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The Adaptability
of Jimmy. -

By Troy Allison.

Copyright, 1907, by C. H. Suteliffe.

*Pve waited for him long enough. I
found a gray hair today.”
yolce was a comical reproduction of

Jim Hartley interrupted the fascinat-
ing occupation of punching with his
scarf pin a lace pattern around a leaf
on the large rubber plant and looked at
her reproachfully.

“You know you always have me to

fall back on,” he suggested placidly. !

“Of course I might not come up to your
exacét ideas of what a Prince Charm-
ing ought to be, but could you ideal
ize me a little, eh, Elizabeth?”

“My dear boy, you don’t seem to
realize your—er—nose in the least!

Now, could you imagine the prince |

“y0U NEEDN'T SAY ANY MORE."
with such—a feature? As merely a
nose, Jimmy, I'll grant it's the noblest
Roman of them all, but it would look
as much out of place on my prince as
—as @ Falstafian front would on
Romeo.”

He eyed with honest admiration the
death’s head and crosshones he had
punched in the center of the leaf.

“Your dainty and aesthetic prince
would be grieved to bear your slight
coarseness of expression, Elizabeth,
my child. You are not supposed to
refer to anatomical subjects.”

‘Bhe sniffed her disdain and, turning
her back to him, put her little worn
slippers against the steam radiator.

“You are so terribly prim, too, and so
‘=—absolutely e ! I have known
you so long that I know you through
ahd through. There is never any room
for speculation. Maybe one could for-
get about your nose if you would ever
do anything—unexpected!”

He did—immediately, and she ar-
ranged her rumpled hair, her eyes
blaszing at him angrily.

“James Hartley—I—never would have
believed it of you! And to think I've
known you six years.”

A little startled at his own reckless-
ness, he picked up a paper knife from
her writing desk and commenced op-
erations on the abused rubber plant
with @ssumed nonchalance.

“You wanted me to do something un-
expected,” he suggested mildly.

“Any man might have done that”
with withering sarcasm,

“Hlizabeth Lent, 1 am more than
shocked at such an admission, for I've
wanted to try it for six years and have
been too cowardly!”

@he grew more confusedly angry.

*Make a joke of it if you like” she
#mzed. “It probably serves me right
for thinking there was one man that
eould be trusted.”

He turped abruptly and took his hat
from the top of the piano.

“You needn’t say any more.” His
face was pale with anger. “You've
had me at your beck and call for all
these years, and you never would take
me seriously. As for jokes, my love
for you has been a huge joke to you
always. I'm tired of it—and if I'm
never to be taken seriously we’ll put
an end to it all. 1 apologize most hum-
bly for my recent rudeness,” and he
went out, closing the flat door with an
' ummistakable evidence of temper be-

actnally been a quarrel.
. She stood up mechanically and com-

‘menced rearranging the furniture of |
She broke off the |

the little parlor.
demolished leaves of the rubber plant
and started to the dining room to put
them in the wastebasket.

finished and let it drop on’ the
& hopeless blur, ~©

Elizabeth’s |

of the sketch nto the Grecian face she

!lpolled sketch in the basket on top of
: the leaves. gl

| “You have treated him shamefully
!lll these, years,” she said, looking
' squarely into the other’s wrathful eyes.
!“You have been dreaming of heroes
and ideals and in the meanwhile have
been taking all and giving nothing to

the best type of man that exists. I

only hope that you haven’t treated him

80 badly it's beyond making up.” '
| Miss Lent started toward the bed-
room door defiantly.

“He'll get over it and come back in
a few days,” she said, with calm as-
surance.

But Jimmy did nothing of the sort.
Weeks passed, and Miss Carson found
that she need cook only one chop for
dinner, for the other was never touch-
ed. Elizabeth grew thinner and paler,
| and the doctor finally looked worried
when he asked about her cough.

Frances Carson had never been a be-
liever in the doctrine that it was good
policy to let things drift. She believed
fn the judicious applic®tion of a help-
ing hand. She watched her friend’s
'listless face one night after dinner as
she sat in the Morris chair, her book
lying forgotten on her lap. :

“Klizabeth, I can’t bear to see you
looking so wretched,” she said, rising
| energetically. “I'm going out and get
. something else for your cough. And
you simply must make up your mind
ito go to Florida for the rest of the

winter, as the doctor advises.”

l She put on her coat and hat and
went, not to the druggist’s, but to the
| nearest telephone booth.

l “Is that you,  Jimmy?’ she called
' when she had got her number.

