*What would 'y
¥ kn m':‘s.'n;‘*é

“You know
M“;‘ Hud'yl oplnion———-"

"No, you don't. You're not bluff-
Ing a tenderfoot now. I call you. If
you've any cards—play them.”

To be continued.)
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His Name.

A Washington man, visiting Rich-
mond, took & great fancy Lo a bright-
eved Mitle darky who polished his
shoes. Bhortly after he became in- ‘

, the Juame of God. All I know is the terested In the little chap, the Wash- !
! erittur ‘at can't run gets caught.” It ington men asked his neme.

| ‘The Cow Puncher
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CHAPTER XVI.—(Cont'd:)
“Well, can I help you in some way

The

regular price
of

this fixture 1g|

To-day, in 192

where men's goods are sold.

Razor and blades made

%ollars worth

Your dollar will want to jump out of your pocket when
it gets the news:

The Gillette Brownie Razor and
3 Genuine Gillette Blad=s for $1.00

Never was so much value crowded into a dollar.

2, with prices 'way up, a single dellar can
buy for you what cost $5.
luxurious Gillette shave—speed, comfort and safety every
morning for the rest of your life. |

| boy is going to school.

At all general, drug, hardware and jewellery stores and everywhere !
| do heavy work, and work of any kind

Gillette Brownie
Safety Razor |

by Gillette Safety Razor Co. of Canada, Limited

00 twenty years ago — the

and guaranteed genuine

When There Are Children. |
What seems to be perfectly good
for one child is not always good for
another Moreover, doctors who
specialize on children do not all give
the same diet list. But there are so
many things that the doctors do
agree on as being always good for
normal children that the mother of
children should not have difficulty in
planning their meals without includ-
ing any of the doubtful foods.

Bananas are not good for children,
either at meals or between meals. Ber-
ries should not be given to children,
because of their seeds.

Fish, especially rich fish, should not
be given to ‘children under ten, and
shellfish is best withheld throughout
childhood. No form of pork, save a
little evenly cooked fat bacon, should:
be given. Sausages in all forms are|
to be avoided.

Lima beans, onions, corn, eggplant,
caulifiower and beets are among vege-
tables that it is safe to withhold,
while asparagus, spinach, wellcooked
carrots put through e sieve or finely
cut up. are given to children from
their second year. Green peas, string |
beans, cooked tomatoes—especially if
strained—cooked celery are usually
allowed to chikiren past babyhood.

It is important to keep a child from
becoming used to very sweet foods.
H sugar is used on cereal it should
be used sparingly. BSyrups are best
not given to children, as they soon
acquire the syrup habit. Jams and
jellies are not considered good for
them.

I candy is allowed it should be pure
and not too rich, and should be given
in small amount after a meal instead
of dessert. A child should never have
candy between meals.

| loss attractive than the glass that

= i
New 1ife
I lcwhu{ I

Vs
A REMEDY FOR RHEUMATISM
IN ALL ITS VARIOUS FORMA.

Testimonial.

| cal situation.

Glass Vases Best.

Jars that are straight from base
to mouth are the best selection .for
many flowers thet grow in spreading
sprays.

You may have a collection of vases
of expensive wares, but you may
wisely feel that none are more at-
tractive as actual flower containers
than those of perfectly transparent
glass. Heavy cut glass is usually

shows the line and eolor of the stems
within. Sometimes iridescent glass
or glass of a delicate blue, yellow,
green or mauve tint is attractive, but
you should consider the &olor of flow-
ers before putting them in vases of
tinted glass.

Old-Time Deep Apple Pie,

The deep apple pie of old English
days is something everybody enjoys,
from Grandfather down. The great
point is to have juice enough, as every
helping must be accompanied by one
or two spoonfuls of the delicious juice.
Place a cup or glass upside down in‘
the centre of a deep beking dish. Pile
around this apples that have hcvn{
peeled, cored and sliced in eighths or|
a little but not much smaller. The dish|
should be only two-thirds filled with
the apples. Drop a whole clove here
and there through them or sprinkle
with cinnamon, as family taste pre-
fers. Some enjoy instead of these
spices the julce of a lemon squeezed
ovet the apples. Dot the top layer
of epples with butter—you may be
quite generous with it. Add sugar tc‘
sweeten. Pour water over, using|
your judgment as to amount. When
you have made six of these pies you|
will know exactly how much your|
dish requires,

