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JAMES 8. DAY JOHN M. FERGUSON

T-XAY & FERGUSON,
■*—* BARRISTERS and solicitors.

Successor to 
ANGLIN A MALLON

Office — Land Security Chambers,
34 Victoria Street, Toronto.

|^EE, ODONOGHUE & O'CONNOR
BARRISTERS, SOLICITORS NOTARIES. Etc. 

Dinern Bid* Yonge end Temiterance Sts., 
Toronto, Ont., Offices—Bolton, Ont. 

Phone Main 15SJ Res. Phone Main S075
W. T. J Lee, B C V, John G. ODonoghue LL.B. 

W. T. J O Connor.

M cBRADY & O’CONNOR
BARRISTERS, SOLICITORS,

NOTARIES, ETC.
Proctor* in Admiralty Rooms 67 and tb Can

ada Life Building, 64 King St. West, Toronto. 
Telephone Main 1615

L. V McBrady, K.C. J. R. O'Connor
Res. Phone North 451.

TJ EARN & SLATTERY
•LA BARRISTERS, SOLICITORS,

NOTARIES, ETC.
Proctors in Admiralty. Offices: Canada Life 

Building, 46 King Street West, Toronto. Ont. 
Office Phone Main 1040.

T. FRANK SLATTERY Residence,.04Queen's 
Park Ave. Re*. Phone Main 876.

EDWARD J. HEARN, Residence, it Grange 
Ave, Res. Phone 1058.

LATCHFORD.McDOUGALL&DALY 
barristers and solicitors

Supreme Cour t and Parliamentary Agents. 
OTTAWA. ONT.

F. R. Latchford, K C. J Lorn McDougall
Edward J. Daly.

Educational

uNWIN, MURPHY & ESTKN
C. J. MURPHY, H. L. KSTRN 

ONTARIO LAND SURVEYORS, ETC.
Surveys. Plans and Descriptions of Prof>erty. 

Disputed Boundaries Adjusted. Timber Limits 
inn Mining Claims Located. Office : Corner 
Richmond and Bay Streets, Toronto. Telephone
Main IV36.

Architects

ST. JEROME'S COLLEGE
BERLIN, ONT.

Commercial Cocrse ; With modem 
Business College Features.

High School Course: Preparation for 
Matriculation

College or Arts Course : I •repara
tion for Degrees and Seminaries.

Scientific Course : With complete 
Experimental Laboratories.

Critical English Literature receives 
special attention.

First Class Board and Tuition only 
#150.00 per annum.
Send for Catalogue giving full particulars

Rev. A. L. Zinger, O R.
President

Loretto Abbey
WELLINGTON PLACE 
TORONTO, ONTARIO

Thia fine institution recently enlarged to over 
twice its former size is situated conveniently 
near the business part of the city and yet >uffi- 
cientlv remote to secure the quiet and seclusion 
no congenial to »tudy.

The course of instruction comprises every 
branch suitable to the education of young ladies.

Circular with full information as to uniform, 
terms etc., may be had by addressing

Lady superior,
Wellington Place,

TORONTO.

St. Michael’s 
College

Under the speci..I patronage of His Grace the 
Archbishop of Toronto, and directed by the 
Basiliau Fathers.

Full Classical, Scientific 
and Commercial Courses

Special courses for students preparing 
for University Matriculation and Non- 
Professional Certificates.

.» TERMS, WHEN PAID IN ADVANCE :

Board and Tuition, per rear....... # 160
Day Pupils.............................................y>
For farther particular* apply to
REV. DANIEL CUSHING. President.

IN AFFILIATION WITH 
TORONTO ClUVi-KtlTY

Arthur w. holmes
ARCHITECT

10 Bloor St. East. TORONTO
Telephone North 1260.

footing

J^ORKKS ROOFING COMPANY

Slate and Gravel Roofing ; Estab
lished fifty yea^. 91 Spadina Avenue 
'Phone Main 53.

