o ’s Hand-made Waterproof Boots will
three pairs of‘the Best Rubber Boots on the

4 \ clination to-night tnnuch A eui."
she retorted. “At the b-t, itis m
nnproﬁuﬁagv’hrl." S naY’ po 0 ) :
"“Perhaps not. I promise to make an | NS f o with sy using r  “Mrs, F. , now she's calling up to !oll ‘e now
effort to give up my bad habits. If| ‘ sses, ' h to; talk 'tired she 1s With all her Christmas
you promise to keep an eye over me. " m;mmmm“’“tm““‘

: s, : upon the loyalty of her friends
You: consent to be my good spirit—that ' of out. What could 1 sdy?”
is. mmtood. is it -ot? You agree to

I. should have felt incunad'
your share of the compnﬂ, eh?” “No,” Imt Kate s a tendet
“1 agree to it?. Well, yes, so far

nnrm soi! whe oan't bear not: to
as this; that I would not be the evil

"Q; ronuv dol't n;how I can. d' pay up ;or friendship scores; ' and
. : . « . 'm so tiged after Christmas and | people Hke Mrs. F. surely do take
genius of any ‘man, and I shall ;;- o ¥ ¥ ‘ase will. overcome mrything. . . Yes, I know it's a | advantage of her amiable disposition,
ways serve you willingly—gladly, Sir good cause. . . . Can't you possibly : Makes ¥

Charles, when it 1fés in my power.” _| @8t anyone else?. . . . Well, 'l do| _ Shc - Ty oy,
The Fmt ﬁ Orgnal “phanks. Before we proceed any what T can.” “1:¥now anpther woman who mékes
Cold' and-Grip Tablet

Y Y i her gifts -dificult ot acceptal b, -

further, I vote that I be permitted to The Chafns Of Obligation, | ot on - ,k“l;] o . yiex

The box bedrs this signature . ¢ patiating the“work she puts ifito
<utian ‘| sedl the bargain on my .lady’s. rosy

 FISHERMEN!- Smal
-
00d’s Leather Boots. They wear longer and are

than Rubber Footwear. Leather Boots are
more comfortable to walk in than Rubber

FISHERMEN!

o
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She came back {o the ﬂr?'slde with + tbem "Wull I'm glad you like it; for
é K/ - lips.” a frown on her pretty face. “Oh, deat, | 1 had such a time matching that fib-
4 # - “On.my hand, sir, if you like,” she

W 30c. answered, drawing herself up so
Made in Canada proudly that Sir Charles saw ghe
would not; permit any impertinence.
“On this 1ittlé hand, then,” he said,
bowing so deferentially, and touching
her fingers #o lightly, that shé was
appeased. “My guardian angél shall
.| not be drivén from mé by any _rudei
AND ness‘on my part. And now for -the
sécond part of our plessant’ agree- |
“e Cameﬂ Brace'et ment. You promisé to-wateh over mie;
———— and I—what am ¥ to'momise in. re-
CHAPTER XIII { turn?”
Then Sir Charles, standing 18 the| <“Nothing,*® was the disappointing
, shadow of a projecting doorway, saw | rsply. “If I should ever feel that I
¢ her transfer her basket to one of the | Rave done aught that mérits a reward,
other females of *he party; and put in- | I will detaind it in My OWn Way and at
“to the hands of ofie of the men & suth my own time. And sow, Sir Charles,
| of money that must have exceeded let me wish you a buona notte, There
their expectations, for theré Wwas & | jjes your way. When I have watched
l noisy chorus of thanks and blessings, you take it, then I will go my own.”
Wwhich whe silenced by putting her fifi-| 4¢ thaf moment a noisy party of
‘ ger on her lip and gliding rapfaly goung studenits, walkig Arm-in-dfm
away along the Qeserted and 1ll-light- tarnsd into the narrow Stréet.
ed thoroughtare to. the end of which| way: ues'vens!” éried Trixie, gath-
they had guided her. ering Wer ‘mantle abotit her. “They
As -soon as the lawghing, chattifig | spe coniihg this wa¥. Fareweéll, Sir
contadini had turned back to Ithe Charles.”
Corso, Charlie Ormsby darted in pur- “Nay, why should you fly? he ans-
it of their late companion. She had | wered, throwing his arm across -hér
| Shrown around her, 80 -as to partly | ; oiers. “Surely you .afe safe,
: conceal her attire, a large travelifig while ¥ am with you.” :
cloth, and was hurrying ofi as if Un- | wr. tnis dFeSE?” For merfy’s sake,
accustomed to be alone in the streets favor my esoape, and I promise to see
and eager to reach her destination. you again if you wish it.”
Nay, so apprehensive was she that “If I wish it? I wers strangely in-
she uttered a famt shriek wheén SIr | sypious it I did not! What token will
Charles sprang to her sidé and toudh- you' give me that you Wwill keép this

