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E IVERIY Dollar put into varnish by thé home builder
should be regarded as an investment.

The dividend paid by good varnish is a finish on the wood-
work that satisfies completely and lasts indefinitely.

Poor or unsuitable varnish pays no dividend but soon goes
bankrupt and the finish has to be done over.

It costs as much'to apply a poor varnish as a good one, and
the difference in the price per gallon is nominal as compared
with the cost of refinishing.

The infallible guide to what is best in Architectural Finishes
is the label of Berry Brothers, which lias for many years pro-
tected the buyer against inferior wood flnishing products.

We would like to mail you some instructive literature on wood flnishing for the

home huilder. Write out Architectural Depar~ment for it
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"That 1 will leave your lordýship to
decide. The hanimal bis now asleep
on the porch."

H1e led the way te where a brewn
heap lay in the sunshine. Ris lord-
ship followed with some diffidence.

"A extraordinary likexiess, your lord-
sh'ip."

Lord Bertie put up bis eyeglass.
"By Jove, 1 should say it was. Do

you mean te tell me-?"
"If your lordsbip wil step forward

and prod tbe hanimal-"
"'Prod hlmt yourself,"l said Lord Ber-

tie.
Keggs d-id so. The slumberer raised

bis head dreamily, anid rolled over
again. Lord Bertie was satisfied. He
came forward and took a prod. With
Reuben, this would have led to a scexie
of extreme activity. The excellent
substitute merely flopped back on bis
side again.

"'By Jove, it's wonderful," he said.
"And if your lordship 'appens te 'ave

a check-book 'andy-"-ý
"You're in a bally hurry," said Lord

Bertie com.plainingly.
"It's Roberts, your lordship," sighed

Keggs. "'E i s a poor maxi, hand 'e 'as
a wife and chblîdren."

After lunch Aline was plaintive.
'I caxi't make out," site said, "what

Is the matter with Reuben. He doesn't
seemt te care for me any more. H1e
won't come when I caîl. H1e waxits to

>sleep al] the time."
"Oh, he'lli get iv"Ad-1 mean," added

Lord Bertie, hastily, «he'll soon get
over if. I expeot he's been lin t'be sun
tee much, don't you kxiow."

The substltute's lethargy contlxiued
durixig the rest o! that day, but on the
followlng mnorning after breakfast
Lord Bertle observed hlm rolling aloiig
the terrace beblnd. Aline. Presently
the two settled theinselves under the
blg sycamore tree, anid his lordship
sallied forth.

"And how is Reuben thiýs morxilng?"
ho inquired brightly.

"He's not very well, poor old thing,"
sa-id Aline. "H1e was rather sick lithe
night."1

"No, by Jove, really ?"
"I tbink he must have eaten seme-

tVblng that disagreed with hlm. That's
why he *as so quiet yesterday.

4J ORD BERTIE glanced sympathetl-
L cally at the brown mass on the

ground. How wary one sbould
be of judging by looks. To aIl appear-
ances that dog there was Reuben, bis
foe. But bexieath that Reubenlike ex-
terior beat the gexitle heart of the
milk-coloured substituite, with whom,
ho was on terms of easy friendship.

"Poor old fellow," he said. Hle bent
down anid gave the animal's ear a play-
fui tweak...

It was a simple action, an action
fromt whlch one would hardly have ex-
pected anytblng in the 'nature of in-
terestlng by-produets; yet It uxidoubt-
edly produced thein. What exactly oc-
curred Lord Bertie could not have
saidi. There was a sort of explosion.
The sleeping dog seemed to uncuri
lîke a released watch-,qplng and the
air beeame' full of a curlous blend of
,îniff and snarl. An emainent general

<bas esald thei the science or war lies
lIn knowlng wben te fal back. Son'i-
thing, some Insîtinet, -seemed to tell
Lord Bertie that the moulent was ripe
for falling backb; and lie dld se, ovel' a
chair.

H1e rose witb a semqied sbin, te find
Aline holSing the dog's collar wlth
l'oth bands, ber face fiushed wlth the
combination of wrath anid muscular ef-
fort.