McCABE (EL CO.
UNDERTAKERS 

222 Queen E and 649 Queen W.
Tel. M. 21)38 Tel. M. 1406

St. Joseph's
A nA a.m yST. ALBAN ST.Academy TORONTO
The Course of Instruction In this Academy 

embrace* every Branch suitable to the educa
tion of young ladies.

In the Acadkmic Pkfartmknt special atten
tion is paid to Modern Languages, Finb 
Arts, Plain and Fancy Needlework.

Pupils on completing their MusiCAiAtorRSR 
and passing a successful examination, conducted 
by professors, are awarded Teachers' Certifi
cates and Diplomas. In this Department pupils 
are prepared for the Degree of Bachelor of 
Music of Toronto University.

The Studio Is affiliated with the Government 
Art School, and awards Teachers' Certificates.

In the Collegiate Department pupils are

Îirepared for the University, and for Senior and 
umor Leaving, Primary and Commercial Cer- 
ificates.
Diplomas awarded for proficiency in Phono

graphy and Typewriting. For Prospectus, 
address

MOTHER SUPERIOR

School of 
Practical Science

KSTABUSHKI)
1878

TORONTO

F. ROSAR
UNDERTAKER

240 King St. East, Toronto
Telephone Main 1034.

Late J. Young

ALEX. MILLARD
UNDERTAKER & EMBALMER

Telephone 
Main ....

R7Q 369 YONGE ST 
u 1 u TORONTO
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IW
MERCHANT 
TAILOR . . .

27 COLBORNE STREET
Opposite King Edward Hotel
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The Faculty of Applied Science and 
Engineering of the University of Toronto.

DEPARTMENTS OF INSTRUCTION
1-Civil Engineering. 2-Mining Engine

ering. 3 Mechanical and Electrical 
Engineering. 4-Architecture. 

5-Analytical and Applied 
Chemistry.

LABORATORIES
I-Chemical, 2-Assaying. 3-Milling. 

4-Steam. 5-Metrological. 6-Elec
trical. 7-Testing.

Calendar with full information may be 
had on application.

A. T. LAING. Registrar.

out in the old Freely house with one 
of the convalescent negroes to look 
alter him, w hit h was the best they 
could do. Gainesville ought to have 
a hospital. We’re wax behind the 
times in that line ”

Lola Claverel called at the doctor’s 
office that afternoon to inquire after 
Halsey Evard and was told that he 
was very dangerously ill “The old 
man is just about crazy," the doctor 
said somberly. “He has telegraphed 
all over for a trained nurse, but can
not get one. 1 wouldn't be a bit 
surprised if Halsey should die. for he 
is a very sick man. He ought to 
have constant attention, hut what 
can we do with only two doctors to 
fall hack on? We can’t risk carrying 
contagion abroad by calling on the 
other physicians.”

“I am going out to nurse Halsey 
Evard," Ixila announced quietly. 
“Please tell me what there is to do 
for him.”

“You!” the doctor cried in blank 
amazement. “Why, my dear young 
lady, d<i you want to endanger vour 
own life for the sake of a stranger?”

“I am going to try to save his 
life,” she answered simply. “Tell me 
what to do for him.”

“I can’t allow you to make that 
tremendous sacrifice," he protested 
grimly. ”1 admire your heroism, 
hut I refuse to accept it, at least un
til the need has become moie urgent."

Lola did not argue the case, but 
went away quietly. • An hour later, 
when the doctor entered the dreary 
old Freely house, he found the girl 
at t he bedside of Halsey Evard, who 
had fallen into a semi-torpor which 
made his mind oblivious to what 
passed about him. After all had been 
done for the sick man that the doctor 
could think of doing, the latter rode 
down to the hotel where .John Evard 
wore the tortured hours away wait
ing for word from his son, and told 
him what had occurred.

