N
LR

‘.‘
e
¢

LIS
JER"
LAk

L

~\_%

i
i

T R T R T T T T T T T T :
e e e e e e T O T O T

it

B 419047

r. of Armenia, i '
s, Te ‘é..u.._:"‘"‘ audiin.”
e-’o-:l foronto solemmity of St. N
Mass and Vespers. Vesper Hymmn, *

\ngels Guardian. [et

it
§
;

.

§
:

f
1]
i
iR

:Flg
"1 1
$

i
.Ei
F!

¥ as

¢
[
4
1

«weding evening, and tried to look
them dispassionately. He had see
wd so eager to secure her dances—he
had been so charming, so delightiul,
during the first one—it had seemed,
from the day be spoke. as if his

whole life were wrapped up in her, davel sk od the ;
-and be could scarcely bear her out |CORlAins sinoaed up price of

of bis sight. At ome time they had 8 the fliture, But you will not ﬁ
wweoupled his name with Laura Forbes “‘_"*“ You 'm have a companion | up until it's got to-be & necdces
and she remembered what a detest- | With you—T ghink it 15 a sity with me. You live back there
able girl she had thought ber But 1bere is also a heart, and a . | where yoa got on®" ‘
mow all was chasged “That detest- “he hesitated Jor a moment. HJ‘“‘" “Yes."
able girl” was there at the dance | 'eAnS marriage,” she said at last. “Looked like a nice ¥ind of &
dast night, and he scarcely seemed to |~ Does it? eried eagerly.  “AB! §1've an wee I'd like it arougd
Anow that she was in the room ROW you are promising me the best |;i.in purty d“!’" il i4 9.
It had pleased her, too, te see his '1ock of all. Cam you tell me what| “Reascnably so.” :
uaréasoning jealousy of Capt. Hilton ¥ wile will be Yike?” “I'm g8 my way home from -
~Capt. Hilton, with whom she danc- | “he shook her head. “I am afraid oly w of the high cost iﬁ
wd several »limes Lecause his siep | What is not possible with tea leaves.”" | ¢ tere Folks lihg‘to' me, or I'c >
went so well with hers and not be- OB do look again,” be entreated. | .o wopt out there from |Migsour:
cause she cared two straws about | 1el me that her hair ‘has imprison- | chore | li\':l‘loﬂ a year. jt te
him. He bored her, in fact—he was ©f the sun’s rays, that her eyes are | .4 well in MisSoury until 1 come °
the most uninteresting manm in the like stars, and that her mouth is the | s ion with fever an’ ager.  Ever jive v
world 4o talk to—so diflerent —so 'SWeetest mouth in the world. m Calaforny?"’ ' ;
~ .;nm :A.lerut from him. He might hs"' still 8‘:‘“::‘:.‘“" “"L b‘:: “No.” o,
ve OWD. she wWas no at t 14 ' i i cong .
Aud  then came his next damce— |leaves. Her heatt was beating so |y e‘l;'s.:mlgg:!l::d‘-:ubo:m :;‘e t
‘such a little way further down ' the loudly she was be would hear |, o5 climbin' all over the winders of .
ogramme. . And bow she had been it What did he * Whom did | e houses in the winter time, an' all
looking forward to it! She had DG mean? Her bair was golaen; but, | 43,4 but a body ~an't live on roses
stood and waited for him near her then, Laura Forbes was very fair, {,,; 4o sand an' wind either, an® you
<haperon, and—he had never come up. “:’ , : pay just gs much for oranges -there
Suddenly she saw him dancing w the | Sbe twisted the oup round in her | o' vo 40 any place. I pr Ariz- !
cestre of the room with Lawra For- | “You have some one in your | ., -~ 1, Californy. Ever been in Ariz-
bes—be was talking and laughing 'mind, then,” she said slowly. “The | . " rees, while a tulip
. 4 le’t cormer of the house mear the old
“It has its good pints; but talk vwell. A well with a win
% M'

