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. Mr. Dyson failed to notice his'

■' “It’s the name,” explained John 
Chislett indistinctly. “ ‘And Son,’ 
you know. Harry, my boy, he— 
he’s left the firm for good. I’ll 
have that part painted out one of 
these days. It»isn’t necessary any 
more.” ....

He gave instructions that after- 
The grey-haired man stood for a noon, and next morning * man ar- 

few minutes in "his doorway, glane- rived. They stood on the pavement 
ing to left and right along the quiet together. : .
street. It seemed that none of the “And what style o’ letterm 
few passérs-by paid any attention would you like, sir!” '. ^ ,f 
either to him or to his little shop. “Oh, leave the ‘John Chislett,’
At last, with shoulders bent, he please !” \
stepped forward to the kerb, and, “Just paint the rest out—eh? 
facing round, looked up slowly to- “Yes,” agreed the grey-haired 
wards the lettering above the win- man, with an effort, 
dow. ' ' But. while the ladders were he

“Chislett A Son 1” he muttered, ing fixed, he clenched his hands to- 
There was a trace of bitterness fa gether indecisively. V j
his voice. > ' v; “I can’t do it!” he faltered, at

Dusk had'fallen, and it was al- last, and hurried out again. “I— 
most time to turn down the lights. I’ve changed my mind. I’ll leave 
Then he wouîd retire to the back it as it is. Tell them, when you go 
room, and prepare his evening back, that I—I’ll pay for your 
meal.- Afterwards he would go to time.” 
bed.' Every day was much - the The workman stared 
same now, and he had almost giv- “You don’t want it done at all,
en up hope of any change. His life sir ?” ^ years now—since before your son The race that
was nearly over, he told himself. “Not yet ; fiot now ! wenfifaway.” tamed these £
He must just keep <m-fcill the end- When the mystified painter had Sbe aaw bis face change. required for su.
alone. * , , gone, he crept out again. “I suppose you think of him of- ous quantity of

“Chislett & Son!” he breathed “It’s the only thing I ve got to teD| how he’s-getting on, and all edly must, have 
again. And this time he spoke remember him by, he told himself thatf> been a i
shakily His neighbor, the stout, unsteadily. “I try. not to.” The words came
jovial draper, called to see him • • , jerkily.
twice before he roused himself. Several rimnths-passed, and each <<0h ; But why?” t

“Good éVening, I said!” weèk his position became more pre- “I don’t want him! He’s
“I—I beg your pardon!” John carious. Each day fewer customers written. I might be starving

Chislett stammered. “How are you, seemed to visit the shop. The tak- doesn’t care! I—I don’t w
Mr. Dyson?” _ mgs grew less and less. Ip the ev- back agafa?’

“Going to shut up! I am. No- enmg John Chislett vrould count , There was a moment’s »
body about to-night—eh? Trades the meagre contents of his till, then The girl was about to speak, when, t 
going to the dogs!” glpnoe across to the little pile of 6uddenly, he broke down. . j l

The grey-haired man replied', bills which increased in spite of "Yes, Heaven forgive me, I do !” 
mechanically. It was easy to see his economies. “He might come any day,”

a Æsarsgt arasssstfft-/ ‘

2 àsr5 éi “«*£22* 5S& -r % 4SasShw ,»» 4,,
spoonfui of cinnamon, ow-half tea- a!l right? I sup- ^*gfi*de is so bad,” he wrote the cheque. ‘

I sour spoon each and ^*®j pose ÿou get sfline pretty often?” wearily. “I will pay you at the “Let’s talk about that mate
k4r jgr.cpÆ hid wM *«- tik-

W+éwÊÈÊtBÈtard, add the well beaten eggs then he brusque manner ajd elegant
he sour miDc, but add the^dwfa fas pitiful evasion, ^ét it tire, waved his hand scornfully

sSkü» was obviously impossible to admit round the small premises. _____
.then wifa £ acquaintance that his wti “System, that’swant, ;;

had never bitten çfc-H, that they Mr. Chislett.
had narted almost as strangers. terpnse, modern methods ! Att ract j
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“Interesting felics and remind- “Coming bo ‘L ' 
ers of the original people of New- deer caribou and 
foundland, the now extinct iow them along, s<
th.c nation,” says a sportsman who et through, whic 
has ventured into many wild re- ’ unt,i *^ev came to 
gions of fae continent, “are still to left far that pui 
be found in the far northwettem op€ninga the Indian 
portion of that province m the form wait for tliern,, 
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capture the deer and cariltou and ARM ED WITB

SyTéSSM -i
made by felling the trees along the 6
ridg. o( the river benk. mthout of ^ dee].

been atldOTt ‘,‘

j■ i

tMlSÿB
.