“A lady!” the old man exclaimed 
in astonishment. “Who is she'”

“A Miss Claverel, from the .semin
ary. Splendid girl ! Why do you sup
pose she risked so much- for your 
son’s sake?”

John Evard flung hack his gray 
head with a strangely illuminating 
smile that flooded his keen face with 
something very like tenderness. “Be
cause," said he, “she is the best and 
noblest woman in Georgia. My son 
wanted to marry her years ago and 
because I thought him far too good 
for her I broke up the match. But 
you see it was the other way round. 
She was too good for us! If Halsey 
lives he’ll make atonement to her by 
spending the rest of his life with her 
—for her. Lord, God, if only my son 
is spared!”

Halsey, with youth and hope and 
love on his side, defeated horrors of 
tlie pestilence, and rose from his sick 
bed witli hardly a mark of the scourge 
that had brought him to the very 
brink of death. He was radiantly 
eager to renew the game of life with 
a loftier purpose Ilian ever before. He 
stayed with his father until Lola was 
released from quarantine, unscathed, 
for she had miraculous!) escaped in
fection, then lie took her to his home 
that had awaited her presence for 
four empty years. •

“You consider your son did well, 
then, said a man who had long 
envied in secret for the honors that 
seemed to he in store for him.

“1 do indeed,” the old man answer
ed ardently. “Halsey has made a 
great match in the finest sense of Jhe 
term, because his wife is one of the 
noblest women in Georgia.”

“Old Pete Claverel's daughter '" 
mused the other man under his 
breath.—Watson’s Magazine for July

Dr. t. J. Woods,
Dentist.

450 Church St. Phone North 3258 
Branch office open Tuesdays, Francit 

Block, Thornhill, Ont.

MEMORIALS
GRANITE and
MARBLE
MONUMENTS

Most Artistic Design in the City

PRICES REASONABLE 
WORK THE VERY BEST

MclNTOSH-GULLETTCO., Limited
Phone N. 1249 1119 .Yonge St

TORONTO

WORLD'S GREATEST BELL FOUNDRN
Church Peal and Chime Bella 
Best Copper and Tin Only
THK. W. VAMHVKN COMPANY 

Buckeye Bell Foundry 
Cincinnati. O. 
Establshed 1837

This is the Time a 
to Organize

Brass Band
Instruments, Drums. Uniforms, Etc.

Every Town Can Have a Band
Lowest prices ever quoted. Fine cata

logue, with upwards of 500 illustrations, 
and containing everything required in a 
Band, mailed free. Write us for any
thing in Music or Musical Instruments.

WHALEY ROYCE & CO. Ltd.
Western Branch ______
366 MAIN ST 159 YONGE ST.

Winnipeg, Man. Toronto. On

THE TORONTO 
GENERAL TRUSTS 

CORPORATION
1 ACTS AS

Executor, 
Administrator or 

Trustee.

The officers of the Corporation 
will be pleased to consult at any 
time with those who contemplate 
availing themselves of the services 
of a Trust Company. All communi- 

^ cations will be treated as strictly 
confidential.

Wills appointing the Corporation 
Executor are received for safe cus
tody free of charge.

J. W. LANGMUIR,
Managing Director.

Toror to. Ottawa. Winnipeg.

ASSWÉÉÉffiâffiffiAÉ S1SSH11

A Small Pill, but Powerful — They 
'that judge of the powers of a pill by 
its size, would consider Pal melee's 
YegetablexPi!ls to be lacking. It is J a little wonder among pills. What 

I it lacks in size it makes up in po
tency. The remedies which it car
ries are put up in these small doses, 
because they are so powerful that on
ly small doses are required. The 
full strength of the extracts is secur
ed in this form and do their work 
thoroughly.

‘Silence, remarked the Wise Gux.
“is golden." “Yes, when it isn’t 
ironical,” added the Simple Mug.