SO Do e el T S W BT | T
A fvery passion of anger took | you engaged y?'  And she ask-  abou ther—suferin’ buckets i ity in Caliorni
~session ‘g“‘" };l;d she turned po; |ed the question with studied ‘careless- |y, :h::ou:?ﬂ rises until the mer- -f-)tict'!d, :!":;t’d:, and :h.il:’ 'o.r.,
welcome Capt. Hilton eagerly when |0€SS. kery threatens to run out at the top the only ome to be found in the
‘e came up to ask her what she'was | ‘No. be answeved with a wigh. |.. i,  the winter time it threatems length and breadth of the little town
*doing standing alones “l am too faint-hearted to ask her. ta run out at the bottom. Cold® of Pico.
Her partner had not appeared, she He Jooked down at the girl with his By Jaecks' 1 never saw an . to ‘Filty feet deep,” said the old
::8‘"”: with a reckless laugh. Of :0“ . h";ﬂq“' :“t she still  kept | o.a1 it éxceptin’ in the Klondike |ady Shutf, proudly;, “‘and the water
rse he might have it—theéy must (hef bead bent and did mot see. Didn't git the Klondike craze, Mid - always eold. I pity people who
begia at omce—it was her “Then you will meet the fate of all | o 9v : . have to use ice.”
Walse~too much had been lost alf]faint-hearts ™ she said, trying to |" .y, But to-day as she sat in her big| . .
::dyh‘:nd still talking breathlessly _‘Sl"ﬁ“ lightly, ‘‘and some Oue else | el I did, mote fool me! I was rocker and looked out of the windew, b 25 05 700l
been whirled into the m (Will come and steal vour “fair lady. '\’ lone o' the first._men into Dawsan there was a efoud om her bappy eld, Teddy Packard considers her an w
0;;!:’: &ncen ‘ s lﬂtr:{l};:ﬁnd lg;l m:““ City, an’ ome o first out. No face. \ angel without wings; and 1 don’t
¢ rest of the evening % .;Y c S ~ . 4 | Klondike for me!' It's no place for ‘‘Deary we! Johm Greene proufised |know how many times his mother has -
been Ppassed in a passion of excite- {S0€ md"“‘ b:““" or ‘:‘C .o 4 a pore cuss. You hear o' this man 'o come this moming and mend that {put her arms around her—as far, I ’
nuent and anger. All his dances had s o ‘::“ are trallors, an " that comin’ out with a million or vellcurt® I'm afraid it isn't quite | ean, as they will go—saying, “You t‘ ‘Chad S
been given to Capt. Hilton, and how . l{a us the good we oft wia, in dust. but you don't hear o’ $he sale.” + |blessed soul, you saved my boy's ‘
the -evening had dragged—dragged' yH‘ ring an ﬂhﬁ:lw ’ h.lhf q - { hundreds that come out with lesspnor It/certainly did mot look safe. A | life. N APFILIATION WITH Co"e w5
He had come up to ber once with f lookd‘ --at r and h.‘, ll:'o flow |{hey lugged into the place. is saycy btonco, in bréwsing about the | And the modest old Iady answers: | TURONTC UNIVERSITY S
Bows Suey t a mistake, but she a,:.'-'il;,' :ﬂ rbe.‘:olt. . WP, .I"""?rninin' busimess ain't what it's craek- day before, had\ rubbed against the "I did my best, dear. Do you sup- | Under the special patronage of His Grace the
would not fisten. She waved him ' Wilh an efori ed them bac 'ed up 10 be. Ever do any minin’ s faling which surrounded the mouth |pose I would have let him drown if Archbishop of . And directed by the

aside.  “Please dou't apologize,” | ‘'I¥ meaus so much,” he cried. I Lghiorager” * of the wel) and brok t I could help him? iy | Basilian Fathers
=she :ud airily, “I enjo_va my dance I.uu\‘e ‘b:l Inte:::u’ nolw--ut nle’ast. 3 cNever.” - ; hoards. yoPacoba b alo,y ‘been l:: pPotl‘lgn' IBl‘;:toJ:dr'ﬁhm: Full m.' Solentific
much more as it was » Capt. Hilton veste .)’—‘ ask for more “Well, I got the minin’ fev “If that br Ik i "

- atifully * And she was |1 may lose all. g0 er at the onco had fallen into tﬁe nown*he was in the well. and Commercial Courd

