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plea.sant accent.

«He was at our house the other night,
and the minister was there, too. Well!

much for the minister.

come so near to having a minister—not
in all my life. If it had been any other
ministéer but ours he would have had
him, too. My husband said it was like
a lecture hall to hear.
with what we all came from. The min-

"on top of your head?

s

Mrs. Grummel coughed with an un-

«He is a superior young man,” sail
Mrs. White, a large, stout, solemn lady.

I thought he'd be too
I was just all
of a tremble once. I never saw any one

ou never did!

They begun
ister was out for Adam and Eve, but
young Timmans stood flat for monkeys.
He argued till the minister admitted
that there wasn’t nothin’ absolute agin
monkeys, and then young Timmans
went him one better and said he believ-
ed in tad-poles himself. The minister
was flat agin tad-poles, but young
Timmans argued till he got him to admit
that if the Lord could make a man out
of a monkey He could make one out of
a tad-pole, too.

«And then, when he’d got thim so far,
didn’t that young man look right
square into the minister’s face and
say that after all what we came from
wasn’t worth much thinkin’ about; it
was what man would develep into next
that he wanted to know.' “That’s what
I want to know,’” he said to the minister,
‘an’ I can’t find any one that has an
addykit .answer for me’

“My, but my husband an’ me was
scared! We thought the minister was
aground for sure, but, Lor’! a minister
wouldn’t be able to be a minister if a
little thing like questions you can’t
answer could. stick him, an’ ours just
looked slow and sad an’ lifted up his
hand so, and pointed so, an’ says he,
‘Young man, how can you ask such a
question with the starry heavens right
Now I called
that pretty smart for a minister, con-
siderin’ how little time he had to think
an’ it was the only thing in the wide
world that he could ’a’ said, too.”

A murmur of mixed awe and admira-
tion sounded in the room; it would have
been hard to say whether the minister
or Rufus won the greater portion.

“Such a young man’s way beyond us,”
said Mrs. Clay again; “he ought to live
near a college where he’d have profess-
ors to talk to.” /

“Mr. Dilley of the drug store thinks
that, too,” said Mrs. Brown. “He told
me so last night. He said he teok him
because his mother’s his cousin, but he
says he’s feeling surer ®very day that
he ought to be somewhere else. Mr.
Dilley says his ideas would be fine for
a large city, but they’re most too ad-
vanced for a small town. Mr. Dilley
says you can’t classify a drug store
without a rolling step-ladder anyway.”

“You’ve heard about the Kelly cat,
T s’pose?” said Mrs. Grummel how he
gaveit ipiecac for catnip! The cat knew
ipiecac from catnip even if the young.
man didn’t, and she bounced out from
under his arm, an’ busted the big bot-
tle full of green in the winder. He said
she had a fit, an’ he got a hair-oil bottle
that they give you a nickel nose with
for nothing an’ put the ipecac in that
an’ got it down her, an’ durin’ the per-
formance the cat came nigh swallowin’
the nickel nose. Mrs. Kely says she
wishes young Timmans was in Japhet;
she says it don’t seem like the cat’s ever
goin’ to be herself again.”

“I guess Mrs. Kelly’s got more to
trouble her than that cat,® said Mrs.
White, mysteriously. “I guess she’s
afraid young Timmans’ Il be given
Bessie ipecac with a hair-oil bottle
next!”

“I heard that, too,” said Mrs. Clay.
“Well, he's a nice young man and cer-|
tainly mighty good-looking. I don’t see |
why ‘the Kelly’s should object. I never |
heard Bessie Kelly was over bright.”

“She certainly ain't provin’ it mow.
if she is,” said Mrs. Grummel with her
dreadfully significant cough; “but then
a superior young man must ‘marry
monev or he can’t stay superior long.”

Of course poor Bessie Kelly married
Rufus snd she and her father undertook |
to support his superiority forevermore. |
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Cook
Comfortably
| You no longer need wear yourself out ;

with the weakening heat of .an intensely

hot kitchen. You can cook in comfort.

Here is a stove that gives no Youtside heat. All its’
heat is concentrated at the burners.
(hotter than either white or red) is thrown upwards, but not around. Conse-
quently all the heat is utilized in cooking and none in outside heating. kb

The New. Perfection Oil Cook-Stove entirely removes the discomfort of
cooking. Apply a match and immediately the stove is ready. Instantly ‘an

intense heat 1s projected upwards against the pot, pan, kettle or boiler, and yet’
there is no surrounding heat—no smell—no smoke. Why? Because ®

New Perfection
Oil Cook-stove

is the result of endless scientific experiments. ‘

Itis scientifically and practically perfect. The
operation of the wick is automatically controlled, so that no matter how muich you try you cannot
use too much.  Only the right amount of wick can be used, so that you gt the maximum heat
and yet there is no smoke. The burner is simple and all parts of it can be reached.

One wipe with a cloth cleans it—consequently there is xo smell.

The whole secret lies in the perfection of the draught. Once this was solved the stove
was perfect.  You will find the New Perfection Oil Cook-Stove a wonderful comfort for year-
round use, and especially in summer. It uses heat nowhere exceptin cooking—-its heat operates
upward to pan, pot or kettle, but not beyond or around. Uscless for heating a room.

The New Perfection Oil Cook-Stove takes up little space. 1t has a Cabinet Top, with a

shelf for keeping plates and food hot, and every other convenience a woman appreciates. It has
small drop-shelves ready to relieve a busy woman's hands of the coffec pot or saucepan.

Then there are the nickeled towel racks.
It has long turquoise- blue enamel chimneys. The nickel. finish, with the bright blue of
the chimneys, makes the stove ornamental and attractive and invites cleanliness.

Made with 1, 2 and 3 burners ; the 2 and 3-burner stoves can be had with or withove Cabinet. ~
Every dealer everywhere;

Cautionary Note.—Be sure you get this stove—see that the name-plate reads ** New" Perfection.”
if not at yours, write for descriptive ciccular to the nearest agency of the

The Imperial Oil Company,

LIMITED

An intense blue flame