Shakespeare asks "What's in a 
name''’ Well, s' ,«e, old box. maux 
a man’s property is in his wife’s.

fe

l mvHj
Suitable 
Designs and 
Subjects for 
Church 
Decoration 
Submitted

Luxfer Prism Co., Ltd.,
ior King Street West, . - - Toronto

BELLS
Steel Alley Church end School Belle. WSeod 

for dialogue.
The C. B. BELL Co. HllUhoro. O

:ml mm
TO THE

SEASIDE
Maritime Express leaves 

MONTREAL 12.00 noon daily 
rcept Saturday.

Ocean Limited Laves MON
TREAL 7.30 daily except 
Saturday.

From Montreal
Riviere du Loup ..........  f 5 00
Murray Rav .................. 5 co
Cap L’Aiglc ................... 5 00
Cacouiia .... ............. s 00
Little Metis ..................... 6 50
Monctou ......................... 9 00
St. John, N.B................... v 00
Shediac ......................... 9 50
Summenide, P.8.1 10 00
Charlottetown, I* E. 1 . II 50
I'arrsltoro ........... II 50
Halifax ..........................10 50
Pictou ........................... 12 50
Mulgrave ............   14 00
Sydney .......................... 15 00
St. John’s, Nfld.................. 29 00
North Sydney ...............  15 00

Good gjing August 13, 14, 15, 
and 16th

Returning August 31st, 1906
“Tours to Summer Haunts" briefly de
scribes these favorite resorts. Write for 

copy and any further information.
Toronto Ticket Office

s: King St. East
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(By Athene Douglas.)
It was toward the dose of a line, 

summer’s day, when 1 at last put 
away my sketches and started for the 
city of San Luis Fotosi, which I 
knew must be some leagues distant, 

j I had left there at early daybreak, on 
an expedition into the mountains in 
search of material from which to 
niake a landscape of some ranges 1 
had seen from the distance, and had 
wandered along the beautiful, undu
lating hills till I found m>self in a 
picturesque valley, where 1 spent 
the day in making my sketches. The 
after in Kin had waned before I noticed 
the late hour. Mounting my horse, 1 
began my journey homeward, and af
ter traveling for some time I came to 
a still broader valley 011 the opposite 
side of the mountain

Suddenly emerging from a small 
clump of trees I saw, at some two 
hundred yards distance, a group of 
small jacals—evidently a Mexican 
settlement. 1 was glad to see such 
signs of life. Being very thirsty, 1 
made up my mind to stop and ask for 
a drink. Spurring my horse to a 
quicker pace, I hurried forward, and 
had gone juti a few yards when 1 saw 
an old woman coming down another 
path that, a little farther on, merg
ed into my own. She was walking 
slowly, v/ith an olla poised upon her 
head. No doubt she was bringing wa
ter from some neighboring snring; I 
need not go farther to quench mv 
thirst. So, on reaching the junction 
of the paths, in advance of the old 
woman, I slipped from the saddle 
ami awaited her approach.

Four years’ sojourn in Mexico had 
given me a know ledge of the lan
guage and I was able to make known 
my want with ease, as she came up 
to me.

“Si, Rcnor,” she replied, as she 
put the olla on the ground, and gave 
me to drink of its cool contents from 
a gourd which she carried in her hand.

“How far do you call it to San 
Luis Potoso?” 1 asked, by way of 
conversation, as I returned the gourd

“is good tea”
It has that “ Rich Fruity Flavor" which 
belongs to Red Rose Tea alone.

Prices—25, 30, 35, 40, 50 and Go cts. per lb. in lead packets

T. H. ESTAOaOOKS, 8t. John, N. B Winnipeg. 
Toronto. iWiuukto* St., e.

after a refreshing draught.
“Threc leagues, more or less,” she

replied, looking at me with her
black, searching eyes. ‘‘Does the
Senor 1live there'’ ’

I told her 1 had been there only 
some three months, and explained 
that I hail been spending the day in 
the mountains. Then, not unwilling 
to study the picturesque, soft-voiced 
old creature, I questioned her in re
gard to the settlement, her people, 
ami everything that I knew to be 
dear to the Mexican woman’s heart.

