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to see the

d M Hard

a hous It
in some respect
tremely artle
the mcment postponed.

They were shown into Conward’s
office. Time had been when they
would have s¢
head salesman; but times were chang-
ing, and real estate dealers were los-|
ing the hauteur of the days of their
great success. Conward gave them

Sthe welcome of a man who g»
make money out of his visitc
placed a very comfortable

(Cont’d.) !
asked courteously
for them. “We
ad of the firm,”
We want to buy

rene that
her mother was ex-

A
what

and

man
be done
w he
sai a

blinds

3, but the issue was for [

no further than ait

“Oh, certainly,” Conward agreed,|
and he plunged into a mass of inci-
dents to show how profitabl invest-!
ments had been to other clients of
the firmi. He emphasized particiiérly |
2 lesimability of buying improved|
srty-—preferably residential pro-|
y—and suddenly recalled that he
something v choice in which
they might be ested. At this|
juncture Conward's mood of del

gave way toone of brickness;
imoned a car, and in a few min-
3 clients were looking over the
roperiy which he had recommended.

v, who, during her husband’s

me had ne found it ne y

to bear financ responsibilit
make business S, was an
amateurish buyer, her tendency being

or|

al

! avoid alarming the public, but scurry-|

{ had acquiesced in that po!

poor, dear Andrew. If only he lnd'
been spared. Women are o unused
to these business responsibilities, Mr.
Conward. It is foitunate there are a
few reliable firms upon which we can
lean in our inexperience.”

“Mother has bought a housa,” Irene
explained to Dave. “We thought this!
was a safe place to come——"

A look on Elden's face caused her
to pause. *“Why, what is wrong?”
she said.

Dave looked at Conward, at Mrs.
Hardy, and at Irene. He was instantly
aware that Conward had
them. It was common knowledge in
inside circles that the bottom was
going out. The firm of Conward &
Elden had been scurrying for cover;
as quietly and secretly as possible, to

And Dave |
cy. He bad |
little stomach fer it, but no other|
course seemed possible. Conward, he|
knew, had no scruples. Bert Morrison
had been caught in his snare, and now |

ing for cover neverthele

{ | this other and dearer friend had prov-|

|
|

| has never shed a-tear is described by

Lady Byng on Saskatchewan Farm
Lady Byng, wife of the Governor-
General, visited the farms of several
soldiersettlers near Saskatoon receiit-
Here sle was snapped informally
of M Mrs. S

Iy
on the farm-home and
F. Rose.

thinking of myself. Your health may
demand clher expenditures— 9

th was never better,” Mrs.

interrupted. “And I'm not go-

i'l‘hi.c is the rarg record of a Camber-

ed a ready victim. "As Conward was|
wont to say, businéss is business. :\nd{
he had acquiesced. His position was
extremely difficult.

(To be continued.)
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Boy of 14 Never Has Shed
a Tear in Life.

The case of a boy of fourteen who

The London (Eng.) Daily Express.

who has
and has

Bernard Waites,
to cry

well boy,
never been known
whimpered only once.
“l have never seen his eyve moisten
since the moment he was born,” said
Mrs. Waites to a reporter. “He had
most of the baby ailments that bring
tears, and has since had his share of
bumps and bangs like any other boy.
“Every means has been triea to
make him cry. Bigger boys have tor-
mented and excited him, mocked and

Run the Ball

~bring home the bacon, collar the blue vase,
carry the message to Garcia, etc.

ITTLE Raisins, full of energy and

iron, will put the pep into you

that makes winning plays. Use vim
Iike it in your business, too.

One hundred and forty-five cal-
ories of energizing nutriment in every
little five-cent red box that you see.

Comes from fruit sugar in prac-
tically predigested form—levulose, the
scientists call it—=so it goes to work
almost immediately. Rich in food-
iron also,

Try these little raisins when you're
hungry, lazy, tired or faint. See how
they pick you up and set you on your
toes.

{ One winter’s evening af’*~" tea

The pleazant™thought occurrad to mea
iTo g0 and see what I could sea

! Upon the mountain side, aithough

The mountain winds did rave and
blough,

And all the trails were blocked with
sncugh.