«"What dld yon (do that for?" she de-
rnanded fie(rely. "I1 told youi he was

"1-11-" tammered bis lordsjhip.
The thlag bad been so sudden. The
animal had gene off like a bomb.

"Run"-see panted. '«I can't hold
hlm. Run-RUN!"

Lord Bertie cas one0 look et the
brlstling animal, and decided that her
advlce was good, and should bo fol-
bowed.

H-e had reached~ the road before he
slowed te a walk. Then, feeling safe,
h. was abouit to liq1ht a cigarette wh0xn
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the match fell from bis fingers a:
ý,tood gaping.

Round the bendi of the rond,
the direction of Roberts' cottage,
bad pippeared a large bulldOg
dingy white colour.

Keggs, swathed in a green
apron, was meditatively poilshin,
Kelth's silver in bis own privat(
try, bumming an air as he W(
wben Frederick, the footman, ca
hlm. Frederick was a super(
young man witb long legs and a
ing chin.

"Polishixig the silver, old top
inquired genially.

"lIn answer to your question,
erick," replied Keggs with digall
bam po]ishing the silver."

F'rederick, in Keggs' opinion, x
to be kept In bis place.

"RHis nibs is asking for yoi,'
Frederick.

"You hallude to-?"
"Bertie," said Frederick defin
"If," said Keggs, "Lord Herber

daîl desires to see me, I will
'lin at once.",

"Another bit of Iuck for 'BIE
--aid Frederick cordially."''
smoking room."

"Your lordsbip wisbed to ýsee>

L ORD ERTIE, who was ru~
bis shin reflectively w1tb hli
Io the door, wheeled and

banefuilly at the saintly figure
hlm.

"Y*ou bally old swindler!" be
"Your Iordship."
"Don't stand there pretendir

to know what 1 mean."
"If your lordship would hexP

lave no doubt-"'
"Explain! By Jove, M'I exPl

tbat's what You want. What É
mean by doping Reuben anid PI
hlm off on me as another dog?
plain enougli?"

"The word;s is hintelligible,"
ed Keggs, "but the baccusatioli
erwýheIming."

"'Do you deny It?"
"Your lordship," sald Keggs

ingly, 'lave been decelved, bas
dicted, by the reely hextraor
likeness. Roberts 'as hundou
eclipsed 'imself."

"Do you mean to tell me t
le the one you showed me la th'
Then how do you account for f~
saww that milk-coloured bru
Roberts' out walking only

"Roberts 'as two, your lord5li
"IWhat!"I
'The himage of one anothel

"What 1 l'
"Twins, your lordshlp," ad

butier softly.
Lord Bertie urpset a chair.
"'Your lordship,"» said Neggs

may say so, 'as halways fr011' 1
up been a lÏttie too 'asty at jII11>ý
conclusions. If your lo.rdshiP 1
colýlect, it was your LordshiP'ý
hassertion, as a boy, that YO '0
me hoccupied in purloiniflg 'i 1

yeur father's port wafln that, e
loslng the -excellent gltuatiol) 'ç
rnight be stili 'olding, of 1
Stockleigh Castie."

Lord Bertie stared. , ad
"'Se that was why ?" he

trying to get a bit e! youl''
what?"

"IYouir lordship! I 'ave dO11e
'Applly I can prove lt."

"Prove it?"
The butier bowed. e
"The resemblance betweO

hanimals ls hextraordinaTY'
babszolutely complete. Reubeý
full set of teeth, but P-,ers
the last tooth but one at thebM
ing. If your lordship,"
with the dignity t'hat nmake
mani, wronged, so lmPTOSIll
te disprove my hassertOl'0,
hoperandi is puffectlY simple.
lordship 'as to do Is tebol
lianlmal's mouth and subIni
teetIi te a ýpussona iifsPc'

7Johin Barton allghted lO t
mobile, and, lIn answer t-oIe
spe-ctful inquiry, replied le
qtite \weJl.
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