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%t is Mr. EdisôI's dedre that aPhn hshold otonlyb cheap enough fo eye ane
to> own one, btalso that everyone should enjoythe same advantage in purchasing if.
WJheeve you buy an Edison Phonograph you
buy it at the same price. The purchaser in the
*seU country. town has the samie advantaea
thop who live ini large cities.a'
>1otonly is the Edison Phonograph uniformn in price, buttt is also uniform mn quality. Everyone that leaves our4etor rgo>od, has been carefuxlly tested, will play per-d~,~ndwill furnish unbounded enjoyment.

Traon Atw~~:mberol Records
There are tw id fRecords for tbe Edison Phonograph-the old

two-inut Recrdsof tbe past, which are still muade and which stilla4ord mnuch enjoyment, and the new Amberol Records, which plamoûrò than twice as long and are better. a
1?h a taedsn be playedo any etdison Phonograpb by means

ium of your dealer. If you buy a rfew Phonograph,yuca buy it witih the attachmnent so as. to playotkinds of Records, and thus bave tbe wides.tpossible range of music and entertainment for yourinstrument.
FE.Ask your dealer or write to us for illustrated catalogue

sef tou chnoraphd aloctalogue containing complete
We Want Cood Live Dealers to sell Fditon Phonographs

ln eerytow wre wrearenlot now well represented. Dealers

National Phonograph Companiy,10O Lakeside Ave., Orange,N.J.,U.S.A.

M ~ ~ muPhonographs and Columbla Grapho.* ME E III mi phones., We sell ail makes. Ever recordI. M ~ * ~ nstock (16,000). Home concerts and dances.. 1. i L 1>1always available. Our special outfit, $27.50,'payable $5 down, $4 monthly. Expertrepairers. Pianos, organs, lilsical impie-
monthly paymnents. Biggest, usiet at 1est Music ouse.ahores

The Winipeg Pano o. !~~hu

I know. She was the daughter of a
coachmran-quite poor. One day a

*1rich, chill1ess womnan took a fancy to
h er, and adopted ber. She grew Up
under this lady s care. Now shîe is
mny age, and the question of marriagehas arisen. Do you think I may
counsel ber to marry a man of .ber

*guardian's position, not her own?"
"That is a question for her," said

Mr. Rivers. "Is she attractive,,this
f riend of yours? Cultivated i mind,
and refined?" I

"Yes. Her two sisters.are enga-ged,.
One to a groom; one to an oflcer's
servant, lier brother is a carpenter."

"And tbe man. who wishes to
marry er is of good farily "•

"0f a very old famnily."
Mr. Rivers looked thoughtful.
"It is a problem," he said, "more:

serious than it appears. The rela-
tions complicate matters in these
cases. Would she he willing to sever
berself more or less from ber famnily?
Probably she would, as ber education i
bas been so unlike theirs."
-a "No" cried Pat, "she wouldn't
be -will g. Sbe wants to see -them
often, to keep friends with them,.
lier mpQther she can neyer be severed
fromn.

"lias sbe told her lover the truth?"
"She bas told himn the trutb. I amn

a little sorry for that poor girl!"
"A little sorry!" said Mr. Rivers.

"I arn desperately sorry. The benevo,-
lent womnan who brought that child
up in a po ition to' wich she was,not
entitled di~ a mnost cruel thing."

"Surely," said Pat, "the position
for wbich we are able to fit ourselves
must also be the one to whicb we
are entitled?"

"Mr. Rivers shook bis bead. '"As a matter of fairness," he said,
"it no doubt sbouild be so. But weare speaking of things as they actu-.
ally exist. The case is bard. In anîyevent, this poor girl's suffering mnust
be kreat. If they give each other upthey will sufer. If tbey mnarry, therwill suifer. But, in my judgment, togive each other up, while no coldness
bas arisen, mnight be best."

"Hier mother is a very good wo-.
man," said Pat in a low voice, "asgood as, the Virgin Mary. But I sup-.pose that- makes no difference."

Mr. Rivers saw tears in ber eyes,and imagined she felt sympathy for'the friend wbose lot was so piteously I
"All natures are not equally sensi-.