So, putting on a pair of skis,

i A helmet, lest my ears should fris,

And moccasios for greater eis,

A Mackinaw and French capote,
Three sweaters and an overcote,
| I started, muffled to the throte.

| It was a crazy thing to do;

 Full in my face the storm winds blo,
{ And swift the stinging hailstones flo,
|

Before I reached the mountain side
{ All wish for exercise had dide.

| “Enough is far too much!” 1 cride.
|
Panting
And bre
Te

I sank heneath a bough,
thed a most emplatic vough
make for Lome and do it nough.

then and there
1 up into the aere!
sat down on a hungry bere!

rderneath me

now hea

They sleep all winter, so 'tis said—
But this one hadn’t gone to baid,
| Or else his wish for sleep had flaid.
He didn’t stand cn etiquette—

With visage that was stern and sette
He floundered at me through the wette.

I promptly sought the tallest tree,
Dropping my last rema 18 skee;
The bear came expeditiouslee

his body to its height
prepared to

ith teeth

Mrs. Hardy; he adjusted

- |ing to miss a chance like this, health jeered at him, told him sad stories,
to a nicety; he discarded his |

|or no health. You have heard Mr. ang even stuck pins in him—without
i Conward ted how many people have He

beight,

alternately to e s of caution on
Began to climb that tree outreight.

arette A
cne side and recklessness on the cther.

&
as great

and beamed upon them with
a show of cordiality as his somewhat
beefy appearance would permit. The
yvears had not been overkind to Con-
ward’s person. His naturz! tendency
to corpulence had been abetted by ex-
cessive eating; his face was red and
flabby, his lips had no more color than
his face; and  nature, in deciding to
deprive him of a portion of his hair,
had very unkindly elected to take it
in patches, giving his head a sort of
pinto effect. These imperfections
were quickly appraised by Irene, but
his manner appealed to Mrs. Hardy,
who outlined her life history with con-
siderable detail, dwelling more than
once upon the perfections of the late
Dr. Hardy—which perfections she now
showed a disposition to magnify, as
implying a certain distinction unto
herself—and ended with the confes-
sion that the West was not as bad as
che had feared, and anyway it was a
case of living here or dying else-
where, so she would have to make the
best of it. And here they were. And |
might they see a house?

Conward appeared to be reflecting.
As a matter of fact, he saw in this
inexperienced buyer an opportunity to
reduce his holdings in anticipation of
the impending crash. His difficulty
was that he had no key to the finan-
cial resources of his visiters. They
bhad lived in good circumstances; they
were the family of a successful pro-
fessional man, but, as Conward well
knew, many euccessful professional
men had a manner of living that gal-
loped hard on the heels of their in-
come. The only thing was to throw
out a feeler.

“You are wanting a nice home, I
take #, that can be bought at a fav-
orable price for cash. You would

an investment of, say——"

He paused, and Mrs. Hardy supplied
the information for which he was
walting. “About twenty-five thou-|
sand dollars,” she said.

“We can hardly invest that much,”
Irene interrupted, in a whisper. “We
must have something to live on.” |

“Peop’2 here live on the prc
their investments, ¢o they not, Mr.
Conward ?” Mrs. Hardy inquired. “I
have been told that that is the y
they live, and they secm to live v

Conward’'s manner pleased her; the|
house he showed pleased her, and she
was eager to have it over with. But/|
he was too shrewd to appear to en-
courage a hasty decision. He realized |
at once that he had sold Mrs. Hardy,
but Irene was a customer calling for|

'more tactful handling. Conward's eye

had not failed to apprais: the charm|
of the young woman's appearance. He |
would gladly Lave ingratiated him-|
self with her, but he was conscious|
of a force in her personality that heldl
him aloof. And that consciousness
made him desire the more to gain her
confidence. . . . However, this was a
business transaction. He did not seize
upon Mrs, Hardy’s remark that the
house seemed perfectly satisfactory;
on the contrary, he insisted on show-
ing her other houses, which he quoted
at such impossible figures that pres-
ently the old lady was in a feverish
haste to make a depsit lest some other
buyer should forestall her.

Back in Conwand’s office, while the
agreement was being drawn, Irene|
was. po-sessed of a consuming desire|
to consu't with Dave Elden. She was|
uneasy about thie transaction in which
her mother proposed so provipiw(o!,\“'
to invest the greater part of their lit-
tle fortune. But the more she thought |
over her situation the more its difﬁ-’
culties became apparent. She had no‘
personal knowledge or experience

coyld be summoned for such on

Dave's advice; instinctively she dis-|
trusted Conward. Yet ... Conward
was Dave's partner. It was impossible
to attribute honest motives to one half
of the firm and deny them to the
other. "And it was unreasonable to|
expect that Dave's advice would con-'
flict with Conwanrd’s. And, in the
event that an issue did anise between
the two partners, it was quite certain
that her mother would side with Con-
ward. Meanwhile the agreement
neared completion, and Mrs. Hardy
had produced -her cheque-book.

citement at length reach-

wheie she could np long-

remain silent. “I think T would
ate, Mother,” she cried. “If you
house we will have only a
izusand dollars left. I am not!

well indeed.”
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| ended, with a finality that suggested too low.”

grown wealthy buying property and
gelling it again. And I will sell it
egain—when I get- my price,” she

that
sured.