Make a fairly rich baking-powder
biscuit dough, quite soft. Rol out to'
not less than % dinch thick. Shape it|
with your hands so it is the shape of |
the top of dish. Rub the lip or rim|
of dish with lard. Lay the dough on|
top, tucking it nicely to fit the edgy|
without being at all tight. The glass|
in the centre should be a little higher|
than the level of the dish so as to
lift the dough. With a sharp pointed
knife make insertions in the dough
for escaping steam. Bake rather slow-
Iy for if you bake too fast the dough
will be scorched and the apples raw.
A few minutes before taking out of
the oven sprinkle the crust lightly
with sugar.

When serving, do mot disturb the
glass in the centre until you have
used all the juice on the outside of it.
Then insert the end of & knife under
the edge and lift, and the rich juice
will run out into your dish.

This pie served with a plain Sun-
day dinner “makes everything all
right.”

P SR

Tricked the Reporter.

Lord Rosebery once played a neat
trick on a French reporter.

He was staying in Paris, and for
some time had managed to avoid the
unwel of n pap

One day, bowever, he was accosted
in the Rue de la Paix by a journalist,
who quiokly and politely put to him a '
few questions about the British politi-

b

After a fow y

:tmubka lives on.

] violently.

you will accept? T'1a afraid—I don't
mean to be unkind, but we may as
woll be frank—[I'm rfuld you won't
need help very long.

Merton answered as one who has|
made up his mind to the inevitable,
and Dave thought better of him. This.

little wreck of & man—this child in 1

business matters—oould look death in'
the face without a quiver.

“Not 80 long,” he said. “I felt ever
| 30 much bettu when I came here first;
I thcugh I was really going to be
| well again. But when I found what a
mwud\c I had made I began to worry,
{not for myself, yogu know, but the
boy, and worry is just what my
I have been working
a little, and boarding out, and the
But I can't

is hard to get.
going that way.”
Merton looked with dreamy eyes
| through the office window, while Dave
was turning over the hopelessness of
his position, and inwerdly cursing a
system which made such conditions
possible.
cally weak - from the
strong; the physical highwa
ally gets his deserts; iut the mental
highwayman preys upon the weak
and the inexperienced and the un-
organized, and Society
good citien and a success.
“I had a plan,” Merton continued,
half apologetically, as though his plan
did him little credit; “I had a plan,
but it can’t be worked out. I have
been trying to raise a little money on
my lots, but the mortgage people just
look at me.” |
“What is your plan?” said Dave,|
kindly. “Any plan, no matter how
bad, is always better than no plan”
“I thought,” said Merton timidly—
“l thought if I could build a little
shack on the lots I could live there
with the boy and we could raise a
very fine garden. The soil is very
fertile, and at least we should not
starve. And the gardening would be
good for me, and I could perhaps kee
some chickens, and work out at ods
jobs as well. But it takes money to
build even a very small shack.”
“How much money?” demnnded‘

I find I can’t keep

physically
n usu-

ve.

“H I had a hundred dollars——" |

“Bring your title to me to-morrow;
to me, personally, you understand i
advance you five hundred do'lars.”

Merton sprang up, and there was
more enthusiasm in his eyes than had
seemed possible. “You will? But I
don't need that much——"

“Then use the surplus to

So the Merton affair was
ened away in a manner which
Dave more at peace with his con-
science. But another event, much
more dramatic and far-reaching in its
effects upon his life, was already ripe
for the enacting.

Business conditicns had necessitat-
ed unwonted economy in the office af-
fairs of Conward & FElden, as a re-
sult of which amny old employees had
been laid off and others had been re-
placed by cheaper and less exper-
ienced labor. Stenographers who had
been receiving a hundred dollars a
month could not readily bring them-
selves to accept fifty, and some of
them had to make way for new girls,!
fresh from the business colleges. Such
a new girl was Gladys Wardin; pretty,'
likeable, inexperienced. Her country
home had offered no answer to ‘her
ambitions, and she had come to the
city with the most dangerous equip-
Iment a young woman can carr an
attractive face and an unsophisticated
confidence in the Lox ness uf human-
ity. Conward had been responsible
| for her » pesition in the office, and Dave
had given little thought t« execept
to note that she was a wil#ng u.or}-(x
and of comely appearance.

