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"CM C"o
QARTERS' FOR MEN

w-%- fercrled Getn, 2kc.

\Vithinew f1C M C"' MID-
GýET CLASP. It won't
tear; it can't corne off;
no pulleys or cord to cut
or wear; made entirely
of beist English elastic.

1'C M C " Mens Garters
are on sale at ail leading
furnishers. If your dealer

ha. none we will
send sample pair on
receipt Of 25c,
State color required.

Positively the best rnena garter, and
best value on the market.

Manufootured by
G. H. WESTWOOO &. Co.

84 Bay Street, Toronto

York

struck it in once. I've corne back to
break out sleepers again on Wirraýboo
Gully. I said I'd corne back-if I
got sick of it."1

"We'd 'bout given yen up, thougli,"
announced the storekeeper with a
grin. "Reckoned you might have goýt
married, belike, an' was kep'."

The man from Wirraboo smiled
grirnly.

"No," he said, "I'm flot married."
Then he turned te the company with
a wave of -his arm. "It's my shout,"
hie added. "Name y1our particular !"

And they adjourned to the bar -for
drinks.

That night John Rampling slept the
sleep of dreams in the bark-built
humipy on Wirraboo GulIy. Now and
then he made a restless movement,
muitttering words that were unintelli'gi-
ble, and once he laughed aloud, as
if in derision.

And the j ackasses, roosting in the
tall gum-trees, laughed, too, in their
own weird fashion, while the howl of
the dingoes on the distant his
quivered dolefully through the night.

The Modern Stage
W ITH the stage, as witýh every-

thing else, the tide rises and
the tide faits. History shows

that the movements of nations have
been like the movements of the waves.
There are thinkers, in this epoch, who
believe that the great republic of
Anierica is repeating, more or Iess
exactly, the experience of the great
republic of Rome. It is certain that,
in the developinent of the arts a.nd
the ýadjustment of theni to society,
there have been a1ternate periods of
rise and fali. ln somne of those arts

rnaking it mechanical and coniion.-
Froni "Other Days" by Wm. Winter.

A Boxful of Mint
Some one has sent nme a boxful of

nnnt,
With the smell of the dew and the

green of.its glint,
The dreani of a spning at the foot of

a 'hili,,
A wiliow-eak spreading its shade o'er

a nil;
A boxfui of mint from the valleys

of dawn,
With the breath of the blossins of

Eden thereon 1

Some one has sent me a boxful of
gi een,

With' the spear-bloom ail regal iii
purple-soxf t sheen;

An odour of gardens, olil gardens of
Song>

W'here roses recline and the daffodiis
throng:

A boxful of miint from, the shores
of a Streami

Where barefcoted Summer sits
*down in her dream!

Semne one has sent me a whiff of the
shine

And the green of the vales that are
sweethearts of mine,

A glinipse of briglit meadows, a gleain
of sweet lane,

And a heart in the land of the hilies
again:

A boxful of mint, full of dreamns
running over,

With Iilac anid rose and the hcney-
sweet clover!

It sits on iny desk, and I see o'er its
bi im

The spring hy the hill with the green
rounid its rim;

Thle trees in their glory, the flowers
in their grace,

And love in the door with a smnile on
*her face:

A boxful of mint-and good luck te
the lass
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YOU
WANT

HEALTH
STRENGTH
VIGOR
APPETITE
DRINK

Made from pure
IRISH MALT.


