
>me.-Pooplumbing.

bath-

tandard Idea Il» Wa M

builder Modrte in coti-

pay's for itself à hundredfold
year in and year ouit.

-AE LAST8 A LIFETIME.
4u kl'-'yu.o moderni home fu proptrly

PIEONTARIO
IR Roome Toronto, 50 Colbome Seet',

_4 SreetWinnipeg, 24 Telfer Buil ing

tises' KhidJy Metion The Westrn HomesMOutàmY.

iuti Robust
R ealth, Strength

\and Vigor is Re-
gained,

Perfect manhood. The znan of- cour.
Jae, of strong he&rt, iron ýnerveÈ, good
health, self-conifidence ana unaaunted

Thry.fe embodime" ' "Wfsccspeplarn eerywallcocf life, res eted
andstemedbyail. Such is thec manly

inan.
For forty years I have been xnakin¶

strong4ývigorous men out of the punlast
weaklings.'A an cores te me weak
ne. vus,.tlispondent a nl d dileouragcd;,
with Drains, Losses, Xmpotency and Var-
icocele Rheumatism, terne Back Rid-
ncy or Stomach Troubles. I)zive hlm miy
woe J-famed Dr. Sanden Xlectric Beit,
with £uspensory, absolutely free, to use
for two months. Mimdy ou,nfoteepeu-
ny in advance or on depesit. A fewnghts' use convinces hi= that he has
feund the right remedy. It fils hini
with new life. joy, viger and strength,,
anid at the end cf the t me heis only toc
glad te pay nie for the Beit and te recom-
mnend it te his frlends.

Thisais the way I cure men. This is the
way thoussnds every year regain their
les tstrcngth without the slightest risk
te themscives, fer if I fail it costs yeu
unothing whatever. X'eu pay me only
when cured, and in many cases the cost
is oly $500. or, ifyi ' want te pay cash,
fucll whoiesale discount.

My great successalias brought forth
inany Imitatiois f.my Beit, but may great
knowledge, gained by forty years cex-
perience, te guide anld advise mv pa-tients, isimine alune, and is given freeiy
wvith the Beit. Be sure you get the geim:-

Ille.
Cal! to-day and take a Beit along. Or

seiud for one and iiiv twe books on bec-trioitv and ise~~ uses, ivhich I send
free, se.iled, b:. -! I1

IL W., AI SANDEN
Office Hours:9 6 ;

Saturdays until 9 p.m.
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it, and there was ne doubt that he
mneant it.

Now Rosamund Lowther was an ex-
ceedingly clever young woman, an adeje
in the management of 'the emotiçIftai
male, and easily Sid Norton's match in
experienced flirtation. The friends of
both watched the progress of their
sudden volcanie attachmentwith cyn-
ical expectancy, and when, after six
months of a trance-like courtship, dur-
ing which it might be said that the in-
fatuated pair had neyer taken their
eyes off each other, Sid Norton sud-
dently sailed for Europe, yen can ima-
gine the sensation and comment it
caused. Neither vouchsafed , any ex-
planation; their engagement remained
intact, at ail events there was no formai
bulletin to the contrary; and thU thing
was a piquant mystery te ail but the
twvo concerned. For them it was
theýir whimsical secret.

Oue late summer afternoon a week or
twoc before, the two enamored eues had

lnseated side by side in the old or-
x1.ýrd of the Lowthier country homie.
i îh were very evidently liapovY but
1 's 1-tce w-as absolutelv idiotie with

Âugust, 1907?

bliss. The something so e'utter" in
Sitt's look touchea Rosamun«4' elfish
sense* of humoir, and, though she was
jtxstlas much in love herseif, she could
flot refrain from -a gay little, teasing
laugh.

1"Is he s0 happy, littie boy?" she' said,
lifting up his chin, and lookîng whimý-
sically 'into his face.

.Sid's answer was sîlent and longoand
when it was ended, Rosamund contin-
ued, holding hîs face at armi's. length,
and looking into it with quizzical seri-
ousIICss.

"But, aren>t you just a littie fright-
ened somnetîues ?"

"'Frightened ?»
"Yes! when you think that---lt's>for

hfe epi
"Ah!1 thank God," answered Sid rap-

"No, but tbink-for life! No more
pretty flirtations, ne more butterfly by-
paths-oniy me-mc-tiil the end. Be
honest-doesn't !hat make cold shivers
run up and down yeur back ?"

"You angel," exclaimed the abject
one, attempting te, answer ber as be-
fore.

Do you realize that you are in a cage,
my cage, for life-that escape is impos-
sible-that it will be in vain té(' beat
on the bars-that only I have the key
-- that you are there !for better or for
w orse-tbat you are 4here, 1 repeat, for
life-that there is M6belp for it-noth-
ing to do but make the best of it-do
you realize that ?"0

The sense of certitude, of absolute
p)ossessioni, which Rosamund, comedian
as she was, infused into ber voice, was
irresistible, and Sid laughed, iauighed
for jev that the girl he loved had suich
attractive brains as we!l.

"WThat a delightful fancy !" he ex-
claimed.

",Fancy, do youi cail it? TrInd
escane, rnv boy, and yeu wi11 see how
much of a fancy it is."
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A Love's Pigriige
a .y Richard Le(QaUiene.

1I4oMen

"If you refuse I shall always feel that you were afrsd of it, sevi-etly .frad that the
temptations of ii wouid bcteeo strong for ycur fath.y"
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