying to buy for her.

“Yes," Mrs. Ames siglis to bel 
friends, “yes. my dear, I have one se
cret from my husband that I shall nev
er, never tell!"

And so far she hasn’t told. -c' ;

The MahoganyYwwBI find relief In ZtnbBokl 
It nates the hurting, stinging 
pnhv stops bleeding and brings 
ease. Perseverance, with Zam- 
Buk, «eans cure. Why not prove" 
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Mrs. Ames reread the advertisement 
with eagerness:

For Sale. — Solid mahogany dresser, 
French plate mirror, almost new, sacri
fice for cash.

Then followed an address to Fourth 
avenue.

“Tom, dear, that's the very thing we 
want Why, I’ve been looking every
where for a bargain to dressers for the 
spare room. Suppose I meet you in 
town tomorrow and go and See the 
thing together."

“Couldn't possibly tomorrow, Susan,” 
returned her husband, with decision. 
"Besides, one can usually buy those 
things as cheap to the furniture store, 
and get ’em brand new too.”

“But, Tom, one really can get splen
did bargains to furniture,” persisted 
Susan tearfully. “Mrs. Smith bought 
that lovely Sheraton chair for only $3, 
and when it was all done over It was 
Use new.”

“HumI" observed Mr. Ames absently 
as he consulted a memorandum book.

“Tom Ames, I don't believe you 
heard a word I said!" cried Susan.

“M-m-m-h’ml" mumbled Tom, glanc
ing doubtfully at the penciled figures 
he was creating to the book. “I’ve got 
to go and telephone to Jones. There’s 
some mistake about this contract,” 
And he hurried from the room, and a 
minute later his aggrieved wife heard 
him talking vigorously to his partner.

“I know what I will do!" she de
clared suddenly. "There’s that $35 
that Uncle Bob sent me on my birth
day—horrid custom for him to send 
me a dollar for every year of my life. 
He ought to forget It—the age, I mean, 
and not the money. 1 wish he’d Just 
average It up and call it $50 Instead 
of sending such a grewsome reminder 
that I’m growing older every day.

"I’ll take my $35 and hie me to the 
Fourth avenue shop and buy that 
dresser for myself, and if there la any 
money over I’ll buy a rocking chair 
to go with it Now, Mr. Tom Ames, 
Just watch your clever wife obtain a 
bargain I”

Much to Mrs. Ames’ surprise, when 
she arrived In town the next day and 
reached the Fourth avenue address It 
proved to be a large secondhand store 
and auction room. There was quite a 
crowd of people there, and Susan push
ed herself with difficulty to the rear of 
the shop, for she felt a sudden embar
rassment at being an active partici
pant to a real auction. She had ac
companied her husband several times 
on such occasions merely for the 
amusement of watching the crowds 
and the bargains they obtained, but 
there was a fascination about it that 
appealed to her, and she felt rather 
gleeful ns she clutched the bag con
taining the $35 that marked the years 
of her last birthday.

The auctioneer was a little dark man 
.with bright dark eyes that darted here 
and there with the same lightning ra
pidity that his pointing finger flew and 
his rattling tongue■ accompanied.

Susan watched xflth fascinated eyes 
as one article after another was put 
up and as promptly, metaphorically, 
“knocked down" again. Lamps and 
vases, chairs and tables, a davenport 
and sundry other articles were disposed 
of when there came a murmured re
quest from the front of the store for 
the mahogany dresser.

Susan Ames stiffened to attention. 
Somebody else wanted that dresser as 
well as herself. She gripped the mon
ey tightly and set her teeth. If $35 
counted for anything she would own 
It She had seen It as she entered the 
store and admired its fine lines and 
the richness of Its dulled surface. It 
fiïust be n bargain Indeed, even if one 
had to pay $35 for It

As the bidding commenced Susan 
shrank back a little, glad to partly ef
face herself behind a large teakwood 
screen. The other bidder was on the 
outer fringe of the crowd and spoke to 
little short barks that Susan took a dis
like to at once.

“Horrid old thing—I don’t believe he 
wants It at all,” she murmured to her
self after she had feebly piped “Three
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No preparation has done so much to 
stop falling hair ; eradicate dandruff and 
make women’s hair beautiful at PARIS
IAN Sage.

It is the only certain destroyer of the 
dandruff microbe, the cause of most hair 
troubles.

PARISIAN Sage is most daintily per
fumed. It is an ideal preparation not 
sticky or greasy. It does not contain 
poisonous sugar of lead or sulphur or 
any dye.

It is a magnificent dressing for women 
who luxuriant lustrous hair that compels 
admiration and for men and children 
nothing can compare with it.

It does away with terrible scalp itch 
over night and causes the hair to grow" 
in abundance.

And a large bottle of PARISIAN Sage 
costs only 50 cents at all drug and toilet 
goods counters.

T. B. Taylor & Son guarantee it.

Vice-Principal

JTlour, Oat 5 
Wheat at 
and Pouli 

We Carry 
BEST OF SAT

Five Ro

When it is necessary to have 
anything in our line, see us. 
Our experience and personal 
supervision are at your service.