“It is as your mother says,” Con-
ward interjected. “There are many
rapid increases in value. I would not
be surprised if you should be offered

large profitls were already as-

»

| an advance of ten thousand dollars on y..tn uncut.

this place before Fa! It is really a
very exceptional investment.”

“There must be an end somewhere,”
Irene murmured, rather weakly. But
her mother was writing a cheque. “I
shall give you five thousand dollars
now,” she said, “and the balance when
you give me the deed, or whatever it
is. That is the proper way, isn't it?”

“Well, it's done,” said Irene, with
an uneasy laugh, which her excitement
pitched a little higher than she had
intended.

In an adjoining room Dave Eilden
heard that laugh, and tirred some
remembrance in him tly he
connectec with Irene Hs Che
truth Irene Hardy
the background of his &
every waking hour since Bert M i-
son had dropped her bombshell upon
him. How effectively she had dropped
it! What a hit she had scored! Dave

ad ricochetted ever since between

in

nr

Iamuse'mont and chagrin at her gen- Dyes are guaranteed not to spot, fade,
n. She would like to have asked | €ralship. She had deliberately created gireak,

him opportunities—a whole even-
full of them—to confess about
Irene Hardy, and when he had refused
to admit that he had anything to con-
fess she had confounded him with an
incident that admitted no explanation.
For a moment he had stcod speech-|
less, overcome with the significance
of what she had said; the next, he
reached out to detain her, but she was
already on the stairs of her apartment
and waving him a laaghing good-
night. And now that vecice

Dave had no plan. He simply walk-
ed into Conward’s office. His eye took
in the little. group, and the mind be-
hind caught something of its portent.
Irene’s beauty! What a quickening of
the pulses was his as he saw in this
splendid waman the gir! who had stir-
red and returned his youthful passion!
But Dave had Jpon a natural
ability to take care of hims in a
physical sense, environment and train-
ing impesed a mental resource-
fulness .not at a disad-
vantage straight to
Irene. |

“I heard your voice,” he said, in
quiet tones that gave no hint of the
emotion beneath. “I am very glad to
see you again.” He took the hand
which she extended in a firm, warm
grasp; there was nothing in it, as!
Irene protested to herself, that was;
more than firm and warm, but it set|

for
n,

easily taken
He walked

her finger-tips a-tingling. |

“My mother, Mr. Elden,” she man-|

aged to say, and she hoped her voice

was as wel controlled as his had been.'
Mrs. Hardy looked on the clean-built
young man with the dark eyes and
the brown, smooth face, but the name
suggested nothing. “You remember,”
Irene went on, “I told you of E
Elden. It was at his rane’) we stayed
when father was hurt.” |
“But I thought he was a cow punch-
er,” exclaimed Mrs. Hardy, with no!
abatement of the contempt which she
always compressed into the one West-
ern term which had smuggled into her,
vocabulary. {
“Times change quickly in the West, !
madam,” said Dave. There was no-
thing in his voice to suggest that he
had caught the note in hers. “Most
of our business men—at leact, those
bred in the country—have thrown a
lasso in their day. You should hear
them brag of their steer-roping yet
in the Ranchmen’s Club.” Iréne’s eyes
danced. Dave had already turned the
tables; where her mother had implied |
contempt he bad set up a note of
pride. It was a matter of pride among’
these square-built, daring Western'
men that they had graduated into'
their office chairs from the sad 'z and
the out-of-doore.
“Oh, 1 suppces,

"

said her mothor,

for lack cf a better answer. erette. lprlnsmk,
thing is so absurd in the West. But book, gold-lettered Spectadle ?u

you were good to my daughter, and to

drawing the suspicion of a tear:
whimpered once for about half a
second when his father cut his corn

This fourteen-year-old tearless hoy
fas an exceptionally strong and well-
knit frame. He is well over 5 feet 3|
inches in height. He has the muscles |
and sinews almost of a man, lisps like |
a child, and still has seven of his first |
He began to talk only
when he Was twelve years old.