" _ N ’ ' time o the Leadville craze, an’ 1 well kersplsh, 'twould have served | “Then I'll have to thank Pol
whisked off before he could say any | “But.” she said - | went out there from Kansas in '79 Rim right! Or, if the eoyote that 100, laughs Mrs. Packard, S’h:&
more, and he did not attempt to go fong ‘fore the railroad struek the was ,screaming round here yesterday [to the cage and offering her a piece courses
oat fer agels : ' : 5 there should tumble in I'd i . - for students
Y § eodd ton cussed place. was in the tumble in I'd be glad of it, |of cake. J or University Matrienlation Nos

And s» sat in the drawing-room Slitle"' t ;dllt.ud v‘ouldbhc ;ny boom days, an’ | staked out a elaim ouly you can’t catch a coyote that | The rrot  receives the cake, | Professional Certificates
<desolate reary, He had prov- | W " - a gr w a5 {thas I worked om a hull week an’ way.  What I'mi atraid of is that |shakes ;r head at the monkeydaced v
«d faithless and there was no more C‘m gr_l: h‘m and the o 14 it for a some of . the " babies may |oWl, and cries out triumphantly

ess left her in life. w wmyn feet if sbe de- |, . the man | so happen along, bless their little white | “All's well that ends —Chris-

door opened suddenly and he | Sites. ¢ you think that the | " /ypin that claim after 'hearts! . I'll have to watch out,” |tian Register. Dy
‘was-asnounced. In 2 moment she |Mere idea of my askmg her %o link |1 o 1g it to him an’ echoed the parrot. »
had started up out of her huddled |ber feir Lie with usine would be pre- | iy 4 iy it for $80,080. Wa'n't that | ‘‘Whe? 7" sad the menkey- A Scholar's H
Position. The lastitude leit face ":’l!ml”l L ; enough te jar, a feflow?  An’ “f!uﬁ owl, scratching his white eheek $ m“ty
C':o;:'d‘lﬂ and har came ";"he was simuk:wmm,ﬁhccup round bull-pup died on me before a week, with bis claw. e .
An eyu'. ! ; - round in fingers. and the gus was no' good. bume ‘‘None of your business who!” re- | ySpeakingy emce of lang u Max

“*Ah, how d’you do,” formally. “So i ‘“h""ﬂ" to mention the OBe | 1. never have no luek. Mimin' is torted Polly: Muller, a.iman of Indsigmstgll a
zoom of you to come today. Here :::. that really matters—the one .. \,.certain as raisis’ oranges ix' Ahe owl stared meekiy at the par- | scholar, asked how many he Knew.
all alone, and cousequently in- z css thing .‘::‘,Y"" bave to ok [piorida.  Ever try that?” fot, and vemtured no further remark.| *1 hope I know my mother tongue
in a fit of the ‘blues.’  Onme [ler. W' y ‘camnot be worth | N, | The good old lady made a dowen (be replied. ‘I am acquainted with
 tired of one's own com- ["l'“"! 'h_VO",f""h" does not count | ke my advice, an’ Jet it alone ;mistakes that morning in writing a |a few others.”

t you find? or NTN‘ ng’ . An uncle o' mine died an’ left me iletter to her boy Ben in 'Frisco, and | ‘‘Why this cawtion?’ laughed the
‘ ew herself down again in a | He looked down at her fair head, |5, 200 dolfars, an’ | litt out for Flo- (let the bread burn while she stood |lady.
her pretty chin raise. a little ‘.:“‘ its coil of golden hair, and was | ijy to make my pile in oranges. Pait at the window looking for Johm | ‘I will tell you,” said the Preat’
than usual, while a fever spoi "‘f“r):) 'f'f a minute or two. _. {a thousand (ﬂms for some ftrees ‘Greene. But in the afternoon, when |Sanskrit seholar. “There came to
each cheek. Her words h you advise me, then,” he said |4} man swore would brnag me in jshe sat down to her sewing, she [me one day, as I sat here in my stu-
r ly and breathlessly, as if :(t) ::L _tO,S';?,l" to her—to ask her | 4,00  thousand she firsy yews, an’ jquite forgot the broken well-curb |dy—the Buddha em my hearth—a man.
were anxious 10 avoid a pause. my  wife? oL he | What you reekon ; ‘|and thoucht chiefly of the litéle frock [who seemed my ideal of the San-
took a seat opposite her and | There was ano pause, ‘:&‘ “I have ne idea. she was making, and of the pleasure |skrit priesthood. He spoke to me in |
at her curiously. He had ne- 3;:"“ grew eloguent. The ¢ KON L “in less than forty-cight: bours af- {Maggie Blaine would have in wear-|an unknown tongwe. 1 asked him
wer seen her in this mood before. t man'telp{we ticked aggressively |40, the deeds was passed ? come a [ing it one of these days. what lan ' be was speaking.