ST. THOMAS. ONT.
Unsurpassed for residential education. The 
“Ideal College-Home” in which to secure 
a training for your life’s work. Thorough 
courses in Music, Painting, Oratory. High 
School, Business College and Domestic 
Science. Large campus, inspiring environ
ment. Resident nurse insures health of 
Students. Rates moderate. Every girl 
needs an ALMA training. Handsome pro
spectus sent on application to Principal. 42

JOHN LIVINGSTONE:
PROPRIETOR. Mitchell’s 

Lambert & 
Mustard & 
Pastry Flou

made 1

SOUTH END BAKER! 
ICE CREAM

ICE CREAM SODA

CRUSHED FRUIT SUNDAE:

GREENLAND'S ICEBERGS.f f.-T . t. 80 students last year. Our grad 
&JXO«And lucrative positions. New quar- 

f H-jodem equipment ; strong teaching force, 
$Hh a specialist ill a particular branch.

flfFER ANYTIME. INDIVIDUAL INSTRUCTION

Fall Term Begins Septembers-
Write, call [or phone for rates or information.

tfcSLEPHONE 125. LaNCEy|BldG. 
PETROLEA, ONT.

Their Progress Southward Lasts From 
February Till August,

Those monsters of menace to naviga
tion, Icebergs, are formed from huge 
pieces broken from the glaciers of the 
north, which the Arctic currents carry 
southward until they melt away to 
the warmer .waters of the gulf stream. 
The terrible procession begins to Feb
ruary, and not until the end of August 
is the Ice season supposed to be (Tver 
to the north Atlantic.

Each year brings its regular reports 
of thrilling Bights and collisions and 
losses In the Ice fields from the Incom
ing steamers during the spring and 
summer month's. Certain years stand 
out as unusually bad Ice years, but the 
general story is much the same. Once, 
during tiie month of May, 143 Icebergs 
were sighted off Cape Race In a stogie 
day.

One of the largest Icebergs on record 
towered 830 feet above the surface of 
the sea. As hardly more than one- 
tenth of the berg Is out of water, 
this would mean a mass of Ice 7,000 
feet (one and one-third miles) from top 
to bottom, its volume was calculated 
to be about 580,000,000 cubic feet and 
Its weight some 16,000,000 tonal

Icebergs need not be extraordinarily 
high to be stupenduous. Lieutenant 
Peary reported a berg 12,600 feet long 
(over two and one-half miles), 11,600 
feet wide and 186 feet high. It was 
estimated to weigh 1,292,898,000 tons. 
Another measured farther north con
tained 27,000,000,000 cubic feet of Ice 
and weighed no less than 2,000,000,000 
tons.—Mew York WoiMJ.

DAVID HAULM
RICHARD BROCK & SON

AGENTS FOR|

International
Machinery and Engines

We 
Hr. C. H 
standsH 
be glad 
thing in

ALL SUMMER DRINKS

FULL LINE OF
Fancy and Staple Confectionery

Our Cigars are Choice^ AHVCinds of Implements
nfruished on short notice.

Caenlino P nnlnacnaMr---.RSMlViaHV «-.»y nivu
■ suitable for all kinds of work.
Her AMD CARGILL WINDMILLS 

HIE.. LIGHTNING RODS 
BUGGIES AND CARRIAGES

CREAM SEPARATORS
The best goods on the market at the 

closest prices, 
gent for the Celebrated

PAGE WIRE FENCE 
30 years’ experience in auctioneering. 

Jbambton and Middlesex licenses.
-SATISFACTION GUARANTEED

ÏIARD BROOK & SON
XlURON AND MAIN STS., WATFORD

SOUTH END BAKERY. Eavetrou
SOCIETIES

ASSESSMENT SYSTEM.

CANADIAN ORDER OF

FORESTERS
Organized and Incorporated 1870

Head Office : Brantford, Ont- 
Purely Canadian.!
Insurance at a Minimum Cost.
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Regularity--———
of the bowels is an absolute neces
sity for good health. Unless the 
waste matter from the food which 
collects there is got rid of at least 
once a day, it decays and poisons the 
whole body, causing biliousness, indi
gestion and sick headaches. Salts 
and other harsh mineral purgatives 
irritate the delicate lining of the 
bowels. Dr. Morse’s Indian Root 
Pills—entirely vegetable — regulate 
the bowels effectively without weak
ening, sickening or griping. Use

Dr. Morse's 60
Indian Root Pills

I dollars!” to be instantly followed by 
the other bidder yelping “Four!” 

“Five!” cried Mrs. Ames.
“Six !” barked the man.

■“Seven!"
“Nine!"
“Twelve!” shrilled Mrs.
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The crowd laughed at the feminine 
manner of bargaining, but Susan 
Ames was beyond caring now. Let 
them tough If they wanted to. She was 
bound, to have that mahpgany dresser. Established 187Cnurar.ua.dn, :
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