“He has more than the normal boy's
| share of feeling, intelligence and un-
derstanding,” said Mrs. Waites, “and

I am convinced that a good burst of |

tears would cure him of his ‘queer»’

ness,’ backwardness, and restraint. I
would sell my home to see him ery.” |
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| 5¢ Everywhere

Had Your
Iron Today?

Jumping out of bed immediately on
rt | awakening in the morning has a bad

or Faded Curtains effect on the action of the heart in

in Diamond Dyes ooy ¢

Each package of “Diamond Dyes”
contains directions any
1an can die or tint her worn, shab-

by dresses, skirts, waists, coats, stock- |
ings, sweaters, coverings, draperies.
hangings, everything, even if she has
never dyed before Buy “Diamond
Dyes”--no other kind—then perfect
tome dyeing is sure because Diamond

e 40k Y TG,
Dye Dress, Sk

so simple

.
New Fife
! ficmedy I

A REMEDY FOR RHEUMATISM
IN ALL IT8 VARIOUS FORMS,

or run. Tell your druggist
whether the material you wish to dye
is wool or silk, or whether it is linen, |
cotton, or mixed goods
RIS S

The Latest,
“That child of ours is ¢
annoying with his

Testimonial
Dundas Street, Toronto.

Dobson’s New Life Remedy.

Dear Sir:--It affords me more
than mere pleasure to add my
testimony to the miany I am sure
you already haye as to the merits
of your New Life medicine for
sciatica and rheumatism. I was a
fer a long time awith
waring of your
ured two bottles,
completely, at
and have nev

Father
gether
boat.”

Mother—"What does he want now

Fatter-—“He wants to have .t fitted
out with a wireless.”

tco

Y, st
Liniment For Colds, Ete

Minard's
< —
A Slight Mistake.

Jim was very much in love, but held
back his preposal from sheer bashful-
At last he decided

stion by telephone.
Mabel, I love you!" Le gasped, his

t thumping Wil ceme universally kn
n es 1 belleve it

There was moment’s hesitation ! who take it
before the answer came, > ’ I am yours very truly,

“Of course 1 will, Arthur, \\'h,\', B. BMITH.

didn’t you come and ask me yourself?” |
Then Jim shouted back v A | One bottle for One Dollar. Bix bottles

“You'll have to break the news to for F;"‘ Dc&l’hx:t. ;:om il
Arthur yourself. I'll be hanged if I Drugglst or dire s

will!” |

great suffere
sciatica, and
medicingé, I proc
which cured 1iue
least
heen
Tr

ness. to pop the one year efo
ircubled since.
& your medicln
own
wliil,

qu er
will be-
1d cure,
sufferers

you marry
]
@

a

Bobson

- New Lite Bemedy Company

78 West Adelaide 8t, Torents
Canada

The German woman who designed
the first “Teddy bear” is still
aged seventy-five,

UNITED STATES DOCTOR
MAKES STARTLING OFFER

'Will Send Mandsome Bpectacles on Trial

to Aayone. | For NerVOUS
BEveryone who wears glasses or s ’ H d h
from eye strain will b.‘lmerunrd.l:;ﬂ!‘;: ea ac eS

{
remarkable offer of Dr. Ritholz, the |
0 eye strain speclalist. to |
hie handsome, extra large
‘sise rue Vision'’ Tortolse Shell Spec-,
itacles Free on trial, to any reader of this |
paper who writes him, addressing his |
Canadian Office. Dept. C-95, P.O. Box |
2301 Winnipeg. Manitoba. These aplendid |
Glasses will enable anyone to read the
smallest print, thresd the finest needle; |
{#ee far -or near. and prevent syestrain
pr headaches. Themse Spectacles are sald |
0 be equal to any sold at retail at from
12.00 to $15.00 a pair, are very hand
Some in appearance and will last a life
time. They are very becoming and your
friends are sure to compliment vou on |
your improved appearance. Don't nnd|
any money. Simply your npame, address,
and age and state the length of time !
you have worn glasses (If any). He will
send the glasses at once by Prepald
Parcel Post, for you to wear, examine
and ins t for ten days In your own |
home. absolutel: free f you are satis- |
fled In every way and want to keep |
them. you are then' to pauy the s 1
charge of $4.49, otherwise return lho!
r£lasses ani you are put nothing. If youl |
offer at once. We will enciose |

alive,

S THE RELIEF from head-
| ache or neuralgic pains

worth one centto you? That's
all it costs for an application of
““Vaseline” Mentholsted Jelly.
With the first indicador of a
headache rub a small amount
of it gently on the forehead and
temples. So convenient, effec-
tive anl economical !