sundry Italian protestations, to faith-
tully preserve Trixie’s secret; and pef-~
haps she intended to do so; but'when
the ordinarily wnobservant pessfe
darted piercing glances from on: to
‘the ‘other whenever any allusion. was

‘made  to the evenin'g's amuseméut

Trixie began to feel doubtful whethér
het confedente had-not betrayed het.
: Béiitrice Mayne was writihg at the
‘barcness’ ‘dictatioti one moriing, ans-
wering notés, ete, whén among the
letters which a-servant brought if,
Madam “Caspares found a couple o2
cardsé for a bal masque at the house
of & lively little Frenchwoman wio
nad a great reverence for cléver or

ecéentric people, and was eager to 1m- |

prove her ver;; slight - acquaintande

with la grande Baronine!',as she pun-

ningly called Trixie’s patroness.

“Madam V—— must have lost hér
senses when she sént these cards to
me,” was the baroness’ ungractous
comment upon the invitation. “At my
agé and with my views of life, -does
she imagine that I shail tFick.my-
self out and play the muymmer &t heér
frivolous entertainmeénts Burn them,
¢hild,” she added, pushing thent actoss
the table with such foroe that they
tell into Trizie’s 1ap, where they lay
while she proceedéd to opeh dnother
billet, ‘ :

When Trixie was dismisséd aii hour

she’s dragged ma onto that committeo
for the school endowménit fasid and 1°
did my share on that last fall; and 1
@6 feel Mke just resting after the
holiday rush. But ‘she has done se
many nice things for me that I just:
gouldn’t turn her down.”

“What did she bribe you with thlﬂ.

time, a luncheon or a& biscuit dolly”’"

asked her husband.

“Oh, -Jack, aren’t  you ashamed!” :
protested Kate, but all the same she
laughed guiltily.

She Demands A Return.

“Mrs. F.” she éxplained, “is what

Jack calls an Indisn giver. You re-
member, of course; that they used to
ask for their gifts - back gometimes.
Well, she doesn’t do that bt she will
invite you to a lovely little luncheon

STRANGER THAN FICTION.

Jarfies Whiskers
Whitebeard
wreckad the bank
in whith heé long
presided; he left
the assets look-
ing ladk, by
crook ambitions
guided. Old peo-
ple stood around
in tears, atd

cursed. that ras:,

cal ¢lever; the
WUALY MASON.  saviigs of tietr
foilsome years were gone and gone.
forever. And words of bitter aﬂgutsh
leaked from lfps of merchants bust-;
6d: and widows walied  &nd epin-’

bon. I went to four different stores
that day it' potired rain do.” You mur-

" mar yoifr solieitudé and say something
appréciative avotit the Fréfich knots. .

“Oh, that was fiothing, but, my dear,
theé hours I'dpent on that scallop With

numibér one hundred thread and every
stitch laid just so!”

“The only thing I don’t like about

:| Onristmas” saia a lttle nine-year-old

triend of mifie is having to fave over
all the mings 1 have given to me.”

Poor chita! 1 how she !eels.

“I fear the Greeks when they come
bedring gifts,” said the ¢4afy Trojan.

We ot & latér day feel much the
same fear of these Indian givers who
expéét such aisproportionate’ returns
m praise: and obligation when they
‘come “bearing gifts.”

¢4p@ 6t ermine with a scalloped pafiel
in the Dadk.

Trimming of bright orange batiste
is ‘'used on a tucked front of white
batiste. p

Bands of the reverse side o° -the
material on the slesves of a char
meuss froek in black.

A {168k 18 periplited & decided flate,
either 'in fromt or.in the back, but
ot a1l drotind.

‘Just Folks.

By EDGAR A GUEST

gters shrieked—it “wasa rogue ‘they ;ON A _CERTAIN RELIGIOUS ARGU-

trusted. » The Sherlocks cofibed ' the

MENT.

dountry wide and finally tHey fiailéd LArgiié it pro and con as you will,

him; he was indicted-then and tried.’

