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toe. l won't keep hlm a minute."j
.... ~Getibia doný't lu ie h..
place"lhe said to himself as lie rode
tO the baek Pasture. "Saiidy neyer hiad
hig seedin' done so early any year bc-
fore. And by Jiniks! potatoes in, too.
That cattie corral is something new.
He'e goin' some for sure."

ne soon reauced, the spot where
Ssndy was toiling vigorously. One of
Mrs. Rufflets young sons was helping.
."Hlow-de-do, Sandy," said Sam. "Hard

at it, I see." He glanced dxbiously.at
the young Ruffle, who was gazing
curiously at the fleweffmer.

"Fine weather we'1e having for this
tim'e of year. How'd y6u like a ride )n
the cayu.se, son," hie said agreeahly.
"iyou might take him fer a little eau-
ter down to the slough. He needs
waterif'."

The young Ruffie thus disposed of,
Sam began to doive in his pockets.

"Yer clever, Sain," said Sandy. «I'd
neyer of thouglit of gettin' rid ofs him
like that. . Did you cati at the lieuse 1"

"Yes," said Mr. Bragdon briefly. "I
seen lier. She'.s a tiger. But 1 got the
means of escape for yen right'here in
my pooket."

Together they glanced over the leif-
ters.

"lHere's the gem of the whole collec-
tien," said Mr. Bragdon. "Cultured and
comnpanionable lady of spiritual sty'le of
beauty, tali and willowy, desires to
make yer aequaintanee with a view te
matrimonyv. And look at the name,
will you Pansy de T'revelyan. There's
rome lass to a namne like that! if
you'll be guided by me, Sandy, there's
the lady of your choice!"

"Pansies is a favorite fiower of
mine," said Sandy slowly.

"Pansies fer thoughts," said Saifn.
"She gives me the idea of being a gen-.
tle, restful sort of person wlio'd jîsi
suit your particular temperament.

"'Whatever you says goes," said San-
dy. "I rely on your superior judg-
mient."

The resuit of this conference was
tixat a meeting was soon arranged t(
take place -between'Mr. Melntash and
the lady at a nearby town. If the
contracting, parties were satisfled, the
wedding would immediately follow.

"I run this off pretty well se fair
haven't IV'" said Mr. Bragdon excitedi:
on the morning of the pre-arranged
meeting. Me had ridden up to Sandy's
stables and was keyed up for the criis.
fSandy, dressed more elaborately tha.
usual, was getting out bis lioraes and
grooming them with particular care.

"see yer hitohin' up to the wagon,'
eontinued Samn.

-Yes, she"-said Sandy and hie glane
ed towards the house-"ýis possessed t(
go to town, too, and I can't stop lier.'

Sam whistled. "Weil, it don't mat
ter so mucli, I s'pose, as long as yoi
cani shake lier when you get to town
111 get on ahead. Don'% forget th,
meeting place. So long. See you later.
and Mr. Bragdon disappeared unj

louid of dust.
A f ew hours later Mr. Sand,

Mlntosh, with bis housekeeper and lie

fainily,' drove up to the wooden bote
of the town. Mr. Bragdofl, as.if by ac
cient, was Iouniging on the verandal
of tliat establishmnent. Fie sprang i
with an air of well-simulated surpris
as bis friend with bis load drove ui

"Well, by Jinks! Sandy, is that you
Hlow-de-do, Mrs. Ruffle."

Sam pulled out bis watch. it laeke
twenty minutes to the appointedl tixni

"Kmi help you to put up your tean
Saxîdy? You ought to go right in ai

gct a squlare meal after your Io
drive,, Mrs. Ruifie."

"I got some business to attendt
frt"returned Mrs. Ruffle shortiy -

slle descended f rom the wagon with lit
imiierous following.
>4inrapidly limbed iniwith Il

friviid and drove off.
"It only Iacks a few minutes Of ti

tiiiie. I was at the train, but I didi
se no one get off that looked like t]

livouglitaC look. " ',1 put up yer tea
-!i ou get. along as fast as you Cý

ho11e place of meeting-you remieilib
\ lîesDry Goods Emporiun. Do'

iitto have the red bandanna lianii

-tt;t er pocket an' she'Illhe wearin.y
Il -r:te flowe,. T 'er are th(, siguil

ý-- ed on. Look alive, ilian. Y

An Explanittion

A tiny girl of seven gave a dinner
party the other day, for which twelve
covers were laid, and that number of
sinali maidens sat down to dine. It was
a real little girls' dinner, and the liostes

herself presided, sitting at the head of
the table. Slie liad been very auxious,
ln looking forward to it, to do cvery-
thing as it sliould be donc.

