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Play English Billiards in
Your Home

Enjoy the most exciting and brilliant of ail indoer games-
a game that will make father forget his business werries,
and mother her househeld cares - and that will keep
brother and sister fromn going out every night te seek
amusement elsewhere.
But te, get the meet complete enjeyment out of- the game

it is necessary te have a real billiard table -oeue of

Burroughes & Watts'
SBilliard Tables

These are the finest English
billiard tables in the world--the
choice ef Royalty, of champion
players, of millionaires, of lead-
ing clubs in ail parts et the world.

They are the oniy tables with
Steel Vacuum Cuishions, which
g ive an absolutely correct re-

bund te the ball no matter how
heavy the impact. Aise imper-
vious te climatic conditions-the
only cushions that are.

Burroughes & Watts' Tables are
scientifically correct te the mi-
nutest <letail, the angles being
absoluteiy accurate and the
heavy slate beds reduced te a

Durreuglies & Watts, Limited,

rmat4iematicalwaterlevel byïpec-
îl electrical macinery. The
best West et England billiard
cloth is used, which, besidesbeing
extremely durable, has a remark-
ably fast surface.
Any man who ewns one of these
superb tables cannot help feeling
proud et it. And it mnay net
cost as much as yeu eNpect.
Burroughes & Watts' English
Bi]liard Tables are made in rr any
styles aud several sizes, also as
cembination dining -roorn and
billiard tables. Fuill information
mailed on request. Write us
new while your mind ie on
billiards-the king of games.

34 Churcli Street, Toronto
i & Ce., Shaughnessy Bldg.
SCe. - - - Main St.

Ion, England 0

T HE clever house-
wife, who considers
the ip1easure and

Zsea

permit yourself," he answered gently.
"I have a habit of looklng after my-

self."
"But you have oniy one arm," she

protested.
"But J have a couple of eyes to, see

danger wlth, and a couple of legs to
run away -fromn it ýwlth."

"ýSomehow," broke lu Phoebe Per-
owne, IIT don't see to ses you run-
nIng away very readlly, Mr. Saun-
dors."

"My dear lady, I assure you I have
no scruplee on the point; but my'ex-
perience teaches me that It Is gener-
ally wiser to stand one's ground."

"Oh, don't argue wlth hlm, Miss
P-erowne," laughed Mrs. Saunders.
"Hec would neyer admit dolng any-
thlng that was flot the height of wis-
dom. He has the conceit oft a turkey-
ýcock and the complacency of a Pharl-
sec; and tihe worst of It Is, he Is ai-
ways justlfled by events."

III ehould be proud of euch a hus-
band," sald Phoebe, with klndllng
eyes.

cil AM," said Mrs. Saunders, klssing
Iher husband. "Robert, have

you rbeen ln danger?"
"There le danger everywhei.e," ho

replled, "and I have Ïbeen in more
places than one. But tell me, to what
do we owc -the honour of a visit from
Mrs. and Miss Perowne?"

"To-day we were to have started
for Welsshelm," sald Mrs. Perowne.
"My plans, for rems wlth whlch I
need flot trouble you, were hurricdly
made. We chartered a slelgh and
drove to, the station. There we found
the strangest condition of affalrs.
Thýere were lots of soldIers but no
porters. Tehe trains were ail IemptY
and the carniages locked. None cf
the englues had eteam up. I asked
an off icer If we could possibiy get to
Weissheim to-nlg'ht, and he sald that
it would be comparatlveiy simple if
we hs.d an aeroplane, but otherwlse
a physicai lmpoessibllty."

"rIh'en," sald Phoebc, taklng up the
tae, "we tnled to, return te the Con-
cordia, but half-way down the Bahn-
hofstrasse a cordon of troope' was
drawu across the street. We wcre
turncd back, and tr.led to get round
by the side streets. but there were
soldiers evcrywhere and flinng and
cavalry charges, and horrible things
happening. ýNaturally mother got
frlgh'tened, and fiudlng oureelves et
length near the_ Neptunburg, we asked
if we could come lu and see you, and
we werc instantly admittcd."

"ITou dld wisely," sald Saunders.
"«Thîs le probably thc safeet place lu
Weldenibruck. We are lu thc throes
of martial law, and that mens a con-
dition of affairs enly one degree pro-
ferable to mob 18w."

"What has happened?" asked Mrs.
Saunders.

"A number o! unpleasaut things,"
replled Saunders; "chIc! among them,
Uic fact that the Arch-dukc Cyril has
obtalncd possession o! younig Karl's
person and also of Fritz of Friedrich-
sheim."

"Fritz of Friedricheshelm! " ejaculat-
cd Phoebe lu consternation.

"That seems te upset you," said
Saunders.