■

Interest to Women Folks
gifS mÊÊÊÉA- .

latin in one-third cup of water, add 
one-half pint of orange juice and 
let come to a boil. Prepare one- 
half cupful of nut meats, 
two oranges, divide into sections 
and halve each section. When the 
-jelly is ready to mold pour a little 
into the molds, then some nut meats 
and orange ; continue until the 
niolds are filled. When ready to 
serve turn out on a bed of crisp, 
small lettuce leaves and pour over 
a cream mayonnaise.

Fruit Salad.—One pound white 
grapes cut-in half and seeds re­
moved; cut fine four apples, one 
bunch of celery, one cup pineapple, 
two bananas, and mix all together 
with following dressing. Rub to­
gether dry two tablespoonfuls of 
sugar and one teaspoonful of mus­
tard, add two eggs well beaten, 

-half cup vinegar, piece of but­
ter sûè of a walnut, and a pinch 
of salt. Cook in double boiler un­
til thick. To serve, cut lettuce in- 

. to shreds with scissors and place 
5® of cm plates in form of nests and put 

on , helping of salad in center and 
sprinkle, chopped walnut meats over 
top. Tllis makes enough for twelve 
persons. »:h
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layer of batter, then a layer that. Quite up to date More suit- and, after an astonishing pause, 
t untU two-thirds full, hav- able far him, too. You haven’t John Chislett took it ,
ugh on top. If canned fruit been in trade all your life.-^I can ^fa&k of me as a friend, then,
, drain off juice and mix with see that. Family had some- misfor- she smiled.
ned whipped cream for tuneà, I expect? No-no, don’t She began to come each -week-

PP take offenoeT And I’m not asking day now, and John Chislett look-
any questions^’ ed forward eagerly to her visits,.

‘f5ex Chisletts had always been even though matters were going 
independent up to now.” „ i frmti tfad fa wo^e, aqd at fa^he

“I guessedas.much.” The st<mt -MaiW thÆ'waï what it 
draper nuogeef his companion sud- Bankruptcy», _Atnat was wfiat n
denly “Htifa, here’s a customer mednt. And1 after that.--, what

• ••h'v:iSî^:-Çl
. John Chislett swung round. A 
girl was walking towards-them.

“I know she’s fo|> you, and m>t 
me, because ^ve seen her 
going into your place. Very 1“ 
young lady. Looks in pretty X 
ëvery Week^doesn’t she ?” Zfll

The grey-haired-man had stepped 
forward quickly. The girl • smüed, 
pleasantly, as he stood aside for her 
to enter the doorway. -

When they reappeared at last, 
she bade him good-night cheerful­
ly. Mr. Dysce looked out again, 
eyeing the departing figure with 
approval. _ .

“Who is sfiet live about here ?”
“I don’t know,” returned JoW»

I abstractedly.
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“and I let him know all the news.” J^d on to show the stufyfaat
“And I never guessed. Then, js in h:an. —~ -i

that’s why----- ” i ‘The^rayling a as once the >r-
“That’s why I’v.* triedJo ticular and exclusive pride oAc

friend's with you. He s been doing Michigan interior streams, but it is 
well out there, too; and, when he thing even there now. But
comes hack”—the color flooded her abundant as it ofice was in those 
face— _well, we re going to—to waters was scarce compared to 
keep to the arrangements we->hat H h and always has been I

boy !” cried . Joho ^ ** 4 ^

Chislett amazedly. “Harry—and „The first time l knew there were
y°2j”, , , . ...» graylings in those Alaskan waters

She faced him swiftly. was one day when a companion and
“WhynoV We loved eachother were moosc hunting along one of 

before he went. Hed intended to the gtreams.- We killed a moose 
tell you that night—the night you and while we were dressing it close 
quarrelled. He just said he mmuat tQ the ed of the water some he- 
to go, and you wouldn t give him - te<j ^^îon oi the carcass fell 
a J**} chance to speak. the stream. It had scarcely

Its true—it s true. struck the water when the surface
So, then, m m his fool was threshed into a foam by

pride he wouldn t mention me. lie __
wouldn’t" bring me to you, and let SCHOOLS OF FISH
me explain—how he wanted to
make money quickly, both for my
sake and yours; And there wasn’t
mqch opportunity here—nothing to
the opening he’d found in New
York, Mr. Chislett.”