“Iy depends on one's thoughts,”’ he loud. as it possible that she was big [reeze, an’ I couldun't: of sold the | She did wot see a boy coming to-| ‘‘The man huddled himsell together
answered. “'If one can build castles h‘{‘%‘“l a briefl for Laura Forbes? hull grove for tes dellars. The very jwards the house and, if she had seem |on the floor and wept. e
4n the air one’s vompany is very nice, ertainly 1 do,” she answered.and | ,,.0"of Floridy is a stench in my ,bim, she wonld have thought he was ! * ‘I have honored you all my life’ S h l o
Rut if, instead, there are nothing but |her words seemed to come with diffi- |, ,c4rils, as the Good Book says. jold enough to take ‘care of himsell. |sz2id he, ‘as the greatest livins Sar CcnooJ O e

plans for dungeons, they are not plea- | culty; but she bravely raised her face’| | got so plum disgusted I come right ; A bov so | as that could be in no |skrit scholar in al} th 1d. : S e
sant to contemplate.’ and looked at him for a second. But |y 00 ,0rth an’ enlistéd an’' went out hdanger of laﬁing into her well. !speak to you a simple §a:s(l)(:i‘: s'Al'u].! pt'actlcal SCIC!\CC
TORONTO

She gave a little sigh. “Well,” |her glance wavered, and fell suddenly, | ¢, tpe Philippinesy  Ever been ouLE It so happened that this boy, Teddy itation and you do not understwmd
: . —
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_ver his face, he 'was a rolling stope
vand for “nowhar."'—Morris Wade,
n the New York Tribune Sunday
LAZIRE.

THANKS T0 POLLY

TM&‘:WMM old- Lady Shytt
—udl el pouse, with 3
pakey-taced ‘'ow! on one side of her
and a on the other—a red-
heeked, roly-poly old woman,
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the Immaculate Conception.
 \ Sunday after Pentecost
gma._“ ‘Confessor.
iricius, Pope, Vigil of All Saints.

Electric Firture
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whe said, “I ought to have very hap- :‘;‘: m; ::t‘ x:::: in his eyes which | gperer Packard, was a stranger whose par-|me.’
py thoughts to-day, thinking over the S°F COU L . “No.” ents had just moved into. the new | ‘Since then,” said Profess 1 -
experiences of last wight. What a| T will take your advice.” he said | «yoy don't want to go. Of all the {green cottage on Cedar street. He | “' never say that I know o:n)h,iu ::_' The Faculty of Ayud\‘m and
delightful dance it was!~ insinuating- |quietly. “Dear. will vou marry We® " | ;;od-forsaken places  on top o' the (was wandering about to look at the | z.age.” i Bngineering of the University of Toronto.
dy. “Wasn't it?” | "7 she said a little incoerently. Poorth that is the worst'! I counted jtown, and, espying Mrs. Shutt's tu. | It vutz/ merely the difference be- Gaies

{for the relief bad come so suddenly. |5 5 plessin’ when I got a bullet in [lip tree, had entered the Jawn to get |tween the spoken and the written Departments of Instruction

“Very,” grimly.
back to the Unit- Ya better view of it. Then, st;eppingfdead tongue that had puzzled hin 3
%cn the platiorm of the well, he turn- | But that takes nothingp from the hJ; g mmml’.:l Engine

