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EVERY Dollar put into varnish by the 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 has for many years pro-
tected the buyer against inferior wood finishing products.

We would like to mail you some instructive literature on wood finishing for the
home builder. Write our Architectural Depariment for it.
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Careful Oversight, Thorough Instruction.
Large Playing Fields. Excellent Situation.

REV. D. BRUCE MACDONALD, MA., LLD.

Calendar sent on application. Headmaster

ONTARIO LADIES’ COLLEGE

And Conservatory of Music and Art, Whitby, Ontario.
A SCHOOL OF IDEALS AND AN IDEAL SCHOOL FOR GIRLS.

Healthful, picturesque location with the outdoor advantages of the coun-
try as well as the cultural influences of Toronto, which is only 30 miles away.

Academic courses from Preparatory work to Junior Matriculation, Tea(;her s
Certificates and First Year University, Musie, Art, Oratory, Domestic Science,
Commercial Work, Physical Training by means of an unusually well equipped
gymnasium, large swimming pool and systematized play.

OLLEGE RE-OPENS SEPTEMBER 12TH, 1916.
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FOR CALENDAR WRITE REV. F. L. FAREWELL, B.A., PRINCIPAL.
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(Continued from page b.)

“That I will leave your lordship to
decide. The hanimal his now asleep
on the porch.”

He led the way to where a brown
heap lay in the sunshine. His lord-
ship followed with some diffidence.

“A extraordinary likeness, your lord-
ship.”

Lord Bertie put up his eyeglass.

“By Jove, I should say it was. Do
you mean to tell me—?”

“If your lordship will step forward
and prod the hanimal—"

“Prod him yourself,” said Lord Ber-
tie.

Keggs did so. The slumberer raised
his head dreamily, and rolled over
again. Lord Bertie was satisfied. He
came forward and took a prod. With
Reuben, this would have led to a scene
of extreme activity. The excellent
substitute merely flopped back on his
side again.

“By Jove, it’s wonderful,” he said.

“And if your lordship ’appens to ‘ave
a check-book ’andy—"

“you're in a bally hurry,” said Lord
Bertie complainingly.

«It’s Roberts, your lordship,” sighed
Keggs. “’E is a poor man, hand ’e ’as
a wife and children.”

After lunch Aline was plaintive.

«] can’t make out,” she said, “what
is the matter with Reuben. He doesn’t
seem to care for me any more. ¥le
won’t come when I call. He wants to
sleep all the time.”

“Oh, he’ll get veed—T mean,” added
Lord Bertie, hastily, *“he’ll soon get
over it. I expect he’s been in the sun
too much, don’t you know.”

The substitute’s lethargy continued
during the rest of that day, but on the
following morning after breakfast
Lord Bertie observed him rolling along
the terrace behind Aline. Presently
the two settled themselves under the
big sycamore tree, and his lordship
sallied forth.

“And how is Reuben this morning?”
he inquired brightly.

“He’s not very well, poor old thing,”
said Aline. “He was rather sick in the
night.”

“No, by Jove, really?”’

“I think he must have eaten some-
thing that disagreed with him. That’s
why he was so quiet yesterday.

JLORD BERTIE glanced sympatheti-

cally at the brown mass oOn the

ground. How wary one should
be of judging by looks. To all appear-
ances that dog there was Reuben, his
foe. But beneath that Reubenlike ex-
terior beat the gentle heart of the
milk-coloured substitute, with whom
he was on terms of easy friendship.

“Poor old fellow,” he said. He bent
down and gave the animal’s ear a play-
ful tweak. . .

It was a simple action, an action
from which one would hardly have ex-
pected anything in the ‘nature of in-
teresting by-products; yet it undoubt-
edly produced them. What exactly oc-
curred Lord Bertie could not have
said. There was a sort of explosion.
The sleeping dog seemed to uncurl
like a released watch-spring and the
air became il of a curious blend of
sniff and snarl. An eminent general
has said that the science of war lies
in knowing when to fall back. Some-
thing, some instinet, seemed to tell
7.0rd Bertie that the moment was ripe
for falling back; and he did so, over a
chair.

He rose, with a seramed shin, to ﬂpd
Aline holding the dog’s collar with
hoth hands, her face flushed with the
combination of wrath and muscular ef-
fort.

