
r " Lacqueret " is the right 1ýthing for renewiug the- beauty of
floors that are dul and lustreless.

There are so many uses for "< Lacqueret " iu the home that the
inarvel is that any wel - regulated household should be withoutît. "Lacqueret" beautifles everything to whch it is applied-
makes old furiture look like new and adds a lustre to worn floors
that gratifies the particular housewife.

<How te apply "Lacquor.t?'l t flooms
Removeail dust, dirt and grease from the floor. !Use one cot of colored*"Lacqueret" for reflnishiug woru, stained and soiled wood floors. if the sur.
face lu badl woansd requires a second coat. use clear -Lacqucret" sfter tirecolored iot sg1 thoroughly dgy. Two coats of colored **Lacqueret" lsaapto produce loo dark a finish. Stalued, natural wood. paiuted olcloti npdlinoleum floors that are lu good order but slmply duilaud lustrelesas olymeure one coat of clear *Laçqueret." This retaius thre original conor affect.

Write for our lreBooket. 'DaintyDecorator," aud
ler1 fryref the many uses aithia household
beautifle
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AS RAIDIANT
AS ASMIL<E
Ruby RubMetal Polish makes old things as
bright as new, and new things even more
attractive.
Many Wonder why afrer using somne so-called

metal polish, that a duil scummy or scratched appearance is Ieft,
the reason is that g0% of the metal polishes sold to-day con tain
grit of some kind. This, no matter how fine, must scratch the
fine metals and leave them worse th an before the polish was used.
RUBY RUI3 METAL POLISH does flot contain any
insoluble substance, therefore it is impossible to mar even the
surface of a highly polished watc.h.
The best silverware is somewhat soft-the finer, the softer.,
Don't risk the ordinary "1just as good" kind but demand that
your dealer supply you with RUBY, RUB'.
Ail metals'are'easîly cleaned, tinware, pewter, brass, copper
ketties, harness trimmings, etc.
"Glisten" Piano Polish is just the same grade. Cleans and
shines but does flot-Jeave a "scum." Company is welcome
after "Glisten" bas been used. '25 cents.
RIIEY RUE h s sudin 10, 15 and 29 cent If dealer has net midier, senu 5 cents
tins. 01-50 PER CGALYLON. Ilte cever cest of mailng a sampi,.
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A Bit of Attic Philosophy
Continued from Page 12

r This was flot so easy. And for the
third part, each was to name and des-
cr<ibe his favorite heroine, giving a brief
account of the incidents connected with
her. Finally, the slips were signed, and
handed in for examination.

While they were being examined there
was a vocal lDickens' duet-"What arc
the WiId Waves Saying?" adapted fromn
"Dombey and Son." This was render-

ed by two of the Philosophers, Herman
'Smith taking the part of "Paul", and
Helen Blair that of "Florence."

After some delay, the winner was
announced-none other th;àn the young
minister aforementioned. The prize was
a copy of a "Tale of Two Cities."

After this there were games in which
aIl who wished .ioired, while others
looked on. There were Dickens char-
ades and Dickens tableaux, and other
games with aIl of which in some curi-
ous way Dickens was connected. And
presently a curtain was drawn back in
one corner revealing a Dickens'Booth.

4Icn and boy a souvenir of Dick-
ens." "Your choice for ten cents."
"None allowed to leave without a sou-.
venir." So saîd the placards above.
There were some really artistic book-
marks, with a quotation and a pen-and-
ink sketchi of Dickens hirnself: Dickens
book covers made in tsilk or linen:
Dickens calendars, and Dickens paper-
weights, and many other Dickens things.At balf-past ten supper was announ-
cecI. This was to be served downstairs
in the Robinson dining-room. "The fee
for supper is ten cents, and there are
ten items on the menu,", explainedHar-
vey.

At the foot of the attic stairs stood
a girl philosopher with a little money-
basket and a pile of daintily printed
cards. nPere was notthing to do but pay
the price, evidently 1

The menu cards were headed:-"
Dickens supper-'P'iping Hot!'
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The first dish was Baked Potatioes.
("There was a boy by the extraordin-
ary name of Mealy Potatoes.") Under
Pickles came the inscription: "Try the
cowvcumbers, Betsey Prig." Under Cof-
fee: "HaIf-a-pint of reýady-rnade cof-
fee." Evcry dish had a quotation to
match.