'1%lamma," she as.ced, "slaall we say
grace ?"

'-No," said mamma; 'it wiIl bc' a very
informaI dinner, and 1 tlink you need
not do that."

That nîcant one cerernonv tlhe less to
go through, and was a relief. But the
little lady was anxious to have ail lier
guests understand it. So. istlaey gatît-
ered about the table, she explained:

Mmrasays that thi- is sîich an in-
fernal dinner tlhat we liped niot have
grace to-dIay."

No man or womannPhould h4si-ýie painfully
about theeause of cornis whn so certain a relief 1. a
haud as Holûway'a Corn Cure.

A Substitute for
SUNLIGHTA~

1 lm
den't need no one with you this time, 1
gues", duyui

"I guess not," returned Mr. Melntoshi
tremulously, descending with difflculty
f rom the wagon.

6am. put up the team and loungeâ
round for a whle, finally landing at
the liotel.

"Gee, but it takes him an awful time
to get things fixed up. I could--have
doune it'in hall the tins," lie remarked
to himself as lie seated himseif on the
ve randah. An hour passed.

"Gee-roosalem!" cried Sam as lie
pulled out bis watch. "Wliat's keepin'
hhm anyway! Slower than time lie alI
ways was, but this is the limit! t
ain't fair to keep a feller in sucb sus-
pense! It's ongrateful !"

8am proeured a stick and ea>sd bis
feelings by whettling vigorously. t
was at this juncture tbat Sandy ap-
peared, and not alone. He was acom-
panied by a lady.

"Allow me to interdoo-ce you to My
wife" said Mr. Mclntosh in cold, even
tones as lie presented the former
Widow Ruffle.

Sam bowed gracefully and 'had suf-
flient presence of mmid to offer the
customary congratulatio'ns.

«"WJhax's the~ meanin' of this
catastrophe?1" said Sain in a voice ful
of borror, a few minutes inter in.draw-
ing his friend aside. "However did it
happen? Where is Pansy T"

Sandy tumned a cold hopeless face on
bis friend. "She was Paney ail the
time. She writ thein letters an' see
met me sat the appointed place," he re-
plied.

'"Wby didn't you make a brave
stand, Sandy T" expoetulated his friend.
"Why didn'it yer-"

"Wliat's #the use of goin' up agin the
*force of Niagary, Sam" said Sandy in

a quiet, hopéless voice. "I couidn't do
tnothi-'. 1I waa jes' swep' offer my feet.

I soon found myseif at the parseinage
and now it's all over."

At this Snoment the team drove up.
The yeung Ruffles had been round ito

Sget it.
0 "Any friende of Sandy's 1 will be muade

dwelcome same as usual ," said Mrs.
eMelntosh, as she piacedber ample pro-

portions in the front eseat. "Particulsir-
ly yon, Mr. Bragdon. We'Il expeot you

rover to Tlanksgivin' dinner next week.
yCan't you find n'othin' 4to say, Sandy T"

"Yes," said Sandy weakly, and with
a conciliating qook towa.rds bis wife,
--"We'li Ibe glad to see you any tune,

nSam - e9peciaily seein' you was the
id means of bringin' 'us together," lie con-

cluded, whieh fortunately was lost on
bis 'wile.

"Well, if that ain't a note!" said Samn

tas the wagon rumbled away. "Lt ain't
nouse trying to save a feller like

that." MHe was smarting somewhat at
the mild reproacli of Sandy's iastwords.

n "He's always been that slack and care-
lesa-no 'git up' to him-that maybe

he he's botter off with a .boss. She'IlI ia.ke
him work. Weli, if it ain't a note

athougli. wbat is to be -wiii be and

thereain't no gettin' round the-t. It'e
ly wiat I've always said anyhow!"

glit i1
for*St

es. si
Lierlor
)gY

Lrity 0on eVer7
rvier 011 30&P

t,-- *~-s

t -
t..,

The Western Home Mont hlye
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-Blackwood'
Black Cherry Wine, Ginger Wine, Peppermint

Wine, and Hot Todd,

Guaraateed Nou-Iut@xienatU

p 1lce 40 cents per quart bottie

Asic youlr dealer for them

I.The BIackwood's LUdted Winlpg

A Substitute for Sirnig
good and neyer eaui bes
has -distinctions -whIc
be imitated with succem
coets. no more than .lw
tions so be sure you bl

SUNLIGHT
$5,OOO guarantee c0 Pu'
5 c. bar. The name Le

Is a Guarantee o01P
Excellence