Returning to the office on¢ Satur-
day evening Dave found Miss Wardin

live on.”
' raight-
left

| making up a bundle of paper, pencils, fell to the floor.

and carbon paper. She was evidently
in high spirits, and he smilipgly asked
if she intended working at home mer
Sunday.

“Oh, didn’t Mr. Conward tell you?” ¢
she answered, as though surprised
that the good news had been kept a
secret. ‘“He is going to spend a day
or two at one of the mountain hotels,

and I am to go along to do his cor-!

respondence. Isn’'t it just lovely? I
have so wanted to go to the mountains
but never felt that I could afford it.

nd now I can combine business with
pleasure.”

The smile died out of Dave's eyes,'
and his face became more set and
stern than she had ever seen it. “W'hy.
what's the matter, Mr. Elden?” she
exclaimed. “Is anything wron

He found it hard to meet her gnnk
unsuspecting eyes; hard to draw back
the curtains of the world so much that
those eyes would never again be quite
so frank and unsuspecting. “Miss
Wardin,” zxe said, “did Conward tell

t'l

“What? About gojng to the moun-
tains? Of course. He said he was
taking some work with him, and he
wondered if I would mind gwu‘g along
to do it; and he \u,"l pay the ex-
penses, and—and

There was a quick, hard catch in
her voice; and she seized Elden's arm
Her eyes were big and
round; her pretty face had gone sud-
de ‘white.

don‘bt" E‘dauo;x don't hthmk—~
you think —that e—you
t believe that?”

interrapbed him. “Pardon me, mon-
eleur,” he sadd, “but you musc be mh-

|
| tears.

Society protects the physi*

votes him a h

{ remember

was so of Irene's pet; it was so of
poor, tubercular Merton; it was to be,
so of pretly Gladys Wuram

But the girl had broken into violent
“Whatever shall I do—what
“Oh, why

can I do?” she moaned.
What can

didn't sumebody tell me?
do——"

He let her passion run on for a few
minutes, and then he sought, as gently
a8 he could, w win her back to some
composure. “Someone has told you,”
he said, “in time. You don’t have to
go. Don’t be afreid of anything Con-
ward may do. I will settle this score
with him.”

She controlled herself, but when she
spoke azam her voice had fear an
8/ me m it. “I—I hate to tell you,!|
Mr. Elden, but I must tell you—I—I|
tnukf l let him give me some money
—to buy things—he said maybe I was|
short of money, and I would want to
buy some new clothes—and he would
pay me extra, in advance—and he
gave me ﬁfty dollars—and—and—I've
spent it!”

Elden swung on his heel and paced
the length of the office in quick, sharp
strides. When he returned to where
Miss Wardin stood, wrapped about in
her misery; his fists were clenched and
the veins stood out on the back of his
hands. “Scoundrel,” he muttered,
“geoundrel. .And I have been tied to
im. I have let him blind me; I have
Jet him set the standards; I have let
him weigh the coal. Well, now I know
him.” There was a menace in his last
words that frightened even Glnd‘z:
Wardin, well though she knew
menace was not to her, but ranged in
her defence.

“Here,” he said, taking some bills
from. his pocket. ‘“You must tell him
you can't go—tell him you won't go;
pou must return his money; 1 will
fend you what you need. ISon{ be!
afraid; I wil go with you—" |

“But I can’t take your money,
either, Mr. Elden,” she protested. “I
can't stay here any longer; I will have
no job, and I can’t pay you back. You
see, I can't take it, even from you.
What a fool I was! For a few
clothes—"

“\ou will continue
me,”’ he said.

She shook her head.

to work—for

“No. I can't.

{1 can’t work anywhere near him.”

