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of exdellence in equi
and work is found

Jnivessity Building, 1r21 Wilcox St

Detroit, Mich. X

" It has few equals. The cost of a term

may be slightly higher than ina common

grade Business School, but the conditions

and results amply jnatify it.

Enter any time; Catalogue Free; Write
for it. 4

W: F. JRWELL, Pres.
R. ]J. BENNETT, C. A., Principal
W. H. SHAW, Secy.
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ICE CREAM
PAR LORS

OPPOsSITR BANK OF MONTREAL

3
$
:

One of the finest assort-
ments of Candy in the city,
fresh every day.

WHOLESALE and RETAIL.

Ice Cream or goods de-
livered to any part of the
city. Light luuches served

J.H. Rhody

In Wigzell’s Old Stand.
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Cement Block ' manu-
factured by §
BLIGHT & FIELDER <
Any persons desirous’ $
of building will do well $
to inspect these blocks, ¢
The electric road is us- $
ing them for its new ¢
power house.  After
seeing them you will ¢
use no other. ‘
3
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Plant opp. Fublic Library
Queen St.
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WE RAVE ON HAND
A LARGE SUPPLY OF

Lime,
Cement, .
Sewer Pipe
Cut Stoene,

& Etc. -All of the best quality
and at the lowest possible
Prices.

J. & J. Oldershaw,

A Few Doors WEsT or Post O¥rice.
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SMOKE

COL. STEELE
5c. CIGAR bo.
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The Best Cigar, in &
the world for
five cents, - %
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Is the time for you to have that view
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BESIDENOE
you yourself you wou.ld
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t abou
that family group or d::: of Gabmeh, why
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“fingers. “I shan’t listen to a word until

1 he had felt for a
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When Margaret «No,” shé'said. “I cannot marry you, / ‘Humor ano Philosophy |. cough syrup. It is a strong medicine, a
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By COLIN S. COLLINS

Copyright, 1905, by B. B. McClure

“Lower twelye, right hand side,” said .
the Pullman conductor as he pocketed !
the money and handed Merivale the
punched ticket.

Vance Merivale picked up his suit
case and made his way to his seat, It '
had been foolish not to have made a '
reservation in advance, but somehow |
be had not liked to. He wanted to wait |
the chances of fate until the last mo-
ment—and fate had been unkind.

Instead of the hoped for reconcilia-
tion with Margaret Ripley there had !
been a quarrel even more bitter than
those which had gone before, and he '
had left her tearfully protesting that '
she would leave town and give up her '
career rather than suffer from these .
scenes. '

Merivale wanted.her to give up her '
career because he had found she could
not find time for love and business in
her busy life, and he thought he need-
ed her love more than she needed a
career.

He had made his last appeal, and
now he was on his way to Chicago to
make a fresh start. He would leave
the city to her, since he could not live
there without her.

He dropped his bag into the seat and
threw himself down. The car was '
crowded, and for a mement he did not
recognize Margaret.- Then his glance
wandered across the aisle and encoyn-
tered those blue eyes which had made
such havoc with his heart,

Now,- instead of being melting they
were scornful, and something in her
expression held him as he half rose to
cross to her,

He made a violent pretense of read-
ing, but it was pretense only, for across
the pages as he turned them there flit-
ted those angry eyes, and instead of
senaing the words his brain rang with !
the echo of her last words to him: “T
will leave town since I am not per-
mitted-to have peace here.”

The dusk was falling before he had
a chance to speak. The dining car had
been put on and Margaret was among
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MERIVALE READ, ‘I HAD TO SAY YES.”

those who answered the first call
Vance, strolling after her, met her in
the vestibule between the two cars.

“Margie,” he cried, “won’t you let
me speak (o you?”’

“Spen’. to me? Why should I let you
speak (o me when you have done this
despicable thing?”?

“What do you mean? he gasped.
“What have I done that should be
characterized .as despicable?’

“Foliowing me in this fashion!”

% “Following!” he echoed blankly.
“Why, Margie, T made up my mind a
“week ago 'to this step. I wrote out to
Chicago for a position, and I came to
see you last night to say goodby.”

& "“Really?” she asked wistfully,

qurew a letter from his pocket and

eéd her the postmark four days
“Here 18 Grigg’s letter,” he said
llmply “in answer to mine.”

She glanced at the opening line, “In
reply to yours of last week,” and hand-
ed it back with shining eyes.

“I thought,” she said softly, “that
you had found out that I was running
away, and had followed me.”

“And I was merely trying to ‘give
you the ‘whole of New York,” he
laughed. “I think it was fate that
brought us together."