tive, he said, "'and there is a natural ffiness in thngs which helps people Ito act rightly. Do nlot let your ifriend's sorrow darken your life too 1much." j"Oh, she can bear things," ex.. rclaimed Pat, giving a little laugh. | yShe must bear them. The world idoesn't stop going round because we smake mistakes and get into trouble.There's only one calamnity I don't athîink she could bear. Suppose this t)man who loved her until be knew tthe truth, should turn against ber anow, and accuse ber of deceit. But tlshîe was entangled in a network ofother people's making, and could not mTget out. Will he remember this, and ittry nlot to reproach ber?"c
Mr. Rivers began suddenly tohtremble. Fat's voice shook so nmuch, aiand ber eyes met bis witb such a wIstrange expression.
"You need have no fear," h an cgswered. "When she tells himn the P~story, he will honor her more than thhe ever did before. And besides" L<'That all I wan ted to be sure of," wJsi Fa. "Not another word,please. Do you see bow quickly the P1flowers you gathered for me bav shfaded? Poor things! I 'il, tvesthemn into the grass, and et the "a:bide their ughiness. Now I ought to Taapologize for telling a sad story.No, don't say another word. Let me locgo home. Please let me go borne! eAfter Mrs. Wentworth was in bd, ishe heard a tap at ber door, and in hajcam e at. ,fon r

"'Mr. Rivers means to call to see Fo.me tomorrow,'' she said. "I can't estay to see him. I shallh bav g
to pay them a long visit at hv oe it

"What shall I tell him ?" askedM\rs. Wentworth, in great alrm t"Tell him" said Pat, "tharm Tthe a
the girl whose story lie heard tams sec

c

"11

evening: the girls for whomn he f elt
desperately sorry."

"Oh, Veronica, what have youdone?" cried Mrs. Wentworth. "You
ehou-ld have left it to me. And hewill nlots give you u~p. Wben men arein love they laugh at obstacles suchas these."

"It is I who~ give himi up," siPat. "If he married me, being siyou say, 'in love,' regret would goas
follow. lie showed me his tumind. Oh, let me go çuickIy aruethen the wretchedness wi i be soandr
over." oe

Mr. Rivers had some terrible weeksto pass through after his interviswith Mrs. Wentworth liH reagain and again to see Pat, bt tried
held resolutely aloof. ,u h

"Wait a year," shbe said in oeober Ietters. "If at tli n ftatirne you still wiih to e ed of that
be found in mny own hoeme, Iashall
my own people. " oe mn

Mrs. Newman cried for j• weher long-lost daughte caebck
They ail had 'eason tobeam ak,o
she continue~ to make thei 'gapfor
nless greater by the losso er oappi
Mrs. Wentworth insisted on heryon.
for the rent of a smnall flat on paying
sea, and Pat soon fod win Baster
designer of patterns forn workpaasa
lace and beautifuls dressespaper
sisters married before thses Her wa
out. eya a

"Why are you .0rslsstngt
Pat, my darling?"said.rs.estmht
one evening . sa Mr.Nwa

"Arn I restless?" as'ked Pat"Yes. I shave neerseato. Uk
this before." neesenyulk

"an wlay get my violin," said Pat,
Iad bgan omehow, this design

won't work out prperlayitae.I
She played fo fvemntad

then walked up 0a doe mntes rand
H-ow her ear 5  tinedown cth them
sound of steps o nedt ac the stis

"I don't epeont .e, sheisai t
herseif. 'I knpecthhtmnsheesaidbto
it/1ls a year tonight 'wn th rdembe

prty a gea se tawh fade.-
N, of course, I dntexpect hi, fae.

remember"texethmo
door, tn a hnock sounded at the
"Itr and e' sheart sprang.

wen to oen, se said to herself, and
anding outside stoodutMr. Rivers, and

nee doubl at once that she had
leve wasbso smae wotuld core. The
brut the o malintoh at two steps
wh skthes noer wor-k room,
amtin sketce were lying about and
aîîtîg maerias covered the table.

ne" havedcorn t as>k your forgive.
oI aido r. ivers, and to telli
to tIm cato bve witout you. Isn't
ta? tîet e merciful and let me

nWhenur. N-ewman care in half
imi hu afterwards, looking very

midt he me such a kind welcome
nda bhe ears vanished. Pat's father
he r t he li e r. Rivers fromn

ohe i e very happy," said er
ister a f see love in his face, and
ome' a fce o change. You can
ae ome whenever you please, he

praonied melthat, and when you
e aonedn'tshab come to you. But

e soulnt e happy in grandompany, and we can't get used torand ways.rl They belong to you,
itk y dalng, and I rn proud tonkyou will have your rights
eave your odbmother in the place
"Oeehe thas boh .
"Oht '. te hardest part," saidt, climging to her mother, as ife were ftill a child.
nt assto *e," said Mrs. Newman,
ke th fat be. Don't cry, Pat.
keath fae your.angel sends you.

okedwent to lve in the manor, and)esuch a beautiful lady that
eryone who saw ber admired Mr.vers' bride. Sbe was wonderfully
ppy, but \t little toucb of sadness

many years lay in ber heart.ople who did flot knew ber used
wonder why she found it so easysympathize with those wihom for-

Pe had treated hardly.1erhaps a touch of sadness lies atroot of all happiness, though only Jfew understand, as she did, the Jret of turning it into a blessing.
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