While we talked, the red glow of 
the setting sun lit up the western 
sky, making an exquisite picture as 
it shone lurid beyond a pointed peak 
in a distant mountain range, which 
looked bluer than ever with the sharp 
contrast. Though leagues away, in 
that pure atmosphere it appeared very 
near. From its peculiar appearance, 
my attention had been attracted to 
this same mountain earlier in the 
day.

“Madre, what is the name of yon
der mountain in the west,—the one 
with the sharp peak'" I inquired, in
dicating it with my hand.

“Ah, Senor,” she said, and her 
wrinkled face turned eagerly toward 
it as she pointed a thin hand west
ward. “Have you never heard of 
that'.' That is Bernalajo, la Sierra 
Encantada.” She spoke the last 
few words in a low voice.

“And why is it called enchanted?" 
said I, anxious for a story, for I 
knew how Mexico abounds in old le
gends; no doubt here .was one to suit 
the time and place. “Will thc'Madre 
be kind enough to tell me about if'” 
I continued eagerly.

“Ah, Setior,” she began 1,lowly, “it 
all happened a long time ago— soon 
after the ships came from Espana.and 
before the churches were built in the 
cities.” She seated herself on the 
ground by the olla, and pulled her 
black shaxvl more closely around her 
head.

“The mountain is enchanted," she 
continued, “and most people are 
afraid to go near it., for strange 
things are seen over there. It hap
pened like this Many, many years 
ago, one evening, at the hour for 
Vespers—iust at this hour, Senor,” 
she explained, crossing herself, “a 
man and a woman, Juan and Maria, 
were coming across the mountains on 
a burro, when a storm came up, and 
they became frightened and knew not 
where to go Suddenly they heard 
the ringing of a bell, and looking up, 
they beheld a church which they had 
not seen before. They immediately 
tied the poor beast, and, going in, 
knelt and prayed until the storm xvas 
over Then they went out.

“As the woman left the church 
door, she passed as orange tree un
der which lay an orange; this she 
picked up and put in her rebozo. As

MILBUKN’S

LAXA LIVER
PILLS'

Lre a oombtnatloo of the active principle* 0# 
he moet valuable vegetable remedies for dle
ases and disorders of the Liver. Stomach and

Cna Headache, Jaundice. Heart
burn, C.starrh of the Stomach, Dlzxl- 
boss. Blotches and Pimples.

CURE
BILIOUSNESS

Dyspepela Sour Stomach, Water 
Brash, Ltver Complaint, Sallow or 
Muddy Complexion.

. CLEAN.;:. 
COATED T0N6UEV

Sweeten the breath and clear away all waM* 
and poisonous matter from the system.

Price Sic. a bottle or 5 for «1 .TO. All dealer* 
gr^Tux T. Mil»van Co., limited, Toruote*

they passed on, she showed it to her 
husband, saying they would eat it, 
for they had eaten nothing hut a few 
tortillas since morning. But they 
soon found they could not do so, for 
although the color of an orange, it 
was hard as rock, and could not be 
opened.

“Once more they started down the 
mountain; as they (lid so, they heard 
voices chanting the evening prayers. 
They were surprised at this, as they 
had seen no one in the church, hut 
they crossed themselves and went on 
towards the city, for it was thither 
they had started, hoping t?> find work 
for they were very poor. They tra
veled all that night, and the next day 
they came to San Luis Potosi. There 
they went to the house of one Ramon 
Sanchez, ? friend, who received them 
kindly.

“After they had had food, Juan and 
Maria showed their friends the orange 
and asked xvlyt it could he Now 
Ramon was full of knowledge, for he 
had seen the great world, he had even 
at one time seen the Capital. He 
examined the orange and weighed it 
in his hands by holding his arm 
straight out with the orange in his 
palm.” And the old woman illustrat
ed the action.

