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is equipped

roistener.

HIGH GRADE

SMOKING MIXTURE

SMORING
AMIBXErUIRIES

M. BEETHAM & SON

and beautifies the Complexion, making it
AND WHITE, LIKE THE PETALS OF THE LILY.

The daily use of La-rola effectually prevents all Redness,
Roughness, i

a-1'o

Is a perfect emolient milk guickly absorbed by the skin, leav-
ing no trace of grease or stickiness after use.
soothing all forms of irritation caused by Sun, Wind and Hard
Water, it not only

BEETHAM’'S

Allaying and

PRESERVES THE SEKIN
SOFT, SMOOTH

Irritation, and Tan, and gives a resisting power

to the skin in changeable weather.
Cll?_égriaesvh‘ing after MOTORING, GOLFING, TENNIS, CYCLING,

Delightfully cooling and

Men will find it wonderfully soothing if applied after shaving.

CHELTENHAM, ENG,

VISITORS TO TORONTO

Should not fail to spend a few hours at

Scarboro Beach

PARK

One of the finest amusement parks on the

Continent.

It 1s an ideal place for picnic parties, possess-

ing a beautiful hardwood grove, a long sandy

beach, and an athletic field and quarter mile

track. Hot water is supplied free to pic-

nickers, and dishes and other requisites can
be rented at a nominal cost.

Free Open-Air Vaudeville Performances
and Band Concerts Daily

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS, PLEASE MENTION THE

Perfect
Satisfaction

2 oz. Tin Costs 25¢
4 oz. Tin Costs 40c
8 oz. Tin Costs 75¢
16 oz. Tin Costs ...$1.50

e e m B NIAGARA RIVER LINE
S e —
i |  BUFFALO
\ NG NIAGARA FALLS
TORONTO
ROUTE

DAILY (EXCEPT SUNDAY).
From Toronto—7.80 a.m., 11.00 a.m., 2.00
p.m., 5.15 p.m. Arrive Toronto—10.30 a.m.,
1.15 p.m., 4.45 p.m., 8.80 p.m.

It pays to advertise in the Cana-
dian Courier — because you
reach the best class of people
in the nine Provinces of the
Dominion.

TENDERS

— — S
SEALED TENDERS addressed to the Post-
master-General, will be received at Ottawa
until noon, on Friday, the 1st September,
1911, for the conveyance of His Majesty’s
Mails, on a proposed Contract for four years,
six times per week each way, between
WOODVILLE and WOODVILLE from the
Postmaster-General’s pleasure.

Printed notices containing further infor-
mation as to conditions of proposed Contract
may be seen and blank forms of Tender may
be obtained at the Post Office of Woodville,
and at the Office of the Post Office Inspector
at Toronto.

POST OFFICE DEPARTMENT,
Mail Service Branch,
G. C. Anderson, Superintendent.
Ottawa, 15th July, 1911.
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SEALED TENDERS addressed to the Post-
master General, will be received at Ottawa
until Noon, on Friday, 18th August, 1911,
for the conveyance of His Majesty’s Mails,
on a proposed Contract for four years, 6
times per week each way, between JERSEY-
VILLE P, O. and T. H. & B. RY. STATION
and ALBERTON and TRINITY (RURAL
MAIL DELIVERY), from the Postmaster
General’s Pleasure,

Printed notices containihg further infior-
mation as to conditions of proposed Contract
may be seen and blank forms of Tender may
be obtained at the Post Office of Jerseyville,
Alberton, Trinity, and at the Office of the
Post Office Tzspector a* Toronto.

POST OFFIOCE DEPARTMENT,
Mail Service Branch,
G. O. Anderson, Superintendent.

Ottawa, 5th July, 1911,
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ern,” was all he said.

I felt crushed; and it was only later
that I found that he meant the remark
sincerely as a compliment.

“Come with me,” he went on, and
rose. “I will show you your apart-
ments.”

Salmon showed me the whole of his
house in detail—a strange and beau-
tiful place, cool in the blazing sun,
and looked down on, at night, by a
moon of gold.

I was free of his house, he indi-
cated. Servants—slaves, I ‘guessed
them to be—would attend to my wants,
under the direction of my own drago-
man. In the meantime I was invited
to repose.

I did repose—for many hours,
wakening only to hug myself, from
time to time, and gloat gleefully on
this bizarre escapade.

Next day I once again joined Sal-
mon at his audience with the local
Sheikhs, and there was much coffee-
drinking and many exchanges of
wearisome courtesies. When the
Sheikhs had retired, Salmon took me
for a ride in the desert, upon mag-
nificent Arab horses. As I watched
him flying across the burning sands,
I again had a vision of Lombard
Street and his top hat. Amazing!

That evening I insisted on broach-
ing, once more, the subject of the
Schief railway. I told Salmon that I
could not linger. MacBrayne would be
wondering what had become of me.

Salmon stroked his beard.

At last he spoke. “I will tell you.
The railway will be extended to
Schief.”

That was all he would say.

I thanked him for the information,
privately made a note of his exact
words, and a day later started back
for Damascus and London.

“So now you see what converted
me to business,” said Mitchael.

“Europe,” he went on, “is wonder-
ful, and you Europeans don’t know it.
To put the thing crudely, Europe is
stuck on to the East. That’s the ex-
planation in a nutshell. The air of
the Hast blows across Europe. The
East tinges Europe. You do not see
it; T never saw it until then. Salmon
opened my eyes. I went back to busi-
ness a new man. If this was busi-
ness, it was also poetry; it was art.
For it had precisely that quality which
I imagined business lacked—it had
mystery.”

“What came of the Asia Minor Syn-
dicate? Was the railway extended to
Schief ?”

Mitchael grinned.

“I think that was what finished my
conversion to a life of business,” he
said. “As soon as I got back to Lon-
don MacBrayne asked me what Sal-
mon had said; and when I told him,
he at once wrote a cable to my grand-
father. It was a code cable, of course,
but the gist of it was this: ‘Don’t have
anything to do with the Asia Minor
rail’ And MacBrayne was right. It
was never extended to Schief. It
never will be.”

“Salmon had lied to you, then?”’ I
queried.

“Well,” Mitchael demurred, “he had
said, in El Alad, what he would never
have said in London. He knew that
the rail wouldn’t reach Schief. But—
well—at El1 Alad he couldn’t say that
outright. So he said the opposite. It
sounds queer to us, but really it is ab-
solutely trite. MacBrayne spotted
this. He knew that Salmon would
prevaricate, at El Alad; he knew that
Salmon was the soul of honour at
Bayswater. Oh, MacBrayne converted
me to the beauty of our business
nearly as much as the journey did.
We saved a million or more by not
going into the Asia Minor thing.”

Explained.—Keeper—“Do you know
this water is preserved, sir?”

Angler (of little experience, still
awaiting a bite)—“I thought there was
comething the matter with it!”—
Punch.

* * *

A Few Stock Headings.—“Joined in
June” is the way a Southern news-
paper heads a wedding report. This
suggests a few other alliterations, as,
“Fastened in February,” “Mated in
May,” “Attached in August,” “Spliced
in September,” and “Divorced in De-
cember.”—Boston Transcript,



