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Our Phonograph Rtecord Mail Order Department makes it possible for

you to keep in touch with ail the worid's latest muisic. From*catalogues
of any of these standard makes of records you may choose lateat selec-

tions, and rely on 'our shipping them promptly and earefully packed on

receipt of your order. No longerany reason why your record collection

should be limited to the few nuxubers stocked by your local dealer.

Any record in any of these catalogues cau reach you in a few days.

Ladies 1 Botter Than Powder

L osta lets than one cent a day. for a beautiful complexion. The mosi pertect
face preparation and skia beauiifier. WVhitens the lace soon asapplîed. stmfll ta
use canant be detected. Bluth of Roses ia as clear au water ; no sedimenito
clog tht pores. it takes the ahine from the face. removes al impurities of the
ski and leaves no siga lke powder or paint. The only clear. pure. harmieus
face pueparsion made. Bluth of Roses will postively rernove tan, freckles,
piinples. blackheada, liver-spota,. moth-patchea. er> sîl.elax and sali -theuni Cure@
etcma and al ikin diseases. Remember this. no matter how dark. rough or
sallow your complexion inay be >ou will sec hit nî.rovang da) b) da> until a
cleat. smooth complexion ta obtained. Gentlemen wîi. admire as lady'* fine
citar complexion are not adverse to having the saine thiemaclves h si fineio to
uase after shaving. Wheni used in place of powder a botilc laste six nthe.
Iitteresting circulat iice

FOR TRIAL a tull-sized $1.00 bottle sent for 75e

Address-LYDIA W. LADD. WINDSOR. ONT,

WHEN FRIENDS DROV IN TO SEE YOU, v m~î ilIl e
prou(1 to show thenm tl~e Maliogany-Finished'Serving Iray
wliil i s leing .given fori' onlv three now '-ubsr(iI)t ionls
to Tho West ern 1lIll'e I ont livy.

,,Oh!. Hear us wben we cry to Thee,
For those in perdl on the sea"

Coninuedfrom paire 17

momentarily ready for its fail. At last
the faint light in the east ahowed the
scene dimly, the island had vanislied
beneatb the buge seas-, fowls, pig, tiny
garden, sheds, ail swept dlean, and'the
tremblisg light threatened each moment
to foiiow. It is wonderful tirat these
keepera can steel themselves bo another
terin once such a storm is past. Some
do nol. One pair I am thinking of, after
bhey haýd spent a night in a structure
that fairiy danced wibh the storm demon,

jumpd on the firt boat that came with

rei~f and clam digging is as near the
s8 .teywish to go now.

The louds have broken. The storm ie
past. In our neighboring harbour wbere,
before the storm broke, a dozen trim
fishing boats tugged at anchor, where
well set wharf and square built "fnbh
store" told of piles of gear, and barrels
of lobster bait and cases and piles of
saIt fish, ail is dlean swept, the tre-
mendous wavea completely obliterabing
evçry vestage of man's handiwork. AIl
the barbours from Halifax to Cape Sable
Island were tomn and rent by this, the
greatest blow ini the memory of man;
s0 high rose the lides before the terrifie
wind tiraI sot onîy the wharf and flsh-
ing gear were swept away, but.bouse
and gardes, bars and stock wenb sea-
ward. Some of the newly Iaunehed
cod-fishing schooners, trim tecm rigged
boats lie pounding their frames to frag-
ments on the cruel exposed shores, and
the very Nloos with which these hardy
mes wrest a living from the old ocean
are swept far out wibh the tides, or lay
smasbed and tors beneabh piles of mud
and ellgrasa; all lhe maekerel nets set

Breakwater and boulders

far out frorn the land are gone clean
.away; and we mourn for those whose
lives wvere losb in, tbe burmoil
of winjj and sea. But almost every
man frorn every wreck wvas saved-
wvoncerful!

The nor'wester bas set in and is sweep-
in- ov'er the great W4aves set running
by the caster. N.'ow it is a cruel cros
sea and the windchop is hurled hundreds
of feet by the cold bard wind. Living
as we do on the nor'east shore of te
barbour we escaped ils worst fury, but
w-e could see the spurne of the storm
swept over the trectops at bbc harbour's
rnouth.

"lb is an ilI wind that blows nobody
good," s0 sava the oid proverb. On the
spanking n;or'easter blowing arrived
inany flocks of wild geese, taking adi-as-
tage of the fair îind for this their
winter barbour, but to show the seem-
ingly contrary ways of nature, a fiock of
somne sixteen'tame geese, drowsily hud-
dled on a point of our shore, when switch
w-enb the wind, and off to sea and drAwn-
ing went the entire flock.

