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Cik.ring, IMbUines, Bell,&,&c

FACTOIRY
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THIEREEORE:

ONErPRICE
SONLY

ONE, TWO OR TIIREB YEARS TQ PAY FOR YOUR PIANO
Ealgsle factary cnrifr ten different factories, comprising 40 styles of

lbbe t Cnadian anýd»Anein! akes of Pianos, we challenge comnparison.

WB SHIP EVERYWHIBRE ON APPROVAL
Wherever youIt v, whatever you are prepared to pay for a piano, if you
waut 10 pay cash or buy aon eay monthly or fali payments, we will ship to
auy'addeinl Western Canada. Every instrument guaranteed.

FA CTS
%Vhen people buy pianos they want ta, know facts, sarnething more substantial

295

Wiwu.gs Ulpst nuse undamu est plu»e Moussa

SENi 500. AID RECEIVE RYE PAIR OF IROSE FEET POST PAIO
The part of a Iady'sjýt !thfeet. W'hen VICTORY over CATARRH
the f Cet are worn out The Greatest Catarrh Rernedy of the day.
the whole stocking la
thrown Away. ThisisG r an aal ae e ylot ileeessary. Siply G r a aar e e y
a pair of on r bose feet Why sufer. Instant relief. Everybodv who
to th~e leg of the stock- lis.es recommends it. Send 5Oc, postal note for a

ngandyo have a new pair of stockings at a bu'ý to C. A. MUMA. Drumbo, Ont.
Inw ct. N. SOUTHCOTT &CO., London, OntJ Mention this paper.

"NeIly went to the Appletons and borbood was practically a joint-stock
the Warings to see if she couidn't get food company, where maids tright be
some eggs, but they had only one seen flitting through the back yard at
left at each place. It's no use, any bour of the day or evening, with
Cbauncey, we've got to do' the best we, the spoils of the borrower. But an
can. l've put on my prettiest gown, entire dinner! The magnificence of
and-did you bring the wine ?" h cee to Ms alne"Yes, and it's good," said Mr. Cal- bth cem oowrsaalede'
lender, with returning cheerfulness. breath away.d f t ouseHie was glad now that he had paid "o' ieteledo tyusi
a *price for it that was too large ever ma'arn," said Neily, impartially.
to be divulged to his _Wife. 'Mrs. Callender gasped-and assent.

"And tht flowers?t' ed.
"What flowers?" "Corne " she said, and followed by
"The flowers you said you were the maid, dashed out of the kitchen

gaing to bring me." door, down the back biazza steps, elud
"My dear girl, I neyer thought of then up again on the piazza of the

them from. that moment to this." adjoining bouse.
"Then we bave nothing for the 'The people seated at the table in

centre of the table but that old the dining-room looked up at the
crumpied-up fernery," she paused long window, amazed to see Mrs.
tragicaliy. 4 Not even fruit! There's Cailender gesticula ting insanelyr at
another piank gone." them from without.

«Neyer mmnd, you're the whole "Don't heip any more of that
platform," said ber husband with soup," she cailed insistently. "Don't
joliity. "You always manage some help' any more of it-wait tili 1 get
way." in." The window opened f rom the
1The two irreproacbably attired men inside, and she huried herself intû the
who made their entrance into the room. "No, no!1" ghe answered the
Or.awing-room looked at ber in a look on their horror-struck faces,

trianner wbich she certainly found en- "it 's flot poisoned. I don't mean that
couraging. She concluded that the --it's ail right; Oh, wiil you let me
chances were good for making theni takeý it 'home with me?
enjoy tht dinner, irrespective of its "My dear Mrs. Calender," expos-
quality. She. was enjoying their un- tuiated Mr. Waring in a quieieing
spoken admiration, and the conversa- voice, rising cautiously.
tion also, when Mr. Warburton re- "No, I'm not crazyl I mean just
turned to the subject of their invita- what I say. My husband bas brought
tion. home company, and we bad only a

V61It's so good of you to have us tanned dinner, and they can t eat' itwithout any notice-so unconimonlv hecause they've been in Africa-and
joily for us. We've been so tired of oh, I can't explain. Aid it's so im-
hotel cooking, after the steamer." portant to treat them weil, and-oh,

"Yes," chimed in tht other "ht' you dear thing !"
grew to be almost as tiresome to us F or Mrs. Waring, had handed the
as tht beastly tinned food we livcè soup to Nelly and was already giving
on when we were in Africa." orders to her own maid.