#nd Justice dourly jailed Him. jor | B

And flout eseh other with words,
ut the Fose will blo6ir and the suth-
meér stil
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Tongue Boot.

FISHERMEN!
e Boots, Welli
out of all solid

Men's and Bo “

FISHERMEN!
Solid Leather Laced B

Men’s Laced Pegy
Boys’ Laced Pegg

Youtlu’ Laced Pegg

MINERS’ BOOTS
being made of all Leat!
ing much more easily M
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Bots Only .. ..

olhngton Boot

High % Boot.
8 RECEIVE PROMPT ATTENTION.

'. , r money by buying Smallwood’s Hand-made

oots, ngh and Low 34 Boots. These Boots are

| Leather Laced Pegged BOOTS

mt your thoney in cheap boots. Buy Smallwood’s

Double wear in each pair.

gots. Only .. ................53.90

S SR X X |

¥ Sizes: 1,2, 3,4,5. :
vilis inies oo g i BLAR

ial for Miners. Only $4.00 the pair. These Boots
outw'earuthe cheap imported Boot, besides be-
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latef, she carriéd: awar.m Jer. pocHet | Beteon yehrd . “
yeats, ‘the jurist said, & 7 :
220 Water Street
Flora,” he said, laughingly; “but you it nto his hand. ! With the Godlighf ifi Bis eyes? g :
tan away before ‘I had ﬂn’lshed bar- hai; :nd Dl:t name—your fiame!” He | contemplate them. Madami Von Wer: | labors restliig, fite softow  caused s Wrangle' and quarrel ahout His birth, | Q&% B T SR IR N O LR ‘0 PLLLLELLEELLILLE LI LS ,‘4
“But you — : 5 o ) " oY
| mick, less philosophic than thé baroen t biidd o, tHe tuined Homes, ths
“Is the signer jesting?’ she de- &
herselt. ie " ! blows
manded, in Italian, ‘evidently wishing| ppigiet” whe had been -giving-Trixie dotails on | Pehind you.” Two years agd the | L4 the to8é blooms 61 the rres,
's fine ;. Hoy theése things cofe t
- b & cip #"Which she had resolv- | banker, .and new ‘for freedomi’s oy e thing e to be.
', fled 50 siwitly THE 6P€ the hail-tipsy | o . . > | estate he Seems to pine ahd Basker.
“Not a bit of it,” he answered, in the spot where Sit
Hedfns SR e o Y sible to appropriate one of these cards 4 for liberty He's Wishing, that he may vnglgi:ﬁ: S bt
about fo ask you for the crimsos| .. r
pursuing the fylng girl if they ShOWN| o0 o 0o wnow that withi all her good | bright days fishing. _And nearly all
blossom in your hair, as & token that| .4 yne dlepMVOn to attempt it, shé con - the ruined wights Whoss F6ils ks And thé Hight of the sfars by night
ou_foy in @ thousand mysteries
you the other night at la prificipes- | g p¢ young girl Without tlie full €omsent ot | | days and nights, inélsting on hi!' Which your wisdom can’t explsi,
- » her | patrofiess. For a little while| sergon: Perhaps - their ~ ShAFIy's ,Tbe BTéén of the grass and the rolling
Kis. os 5. S0 AP o & salutation 1o the Englishuman aod to permit her to make use of the re-{ty; but how can fustice ~saitduer = ‘md of the harvest graim, SaChem
Which they surveyed each other; the | gop4oleq with him on the loss of thé Jected invitations; bt there was dan-| (41uSned 6§f jioddas om jp- GG |56 why ldc you Bothsr yetir heads at 5
the laughing light of triumph spread- oach, Charles Ormsby walked on to P , : F s You uﬁe the flower on the garden
mg dver cvery Tobiiib. or ;nter S O aRitE B waiel Still Trixie could not fessive to let F“m aﬂd ‘d.. e et
.| reconnofter this chagoce stip of meeting Sir Char- (2 /1 ‘So why Will you not take Him"
| B
“ &
: “As my go:Id gen,h:” Yes. Prithee i Qg conrse of & tew minutes, he | at loast, on &ft equality with bim; add, l“g gloves. e . ; 1 1_4 tO 7 IHCh
ell me, gentle spirit, what da f g ; ; : \ 4 . 1 “
P DEer | jound Himselt close to the dmu pal tor fess fariher considerstion should | signs are woven in the straw ¢ e yres : ; f
dificulties of the (#n8 6+
of your own sphere?” co Buk 1 ‘wﬁ' enhance the. Felt is used in cut-6at dos w Of
rented a ln“eh ‘b&%‘n “ udgrtayng' she snatched up pen and | gélorful. straw hats.
“ ‘the back of one of the
To tell you the simple truth, T had traced his steps, - Bk, wrore °ﬂ'\~ ‘pinine,” and then in- | &8 POPUlar &8 crepes. ;
& u ]
4 touch of your own inquisftive Bu-| sTricksy,” he mused. “A most ap- cards “The gray & Long, heavy- silk tﬂn}@ are ““‘1; SIZES ( 1
) i !
ly English jady f directed and dispatched :
b 3 i:t’ or whose sske you | voking and D"ﬂderinx Al But if e Bl Y A | heres strictly to uar. : Ao = » z : - .
b Mirio f‘”‘“ '“ the | she changes hér name every time I. A great deal of braid i§ v d t . , . e i
[ COLD | cue? or #hen shall I again encounter | X e O kh’ Al % or Tros- I : . ' ‘ v E
e e : o > onsanronuncssosr1 ' ‘ g5 - - h W RN ]
R B kg s < sn arcntbec oA 0 that it is firmly entrenched in the 1\ All-over eyelet embroidary 1s used | || fee o B ; ' b o ’ E
“"‘é:“ #he Rides: from me so carefully?” mode. atrockotwlnwwdd\iﬁﬁc...' : IR ‘alk § - : 1 , P E 7