“There _and bad fates,” she
replied. “One of the latter will cause
you to lose your dinner.” ;

“What do I/ care for dlnneﬂ" he
eried impetuously. .

‘Bhe stopped her ears with her tiny

you hqve o back ttom ;dmner, she-
“Eor one moment he clasped  her |

lundlnhisandpnmd ﬁgbt’otho‘
dining ear, wlﬂ:ubetteramﬂtethan~

mﬁe t:;,“ 't her gide nmn !!ltﬂ’fwent!
u “Now that I am an
ythat T iR ey

"~ Vance,

! to some effect.

' thority of the counsel who defended in
.a case of lu'cgny. ig, let us hope;,'a |

I admit that I love you, but
wé are always quarreling, and our
married life would be short and miser-
able.”

“Sweetheart," he pleaded, "cannot
you understand that the quarrels have
all been on the one topic? Remove the

. cause and we should be happy, dear.”

“Happy,” she scoffed—“happy when
you demand that I ghall give up all my
Hopes of a career to sink to the level of
! a commeonplace kitchen drudge!”

“Not that,” he corrected. “I simply
ask you to give up your work on the
paper and in your leisure do better and
more ambitious work.” - i

“I must begin at the bottom of the
ladder,” she defended.

“In the four years I have known
you,” he reminded, “you have been
sitting on that same bottom rung,
{ which in this case happens to be the
woman’s desk on the Home Topics.
» You are grinding your life away at
‘this work and have neither time for
better things nor even the time to be
nice to the man you admit you love.”

“But I must work,” she cried.

“Certainly,” he conceded, “but work
Don’t drudge and
grind until all life becomes a matter
of copying recipes out of an old cook-
book and heading them ‘Dainty New
Dishes For the Home.’ That is what I
object to.”

“Vénce,” she said, “I have been un-
kind, haven't 1?”

“Very,” he said cheerfully.

“And If I say yes you will let me
write?”

“Stories and things—at home,” he
agreed hopetally.

“I'll think about it,” she said.
go and smoke.”

“Now.

Her eyes compelled him; and “héY

weat, leaving her to think.

When hé returned, her berth had
been made down, and a great wave of
disappointiuent swept over Merivale.
Had she sent him away merely to es-
cape him—to be rid of him?

As he threw himself disconsolately
into his seat the porter approached.
“Lady in lower 'leben done asked me
to call yo’ 'tention to dis heah note,” he
sald, pointing to a small white envel-
ope tucked down between the plush
cushions,

““Qh, all right, George," he sald. The
porter grinned knowingly.

Merivale tore open the envelope and
read: “I had to say yes. This is an
elopement; not an escape.”

“I say, George,” called Merivale.

“Yassir.”

“Here.” And Merivale thrust the
most substantial tip into the porter’s
hand that individual had received for
months,

English House Gardens.

American children learn that Lons
don is the center of trade, with a dense
population, and they grow up with the
idea that it is a mart perpetually over-
hung ‘with fog and smoke. To have a
private residence in New York city is a
luxury possible only to the rich, and
none but a multimillionaire could live
in a house with a garden.

When the American girl therefore
went to have tea with some friends in
moderate circumstances she was aston-
ished to find them living in a large
house, with a little garden in front and
a spacious one in the rear. Tea was
served in the garden.

Her mind reverted to a suburban
house at home that had about as much
land as this English one. - The back
yard was used as a drying place for
clothes. The front yard was a smooth-
ly clipped, flower bedded lawn kept for
show, 80 open to the street that it was
of no use to the family, b

“No; it is not like home,” said the
Amerlcan girl, wondering if every one
in London had a garden or a terrace or
a park.—London Telegraph,

A Patent Lawyer,

A lawyer who makes a specialty of
patent business, no matter just where
his office is located, was called to the
farther west in a case involving a
mortgage on a farm. The preliminary
hearing was before an old fashioned
Justice of the peace, who had no high
regard for the ways of men from the
city. At some point in the case the
magistrate put in a few remarks, and
the visiting lawyer collided with him,
The discussion grew warm, and at last

the magistrate, forgetting .his dignity {

and his position, became personal.

tho are you anyway?’ he blurted
ou

“Well,” replied the lawyer, ‘I'm an
attorney.”

“P’raps you are, but T never heard
one talk like you do. What kind of a
one are you?”

"“I'm a patent attorney.”
The magistrate rubbed his chin for

 thought,

“Well, all T've got to say Is,” he ‘sald
slowly “that when the. patent expires

1 don’t believe you can ever get lt Tes | ¢

newed again.”