CHESEBROUGH MANUFACTURING
COMPANY

a r o

' Wenselidated)
1580 Chabet Ave.
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t
las
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Wanted to Know.
“Mother,” said Archie, showing her
a letter he was writing, “should I put
a comma after this word, or a pyra-

,mid?”

Keep Minard's Liniment/in the house
AT

The E in a modified
form, will ultin the
versal tongue, aceding to a French
profecsow,

€ become uni-

Cleanin
.

}thtpvcr you send—whether it be
suits, coats, dresses, lace curtains,

E postman or express man will
bring Parker service right to
your home.

tapestry draperies, etc., ete.—will hal

beautifully cleaned by the Parker
process and speedily re-
turned.

We pay
way on all ord

Write for fall particulurs.

Parker’s Dye
Works, Limited

Cleaners and Dyers
791 Yonge St.

Toronto 93R

agging pains cease
when congestion i relieved
Remember: most of the pain
and inflammation of rheumatism
comes [rom congestion. Start the
congested blood flowing freely
and even chronic, ua,yging ains
cease. Sloan's does just this—
it penetrates without rubbing—
straight 1ot} congested spot. It
warms up, sti ‘!n:cs‘.lhe circu-
lation. It stops pain, brings quick,
comforting relief. Many uses—

1l in one 35¢ bottle,
> 7 It allays

in of

Viede in Cana’'a

L) utiful vol\"tm-I

MENTHOLATED

is to be yours, free of all cos

el

I donot f I ought to wait
The hour, you see, was getting lajt

Down from a branch I tumbled strait.

He saw me though, that bear accursed,

And reached tbe ground fine
bursed

Quite rapidly, althcugh stren fursed.

in one

I headed home the shortest-route,
The bear, a persevering broute,

Followed as fast as he could scoute.

As o'er t'é forest snow we flew
Betw 1 lay still a yard or tew,
That was the utmost he could dew.

Twas an exhilarating chase,

I fortunately won the rase,

And slammed my door in bruin's fase.
A. B. de€' Mille.

el peimiasas

{ A Rain Maker at Naples.

Hatfleld, the American “raln
was (} ect of macy ridi-
on his recent arrival at Naples,
Everybcdy laughed at him and the in-
stallation of - his provoked
the most pitiless jok But presently
it began raining in torrents in all the
Neapolitan region, and now if a doetor
was to offer Lis services against the
Neopolitans would receive
him with enthusiasm!

As to Dr. Hatfi he suddenly left
Naples few day before the first
shower. At first they thought that
departure he confessed his
powerlessness But the deluge com-
ing a little later proved that-he had
not been mistaken, or at any rate that
ell served him

it
A Good Turn.
llie Jones wWas 1he

cout that had
supper

Dr
maker,”

cule

apparatus

rin the

with his

most
ever
he

-

con
bre ing at
depressed
father ask
and he explained that,
had tried hard da
ink of sc ans of performing a
nd action, opportunity - had oc-
to him, and he felt very upset
f having to go to bed with-

very
His

appeared
w'at
although all
me m

at the idea ¢

out fulfilling his vow

“Never mind,” said his father;
“surely’ if no opportunity has arisen,
nobody can blame you for not having
done your good turn.”

{  Willle, however, refused to be con-
! soled, and retired to bed with. a heavy
heart.

The following morning, when he
came down to breakfast, his expres-
sion“was much more cheerful.

“You seem to have got over your
troubles,” remarked his father.

“Yes,” replied Willie. I lay awake
| worrying for some while until I could
stand it no longer, so I crept down-
stairs in the night and gave my white
mice to the cat.”

L) ST WEN
How She Did It.

The young woman across the hall in
the apartment house wherein Mrs.
Smith lived was given to seeking the
latter’s advice and views touching
various matters, particularly those
pertaining to married life.

“I am always marveling,” said this
neighbor one afternoon, “how you con-
trive to manage ycur husband so well.
For instance, when you go out to-
gether, you are always ready as soon
as he is.”

“My method is very simple,” said
Mrs. Smfth. “When | see that 1 am
not going to be ready in time I simply
hide some of my husband’s necessary
clothes and let him hunt for them."”

Too Much.
An Irish soldier was asked if he had
met with much hostility in India.
“Oh, yes,” ke replied, “too much;
wis in hospital most of the time.” -