“You won't remi to. The firm of
Conward & Elden will be dissolved at
once. I have nlv\n)s felt that there
was something false in Conward—
smm-‘h:ng that wouldn't stand test. 1

thought it was in his business Iife,
and yet that didn't qmte seem to give
the ahswer. Now I know.

There s the sound of a key in
the street door, and Conward entered.
CHAPTER XVIL

Conward paused as he entered the
room. He had evidently not expected
to find Elden there, but after a mo-
ment of hesitation he nodded cordially
to his partner.

“Almost ready, Miss Wardin?” he
asked, cheerily. “Our train goes in—"
He took his watch from his pocket and
consulted it.

Dave's eyes were fixed on the girl.
He wondered whether, in this testing
moment, she would fight for herself
or lean weakly on him as her protec-
tm'. Her answer reassured him.

“It makes no difference when it
goes, Mr. Conward. I'm not going on

" Her voice trembled nervously,
but there was no weaknese in it

The money which Dave had given
her was still erumpled in her hand.
She advanced to where Conward-stood
vaguely trying to sense the ~'.\l11'
and heid the bills
is your meoney, Mr. Conw
said.

“Why, what

“Here i ;
take it, pl 2

“No, I won't take it,
p]nin—r———"

She opened her ﬁmtcrs. anJ the bills
“All right,” she said

Conward’s eyes had shifted to Dave.
“You are at the bottom of this, El-
den,” he said. “What does it mean?”

“Tt means, Conward,” Dave answer- |
ed and there was steel in his voice—

“it means that after all these years
I have discovered what a cur you are
—just in time to baulk you, at least
in this instance.”

Conward flushed, but he maintained
an attitude of composure. “You've
been drinking, Dave,” he said. “I
meant no harm to Miss Wardin.”

“Don’t make me call you a liar as

does this mean?”

ir money. Wil you

until you ex

jwell as a cur.”

The word cut through Conward’s
mask of composure. “Now, by God, I
won't take that from any man,” he:
shouted, and with a swing of his arms
threw his coat over his shoulders.
Dave made no motion, and Conward |
slowly brought his coat back to po-
sition.

“l was right,” said Dave ralmlyx
“I knew you wouldn't fight. You|
think more of your-skin than you do!
of your honor. Well—it's better worth
protection.”

“If this girl were not here,”
ward protested. “I will not fight i

“Oh, I will leave,” said Miss Wardin
with alm‘rll) “And T hope he soaks!|
you well,”" she shot back, as the door
closed behind her. But b) this tln'e1
Conward had rs<um(~d a_superior at-|
titude.. “Dave,” he said, “I wont,
fight over a uarrel of this kind. But|

re are some thl'uul
in which no man allows another to
interfere. Lecast of all such a man a3

Con-|

|
iyou. There are ways of getting back, 1

wouldn't
“1 thlnk you are aboolutely inno- #nd I'Nl get back”

cent,” he said, gravely, *

l.m-udu)unnblo

that- gets caught.”
Suddenly, oven in tlu( unu momcnt

mmnﬁ.mwuﬁ'
Budy “Ldon't know nothin’

“but—it's the'

“Why such & man as me? 1 knavr
I haven't been much of a moralist in
business matters-~I've been in the
wroxg company “for that—but I draw

“Oh, you're fine m« all tklt

'Dye Old Curtains, .

' = from $8.00 to $10.00.
1 4 ¥ Our
rice
3.965.

“Gen, suh,” was the reply.

After a few moments of silence the |
Washingtonian continued, “I suppose
thet o an.-abbreviation for General?”

The word “abbreviation’ stumped
the little fellow for a while, but he
| was equal to the occasion and recover
ed himself. “No, sub,” he said, “it ain't |
exactly that. My shore-snough name |
s Genesis xxx, 38. So shall my right-|
eousness answer for me in time to|

ectric Fixtures
bargain. Above
f ents  wante
fberal commission.

W. P. EARLE

Electric Supply Co.

