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FINEST QUAUTv ONtLy
MANUFACtURED IN.

?t/e l/nyon
'XTRA SPEEDYI80H & D. The fastest and cleanest rk

ing PhotograPbic plate in the world.
SPEEDY -. 250 H. & D. For general instantaneous photography.
ISO SPEEDY - 225 Il&D. For the better rendering of tn

LANTERN - 5 H. & D. For Lantern slides of the finest quality.'

BROM IDES -inT various surfaces for contact printing and
enlarging.

S.C.P.: The "-Quen". of Gaslight Papers for printing and develop-
ing in gaslight.

P.O. P. : or printlng out in daylight or arc-light.
SELF-TON ING rn Yields rich tones by fixing in Hypo only.

ANTI-CURLING CELLU LOI D-ISOCH ROMATIC:
For ail Daylight Loading Roll Film Cameras.

Write for free Booklets describing the deliiht-
fui processes of this fascinating hobby to

(Wellloegtom & Ward) Wari I o., 13 St. Johu St., Montroal, P.Q.

Garson Quarrios
Llmitsd

Cut Satwn

STONE
Lime in Bulk. Lime in Barrels

Dimension Stone

Rubble and Fooig
Plans, figures and estimates furnished for

ail classes of Cut Stone Work-

Offlos c-202 Prinooss Street. Phone 3281.

I gd-Cor. Sldtone and Higgine Ave., Wnnpeg

Phono 4222.

The major a.nd T bad always been
good friends., For anc thing, we
bath liked the same kind of a cigar.
b"A cigar," aaid the major, "shouid
beneither too goad nor too bad. If

a man gets into the haibit of smok-
ing bad cigars, flot only is he a con-tinucd source of regret ta bis
friends, but, graver stili, be experi-
ences a moral deterioration that noj
arnount of pions influence can offset.
If bis cigars arc too good; on the
other band, hie is obliged ta live up
ta thiem. T began once ta smoke a
flfty-cent cigar a day-.only one. At
flrst it was a difficult financial aid-'
justment. Tben my mind gat used
ta, it-so used ta it that T began ta
smoke two-tben three. For some
time afterward T' was puzzled ta
know why T neyer seemnied to have
any cash in band, until it dawned
upon me that T was niakinz a stcady
glaw of my bank account.'

At the time T met the major we
were both. an the same twenty-cent
brand, anad this being enough ta in-
sure aur confidence in each otber,
we became fricnds, and it was flot
long aftcr this when by mutual con-
sent we arranged ta bave our apart-
ments next ta each other.

This arrangement was a grreat suc-
cess. Each anc of us rubbd away
the loneliness of the other, and we
did it withaut any irritating conse-
qiiences. There were moments of
reminiscences,, of reverie, when T
saw that the major must not be dis-
turbed. He divined the same of me.
During these intervals we protected
each other from the autsi Xe wo.rld.
And durin g those other intervals,
when we felt the need of compati-
ionsbip, it seemed as if T bad jixst
what the major needed and the ma-
jor had just what T needed.

T was aider than the major. He
was fifty and T was thirty, but age
is neyer fully expressed in years. Tt
is in feeling. T have never been
able ta be sure about tbe exact time
whcn T caught up with the major,
but T tbink it'must have ibeen when
T was twenty and lie was forty. T
feel sure that, if wc had met then,
we sbould not bave agreed. Wc
should have been too much alike.

At present, hawever, there was
enough difference between us to in-
sure a fortunate combination. The
major was a perfect child about busi-
ness matters, while T bad a keen
sense of those important çletails. He
neyer thought of doing anything
witbaut cosulting mie. On the other
hand, bis sense of truc buman rela-
tionship was very much finer than
mine. He taught me the art of deal-
ing with my fellow-men. He taugbt
nie, or at least made me a student
of, tbat rare art of gentie courtcesy
wbicb in these days wc seem to Iick;,
and T learned from bim that amiid
the wear and tear of modemn life it
is stil! possible ta retain onc's simi-
plicity of character.

One day the major said ta me:
"My friend, we must go ta the

seashore. We need the change. Tt
will do us bath good."

Sa T1nmade aIl the necessary ar-,
rangements, and togther we went.
'Wc selected a qu'et spot -on the

aiecaast. Alas! since then 1
have lcarned this axioin: that there
is fia-quiet spot anywhere upon the
face of the earth that does, not con-
tain at least anc widow.