“]I may be a traitress, a villainess
! and everything else that indicates the
| double dyed feminine conspirator, but
| 1 conldn’t resist the temptation of call-
ing you up and telling you that you are

| an idiot.
’ “Don’t get huffy! TI've just cause for
‘complaint. Did you know that Eliza-
beth has been too ill to go to her office
for over a month?

“I thought you didn’t. The doctor
told me privately that he didn’t believe
she would stand the winter unless she
could be induced to go south. No—

going back to the flat for two hours,
and she is really too ill to be left alone.
If anything happens to her while I'm
away, it will be your fault. I left the
key under the hall mat near our door.
Before I ring off, I'll tell:you I found
your picture under her pillow when I
was fixing her bed this morning. I left
the bed unfixed, and she doesn’t dream
I saw it. So you see why you are an
| 1diot. Goodby!”

| When Elizabeth heard the key in the
door half an hour later, she spoke
without turning her head.

“You’ve tried nearly every brand of
patent medicine on the market, Fran-
ces. I only hope this one will not be
bitter to take.”

“8o do I"— Jimmy put a chair in
front of her and sat down as calmly as
if he had only been out of the room
fifteen minutes.

She started to rise from, her chair,
but fell back from weakness.

“You've come back!” she said faintly.

“pPve come back to make you take
the doctor’s prescription,” he said bold-
ly, thinking of the picture under the
pillow. “You need managing, Eliza-
beth, and I'm going to see what I cin
do in that line. You are going to start
to Florida tomorrow . afternoon, and
I’m going with you to keep off the alli-
gators and things.” _

flushing, ber eyes fixed upon his in &
dazed fascination.

“1 can do all manner of unexpected
things,” he said, taking both her hands;
“for instance, I'm going to marry you
at 2 o’clock tomorrow afternoon.”

He looked at her triumphantly, felt
the neryous grip of her fingers, but
never relaxed his gaze.

The color wavered over her face and
finally covered the wanness that had
startled him when he first saw her.

“Jimmy, 1 wouldn’t be the least bit

whisper, and Jimmy’s intelligence was
entirely comprehensive.

Impaled on a Buffalo.
Many yeuars ago a son of an Iroquois
' halfbreed went out one day with other
Indians to run buffaloes along the Red
river, but he never returned. They
found his horse and.his gun and knife,
but could not find the man. About a
year later, as the Indians were hunt-
ing in another part of the country, a
buffalo cow was seen which had some-
thing peculiar on her head. They
chased and killed her and found that
her singular head ornament was the
pelvis of a man, one of her horns hav-
ing pierced the thin part of the bone,
which was wedged on so tightly that
they could scarcely get it off. Much
of the hair on the head, neck and
shoulders of the cow was worn off
‘short, and on'.the side on which the
bone was the hair looked new, as if
it had been worn off the skin and was
‘beginning to grow out again. It is
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hush—don’t say a word to me. Pm not |

“But you can’t!” she gasped, her face .

angry now if”— she commenced in a [

H

It is interesting to know that in
certain’ circumstances Queen Alexan-
dra is assumed ‘Yo bz a single wo-
man. This is in ‘case of l:gal pro-
ce:dings. As everybody knows, the
Jaw takes a very different view of
married wom:n and a lemme sole,
which means either spinster or wid-
ow in the old Norman-French law
jargon. As ‘a single woman, Qu:en
Alexandra can purchas: and convey
land, hold leas:s, and do nlany other
aseful things without "His Majssty's
ccncurrencs. To aid her in her fe-
gal work Her Majssty has the power
of appointing her own attorn:y-gen-
eral and solicitor-g:zneral, though
this privilegs has not been exercised
during .the present reign. o

The Queen can be &iried only by
the Hous: of Peers, as was Queen
Caroline, 61 unhappy mcmory. But,
unless expressly eBxempted. by law,
Her Maj-sty is as much a subjzet of
the King as any other lady in his
‘wide dominions. The reason of the
immemorial law which mad: the
Que:n Consort of the reigning mon-
arch a femm: sole in legal matters,
| is supposed to b: the necessity that
| the sovereign, being immersed in
affairs of state, should not bz wor-
ried by domestic matters.

A FAVORED QUEEN.