"Fritz of Fnledrlchehelm," repeated
Phoebe, "Uic popular here, the daunt-
1cms spy, thc splendid young noble
who sets patrietism and loyalty above
persoual safety."

"Qulte se," said Saunders, IIthat
desenlbos hlm accuratcly. That le
why 1 am net pleased at hie. abdac-
tien."

"But ho muet be reecued at euce,"
crled Pheeo

Saunders shrugged hie shouldors.
"When a man-eatlng tiger bas hie

paw ou the huutcr's breast," h. sald,
1* I no geod trylng te dreag Uic

poor man away. ITou muet shoot Uic
tiger."

"Thon we muet ehoot the Arch-
duke," sald Phoobe excitedly.

Sauudcrs laughed seftly.
"Nothing wouMd glve me greater

picasur.,» he ad.
"A gentleman te se. yen, Excel-

lency.
Saunders' man-servant l1âd entored.
"Ile It the doctor-about pseor Roe-

"Did you show hlm into my study?"
"Yes, Excellency."
"Excuse me," said Saunders to the

ladies, 'Il suppose I had better qee
this pereon."

"Be careful," pleaded Mrs. Saun-
dors.

Saunders laughed ightly and ieft
the room. He found a small, shahb-
bily ciothed man awalting hlm, an in-
divIdual of pendulous cheeke, serni-
bald head, and dirty finger nails.

l'Herr Neumann!" L~e ejaculated.
It was the 'brewer night enough, but

robbed even cf the air of commercial
prosperlty that had shed a faint dlg-
nlty on his plebelan person. He was
not mereiy exceedlngly dirty, but he
loeked 111 and thîn, and hie obse-
qulous manner had degenerated to a
palsied humillty.

"ITour Exceliency," he began
quaveringly, "be merciful. I have
suffered much."

dIso 1 sce."
"You have a kind heart."
"On the centrary, 1 have no heart

at ail. What do you want?"
Iou look upon a broken man. My

brewery le destroyed. My naine
stlnks Iu the nostrile of the citizens.
I dare not show myseif abroad. 1
ive lu a cellar, eating such food as
my wife and daughter can ebtaîn for
me. LIve, dld 1 say? 1 exit-"'

"ITes," luterrupted Saunders, "and
If 1 had not teiephoned you laet nlght
you would not do that."

"That le why 1 sald you had a klnd
heart," returned the wretched brewcr,
who stîll retained a sense of logic.

"My dear Neumann, you have lost
your sense of proportion as well as
your brewery. It le 1 who am malnly
responsible for your lose of position.
It was I who Inclted the mob to wreck
your factory."

I know, I know," quavcred the mis-
eraibie Mayer, "it was meet juet. 1
decelved you. 1 feared the Arch-duke
and the ex-Quecu. I !eared you too,
but not so much. Then Uiere was
themoy

"Eîxactiy," interrupted Saunders
sterniy, "there was the money. You
took pay with ýboth hande. That sort
of thing may de lu business, but 'It
dees not de lu politces. ITou should
have served me or the Arch-duko."

"I shouid have served you, Excel-
lency."

"I Uiink perhaps it would have been
wiser," sald Saunders dryiy.

"Oh, Excellcncy," crled Neumann,
slnklng to hIe knees and throwlng out
both hande lu an lmplorlng geeture,
"le it tee late? Can 1 bc permltted
te serve you now? Can you trust
me?"

clDON'T know," said ades
"Wy don't you stick to the

Arch-duke, and see what lie
eau do for yen?»

"I have disoovered thc iltake of
not givlug yen whele-hearted support,
Exccllency. I have Iearned my les-
son. The Arch-duke le a terrible per-
son, but h. le net se qulck with hIe
rewards and penalties as yen."

'"Pbat ie ýsheer truUi," assentcd
Saunders, well pleased at what he
cousldercd a hlgh compliment, "Tell
me how yen thlnk you can serve mc,
b. falthfuI, and 1 wlll sec how wc can
moud your brorken fortunes. And dou't
grovl-get up."

"4My Ibrewery-lf you could rebulid
my brewery," pleadeid the unhappy
man, rislng te hm foot.

"The State miglit give you sufflel-
eut compensation te rebulld," mused
Saundere, "but we ehould want a lot
of service flret."

"Excellency, when I got your tele-
phone message I fled ln haste."

'i50 1 gatb.red.»
'Il took my wtt. and daughtcr witi

me te the houe of a friend opposite.
There we watched the mob perform
Its w-ork of! destruction. At flrst 1
was angry; then whcu I consldered
their numibers aud ferocity 1 was ap-
paflod. All classes sA3emed te com-
bine te wreak vengeance ou my prop-
erty. F'lually a host of Jews frein

"ITes, I know all about it," inter-
Jacted Saunders. "Il stage-managed
thc whole affair. Get on te busl-