1284 St. Clair Ave. Wept
TORONTO, ONT.

Every fixture
you will see one of them
throughout

Bend for our new Illustrated Cataloe of
is a

Canada,

come, Washington Jones, but they fest
calls me Gen fo''sho’t.” John Bunyan’s Statue Has

New Nose of Cement
Sweater or Skirt

| n'r bunter sicle his “pancake,”

“Diamond Dyes” add years of wear Deén supplied with @ new nose.
to worn, faded skirts, walsts, coats,
stockinge, sweaters, coverings, hang- | | new and reliable process.
ings, draperies, everything.

| package contains directions so siraple !shape of Bunyan's nose the addition
that

colors into her worn garments or | could be done was to work from an the
the nose big Musical Compe

any woman can put new, rich, fadeless mey alter his expression. All

draperies even if she has never dyed ! old print end mcke

before. Just buy Diamond I)yos~no'* enough.

The effigy of John Bunyan, which
has been lying on his tomb in Bunhill
In Diamond Dyes | Fields, noseless, ever eince a souve- .Americea composer,

has
It is
ur Portland cement and affixed by a for
But as no-
Every | body could be centain as to the exact clubs;

other kind—then your material will STA M M E R lVNG

come out right, because Diamond |
pcfm-nen

Dyes are guaranteed not to streak,'
spot, fade, or run. Tell your druggist

t l?eec Graduat p{l-"'mn

natural raduate pu, every-

where. ree advice and i r-nuu‘. .

whether the material you wish to dye

is wool or sllk, or whettier it is linen,

cottop or mixed goods. THE ARNOTT INSTITUTE
—_— - KITCHENER, CANAD,

Modern.

Nelghbor—"“Why do you look so
tired and sleepy, MiiHcent?”

Little Millicent—"Oh that new baby
at our house—-he broadoasted the
whole night long!™

S RNEEER
Minard's Liniment for Colds, etec.
.
The 5,000 varfeties of dahlia now

INVENTIONS

wl«ru'd l.v::’:r.‘m-t:’ 2.- an uf 3
reques

HIPMAN & CO.

@rrx@“ l‘l'l t

——

HAROLD C.
PATENT ATTORN

on the market have developed from
the wild single dahlia which was intro-
duced into Europe from Mexico a

| little more than one hundred years

chilblains.
Makes your
skinsoft, white,
clear and smooth,
DRUGGISTS SELL IT

: il -llnum ol mtwﬂ-
repatr;
u- um the
man. That'
Sutomobile business,

-
Suto center of the world, —the Ho‘n of lhe Auto
Indusiry where 79% of the autos are made.

| Singing,

Make$2,00010$10,000 Yearly
) —Have a Business of Your Own

Thousands of our mduuu are ng

big money In the suto business Kul:u

(Sesk . making more hobey Lh

Hundreds mnrv llln u:em
Complete Course—
Endofud by Big Auto Factorles

Every branch of the suto business s taught:
Coastruction, operation, up-le'o aod repalrs of
sutos, trucks, tractops, ghting plants and
@88 engines. All nxhlu h

Prw run N
work Btu
aotual factory w

arms and eases
J‘Imtr blood cuur.mxg through
pot. Thi

lieves pres

.-
you do. hare's your

‘Yooey ie YREY Coraiae.

mchlzan State Automobile School

5372 Auto Bidg.,

Sloan’s .umment-kxllf pain!

PRATTS Poultry Regulator for each ten
fowls will put new vigor into your flock.

Pratts Poultry Regulator

is not a food but a natural tonic and health builder,
which acts directly and positively upon the di-
gestive and egg-producing organs—tones up the
whole system — makes hens Jay more eggs.
PRATTS Poultry Disinfectant keeps poultry
houses sanitary. Kills mites and disease germs.
Your Money Back If YOU Are Not Satisfied
Sold by Dealers Everywhere. Made i Canada by

PRATT FOOD COMPANY OF CANADA, Limited
332w Carlaw Avenue, Toronto

PRATTS 51° YEAR OF SERVICE

f $126 a pound.
| work upon manufacturing processes,

SACRIFICE SALE
WHEELOCK ENGINE A5 \ohey

VALVE MOTION
In good operating condition. Engine 18”x42”
Fly-wheel 15’ diameter x 26" face.