Que:n ‘Alexandra is°more favored
than any other consort who ever
| ghared ths British throme. She is
the only lady m:mber of the fost
exalted 'order of English chivalry—!
a degree of Lady of the Garter- be-
| ing esp:cially created for her. A new
{ verss has been added to the national
{ aathem in her honor. She can ride
{ by the sid: of her royal husband in
|

the great coach of state, which no
gae-n consort of England has ever
done bafore.  In faet, in honor of
h's beautiful Quzen, Edward VIL has
torn preczdents to tatters. Indeed,!
r(ne King was naver a respecter of.
precsdent, as he showed when he

tend:d the wedding of ome of the
“iothschilds—the first time a Jew-
| ish ceremony had been so honored—

As a Single Women, England’s -
: Queen Enjoys Many Rights

lighted a cigar in th: sacred hall, not
of the Middle Temple, where he at-|forfeited to the Crown.

USEFUL NOTES.

The Styles Hopeless—Bracelets of An-
tique Designs—Rusty Gold.

There is no use fighting against the
fact that Parisian styles this season
are abominably ugly, and it is not an
ugliness that has many attractive fea-

Her Maj sty has, of course, her own tures either. Oftentimes we run across
household, quite separate from that| modes that are so original that we are
of the King. It compris:s a Lord|immediately amused, but there is no
Chamberlain, Lorq Colville of Cul-| sensation of that kind now.
ross; Vice-Chamb:rlain, Earl of Gos-| Among fashionable women to whom
ford; treasur:r, Earl de Grey; and| money is no object there is a marked
private sxcretary, Hon Sidney Gre- | fancy for bracelets of original and ex-
ville, among the gentlemen. The| ¢sjusive design. A woman artist who
I&a[shes of ‘the household include a| ypag g genius for working in metals has

istress of the Robes, the Duchess .. i 0q the rtunity th frorded
of Buccleuch; fiv: Ladies of the Bed-| ¢ e g Gt
chamber f,m,xr B dchamber women, and now gives her time almost entirely

’ . y
and four Maids of Honer. to the making of odd and beautiful

Though the ancient ,privilege of bracelets, often using over discarded
“que.n-gold” is never claimed now, pleces of jewelry brought to her by
Que:n. Alexandra has some quaint| her patrons.
perquisit:s. For instance, if a whale| Some of the most beautiful bracelets
is caught off the British coasts, the| are those made of carved rose coral
tail part wof him belongs to th> 3
Queen, the King taking the head.
‘The Archbishop of York is h:r chap-
lain in perp:tuity. It is interesting
to know that though the Qu:en is a
subject of h:r husband, none of His
Majesty’s courts may fin2 her.

In commom with the King, th2
Quezn enjoys the privilege of ridthg
in a numberl-ss motor-car. Not long
ago an officious country policeman
stopped the royal motor beecause it
bore no namb:r-plate. On learning
whom he had held up, he was ready
to faint with confasion, but the
Que:n reassured him and drove off
smiling.

It is high treason to plot against
the Qu:en’s life while His Majesty is
alive, though it would ccass to be so
after th: demise of the King, Should
Que>n Alexandra survive his pres-
ent Maj sty, an annuity of $350,000
will be hors, on which to keep up
the stat: and dignity proper to
que:zn-dowager.

In the very unlikely event of Her
Majesty wishing to marry again, she
would be perfectly at liberty to do
80, provided that ths bridegroom did
mind having all his property
A mpecial
licens: from  the reigning king is
necessary to the re-marriage of a
que:n-dowager.

and when h> resigned from a certain
celzbrated club which had presumed
to blackball the lat: Cecil Rhodes.

BUSINESS GIRL AS A WIFE

She should mak: the best sort, be-
cause she knows the worries that
bas.t & man in business.s

She understands the value of mon-
¢y, having had to work for it h.r-
RICRS o

She has probably learned to dress
neatly and carefully, without ex-
travaganice.

She knows by experience the work-
ere’ need of a quiet, restful home
ut the day’s end. 5

She has learned im her business
carecr the necessity of system’in all
work.
| She knows the unfairness of load-
‘mg the business person down with
household errands.

She knows how easy it is to be
detained at the office, and therefore,
won’t fuss if dmner is k:pt waiting.

She knows that there are bigger
things in the universe than the tri-
fling little persomal ‘things that hap-
pen to hir each day.

Her own experience has taught her
that it i only in a chesrful peace-
tul home, lit by ths light of love,
that the work:r can find strength

toil anew.
PRG-IV s

THE PIONEER.

By Maurice Thompson.
If I could flute, O thrush, lik: you,
I’d swing upon the hedge,
And trill a pastoral strong and true
About the maul and wedge.

