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We make our bow to the large
number of Courier readers.

We enter the advertising col-
umns of this paper because we
believe it offers a wide field as an
advertising mediurn in reaching a
clientele who want the best article,
and who are willing to pay a
price that does flot include as
well a surtax on the name of tbe
-firrn patronized.

Our selections are more than
ordinarily attractive at this parti-
cular approaching Xmas season
and we invite one and ail to in-
spect our Holiday display which
shows throughout evident rnoney
saving possibilities.

B. 'A If. B. KENT
i44* YONGE STREET

TORONTO

Dewitchiug, Dainty, Lasting
The fiues [rom which we distill

th;s Jainty perfurne grow in the far-
off '4Flowery Kingdomn" and are
cultivated by Japanese gardeners

[who lcnow, as do no others, the
art of raising fragrant flowers.

Japv uLiy Perfume
The perf ure made [ rom the dis.

tilled essence of these files gives
ka charming odor,

one that delights
the rnost whirn.

$1.00 on Ouce
at L.adiag

John Taylor & Co.
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The Countcss Decides
CONTINUED FROM PAGE wo.

The young lady's eyes'had opened
as he reacl. Parker's countenance re-
rnained unrnoved, as if she were a
ferninine Sphinx.

"What is the rest of the letter?"
asked the girl.

"That is neither here nor there."
"It is quite evidently there. May

I suggest that it is an inventory of
the Countess' possessions? Are you
chagrined to learn that your proposaI
was wasted on the undcserving?"

"I ask you if you are the Countess
of Croydon?"

"I reply that I neyer sai 'd I was."
"That reply will flot do, rnadam.

The honour of rny farnily is ut stake."
"Your farnily has nothing to do

with me."
"I begin to suspect that niy family

has indeed nothing to do witli one
who pretended to be a member of it."

"Your rnemory faîls you. I dis-
clairned ail relationshîp when you as-
serted it."

"I assertcd it under the supposition
that you were the Countes.s."

"Very welI. No harrn is done. I
did flot take advantage of your offer.
I neyer said Iwas the Countess; and
so long as I pay rny hotel bill, no one
lias a riglit to interfere."

"You are very much mistaken. Such
rnasquerading is flot to he tolerated."

"I arn leaving here the day aftcr
to-rnorrow, and 1 sail from Suez a
week frorn to-day. I ask you to say
nothing of this until I arn Zone."

"1- refuse."
"Then this confession mnust be made

in my own way, and 1 mnust choose
the person who, is to set the gossips
a-prattling."

"I agree, so long as it is done at
once.,'

"'Parker, go down a'd ask Mr. San-
derstead to corne here."

The niaid departed, and the alleged
Couintess leaned back in her chair.

"Who are you ?" asked his Lord-
slip, but the girl made no0 reply. A
moment later, Sanderstead carne 11n.

"Will you read to Mr. Sanderstead
the extract frorn your London letter
that you read to me ?"

"Mr, Sanderstead lias nothing to
do0 with nly correspondence. Von
were to mnake your confession, as I
uinderstood youir p)roposaI."

"'Lord Warlingharn las dliscovered
that I arn not the Countess of Croy-
dIon."

"'Oh, is that aIl," said Sanderstead.
"I knew it alrnos;t fromn the begin-
ning."

The lady sat up now, very wide
awake.

"How did you know it ?" she asked
in surprise.

"Well, you had none of those mid-
dle-class deficiencies of manner which
1 have often deplored in the titled
persons I have met. I recognised nt
once that you were a lady."

"Then that is wliat you hinted at
twice this evening. 1 wish to say be-
fore you both that 1 mecant no harmr,
and did not sec at the first what com-
plications miiglit ensue. 1 may say at
once that 1 had the Countess' per-
mission to do what 1 have done; in-
deed, it was owing to her urging that
T did it. I can prove that to youi.
Lord Warlingham, in her own hand-
writing. Often I have persuaded lier
to emerge into the world, and as often
she lias refused at the last moment,
miucli to rny disappointrnent. On this
occasion I confess 1 wept w-len 1
found lier determined flot to go to
Egypt. Withi great generosity she in-
sisted that 1 should take lier place. I

Sweetest Child Story Ever Told
A littie book to dream over, to weep. over, to
smile over through your tears, and to warm
your heart towards children-this is the uni-
versai verdict about NORMAN DUNCAN'S
CHARMING CHRISTMAS TALE

Th e Suitable Gh'Dild
Every father, every mother, every clergyman,
every social reformer-and ail others-should
read this most touching story of how the Big
Farmer, the Old Gentleman with the Twinkling
Eyes and the Little Lady in Black discovered
the Little Tagged Boy on the Winnipeg Ex-
press, and got him a mother on Christmas Eve.

Told by Canada's cleverest writer of stories
of children, with the sweetest pathos and,
humor and remarkable character delineation.

BEST BOOK for GIFT GIVING-ORDER NOW

Beautifully illustratedt by Eliza beth Shippen Green, wi 'th
decorative designs in Nil. and Gold by Harold J. Turner.

PRICES-CLOTH, ILLUSTRATED, 60c; EDITION
DE LUXE with MARGINAL DECORATIONS, $1.00.
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TOPONTO : HENRY FROWDE, PUBLISHER

Another, Knowles' Masterpie(
Fresh from the brilliant pen of this most gifted
and celebrated Canadian author of romantie
fiction, and throbbing with that deep: heart-
interest which holds the reader absorbed, en-
tranced fron- beginning to end.

ROBER T E. KNO/VL ES'

The Attic* G ues
surpasses aIl his other novels, even his grat ro-
mance "'St. Cuthbert's," in subtle soul-analysis,
clever plot, tender sentiment and pathos.

r o u M u sT R E
this beautiful and ennobling story of the love
Helen Lundy, the pure, light-hearted girl 4
the Sunny South and Gordon Laird, the Sco
tish parson, who lost bis faith through " Highi
Criticism" and rega ined it.

A MOST
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ACCEPTABLE
nds-this romance of love and
list NOW. PRICE, CloLli Bound,
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