“] don't know when I have enjoyed | ‘Do you mean you want to DIATTY | e so I got
= dance go much,” with unnecessary ,Me—dc you mean to say that I am | .4 States. " I'd ruther cart garbage oM

is.  “You will have some tea, | the girl you were talking about just |jp o1g St. Je, liuour::k an be fed the windlass, just Bor fun, and |militv of the linguist—a humility as 4-Architecture
5-Anal and Applied
Chemistry.,

e < : . a
won't you)'’ “"‘:" _ I Guv-nor of tae hull Philipfjines! It looked down into the well, wonder- |refreshing as it is rare, and scarcely
“Thanks,” be answered monosylla- | ‘“Of course I do. As if I could Jove | gaq potter tham roundin’ dp a bunch {ing hew in the world that deep hole | the mark of the age to which alr‘(r‘:f\
Mically. He seemed to have no con- | ahv one else in the world ‘"'", having | o' ten or twenty thousand Texas {eame there amd what was in it. Pre- { Muller belonged. '
‘versation this afternoon. But the once met you. 'Dear, didn't you |gieors on the plains o' Nebrasky in jsently he slipped—that bey of eighti— |
4act did not seem to afiect her. | know—didn’t you understand—that | ‘Augusl. Ever t[y a ]Ob o' that fand fell . head first info the well: 5 They Are Not Violent S
“What a good dancer Capt. Hilton ' have loved you from the first  mo- | i qon Dreadiully frightened, be screamad | ] Action —
" ; ; “ wRar | ment we met, and that it was vou I | iy an , ‘ hapity ot g {Some persons, when they wish to
#s,” she said enthusiastically. “‘Far '™ g - B Never did. *1i_his might: | cleanse the stomach, resort to Eps
and away the best in the room.” “"{ speaking of all the time? | “I cow-boved it three months, an’ | ‘‘Papa! Papa!” !and P sy purgative poi b :}gom
“Is he? drastically. 1 don't| M lvumed her head again and look- {that was all I wanted of it. I like} M s hutt heard notlimg—her ears | are speedy in their action: but s s
know — I have never danced with jed 27 “im A beautiful flush had dy- |, joke as well as the next man, but |were very dull—and would have gene sent ' , DUl serve
” led her cheeks, her eyes were shining, : v o : 2 p : no permanent good, Their use pro-
Thim. > - - when it comes to havin’ eight or ten {right en turnmg the hers in the fittle | quces incipient chills, and if
“I didn’t suppose vou had,’’ she an- |snd her whole face was radiant with | v them cow-boys shootin’ at you just |froek if the parrot had mot caught |sisted in they i'njuri- the st ppy:-J
swered, tossing her head. “But 1 ‘“.',’2.“".?8' e -said =1 didn’t | to see how nigh :thqyt'l could come to ?,p the cg; and shrigked ‘P, ' INer @6 thev act upon’ the i}ntgrx:es
y him. He is so | VO, v i gy hittin’ you witho! ittin’ you, an”|Papa!’ at top of his | his | i . e
oo ey o I was so afraid—ah! dread- | ypey, t(: have 'em hold yoix town lta’rk' - Sh e e R |12 & Denchelal way.  Purmeloo's Veg-

amusing. and his tales about South |know. T 1 . G She s up, say- ‘ .
Africa sue so interesting.” fully afraid—that —it wasn’t.”"—The |\ 2 waterin’ trough while others i‘ﬁ: ' PERRE: up, say :ﬁ’km';‘elc': :::wl:v:lr':opurpo:ies in o
“Oh, yes, I know" hini—well en- Bystander. pumped cold water “all“over you, an’ What ean ail Poity? She was ’ superior. : s
wiugh, anyhow, to #void him. to have 'em wind up by tyin’' vyouw |asleep a minute ago.’ i
“Who? Who?"' said the owl.

As far

v
{
Al
A4

\. It . was not. generally kmown that

too much, an’ I got out o” that camp
But hy that time Mrs. Shutt was [Dejbler

two days, an’ wnas you the Sormer executioner ef

i B E R TR T

as 1 have heard, his tales all centre onto a buckin’ breneo, an’ then say Greatest Hangman a Devout Catholic | - st. :
wound himself, and have no point. at |{y ~ they was ‘just foolin’, was a leetde | “None of your business who!'" an- s CANTRNT Alban Sm
swered the parrot. "‘:“’”! ‘ «

all. In 3 pe who
saved Sox" A::Q seems to be Capt.
Hilton. -~ I think he is the most con-
summate bore in Christendom.”

She laughed - tather artifically.
“‘What different points of view Yyou
%Wbﬂ ot ng at; things!'' she

es,” he agreed, “or looking at
things.”