Wlien supper was over, and before
anyone biad risen to Icave. Harvey ýLewisonce more rose in bis pllace at the end
of the table to, give a final word. After
'having thanked cvcryone for being pres-cnt, lbe said that it had first been tbought
bhest by tle mem-bers of the club to keep
the objcct of the cvcning's entertainment
secret, but thcy had lnow decided diff-erently. Then briefly he rnentioncd,
what alreadv aIl knew. The story
of Herb Wýilcox's accident, and stated
that the club had taken this way ofraising enough money to buy a wheel-
chair. If those present had reallygiven the money, the Philosopliers
themselves had given the supper, theirtinie, and their talents. "And 1 arnsure you will admit that lit was a fairex<change, and therefore, no robbery,"
hle conclucled.

After the applause had subsided, headded: "There is now nothing morethis evening save the going home. Asyour invitations binted, there will be asrnall exit fee. This will be collectedin the vestibule. Kindly go out slowly
-One at a time, pIease."

"Almost as bad as going in to, haveOne's fortune told," said one. But itwsreally quîte simple after aIl. ForHarvey rnerely asked: "IIOW many ofDickens' books have you read ?" oneburriedly counted Up-then paid onecent for each of those one hadn't!Some few escaped free. The rnost badten or twelvc cents to pay.
Wben. the weary Philosopher, Countedup their gatns shortly after midnight,,Îhey jOYfully fdiscovered that the even-Îng had netted them twenty-flve dollarsand seýventy-.eight cents. "More than

c"n110h to boy a splendid chair," said,Rosa-lind. «"One of the kind that Herbçan go about in by himseîf"
And c so it dîd. But howtePio

sophers presented it to ihimt andPhio-
T-Ierb, though always a cripple, stili m an--ged to finish bis college course andfterwva'rds became a successful lawyer.hese are other stories, and wouîd takelng in the telling.

But Herýb always inlsisted that aIllhis
.fter success wvas due to the loving heîpand encouragement given hirn at a try-Îng timne in bis life, "by a bunch of'ttic Philosophers, whose pbilosophy
happcned to be a little deeper and aittle more practical than the philosopby
il books."

La Tristesse
Continued fron page 13

'There î is a lnd priest at Terminai-
a1,' said Maxî-ne, hlot and fierce, hislute cyca on bcr grey orles that were

o ogrcold."F lelice Iaughed still. t seerned a,; if
he could flot stop Ialug'intg for vriappiness, but ber beau(Itiful creamnyîeeks showed n ls.'syulk.
,e an Swered; 'we will go t0 the cure if,pleases you. But if you go, I go also.arn as faith fuî as La Tristesse.'

"Cone, ýthen,' said Maxime, Andbat was aIl. Tbey forgot the people
yho were watching themn, awed andîlent before this strange divine thing4îown forth in theîr ridst.- Maxime
lver. even looked back at 'his littleibÎ, and Felice neyer looked front
s face. They mnoved. away down theîad together, hand in hand, into the,eat golden sunset, andSorrow follow-g thcrn, lcaping and frisking. Tharvas ab)solutely al, and it was over inWe minutes. But think of the wonder,f t,-a flower Of Greece in ber goldenays, a vision of Italy, a diream nof an-int France, there sudldenîy Showing
rtb for all men toý se,.
"They went unirnoclested down thenely iroad. Once F!elîce shook jbe.r
m armns above ber head as if in aery ecstasy of joy. Once Sorrow
mpIfed up to lick ber hand.
"Yes, they went, and were hîddlen ine golden mist of the sunset, and wereone. Nor did I ever heur of them or,themn again,--.isMaxime wifh bis blueyes, bis genltle banda, bis 'long lazy

dy, his rags and tatters; Soýrrow,laek: and faithfuî as ber narnesake;,lice, beautifil a s tbe cever-youthful
fternis. Nor cau itifbe said ifhat 1

ýv the- go. For 1 was dlown on myce, cryiug so that the tears made Jittle.y runnels in the dust in the roa<l,-ryinig for the k.ss of ithe most beau-
fuI thiig I had ever knowmi."


