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Get Your Spring Suit
PROM US BV MAIL

and get more style, better clotb and better lit than you can get fr om
your local tailar at any price. This is flot mere talk. We guiarantee
«bsoutely to do what we claim or refund your money without
question.
* The 2 "macsis the largest establishnient inCanada, con finmngItself exclusively ta lKen's and Boys' Apparel. We can supply ail

* your personal wants by mail better than you can buy them lin your
own town.

We do business on such an immense scale that we can affard to
employ the most expert I.ondon anîd New York cutters.

Try ane order. If you're flot satisfied, say sol and weIl refuxd
yaur rnafey.

FIREE. Send for aur illustrated catalogue. It coltains over l00
pages of everything men and boys wear.
Cloth Semptes and Measurement Blanks free on request

Ask yaur local Memnber of Parliament about

saules yearning ta lier. WeNe ere very
happy. For years we were constantly
together, and neyer w-as wife, so ap-
preciated. Tien a great fear began to
grip my heart. I rernember it came
suddeniy, in the very midst of the little
feaat we were having to celebrate the
first year of Dur wedded life-our 'first
aniversary.' I realized thnt soon, in the
very jay of our honeymoon I1îmust
anticipate our separatin-,tle wedding
would take place, next we wouid be
engaged, then miere acquaintances, and
after that-oh, deslation-it would b4
before 1 met her, and I should neYer
see lier again.

"I iived that yenr, our second honev-
moon, sj*d the lmet of our life together,
t(.rfl KN<ween the joy of my returned
happines .,s nd the terrible knowledge
of my. eamningp loss. The wedding day
carne and I could have cried out in n'y
agony but 1 could give my pain no
voice. I had no tears, only smiles and
laughter that must be gone through
with, though my heart waa breaking.
Imagine it if yau can, sirs. \Vas ever
a man so tried?' Then carne the period
of aur engagement, when 1 knew wve
were drifting slowv1y and surely apait
and the liappiness and misery of that
tirne was, perhaps, the hardest of al
to bear, even worse than the actual
slow separation, though after my
declaratian, when our relations were
formai and distant, it broke nîy heart
to see ber, whom 1 had ioved so long,
treat me as a mere acquaintance; and
Nvith it was the awfui knowledge that
there was no future hope, no possibility
of our meeting, on this eai-th at least.
The poignant day of my first meeting
with her arrived at last I saw ber, as
I had seen bier then, sa many years
before, lighting that conventional ball-
room with lier presence, a radiant vis-
ion, ail gold and rose, ber tali graoe fui
figure gowned in soft, filrny drapery.
I saw hier with ail my heart and soui,
with ail the pent-up memories of îny
twice lived life, for 1 rernerbered it was
the first, and knew it was the last time
I shouid see lier. She vanished and I
\vas left alone. For same time after-
wvard, althougb I was living over my
happy-go-lucky bacheler days, I w'as
internally of a suicidai turn of mind,
even on my return journeys in the
East.

I could not resign myseif to losing this
girl that, according to reversed time,
1 had neyer met. But youth is gay,
and its recuperative powers strong, and
I arn growing steadily yaunger, you
see. Then, too, other loves came and
Nvent, or rather went and carne, and in
spite of niyself 1 arn able ta eantem-
plate My double past with the buoy-
ancy of xMy second youth. Yet it is
ail very strange, and recently un-
accounitabie intervals have intruded into
ny life, sucli as this evening, for i-
stance. You, gentlemen, are not a part
of îny boyish past, and yet you seein
ta be interpolated into my otherwise
coherently backward existence. This
lias been happening for sorne time, and
grows more marked. You may be
dreanis of my aid life that I had foat-
gotten, but I arn at a loss ta account
for it fully. For instance-how could
1 have foretold then what the future
had in store? and yet in anc sense that
is w-bat I arn doing, now in telling youi

yi expeî-ienee. ou rmust admit that

Gage's story Lad fairly Miade me
dizzy. I adrnitted that it wnas confus-
in,. I hardly k new wliat ta think. 1
ex en tnrned an anxiaus eye on the dlock
aver the firepflace ta assure myself that
its bande stilli n'oved frorn left ta
right. As I faced it, Larnison regarded
me with bis arniused but syrnpatlietic
e ve.