The grey-haired man caught her 
hand.

“But he’s coming back to Eng­
land for good. His firm are start 
ing a branch over here, and he’s 
to manage it. He sa vs too, that 
he’ll soon make this business pay 
again.’
' She glanced round the little shop 
and nodded confidently. John Chsô- 
lett gave a little cry.

“Then he knows? 
mone~ ? It wasn’t my cousin, after 
all r‘

“No, Harry s?nt it. He owes you 
far more, he says. You economiz­
ed for his sake when he was at 
school. You stinted yourself.”

“When will he arrive?” asked 
John Chislett thickly. “When will 
he arrive ?”

“At the end of the week, e 
hope. May I cable that he’s o 
come straight here, and stay?”

The grey-haired man swallowed a 
lump in his throat.

“If he will, my dear !” -
“You’re to remember, he writes, 

that he’s still a partner in the 
firm.”

John Chislett, nodding, walke< 
unsteadily through the door, an< 
out to the pavement. Opce again 
he looked up at the lettering.

“Chislett & Son !” he whisperet 
ohokingly. “ 
don Answers.
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t tar-1 If »n oven is-too hot, tbe'temper- 
t one *ture may be lowered by opening 
Ltüü the lid of the range a trifle.

To l$t vines climb up on wooden 
walls will seriously damage them,
Mi it^promotesdocay#:^:"'

Hardly any better dusting èloth 
ûa be found than the old-fashioned 

red bandanna handkerchief. ' '
When peeling apjales, pour boil­

ing water over them, and the pro­
cess will be more easily carried out.

When making sweet croquettes, 
add a little sugar to the crumbs in 
which the croquettes are to be 
rolled. ' " ■

Sewing machine needles may be 
used much longer if when the points 
begin to get dull they fire rubbed 
on a piece of emery board. .f>

After almonds are blanched and 
buttered they way easily be brown­
ed by shaking them over a fire in 
aeom-popper.

7 nXT „„A White woodwork should be used
L£îk Âf SZTrnRt.Aroh * one only in the room which receives 

V i. j -I plenty of sunshine, as the paint wil “ES t grow yellow in a shady ro^Sü
“ eggs to sti froth, add . OÜ from the canned sardines may

be used m frying potato cakes.Sd the re^riniM LZr Hot cakes oî bread will cut qasily
if the knife is made hot.

Â haWpsnnonfnl af After washing a lamp chimney, 
hW poli&h with dry salt to make the

inftakshn a\fow own glass .brilliant and prevent it from 
«near cracking.

A few pieces of gum camphor kept 
maxes ^ ^ boxes in which silver is pack­

ed in wrappings will prevent its 
turning dark.

Salt thrown into the oven immedi- 
Salad.—One can salmon àtely after something has been 

gfad fine, four hard boiled eggs, burned in it will make the objec- 
*■ ** e leaves ; mix these with tionable odor less noticeable, 
ad dressing made of one-half Never iron silk with a hot iron 
bonful salt, one-half teaspoon- or on the right tide. It is better, 
round mustard, pinch of pep- in fact, not to press directly on the 

far» one pound sugar, one pound silk,- but to cover with a slightly 
utter, one pound flour, one egg dampened cloth.
“ ie-third cup vinegar. Heat An effective scarf for a hall table

blend dry ingredients, may be made of linen crash with a 
fa egg yolk and vinegar, figure embroideredi on each end and 

in double boiler until it thick- of the same design as the paper on 
■ve salad on lettuce leaves, the wall.
( Jdly Salad.—The making Finger marks disappear from 
talad requires little extra varnished furniture when sweet oil

hat the added merit of is rubbed on the spot and from “Were you thinking your place
irell if made in large quan- oiled wood when paraffin is used in needs doing up ? I d make it last

I Soak one fablespot nful of ge-’the same way. till the spring, if I were you.
BBlSglfeif1 ^ " ■ ■ I
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Wuld become of hiin ?
Then an apathy overcame him. 