T well remeniber the day she ýburst
upon us in all the subdued splendor
of bier pony-cart. The ponie,; were
black, the harness was black, the
widow's clothes were black. But in
strong contrast ta bier surraundîngs
,was t he shining face of tlhe widow.

I looked into the major'& ev1es and
lie looked into mine. irniust con-
fess that T saw somnething that start.
1 d me. T know now that if there is

rlha tbing as lov'e at first sight for
,ae, it holds equally gond for two.
'r an instant T realized that the ma-
ir and T were in love-and ivith tire
âme woman.
The next day we met hier. Some

liange in- the outgoing and iflco1ning
uests put us at a newx table. There

she was, radiant, denmure, smiiing. in
the afternoon we -had a three-
cornered conversation at the ahady
end of the piazza.

Did the widow abject to cigars?
Never! She doted u-pon themn. So
between us the major and I Con-
sumed eighty cents' worth of therm.

As we made aur tollet before din-
ner, the major was more silent than
usual. Sa indeed was T. It seemed
ta me tliat I was being drawn in-toaa
vortex from which there was no es-
cape. The widow's eyes haunted me.
An atmosphere of 'gentie, pathetic
experience surrounded ber, and
through it she seemed transfigured
into an angel. T was fearful lest she
might prefer the major ta me, and
'fearful lest she sbouldn't. Tndeed,
so much T admired and esteemed rny
friend that I knew she would be
lowered in my opinion should s-he
prefer me. On the other hand, how
could I now live (without liher? It
was in-deed a problem.

Finally the major spoke, laying
bis hands upon my shoulders in the
oId familiar mariner wJaen he was so
inuch maved. There were tears ini
bis eyes.. For this kindly oild sou!,
who had fought undaunted through
a score of -batties, was as senti-
mental as a child.

#'My boy," be said,' "that widow
bas captured -me. The momett I s-aw
ber I realized that ail was lost. And
yet as T look into your face T pers
ceive that ail is flot rigbt witb you.
Let us be men. Let us meet tbis
issue together. Speak, my boy!"

T also was much moved. "Major,"
T said, "you bave read my secret
arigbt. T, too, arn heels over head in
love with the widow. Do you blame
me?

Tt was a trying marnent. Bath of
us realized instinctively what it
meant. We bad bath in a very large
sense become necessary ta each
other.. I could not conceive of life
wîthout tbe major-and tbe widow.
And T saw too plainly that he was
thinking of the same tbing-be could
flot cônceive of if e withaut me-and
tbe widow.

"My boy," said the major at lait,'<T bave a plan. 0f course, T don't
blame you. You could not bave been
the friend ta me that you are if you
bad flot done the sanie thing. The
mere fact that we bave fallen in love
with the samne waman aniy proves
that we have flot been mistaken in
each other."

"What is your plan?" T a-sked,with
breatbless anxiety.

"Tt is this. We must divide the
widow up. You have ber one day,
and T the next. Between friends
sucb as we are, it is the only way.
WTe'l draw lots for the first choice,
and after that mnay the best man
win !"

"It was9 just wbat T knew yan
would do!" T exclaimed. embracing
bim. Our glasses touched.

"Major," T said salemnly, "TI drink
ta your success!" And the majar's
voice quivered as he replied:

"And T, my boy-to yoursl"
The major won the toss and the

nlext niorning T bade farewell for
the day and evening.

Neyer have 1 passed a more mis-
erable tume. Faithful ta my promnise
T kept ini the -background, but in the
distance 1 caught glimpses of tbe
widow and the major, and it was
nuite evident to me that he was las-

ing no tume. But ail tbings have an
-end, and the hour came for us ta
meet again.

Tbere was a new light in thcenma-
jor's eyes. "M.\y boy," be said sol-

mnnly, "I will keep rny promise. To-
miorrow is yours."

Tbe next day T arase brigbt and
early, while the major kcpt to his
room.

T realizc(l that T must do my best
or themjr neyer would foraive
-me. Besides. once witbin the widaw's
spell T couc-! flt help myself. WTith
years and endurance on my s;de,
why sbould 1 flot win? T consolcd
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