"Oh, bave you been in Africa "Don't say anotjier word," she
lately ?" asked Mrs. Callender 'with commanded rapidly, with a woman's
composure, although sbe and ber hue- perception grasping tht situation.
band feit the piercing of a mortal "Send us over just what you have ini
dart, and did flot dare to look at each exchange. We have only a plain
other. horne dinner-roast beef, vegetables,

"Yes, Kennard and I were on an nacaroni, cottage pudding--you cati
exploring expedition last year, acci- put tht things in your oven again.
dentaiiy; it's quite a long tale-but Henry, carry over this roast will you?
we lived on tinned soups and meats, Don't make any noise, any of you."
and even plum pudding-fancy it in "Ill take tht potatots," said Mrs.
tht bot climate !-untii even thte Callender fervently, but as she ciimb-
smell of them sickened us. We've ed ber own' piazza steps once more
not been able to touch a bit of ca'n- and saw the ghostly procession that
ned food since." came and went stealthily bearing
1"Canned things-or tinned, as you dishes, ber knees suddenly btnt un-
cal! them-are, very useful in emer-- der ber, and she Ieaned against one
encies," said Mr. Callender with of tht piazza posts, too weak from
idiotic solemnity. "You know y ou iaughiter to miove.
bave to tat themi sometimes-whenl "Take care, you'1l drop that dish,"
you can't get help yourself, you said Mr. Warilng inttrposing a dex-
know. Oh, yes, in emergencies tinned terous arm, while lie endeavored to
things are very useful-if you like balance tht roast on tht railing.

Sem." ýMrs. Callender, don't sit down on the
Mr. Kennard iaughed heartily, as piazza; get tup. You'll have me laugh-

if at somne delicate joke. "Ah, --es, ing, too, if you don't stop, and I'vc got
ye s, if you like them-if you like to take this ini and go back f or
them, Warburton, yes-mind- that, plates."
yes 1"9 "We have plates," said Mrs. Cal-

"Excuse me for a moment," said lender, strangling. "Oh, Mr. War-
Mr.Callender with graceful deliher- ing, we have piates-we have some-

ration, sweeping slowly ont of tht thing. Oh, Mr. Waring, go and
room, and as selon as tht door was leave me, go and leave me!1 l'Il nev-
closed behind ber rushing into tht er é be able to stand Up." ?kitchen wildly. Tht fortunes of war "Hello, what's tht matter" Mr.
were against ber, but win tht victorv Caliender, with an excited whisper,
she would. There had to be some came peering out into tht semi-dark-
way out of this!1 ness. "That back door keeps letting

"Don't dish up a thing, Catherine, i1n an infernal draught. What on
she ordered breathlessly. "It is no earth are you and Waring doing out
use, tht gentlemien neyer eat anythingi here, -Cynthia? And you without a
canned. I've got to think up some- thing over your shoulders I I cali
thing tise." Datinted by tht grim that mean, having a good time out
face of tht insulted cook, she turned here by yourselves, and leaving me
appealingly to tht waitress, a young inside to do ail tht entertaining.
and venturesomne person, as woman Don't you know that we're waiting
to woman. "You must know of for dinner, and it's after haif-past
sometlhing I couid do, Neliy !" seven o'clock ?'

"Tht Warings, rroa'am-" His iii-used expression was the last
i"You told me you'd been there, andi straw. jMr. Waring rocked and reel-
that everything they had was cooked ed with bis platter. while the roast
for their own dinner." performied an obligato miovemient.

Tht tyts of Irish Nelly sparkled.* "Oh1!" nmoaned Mrs. Callender as
"That's just it rna'am. Mr. Warong's ber husband finally assisted ber to an
home late tonight, and they're only 12-ect position, and offendedly took UP
just now sitting down to tht soup. the dish of potatots. "Don't say a
I seen it going in through the win- 'wvord, don't ask me a thing; you'l
dow. If you-" she stopped, tenta- never ini this world know ail I've
tively. Fonte thrnugh in the last hour-YOtl

"W/,ell, Nvell-say it !" coulcn't take it in. But I've got the
"Sure, they'd loan you the whole dinncir-výotur Englishimen are provid-

clinner, nma'ani, if vou asked it." ed for-vour future is assured, and
l'ht light of kindred inspiration ail tliat Iwe have to do now is to g0

kindled in Mrs. Caliender. The neigh- in and eat-and eat-and eat."

~--I ~'