NO REASONABLE OFFER REFUSED
WE MUST HAVE THIS SPACE FOR OTHER PURPOSES

REAL ESTATES CORPORATION, LIMTIED
73 West Adelaide St., Toronto. 'Phone Adelaide 3100

g g

This music lover enumerated a list

Order of prizes that are offered by musical

complets,

assoclations and conzervatories to cul
tivate and propazate a better love of
music ameng American people. And
when one reads the list one is tempted
to make the same remark as did this
" Ontario director, but we are advancing
! as the musical competitions at Toron
[ to Exhbibition and at Regina and Bd-
| monton in the West show.

|  However, for the sake of learning
what others are doing, here is a list
of prizes offered at present by a num-
ber of Unlted States organizations to
promote good and better music—$§1,000
for an orchestral composition by an
offered by the
ore Festival Association of
nine prizes, valued at $2,760,
American composers, cffered by
National Federatlon of Music
$3,800 in contest prizes offered
by the National American Music Fes-
tival to be held in Buffalo in October;
Horatio Parker Fellowship i
sition, the winner hav-
ing the privilege of a etudio and three
years' residence at the American
Academy in Rome, besides a stipend
of $1,000 and $1,000 for traveling ex-
penses; a two years’' term of free in-
struction in the Bush Conservatory of
Musie, Chicago, for the most talented
pupils in piano vo'ce, violin and com-
position; a $600 master scholarship,
ten full and forty<two partial rmmln.r
ships offered by the Ithaca Conserve-
tory of Music; seventy-two prizes,
amounting to $20,000, offered by the
Chicago Musical College; gold medal
and four scholarships offered by the
Guilmant Organ School, New York;

North S
Chicago

the

| vocal and piano scholarships offered

by the New York School of Music and
Arts, the Institute of Musical Art, the
Elizabeth Kelso Patterson School of
and the Bohlmann Music
Studios; and $450 by the New Eng-
land Conservatory of Music at Boston,

| besides many others.

B S —
What Does Your Child
Know?
In the report of the Special Schools

* Sub-Committee of the London County

Council, there is a section on ineduec-
able children in which simple tests of
children’s intelligence at varfous ages
are laid down.

The child of three sticuld be able to:

Obey a command.

Reccgnize simple objects.

Know the family name.

Repeat a six-syllable sentence,

The child of four shoald be able ta
' Name famgiliar objects

Repeat three numoruls

Distinguish the longer of parallel

| lines.

The child of five should be able to
Pick out the heavier of sim!lar

boxes,

Draw a square

Repeat a ten-syllable sentence.
Count four pennies.

The child of six should

Know morning from afternoon.
Deflne common cobjects.

Draw a diamond.

Ccunt thirteen pennies.

Reccgnize the prettier of two faces

{ of which one is pretty and one ugly

The child of seven should
Know right fr
Describe a simpie

Carry out three cc

picture.

mnmyissions in pro-

| per order

Count the value of three penaies

| and three halfpenmnies

Name red, blue, green, and yellow.

The child of eight shculd

Give from memory the difference be-
tween common objects.

Count backwards from twenty to
one,

Note the
pleted faces

Tell the day of the week.

Repeat five numerals in order after *
hearing them conce.

R ———
Chemistry’s Magic Wand.
The chemist at work in his labora-

tery is the magician of modern times.

parts omitted im uncom-

! We have to thank hMm for many of the
| comforts we enjoy to-day.

In 1895 the incandescent light was

i a luxaury used cnly by the .wealthy.

Thorium nitrate, the substance from
which mantels are made, then cost
The chemist got to

and to-day one cam buy the same ma-
terial at ane-eightieth the price.

Aluminum was almost as dear as sil-
ver until chemists discovered economi
cal ways of extracting it from clay.
Now aluminum utensils cost little
more than those made of iron.

indigo, the most useful of dyes,
drcpped from 85 to 25 cents a pound
wten the chemist took s manufso-
ture in hand; but perhaps the most re-
markable performance of chemistry
was s attack upon the price of siM.
ccn, which is essential for making the
finest steel. This material was form-
e:ly worth $100 an ounce, but the
chemist hrought its price down to six-
pence a pound in a very short time,

There is scarcely a thing we use or
wear that does not owe s cheapmess
and geod quality to the labors of the
czmiet.