They Said-“Guilty.”

Of the queer notions sometimes en-
tertained by the twelve “good men and
true” in the jury box the following
amusing story, recently told on. -the au-

unique example. Recognizing in one of
the jurymen the nephew of thcpﬂ&mf-

safe to secure a verdict of lt:q
more particularly as

weak case against him, =
'ﬂw Jjudge summed ap in hm )

er, counsel thought “the old man” was
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Carter’s
Little Liver Pills,

Must Bear Signaturs of

S et

See Fac-Simile Wrapper Below.

Very small and as easy
%o take ns sugar.
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| FOR DIZZINESS,
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FOR BILIOUSKESS,-
FOR TORPID LIVER,
FOR CONSTIPATION
FOR SALLOW SKIR,

GURE SICK HEADACHE,

Ready For Haunted Room.

When Lord Gramis comes of age In
4 few days the secret of the haunted
room at his ancestral home, Gramis
Castle, In Forfarshire, will be commun-
icated to.him by his-father, the Earl
of Strathmere. At least that is locally
understood to have been invariably the
practice on such occasions from time
immemorial.

‘What the secret of the haunted room
conceals is suppose to be passed on
to every heir as he attains his major-
ity.; Thus its precise nature s in pos=
session of never more than two per-
sons at the same time,.

Conjecture and tradition say, how-
ever, that in the long ago when the
Lindsays and Ogilvies were at feud a
number of the latter clan were impris-
oned and died iw that parficular cham-
ber.

That the room has some uncanny
peculiarities appears to be beyond
doubt, for the late Lord Strathmore
had it walled up after visiting the
apartment one night to determine the
origin of certain weird noises. These,
it is said, had for a long time disturb-
ed and puzzled him. The earl opened
the door with the key, and then drop-
ped baek in a dead swoon into the arms
of his companions, nor could he ever
be induced to open his lips on the sub-
Ject afterwards,

Needed a Haircut.

Prof. Blackie used to form a very
picturesque feature in the Edinburgh
streets. He was a cheery old patriarch,
with handsome features and hair fall-
Ing in ringlets about his shoulders, No
one who had seen him could possibly
forget him.

One day he was accosted by a very
dirty little bootblack, with his “Shine
your boots, sir?”

Blackie was impressed with the filth-
iness of the boy's face.

“I don’t want a shine, my lad,” said
he, “But if you go and wash your face
I'll give you a sixpence.”

“A’ richt, sir,” was the lad’s reply.
Then he went over to a neighboring
fountain and made his ablutions. Re-
turning, he held out his hand for the
money.

“Well, my lad,” sald the professor,
“rou have earned your sixpence. Here
it 1s.”

“I dinna want it, zuld chap,” return- |

ed the boy, with a lordly air. “Ye can
keep ‘it and get yer hair cut.’—Tit-
Bits.

The wigmaker has the key to a
good mamy false locks.

FURGARIAER .

It is not always evidence of cow-

ardice when a man runs away from

a confliet. .

i

"lt has slways veen considered womu.\‘t
rrlvibge as well as duty to consider her
gowns and to study what best
er”sa.d one of the beo.utesot
our .ocial four httlm Py :aould.
as a matter of duty, avail our-
ulve.%?’cll nat emn uhanelng
our looks,
whenever we eux do so,

'Eé beneﬂt ot nunufht tp the
hﬁrel:.i{m‘ ea sed buihrlnldnl of
are cau
the tissues just under the akm.’
American houses are kept too

mem."

By DUNCAN M. SMITH

PERT PARAGRAPHS,

Some men love their neighbor as
themselves, but the trouble is that they
also love their neighbor’s dollar ,Petter.

If you walt too long for ¥ good
chance, when it happens along you will
be 80 rusty in the hinges that you can’t
nab it before some one else does.

When a boy doesn’t know what else
to do, he proceeds to hand out nervous
prostration to the other members of
the family.

A sharp speech punctures many an
inflated gab bag.

The beauty of much' present day
preaching and political spouting is that
no one is expected to take it seriously.

s e 0. M

It is easier to climb on to & pedestal
than it is to stay there.

It is a dog in the manger that won’t
do what he can do because he can’t do
what he wants to,

The more familiar you become with
some people the less you understand
them.

-

The ingenuity of a boy is not taxed
to its utmost until he has had a quarrel
with his sweetheart.

Autumnal,

‘When the gleams of red and yellow
In the somber orchard show,

Then the apples ripe and mellow
Through the cider faucet flow;

Bweet potatoes then are growing;
‘Watermelons tempting lie;

Grapes upon the vines are glowing,
Hiding mid their green leaves, shy.