The , gnarled = maul my‘ grandsire
swung

And made the forest boom,

While his good wif» a-spinning sung,

Or pwayed deross th: loom.

!0 hark! I hear his rhythmic strok:
On glut or wedges descend,

What time the fragrant logs of oak,
Resisting, crack and rend.

! Give him a song, the brave and true,
Him of the wedge and maul,
Whose hero heart and hand could

do 5
The drudgsry for us alll

O high on honor’s gmincncey
His lonely cabin ross,
He burst grand holes to build the

fenice
That circled freedom’s close.

He was a giant and h: tore
Our roadway with his hand;
Across the wild frontiers he bore

The burdzn of the land.

Give him, the brave old pioneer,
A oentury-closmg song,’
The whole choir sing, he
cheer, 5
A hundred million strong!

nation
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. He climbad down from the pay car
‘with his month’s wages still in his
hand. : 1

Bure, ye must be feelin’ rich, Pat,
with 41l ye havs there, said 4 by-

stander. /
 And what docs this signify to met

| answered Pat. Just two looks; wan

whin I git it, and wan wh
it to the ould woman. ;
e A HELPER. o1

I give

him, the young man was Wwon-
dering hiow (far his $30 a week
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1und refreshment to start each day’s:

HE NEVER GOT THE MONEY

FLOWERED BATISTE MORNING GOWN—G64%
get in gold filigree -mountings. The
best examples are quite expensive, the
| workmanship being of fine quality
and executed entirely by hand.

o+

Lk b oy

A good story is told on John R.
Thomas, a well-known Western law-

yer, who was form:rly [District
Judge. One night Thomas found Quantities of rusty gold are put upon
himself in a shabby littls town hav- the spring gowns, whether in braid or

ing no hote). o siring to stay all| in touches of embroidery. The idea is
night he ask.d a lounger in front| & pretty ome, for, harmonizing with ev-
of a grocery stors where he might| erything, it lights up a color and, para-
find accommodations. The loung.r | doxical as it may sound, robs it at the
went insids of the store, which was|game time of any loudness, and a
run by an Indian. When inform d| spring gown often appears too frivo-
| that there was a man outside 'who lous even though the season be far ad-
‘t’g““t[e%, G P‘“:3d to spend the night,| yanced. Some silver is in evidence,
e Indian as 2 8 with
Who is the fsllow { ;)gltdfor popuiarity it has no place
Welly 1 Chat: thy Laliow, be. had| . Tte Eracetul morning obe depiclad
better me what h be- 9 b
e Ay Gues ;8 B¢ may be evolved from india silk and

fore asking m: for any favors.
How is that? querizd the lounger,| the washable pongee.
JUDIC CHOLLRET,

Is he in d:bt to yout
FASHIONABLE HINTS.

Yes, replied the Indidn. When he

was Judge in Muskogte I was up

before him for wmelling liquom I was

convicted, and In s-ntencing me “he

gaid, “I will give you sixty days in A Gorgeous New Mantle — Apricot

jail and $100.” I got the sixty days Shades Very Modish—Ruch

all right, but he n:ver came across| The maharajah mantle seems to be

with the $100, coming into vogue. It is of volumi-
nous capacity and has full draped
sleeves of chiffon, the body being of
satin. It.is a very oriental looking
wrap and is not destined to become

popular.

it
ONE AND TWO.

If yc;u to me be cold,
Or I be fals: to you,

'EASY MATTER TO
REMOVE GRATES

If necessity requires, it is an easy |
matter to remove the grates from |
the Sunshine.

Just loosen the cotter pin (see
the top arrow pointing at it). and

lifted out.
on the left, and you can do the
same with the remaining grates.

Could any opération be easier or simpler?

These four grates are made of heavy cast-irom: ‘
with the strongest kind of bull dog teeth. Heavy * i
and strong enough to grind up the biggest clinker #&
“into particles small enough to sift through the
narrow openings between the teeth.

What's left in the ash-pan is not worth sifting.

If your local dealer does not handle the * Sun- o
shine,” write direct to us for FREE BOOKLET. b

M<Clarys |

London,Toronto, Mortreal, Winnipeg, Vancouver, St. John, N B.! h A

e ae

e
L. Kennedy=..

Frenche, E. Frenchs,

DISTRICT

The {t;llo“'ing report of 8. 8 No.}G. Blackburn.

the grates orn the right can be ¢
Repeat the operation : g "

Class I1I.—B. Franch,, G. Grifiiline,.

