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ont of ordér. Shipping weight 101bs.  Price only 85, vertised will vary from 25c, to §1.50 according to the No. HM. 88B—* 490 Italian Model, snipping ;

. Bxpress Charges Extra. ’ weight and ffom Hamilton but even on the j - weight 10 1bs. Express chargesextra...... .......7.00

A > - heaviest instruments to Vancouver, B.C., the charges The prices vary acco! to finish, sumber of keys, etc.
! would not exceed $1.50." : Ngef.—'rhe e;tzle 512, $8.00. makes a nice househoid or
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% The Webbs arrived, not. sharp at
gen. but, to use the army vernacular,
“ias soon thereafter as practicable,” in
view of the fact that they had to walk
from the Van Buren Street station of
the suburban line, and were not a
little heated in consequence,. and a
pretty woman loses much in the way
of curls and complexion when the

* RACING THROUGH COLUMN AFTER COLUMN.”

L]

mercury stands at 95, the humidity is
equally e¢xtreme and the domestc
skies have been overcast, all through
too much attention to toilet and too
fittle to the time-table.  Twice had
Webb shouted from the foot of the
gtairs that they'd miss that train if
¢ the missus didn’t hurry.  Twice had
ghe replied, “Coming at once.”
Neither time had she done as she said,
and yet not once had he suid,
“ 1 told you so) when on the

“what s he‘ was “thinking, and some

rush to the 65th Street station they
saw the cars swiftly spinning away.
All the same “the missus™ Jnew

Express Charges

ACCORD-
EONS

The ‘ Hohner™
Accordeons are the
best of all import-,:
ed accordeons;
they are splendid-
ly finished, well
made in every part
and most import-:
a}t‘xt. they b:lsl a\{e :
the very t style
of reeds. "

wives hold that a ‘than ought not even
to think  upon one woman’s short-
comings. Pretty Mrs. Webb had no
appetite for dinner, but Webb was un-

impaired—another evidence of an un-
feeling and unforgiving disposition.
The head waiter had reserved as coola
corner as the house contained. The
little-necks and the sauterne were iced
to a turn; the consomme was capital;
the Spanish mackerel could hardly
have been beter if fresh from the san
waves of the Gulf. De Remer, whose
outdoor life of drill and discipline kept
him square and firm in flesh, and who
barely sipped his wine, looked cool,
placid and immaculate as his expanse
of shirt front. Webb, pieading that
cinders would ruin white linen any-
way, had persisted in coming to town
in a cool but unconventional garb, dark
in shade but light in weight; yet long
hours of sedentary work each day,
coupled with good digestion, had gifted
him with flesh that would but too
easily melt, and the sauterne set it
afloat. Webb was really sorry for his
wife’s vexation, and to cover her
silence and apparent abstraction, chat-
tered ceaselessly, even while engaged
in the process of mastication. It was
nearly 7:30 when they took their seats
at the table. It was eight before salad
was served, and by that time Webb's
face was aglow and his collar a wreck.
Mrs. Webb's choler was rising as her
lord’s collar fell, and De Remer sat
placidly unconscious of either fact,
when the buttoned page tiptoed in
among the well-filled tables and an-
nounced that the Captain’s carriage
was at the door.

“Be there directly.” said the Captain. |

“Now, don't hurry, Webh  There’s
plenty of time. Kittv. The curtain
never rises till 8:20 or 25, and it won't

take five minutes to drive over there”

“But just ook at vour collur and
tie, Jares! was Mro Webls parting
rejomder. Lo Teed oy not go to
the theaier lookine Tk e

“Indeed! Nobody'll be the wiser,”
said James. “Everybody in the house
will look as wilted before they have
been there two minutes.” .

“Indeed, then, they won’t,” respond-
ed madame. “Here's Captain de
Remer. Not a speck has his collar
turned,, and yow ought to have worn
evening dress—you know you ought!”

“A standing collar a night like this?
Why, Kit, you're cruel.”

“I don’t care!” says Mrs.
“Every gentleman wears one,
yours is simply indecent now. Do
finish your dinner and get one. Do,
to please me now. There must be a
haberdasher’s hereabouts.”

“There isn't,” said James, “so you'll
have to make the best of it.  Capital
salad that, De Remer! Yes, thanks, a
trifle more—try one of your collars?
Why won't it be rather a snug fit?”

De Remer was tall and stalwart;
Webb short and stout.  Collars that
would fit one neck were of the inches
to suit the other except in the matter
of height. De Remer wore the high
standard of the day. Webh preferred
the low roller, yet Kitty was obdurate.
At 8:10 they hastened from the table.

“Come right along up to my
room,” said Dreams to Webb. Il
fic you out.”

“Yes, go,” said Kitty. “T’ll wait for
you in the ladies’ room.”

They went, and there in De Remer’s
apartments did Webb partially peel,
souse his head and hands in cold water,
and then for five minutes they worked
to get a collar to meet in front. When
it did, Webb’s double chin was propped
up as though with the old-fachioned

Webb.

REPRESENTED OR MONEY REFUNDED.

stock. “Tt’s ahsurd.”” he said. “T can’t
stand it. Here, give me one ticket.
11 jumn v cah and drive over i«
Pillv’s room ot the club. He can fit
me out in a 11Tv. You and Kittv go
on *o the Sesier, and T join you
there.  Phew! “Vhat a sight! Poor
¢irl, che’s o't leake up now at the
den of heine w0 1 te”

‘ wn ol cit. Webb, twistine |

one of De Remer’s silk handkerchiefs
round his neck, bolted out to the Wa-
bash Avenue front in search of a cab.
De Remer hastened to the ladies' par-
lor. A hall boy met him. , “Is this the
gentleman who ordered the carriage
at eight?” Then seeing assent in the
Captain’s eye, he went on
verbal response. “The lady is in it
waiting, sir.” So out through the side
entrance hurried De Remer.

There at the curb was standin? a
carriage afid pair—the horses stylish,
perfectly mated roams, the carriage

.

‘* WORKED TO GET A COLLAR TO MEET IN
FRONT."”

glistening black, finished out with
threads of vermilion, the harness flaw=
less, every “appointment” precise, the
coachman in dark livery, with top
hat and cockade.
fit for a livery team!” said De
Demer. “I heard the Waterloo
stable was coming out
The buttoned page stood hold-
ing the door. Feminine drapery
was dimly visible within. “you'll
hove to drive fast, said De Re‘mer,
to the man on the box. ‘The
Sehiller” The coachman knuckled
his hat brim, the Captain bolted 1n, the

without .

“Stunnning out-

strong.”
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