“ ‘It is very heavy,’ he said to 
them. ‘I think it is pure gold; but 
come, we will take it to the silver
smith and see.’ This they did, and. 
sure enough! the silversmith said it 
was pure gold, and offered them a 
princely price for it They took the 
money and returned to the house of 
Ramon, and had a big feast that 
night; for they were very happy, hav
ing money enough to last them all 
their lives

“Early the next morning the silver
smith knocked loudly at the door,say
ing in an angry voice that the golden 
orange was gone from the lit tie box 
in which lie had put it the night be
fore. He declared they had stolen 
it back, saying that no one knew of 
it besides themselves, and he was 
sure they had taken it. They all pro
tested their innocence, but it was im
possible bo quiet his anger.

“Finally Juan and Maria told him 
they would take him to the place 
where they found it and he could find 
one for himself. This he agreed to 
do, and so, procuring burros they 
started the next day. After a tlire- 
some journey, they reached the place, 
hut there xvas 1,0 church to he seen— 
.nothing but jagged cliffs and dup
erai. They looked and looked but 
saw nothing of which the old couple 
had spoken.

“Now tlie silversmith became more 
enraged than ever, for he xvas sure 
lie had been duped. He began to 
curse and abuse them, and declared 
lie would have them put in prison. 
While he was saving these cruel words 
a storm that had long been gathering 
burst oxer the peak, and rain began 
to fall in torrents, so that they were 
forced to seek shelter somewhere. Af
ter looking vainly, for a time, for a 
refuge, they came to an overhanging 
cliff, beneath which was a sheltered 
place. They quickly availed them
selves of the protection of the cliff, 
hut not before they were drenched 
thoroughly.

“By and by the rain ceased, hut 
they were very wet and cold. Juan 
suggested that they hunt some sticks 
and build a fire. All went in search 
of some pieces of wood, when ji.es- 
ently Maria gave a great cry, and. on 
running to her side, the men found 
her holding in her hand a golden 
orange.

“ ‘1 found it in the bush,’ she said, 
as she handed it to the silversmith.

“He eyed her suspiciously. ‘It is 
the one 1 lost,' he said.

“Before she could reply they were 
startled by the sound of a bell, and 
looking up they saw, just a little 
above them, a church. Juan and 
Maria shouted joyously, and started 
toward it, the silversmith following, 
as soon as he recovered from his as- 
toiv.shment. They reached the door, 
and looking in. saw a beautiful al
tar, lighted by many candles. At the 
foot of this altar was a large basket 
filled with golden oranges. They en
tered the doorway, hut before they 
had gone many stejis. the altar and 
the xx alls of the church faded a wav 
before tlicit very eyes, and they found 
themselves . in the open an on the 
lonely mountain side.

“The storm beimi over, they started 
for home, resolving to tell no one 
of their good fortune in finding tlie 
golden orange Rut the silversmith 
could not keep his secret, and told 
it to a few friends, who in turn, 
told it to a few more, no that, in a 
few days, several persons knew of it 
These men then came to the silver
smith and asked him to conduct them 
to the place where the golden oranges 
were found. This hr consented to do, 
so a great number went up to the 
mountain.

“But no church xvas to be seen, nor 
could they find any golden oranges 
They searched all of one day, but, as 
•her found nothing, they began to sus
pect that the silversmith had deceiv-

the offer; thus 
safely to his

1 ,1 ers more or less 
‘ silversmith

ed them, and brought them on a 
fool’s errand. They accused him of 
this, hut he declared that all he told 

! them was true. All he could say, 
however, could not quiet the anger 

j of the disappointed men, and they 
soon began to threaten his life

“While they were quarreling, the 
sun began to sink farther and farther 
behind the mountain, and the Vesper 
hour drew near. Presently the sound 
of a bell was heard, and, looking up, 
they all saw before them a beautiful 
city, with a great church standing in 
its midst. They ran toward it eager- 

[ly, hut at each step, instead of draw
ing nearer, they seemed farther and 

'farther away, so that, try as they 
j would, they could not reach it.
I “Finally they realized that it would 
be useless to go any farther, so they 

1 again turned on the silversmith and 
1 cursed him They declared that he 
had bewitched them and caused them 

j to see something that xvas not really 
I there. They noxv resolved to kill 
him.