Ag-ain I sav 1 envy Vou good prairie
dweilers on vour firrnly planted earth
footstool.

One w-ould be led to think that these
terrors of the sea would make these
brave Nova Scotians dull and gloonv.
«Not aI al:; thev are free and frank and
jovial. In nmany cases the sea lias put
that far avay look in their e yes. rougît-
êned their bands and faces a bit. mav-
haps but that is ail.

These fisIiernien are inveterate jokers.
Rentenber tiiere are t\N-o flWflto n dory
in deelp sec re n.tinu eilesth;e
-word "dory liuiim" Peter and his clilum
hid set off at da * break Nvitlî tlîeir gear
and iiad set the Nvhole baited inss over
Nvent the little beflagged barrel to mark

the trawl, and Off theY set for the
schooner. On the we.y in they lifted a
trawl they had set yesterday and pulled.
up a few good halibut; on they went
with both pairs of oars keeping good
tirne.

'<Wait, said Peter, "let's save a drowa.
ing sailor." BàelMe scrambled over the.
flsh and set up a big halibut in the stera
of the dory,. He squatted it so that us8
browfl, overlianging head and white
belly looked for ail the world like a mas
who had settled down for a rest. Not
satisfled with bis good work lie made
a pair of spectacles out of two dises of
round cardboard. Off they set again for
the schooner.

"'Cookee, get something hot on, Peter's
picked up a man," called one of the
crew. The captain came up on a rua
and crowded to the aide. Every soul,
aboard ivas staring as the dory drew
nearer. Truly there were three in it,
and the man ini the gtern was aIl
cuddled up; on tbey carne, oars workting
branvely, with a final spurt they drewi
alongside

"Oôh, you bally fools!" roared the cap-
tain as he went below, and ail the erew
fairly hugged ose another in their gle..

We took a picture of the big set,
breakw~ater. It is filled with linge boul.
ders front the besâch, stones weighing a
quarter to haif a ton. The tremendouis
fury of the gale threw these great stoe
up and out of the breakwater se, if they
had been but the size of marbîca. Do you
wonder that scores of craft, man's stout.
est handiwork, swept crashing ashore as
if they had been but chips.

NATURE STUDY
The teacher was serious-minded and

very consciestious. From Punch we
learn that th>~lessoser was "The Frog,'
and that the e wre before thelass
Tommy Bangs, wh ap to now had neyer
learned anything if hie could possibly
help it, sat staring at the glass jar with
bis soul in bis eyes. Teacher looked at
Thomas attentively,_ and resolved Ici
concentrate upon him.

"You see this mass of gelatinous sub-
stance full of little black dotsT"

"Yes, ma'am."
"These black dots are eggs."
Thornas looked incredulous.
"Now. what are they, ThomasT"
"Eggs," replied Thomas, obedient,

although skeptical.
"Correct. WelI, in process of time

these eggs-noiv what do you thisk hap-
piens to these eggs in process of time?"

Uneasy silence on the part of Thomas.
"Corne," said teacher, 1'they are -

"BiDiled," with sudden inspiration.
"No! no!" said teacher, hastily. "They

are hatched.",
"Hatehied," rnurmured Thomas, apolo.

getically.'
"Yes, and out corne some queer-look-

ing creatures with big heads and fiat
tails. They are called tadpoles. Nowe'
-very impressively-"thý tadpole grows,
littie legs begin to show, gradually lhe
tail i-anishes, and what do you think at
last cornes out of tbc water?"

"A-a duck." Thomas was evidenllY
unable to get away f rom the poullry
farm.

"Oh, no, Thomnas! I will tell yoIi.A
frog. Now, isn't that wonderful T"

Subdued expressions of astoflishiSent
frornthe class and a deep sigb fromn
Thomnas, ilooking as if be could ask for
more information if lie dared. Teacher
turned to him kindly.

"You are interested, ThomasT"
"Yes, rna'am."
"That's right. 1 shali cultivale your

taste for nature knowvledge. Ia there
anything else you would like me to tel

"Yes, please, rna'am."
"Then just ask." sadToaS1c'Tlease, ma'am

want to know how to do a lion."

A LOGICAL SUGGESTION
A certain fioorwalker in a big dePsrt'

miient store is likely to lose his place if
lie does not improve in bis manners.

"''aciouis!" exclairned a fat womafl
riishing Up to hirn just after losing sight
of lier huisband. 111 amn ooking for a
sinall moan with one eye."

"Wl. -adam," sugrgested the floor-
waiker. "If he's a very srnall man, per-
hiaps vou'd bett.er use'bobh eyes."
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