During one whole day he vowed 
that he would cease to struggle and 
to hope.

■ It was in the morning that the 
letter came. John Chislett opened 
it with a sigh. A cheque fell from 
the envelope. Dazedly he read the 
accompanying note.

“In accordance with the instruc­
tions of a relative of yours, who de­
sires to remain anonymous, we 
have pleasure fa enclosing cheque 
for $500 to your order. Kindly 
sign and return the form of receipt 
herewith. . .”

The signature was that of a firm 
of solicitors. With a start he re­
cognized the name. He had often 
heard his cousin speak of them— 
that scapegrace cousin who had 
been the primary cause of his mis­
fortunes, in . whose speculative 
plans he had once been led to be­
lieve.

So Philip Lazeby, who had disap­
peared from his life ten years be­
fore, had not forgotten that some 
reparation was due !

One hundred pounds ! It was 
miraculous that such a sum should 
reach him in the very hour''of his 
need. He laughed strangely.

His debts did not amount to half 
as much. Why, he could pay them 
all, and start again with a balance 
in hand ! When Miss Melbourne 
came up to the counter that after­
noon, he laid the papers before her 
with trembling hands.

“Look—look ! I’ve had great 
luck. I’m saved ! I—I thought I 
was ruined ; but now, it’s a hun­
dred pounds, arrived just in time !”

The girl nodded.
“I’m so glad!”
He recovered himself in a mo-
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i angel food pan upside 
cool one hour ; loosen 
tge and center with knife. <
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lihat rushed in crowding numbers 
from all sides to xeize the refuse. ;

“As some of them were forced out 
of the water in full sight I was 
amazed to see that they were gray­
lings. The brilliant markings and 
the bright iridescent hues of the 
broad dorsal -fin made the identity 
certain.

“We followed that stream a mile 
or more, and wheiever we tossed » ‘ 
bit of that moose meat into the 
water we saw the same wild and 
crowding rush of graylings to seize 
it. The hundreds and, hundreds of 
the fish we saw were but a small i 
portion of the myriads of them that, 
joined in those savage rushes, and. 
among them we noticed very, few! 
small ones. It was an amazing ex­
hibition of what all sportsmen have| 
ever believed to he the very rarest t 
of our game.

“They were so numerous there, 
that scientific angling for them had 
no pleasure in it, for they would 
bite or strike at anything offered 
them and skill counted for nothing.
It was the same with the brook- 
trout, the genuine crimson spotted 
fellow, the true angler’s pride -M ' 
the trout family, which I found 
were likewise overabundant _jn the 
smaller streams of the Yukon fa 
sin. There will be great sport with 
the rod and line out there if the 
day comes when the grayling and 
trout are thinned out and become 
comparatively scarce and are edu­
cated up to the proper way of ae^
cepting the challenge of the wmer* 

’man.”

■i
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He*■ V. tChislett 

name’s Milbourne.”
? itNo stuck-up pride about her, 

affirmed the draperanyway,” . JJ 
heartily, as he disappeared.

Later that evening, John Chislett 
sat motionless in his chair by the 
fireplace, and his thoughts retard­
ed to his son. It had seemed vel$ 
lonely there in the parlor when his 
wife had died. For the past eight- 

months his solitary life had be­
come almost unbearable. It had 
been selfish to try to keep the boy 
with him. He admitted that now. 
Yet there had surely been some ex­
cuse. .

“I told him it was his duty to 
“I was sel-
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stay,” he murmured, 
fish-unjust !”

At the last moment, when his 
son’s decision was obviously made, 
in desperation he had assumed ang­
er, and spdken harsh words.

“But I wantetd to keep him 
somehow ! I didn’t want to be left 
alone. I was in the wrong, 
drove him out in the end. And, 
now—now, in all this time I haven't 
heard from him !”

John Chislett’s grey head hem 
forward, and he brushed a hand 
across his eyes.
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“But, of course, it can’t interest 

You’ve been so kind, you 
see. I—I forgot my place for the 
mir ite.” He drew himself up.

“And I’ve, asked to be your 
friend!” she said reproachfully. 
“Why, I’ve known ‘ you for two

you.Wj, tm
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