“What did you do that for?” she de-
manded fiercely. “I told you he was
L s

«]—J—J—” stammered his lordship.
The thing had been so sudden. The
animal had gone off like a bomb.

UI___I__”

“Run”—she panted.
him. Run—RUN!”

Lord Bertie cast one look at the
bristling animal, and decided that her
advice was good, and should be fol-
lowed. .

He had reached the road before he
slowed to a walk. Then, feeling safe,
he was about to light a cigarette when

v

“1 can’t hold

‘he match fell from his fingers and b€
stood gaping.

Round the bend of the road, fro®
{he direction of Roberts’ cottage, tBere
had appeared a large bulldog of @
dingy white colour. :

Keggs, swathed in a green-bhaiz®
apron, was meditatively polishing #*
Keith’s silver in his own private DAl
try, humming an air as he worked
when Frederick, the footman, came
him. Frederick was a superciliod
young man with long legs and a Iece
ing chin.

“Polishing the silver, old top?” he
inquired genially. i

“In answer to your question, Fre,,
erick,” replied Keggs with dignit¥s
ham polishing the silver.” d

Frederick, in Keggs’ opinion, need®
to be kept in his place.

“His nibs is asking for you,”
Frederick.

“You hallude to gk

“Bertie,” said Frederick deﬁnitely;_

“Tf,” said Keggs, “Lord Herbert Fe&
dall desires to see me, I will &0
*im at once.” L

“Another bit of luck for ’El‘be“’e
said Frederick cordially. “’E’s in th
smoking room.” P

“Your lordship wished to see M€’

] ORD BERTIE, who was rubbizé
his shin reflectively with his Pac
to the door, wheeled and glaree
banefully at the saintly figure pefor
bim, i
“You bally old swindler!” he cried:
“Your lordship.” ot
“Don’t stand there pretending ”
to know what I mean.” et
“If your lordship would hexplai®s
’ave no doubt i e
“Explain! By Jove, I'll explails
that’s what you want. What 40 iy
mean by doping Reuben and palm;,at
him off on me as another dog? I8 &
plain enough?” el
“The words is hintelligible,” COPF g
ed Keggs, “but the haccusation is
erwhelming.”
“Do you deny it?” oth
“Your lordship,” said Keggs iopre.

said

ingly, “’ave been deceived, bas ipary
dicted, by the reely hextraord’tedly
likeness. Roberts ’as hundouP

eclipsed ’imself.” : ¢ o8
“Do you mean to tell me tBal g2
is the one you showed me in 157 1

Then how do you account for tB% g
pruté

saw that milk-coloured ent
Roberts’ out walking only a M0
ago.” Pl
“Roberts ’as two, your lordshiP:
“What!?” : youl‘
“The himage of one anothel,
lordship.”
“What!” g the
“Pwins, your lordship,” add®

butler softly. ¢
Lord Bertie upset a chair. wif 1
“Your lordship,” said Kegg® .ol
may say so, ’'as halways from T, (0
up been a little too 'asty at JWmBPye
conclusions. If your lordshiP ¥&qty
collect, it was your LordsbiP5 cef
hassention, as a boy, that you ‘2 qcpil
me hoccupied in purloining 'i8 e to 97
your father’s port wine that led ion !
losing the excellent situation, “trler at
might be still ’olding, of P
Stockleigh Castle.”
Lord Bertie stared. 2
“So that was why?” he said.
trying to get a bit of your oW
what ?”’ othiﬂg'
“Your lordship! I ’ave done B
*Appily I can prove it.”
“Prove it?” »
The butler bowed. tne 5
“The resemblance betweel . B"a
hanimals is hextraordinary, 0 a8,
habsolutely complete. Reub® o 85
full set of teeth, but Roberts
the last tooth but one at the biﬂent
ing. If your lordship,” che 8%
with the dignity that makes ais? p
man, wronged, SO impressive: 0 o
to disprove my hassertions, “=yj] Y"ne
hoperandi is puffectly silee'hopen tak
lordship ’as to do is 10 2% b&

“ een
t?ack’

hanimal’s mouth and subﬂ(% B
teeth to a pussonal hinspeé ato
m the 5 &

John Barton alighted frof ogs g

mobile, and, in answer 10 Iie%e iﬂ.

spectful inquiry, replied th?

quite well. 7 é asked'
“Where is everybody? b A

g
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