She thought it better to change the
subject, ‘‘And Miss Forbes,~ she wen't
wn, “how nice she looked last night.”

*Did she?”’ without warmth.

“Oh, yes,”’ gathering courage. ‘“You
wan always pick her out in a room.
In that red dress yesterday she look-

tmnw-lmuwytihCNnuvm

Well-Known WNorwood Contractor
Has a Cood Word for

‘Nerwood, Ont., Oet. 10.—(Special).
4Mr. W. N. Baskin, the well-known
lumberman and railroad contractor,
here, is one of those who never fail

wd like a pillow box and all.”

“This last with a flash of spite she

aould not control. :
“Yes," he answered diplomatically,

<‘she is growing very stout.”

“But then,” pointedly, “she dances  lLumbago and Kidney iy

1

he replied. ‘] was quite tired
-y dance with her was over."”

paused for a moment, but she sick I was.
h& Dodd’s K

: |
. 1 think she is very hu'l." |:$:d o:‘::g% R. and the Parry
l

to say a good word for 's Kid-

|ney Pills. Mr. Baskin givgs the rea-

|son why as follows: ;

l “For two years 1 was up with

times I would become v weak angd
ve up work. I*did

Sound R.R., and people all know how

them, and ﬂn‘lhunot had
pains T used them. Tt

T

hetween
HOR ALL BB SAVS 5
“I am sure 1 dén’t know.”
N. Baskin's Fairs 4 » : ' an!
1284870 SV EVT oS fak

s Kidney Plils Wy

took three hoxes to cure me com-

“I turned evangelist. I went down
to Kentucky to see some kin o' mine
down there, an’ & unele o' mine took"

end of it was
eyangelist; but my health  broke

wn in  Kentucky, as’.I went to

i ty an’ started up a pop-corn
w;’x\.,q an’ done. right well at it go-
that sort o' thing, until my usual
bad luck overtook me, an’ one day
the gas’lene tank I used in poppin’
the corn blowed up an’ sét the wa- |

cattle show, an’ the last I see o’ the |.
hoss he was lightin’ out acrost a|

fre, an’ I dunno but he’s runnin’ yet.
1" tnow | never saw no more of him
from that dav. Bad luck seems horn
with eame folks."

“Where are you living now?”

lived nowhar for some time. On myv
way to Illinov now to visit a
with some kin o' mine; but dunno

oy don’t suit me. Times is

ou ,?g, lz.-'l'hink ;

in’t  ready to settle

in”  round to fairs an’ shows an’| -

gon an’ the hull hizness on fire at a |n

"3

as I'll stay out thar very fong. TMi-{s)

out of doors, and had gone #o the
well ud':ua for liessell what had'{nounced, was a most devout Cathe-

head' above water, lit-
't be: P said | P .

col .dpnm:ut it Jdnto

cry, dear; 1 am coming,”
ﬁhg'o‘ breath, md';.sbe-

she. hersell was

him unhurt, ana managed in
him ahead of her

“Well, nowhar in pertickler. Ain’t |d:

two hufitred

Minnesoty prary with his tail on |ever, ﬂll reached ‘ the poor boy,

i
|not met

» ; 0 N ’,. ,

He always prayed over the wn-
whose heads he e
ays paid great ' at-

on to his r duties.
xecutm, mmf g

B presued 10 button for dhe 1ol

| the n the neck of the eriminal.
‘ a table artisan

in his Swuaddy clothes, and i pri
i‘% & retiring "."I...'Ri:

k ; , who succeed
him. ~As chiel executioner,; Delbl::
had a - of §1,000 a year, with
expenses for travelling about. Fr

and Algeria on his peculiar *jobs.”
Catholic Missionaries in Central
Manchuria

One of the French 'war correspon-
|dents in Manchuria, M. Ludovic Nau-
deay, of Le Journal, like Bennett
| Burleigh’s letter to the Daily Tele-
aph, says plainly that if he had

'Fmeh'numnrs, whose death is an- o

sionaries to every part of the globe.

e —————— 1

It is' an Elixir of Life.—Since
fotten time, men have been lﬂbb
or the Elixir of Life, which m':t
tion says onee ex . Dr. Thomas’
Eclectric  0Oil i Elixir, before
whieh pain cannot live, Tt is made
up of six efully

T O A
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