“While they were debating in what 
I manner to do this terrible deed, a 
violent storm hurst upon them. The 
wind blew so fierce!) that great trees 
were torn up by the roots and hurled 
down the mountain side. Many of 
these wicked men were blown down 
the cliffs, and others were killed by 
fallen trees. Many were badly injur
ed.

“The next day, those who survived 
went to the silversmith's shop, and 

I were surprised to find him unhurt,at
tending to his business as usual. They 
asked him how he managed to escape; 

j he told them that, after the storm 
commenced, he had started down the 

I mountain, when he saw a strange 
1 ma with two horses, going towards 
I San Luis Potosi. The man offered 
I to let him ride one of the horses,and 
he was glad to accept 

I it was that he came 
, home.
I “It was his time now to make 
, threats, and he told them he would 
go to the law with them for the way 
they had threatened him on the moun
tain. They begged him not to do so, 
pointing out to him that their lead
ers were killed and most of the oth- 

inj 11 red Finally the 
agn (d n it :<> go ht lore 

the jutlge, for after all. lie had come 
out the best, as he had the golden 
orange and could live in riches all Ka 
life. He made the men promise that 
they would never trouble him again, 
and they never did." Tlie old woman 
stopped and nodded her head several 
times. She was quite out of breath 
with this recital, but seemed quite 
hapjiy in that she had found so pa- 

, tient a listener.
“But old Juan ami Marie.” 1 asked, 

j “and the wise old Ramon,--what be
came of them?”

I “They all lived together, rich and 
happy,” she made answer, then con

tinued slowly, and with a sigh, ‘‘till 
they grew old and died."

I “And is this story true, Mad re ?”
1 asked.

I “Ah, si. Senor,” she cried, eagerly, 
raising her two old hands in a ges
ture characteristic of her race. “It 
is all true—everyone in the (ountry 
knows that.”

j She paused a moment, then continu
ed in a lower voice, indicating xvith 
her hand the distant peak, beyond 

, which the sun had noxv quite vanish
ed;

I “The mountain is still enchanted, 
and every evening, if you are near 
there at the vesper hour, you ran 

1 hear the bells ring. I never went 
there myself—I have always been 
afraid, but my father heard them 
once when he was a young man, and 
he searched for the church and the 
city for many days, for he xvas very- 
brave, Senor, but he never found 
them, nor a golden orange,” she 
ended with a sigh, as she rose and 
replaced the olla on her head.

I “Thank you for your story, Ma
dré,” 1 said, as 1 slipped a silver 
piece into the wrinkled hand. “Per
haps I may go and search for the 
golden oranges some day ; if I find 
any, 1 shali brine you one.”

“Thank you, enor, and God 11 sg 
you,” she answered, gratefully. “Yes, 
the story is true, Senor. This is the 
hour for the ringing of the bells; the 
children are always in the house at 
this time One 01 two people >ay 
that, on a still evening, the bells 
can be heard even thus far axxax Per
haps you, Senor, may hear them, but 

! I am too old and deaf.”
With an “ Adios, Senor,” she hob

bled feebly toward the taxais nestling 
m the green valley, within rinht of 
the enchanted mountain with its in
visible church and citv.

No More Overcrowded Street 
Cars

If the law would compel every man, 
woman and child to use “Foot Elm” 
the public- understanding would soon 
become so sound and healthy 

I neople would think walking a plea
sure. “Foot Elm” makes feet he .1- 
thy and prevents sweating, chafing 

j and blistering.
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