C. Holmes, M. Chinnick, A. Prati,
X y : -7 C. Blackburn.
8. 8. NO. 2, CHATHAM TOWNSHIP.§™' o' 11 _F. Wooding,, A. Brow

J. French,, W. Chinnick, R. Kenuedas..

—Youths' Oompaniou. |

The fashionable girl had accepted mritié
well

The world will go on, I think,
Just as.it used to do;

The clouds will flirt with the moon,
The sun will kiss the sea,

The winds to th: trees will whisper,
And laugh at you and me.

But the sun will not vhinz go bright,
The ‘clouds will not seem so white
To one as thzy will to two;
8o I think you had better be kind,
And I had beést b: true,
And let the old love go on,
Just as it used to do.

If the whole' of a page be read,
If a book be finished through,
Still the world may r2ad on, Ithink,

Just as it used-to go;
For other lovers will con

The pages we have passed,
And the treacherous “gold of the

binding

Will glitter unto the last,
But lids have a lonsly look,

And one may not read the book—
It opens only to two;

So I think you had better be kind,
And I had best be true,

And let the reading go om, gt
Just as it used to do. >

If we who have sailed together, !
Flit out of each other’s wiew,
The world will sail on, I think,
Just as it used to do;
And we miay reckon by gtars
That flash from different skies,
And another of Love's pirates
May capture my lost prize. X
But ships long time together - ¢
Can better the tempest weather |
Than any other two; . o
So I think you had better be kind,
And I had best be true, - *
That we inay together sail, «
Just as’ we us:d to do. :
: —Will Carlton,
'BLUE PILLS NO LONGER USED.
When the stomach needs cleansing,
bowels increased activity, the
liver additional power, don’t. 3
meroural ,gllo; _try Dr. Hamilton’s.
| Vegetable in composition, extremely
mild, sure to flush out all im-

tively a oure for biliousness and sic
o it Bomggergmen L il o

_wastes, no remedy s 8o 1
ted for family use. Posis |

g

The apricot shades which have ap-
peared in such variety are destined to
become popular, and there are so many

otﬂxqmmtﬂnysultdmostallcon-
plexions. They are particularly attrac-
tive in pongee. n

Net and chiffon ruches are always
pretty and give just the right touch
to the frock. The marabou, coque or
ostrich boa is warmer, but these are
‘always worn by some pgople. Some of
e:‘m ostrich and e boas are
white on ope side and colored on the

use | Other. Iittle marabou neck pleces with

ostrich tips scattered through them

2, Chatham Township, is kas:d on Part IL.—¥. Brown,, L. Frenci,,.
the results of examinations held dur-§ W. McNeilages, O. French.
ing May and June. Those after Part I, B8r.—E. Griffith,, ..
whose names astericks occur have Frenche, A. Woodinge, N. Browme.
been promoted to higher classes. Part I., Jr.—B. Arnold, H. Bsowg.
Names in order or merit: 1. T'isher. i

Class V.—G. Abraham, 8. Weavor. G. Shaw,

Class IV., Sr.—L. Holmss, J. French Teachar:..
J. Brown. s PO BT (3

Class IV., Jr.—B. Chinnick,, B.| Before honor is bumility. o

Couldn’t Be a Purer Flour

NLY the best Manitoba

and Ontario Red Winter

Wheat are used in the
production of ‘‘Kent Mills"
Flour.

Before being ground the grains
of wheat are thoroughly cleaned,
dusted and scoured by
machines. :

All the sand, dust, light
grains, seeds and other foreign
substances, which are always
present to & more or less degree
when wheat is delivered at the
mill, are left behind when the
wheat starts on its journey to be
crushed into flour. A

By our improved process
milling -the hard, fibrous bran
and cellulosic coats are so care-
fully removed from the starch and

‘gluten cells, which are crushed
into flour, that there’s not the

remotest possibility of a single

"atom of these impure and in-
substances remaining

in ‘' Kent Mills’’ Flour,

Just as careful to keep every !

particle of the'germ out, too. ¥~
may be-useful im a breakfast:

food, but it:impairs the keepings.
qualities of the flour.

And to make absolutely sure -
of every impurity being removed.
the flour is sifted through the- -
finest silk cloths, which' costs- -
more dollars a yard than yewm :
would probably think of payimg
for even a ball dress. . N

It is because we are so carefudl -

- Ny

Than “Kent Mills”
Gold Medal

in every step of the selecting off -

supetior to all others.

A flour that is absolutely pure;.
slways uniform, that will mot
dry outsoon, but will keep freshs. ..
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