‘promise?” the htdb—enamefed slip§ of pastéboard, f be  infesting; sider
“I did not mean to alarih you, fair st yoe s B gy A ’
2 She snatched the flower trom h"‘ and shut herself up'in her room t6\ When you lie in bed, from prison How was He born who came to earth, g janistt
|by wiles afid arts that lately seomdd' And yét you stal H6f he wise.
gaining with you for your posies.” fed to disenga & |
persisted, as she tried to gag ess, intended going' to this ball, t°”lrroken hearts, the stricken heéafths And what does it maiter? The clmer‘
rie S t | prison gaté was closed upon this-
$6 keep up the hEracter b Bad.ai s parmt breathed S5 wore i the previous day of the Marie Stuart | pris g And enly the God ini Heavs#i knows
5
ed to array hersef. Would it be pos- | { He tells the honored pafdefi board You take the flower tbouﬂn{ou cafi
English. “When you fled, I was just
U8t | Ghadhes stood, ready to prevent thelf| 0 (ol it the good trau? No; | fityver in Mis fafé snd _wpend the | Ya secept ihe w irits of the sun b+
1d t cha
L have won the wager I made With|y.; tyrned a corner, and was out of R s R s ? | was so Hard ofi,/are voosting for him iy
sa’s.” &
When the aglsy party Had Riccoush | o, (o 1 4itateq boldly askii madant | sublime, pfrhaps they're merely. dot-| 588
lady furtively, the gentleman ' With . t thei | b
pretty dove who vanished at their ap ger’th. the ‘step. hy does your faith gréw dfm? B l i ] N il
““Thén you recognize gt y i
1 i lits mysterious fair one resided. { les Ormsby, and being, for a féw hours,|{ A rosy beige is a Iavored shade in
ménaced-me to-night to bring You out | . .. o en the B'mus Oumel foft hats of raff. e ¥ i
“None, Sir Charles,” Trixle replied. | o4 him nothing, and he le{su;ely re- Cheoked woolen fabrics are m 0 T b
ope, Which she
mor. I wanted to see this wohdrous~ ,"Wﬂm mhﬁ“ for M & pro- closed iy .[l n L. Bir Chatles lt the :‘dﬂ of el"l: .d‘
seo her, whem shall T tears hdr real (o be continued) -dresses.of Poi i j¢ -responsibilities of ||| g el {
——— ' Alfiohgh the eloshe refhins  its
- Mnﬁnyhﬂmhm&gh

‘ S R : )
ildtm m slightly :
 cinnamon and servod | ACHE NO MORE' g |
: Minard’s Btopn pain, reliéves in- 3 !
 fidmmation, eases rheumetism,
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