In the woods the leaves are turning;
Some are rustling to the tread.

Bumach crjmson deep is burning
Down beside the river’s bed.

Underneath the ripples flashing
Silvery fins are waving slow

‘Where the waters white are dashing
To the rocky shoals below.

Bquirrels now are busy stocking
Up on acorns and the like,
And the hired man is shocking
In the cornfield down the pike.
Bpanish needles by the hundred
‘Wait to sting you to the quick;
‘When into them you have blundered
Out you come on double quick.
)

Ragweed thrifty sets you sneezing
‘With the passing of the breeze;
‘Wild fall aster keeps you Wwheezing—
‘What a pest are all of.these!
Comfort for you isn’t coming
Till the frost has banished all;
80 no song you will be humming
Of the beauties df the fall.

Not Temporarily.
“Her great-
grandfather was
keeper of the
king's jewels.”
“Did he run a
pawn shop ”

Always Feels That Way,

“Oh, hold me, old man, hold me!”

“What on earth’s the matter?”

“Hold me tight, I say.”

“I'm gripping you,. but what alls
you?”’

“There, I feel better now,
passed.”

“What's the matter with you, 1 say?"

“Didn’t you see that summer girl
pdss along here just now? I knew that
- I'd get engaged to her in less than nine
minutes unless you prevented me, and
it’s so fatiguing, don’t you know.”

R AN
General Rejoi '
The last great gun is ln.ld a.wny.
The ca.nnons thunders cease,
Ani now the Japs will-cultivate
The gentle arts of peace.

The maidens of Japan are glad
The cruel war is o'er,

She has

Are not the least b:t sore,

Apt Pupﬂ.
“fe has learned to love another.”

“Learned? Was it hard for him?’
“No. He picked it up in a short

And men who stocked up on their bonds |

uenlns coum:ot private mAt_mctioﬁ."»

» P : : .: £
“But what makes you think ﬂu\t‘h‘ )

A Doctor's

|\ Medicine

STAGE TRICKS.

How Some of the Seemingly Difficult
Feats Are Performed,

‘When you see a man come out on the
.stage and shoot the ashes off a cigar
which is heing smoked by an assistant
don’t believe all you see, A hatpin i}
run through the cigar, the point just
reaching the ash, The assistant just
pushes the knob at the other end, and
down falls the ash to great applause.
Of course only blank cartridges are
used.

Breaking two glass balls with two

pistols is almost as simple. One of the
pistols only is loaded and with shot.
The other has a blank cartridge. The
loaded pistol is' aimed between the two
balls, and the shot scatter, breaking
them Both. That’s the trick.
. Extinguishing several numbered can-
dles by number on request of the au-
dience Is seldom more than a hollow
joke. Behind each candie is a hole in
the target. An assistant hidden behind
it simply blows out the candle, taking
care to blow the right candle at the right
time—that is, when the pistol cracks.

Blindfold shooting simply means that
the performer glances down his nose to
a mirror fixed at an angle bebind the
back sight and aims as straight this
way as if the bandage were not there.

Painting a complete picture in a jiffy
in presence of the audience is also arti-
fice. What looks to you like an immac-
ulate and untouched canvas is in real-
ity a finished picture covered with
whitewash, All the “artist” does is to
simulate painting withghis brush, The
result s a picture that would require
if it were honestly done at least a day’s
work,

Those awfully heavy looking dumb-
bells of the strong man are sometimes
somewhat hollow ut the core. You will
notice they are always put in the same
place, preferably on a special platform,
when the man from the audience is in-
vited to lift them. Under the platform
are powerful magnets holding the
weights down. Suddenly roll the bar
off the platform, afid you can probably
lift it in one hand, as that operation
releases it from magnetic control.

A MAORI LEGEND.

The Story of How Te Kupe Discove
ered New Zealand.

The Maoris are not the aborigines of

New Zealand. This is the story of
their coming as told by a legend hand-
ed down from chief to chief from gen-
eration to generation:
" Te Kupe, a priest, lived on an island
called Kawaiki, supposed to be Ha-
wail. He incurred the displeasure of
his chief and was compelled to flee for
his life. He secured a canoe and,
stocking it ‘with provisions, paddled out
to sea, leaving his home and his
friends, as he thought, forever. He
was mourned as dead, but about a year
later he returned with a glowing story
of a wouderful country he had dis-
covered. He gave graphic accounts of
its mighty forests, its burning moun-
tains, steaming lakes and huge birds.

The story caused the wildest excite-
ment among his people, who hailed Te
Kupe as a god, and preparations were
‘at once made to explore this magile
country, Seven - large canoes were
built and stocked with provisions and
water, and a party of islanders, di-
rected by Te Kupe, set forth on their
adventurous journey. In: time they
reached the place he had described, and
Te Kupe’s canoe, the Aotea, was the
first to touch the shore; hence. the
(Maori name ‘“Aotearoa” was given te
New Zealand,

Just when this took place is one of
the points in the history of these peo-
ple that are lost in the shadowy mem-
oriés of the past, but it is supposed to
have been about 800 years ago. The
Maoris of today always refer to Ha-
waii as the fatherland, and there is a
native proverb, “I kune mai | Hawaiki
te kunie Xui te tangata” (“The seed of
" our coming is from Hawaiki”).

Moro Story of the Flood.
The legend of the flood as told by tho
Moros Is as follows:

rain came No and his family got into a
box: One pair of each sort of bird and

busy with their otﬁel bo
and did not egtu x
taken by tne ood, Those
m ran to the mﬁ

mchugedtol hornbill. A woman
hommnzthotmtoflmweod
uld not stop wi

_occupations
wm oyer-
nn ~to

The m loﬂmha good looking

doctor’s medicine, ‘It cures hard cases,
severe and desperate cases.
good in bronchitis, pleurisy, consump-

tion. Ask your doctor all about this.
‘V‘: have no secrets! We

“When the forty days and nighta of

‘beast also came in ‘uenwhoweto.

fears, but his
5 illum it comes to bua!nen it | ¥reat Britain.

Especially

formulas of all our medicines. Fowell Hovar:

The Boy and the Wolves.
On a recent Saturday afternoon J. J,
Aspden of Toronto and Norman Cam-
erdn, the. latter an eleven-year-old boy .
of Golden Valley Mills township, were .
out fishing in a boat at the lower end

ed with his dog and &
thirty-two-calibre Stevens rifie for a
ramble in the bush and a little hunt. |
He had it.
the cedar brush his dog was attacked
by a big wolf. Cameron fired and hit
the brute. It rose howling and thus
attracted the attention of a number of
the pack to which it belonged. The
boy and dog began a scientific with-
drawal, while the wolves came on vic-
lously. Cameron fired frequently.
Once he fell over a log and a wolf
sprang at kim, but after firing at it
he reached the lake and got out on a
log, where he kept up a fusilade till
rescued by Mr. Aspden, There were
about a dozep wolves in the pack.

)
Royal Tours In India,

The present Prince of Wales ia
shortly to start upon a tour of Indha,
and arrangements are now being mada
to accustom the horses he will take
with him for his own use to the strange
animals they will encounter on the trip.

The idea is not new, for when King
Edward made his tour of India there
were carried for his personal use threa
magnificent horses which had spent tHe
preceding three months at the Zoolo-
gical Gardens in England.

Not only were.the horses thorough-
1y accustomed to the sight of elephants
but they had learned to know by sight
and sotund all of the jungle folk kept
in the gardens, and when they arrived
in Thdian there was no danger of their
being startled by any of the parades
their rider was called upon to review.

for the prince to carry his own mounts
with him, the necessity for some such
course of schooling betomes readily ap=-
parent. i

Swiss Attempts at English.

Thé Swiss h.ve not a grasp of Enge
lish grammar, as the following exam-'
ples show: The. proprietor of an Alpine
hotel addresses hls clients thus: “Mis-|
ters the venerable voyagers and ma-‘
dames are requested earnestly not to
take the clothes of the bed to see the
sun rise, for the color changes” Re-
cently the following advertisement ap-
peared in an “English” guide = book
published at Berrne: “The —— hotel is
a favorite wesort of people fond of
solitude an& rest. Those who are in
search of lonellness are, in veritable
fact, constantly flocking to the —
hotel from the fore-quarters of this
globe.” “Strange gentlemen will to
please not to dress for dinner, ete., as
this costume flutters the souls of the
maid folk and no work is. resulted.
Humbly asked.” Such isthe announce-
ment posted in the bedrooms of an inn
in " the Jura  mountains.—London
Chronicle.
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Te Look Dloan

Is gratifying

To be Clean

Is sa.t'icfying. You w:ll] enjoy both
when you place your linen with us,
 for we do our work by the most
‘modern methods known tw our

art,
rhe Parisian Steam
 Laundry 06. Phone 2o

HEAD OFFICE, TOB%ONTOh
nches d agents at all n-
n:? pmnu"s‘n Ef:m. 0. 8. and
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