"I hope ta interpolate inyseif a gTeat
deni into your woi-ld, CGage," lie said.
'It's tine vyou stopped in yourr nad
career of growing younger. I don't
Nvant You 0ail"'y bande whlen you bc-
corne a troublesorne stripling, or ex-en
w'ben you have ta uinlearn your college
ediicatiýon."

Cage laughed. "Tt xvi hc rathier
bard, but I did eniov my Harvard

da-.before I had thatý row-' with tlhe
famil 'v. Whew! Ibos- the oId man dîd
biow me up! And Nwlicin I think I baI

ta hieur that al over again, it .ke
nie sîck." -He paused again, and aý,ist-
ed bis courage front the elieering pitcher.
"Anather thing that warries nitî-,' he
went on, "is this:, Have you noticléd
that, aithougli ail the happenings of nMy
life seem ta follow ini weli ordered
reversed sequence, wbat I say dae Bat?
For instance, by -ail rigbts I slîould
repeat my sentences verbatirn back.
w~ard. 'I arn glad to see you,' in ré-.
versed language vrouid be, 'Yau sec ta
glad arnIV'Naw, in ail my years of
revêrsed experienoes, glthougli the orfier
o f conversation progresses - backward,
?~lie sentences thems elves make Perfect
fc rward s ense. This drives me ta dis.
tracjion."

The wbvole impossible proposition
danced before me, but' Lamison was
evî-dentiy deligbted.

"'Good. Gage, splendid! You are
inaking pragress-your logic is return.
ing. I arn unspeakabiy giad."

Gage iooked at bim wonderingly.
"Why should you? It is only more
eonfusing. Ahi, well, I sbauld not be
unhappy if it were not for the awful
prospect of being a babyagain. That
revoits nme, like becoming senile. It is
svcb a horrible t4ing to become a
squirming, senselee- nfant-it mnakes
me shiver, it keepa nme from sleeping,

itei a menace too ugly and Ioathsome
ta be endured. Fancy it, gentlemen, the
ignorniny of it-the hideous beipleas-
Dies?,,

"We'll find a way to prevent that,
Lamison said sootbingly. "Yau are
better alrendy. It wan't be long before
we set it ail straiglit. Came, corne, lie
a man"l-far Gage suddenly flung birn.
self on nTe table, bis face buried ini bis
bands, moaning siowly:

"I don't want ta be a baby-I dan't
want ta he a baby."

This exhibition was sa pitiful that I
turned ta Lamison, aimast witb tears
in my eyes "le there lanyh o
1dim "1"Iaskedny op fr

Lamison - nodded. "Yes," he'll pull
throuigl. A condition brougbt an by
overwork and the sudden deatb of bis
wife, of wbom lie was devotedly fond.
You ses haw lie is beginning ta realize the
discrepancies ini bis iniaginary if e. He
xiii corne out ail riglt-in time."

Gage now liad hiniself under contrai.
and sat up sliamefacediy.

"Don't mmnd me, Mr. Robertson,," bie
said. "I don't aften break down thia
w-ny, and I wouldn't bave yau imagine
for one instant that I regret my life.
1 couiid not bave asked, a greater boon
of Fate than those hiappy days restored
ta nie, w1jen timne had turned.»

He rase graveiy, excused himself and
left ils, and w-e sat sulent and deeply
tlîougbtful, staring into tlie red embers
of the fire.

The days are passing, ah, so swiftly.
None of us inean to entirely miss tiua
best things af hf e, but pracrastination
is mare jthan the "thief of time." He
rabs us of so many happy, experiences
that might be ours if witli open eyee,
laving bearts and willing bande we'd
grasp the present situation with firmh
lian(le and be ta-day wbat ive mean ta be
sornetime, do ta-day what it,bas always
been onit intention ta accornplisb sorne-
tirne and enjoy to-dny's pleasures that
are ours for the taking. l{alph Waida
Trine telle us ta "find your Centre, then
live in it. Surrender it ta no persan, ta
nîo thing" li j a great thing ta find
one's "centre," for ie it not the key
to the solution of every individual life
prol)lern? Instead of being biased by
other people's opinions, suppose that
for to-day w-e enter into aur awn eloset,
clinit the door and in the privacy of
personai heart communings decide ta
follow our awn intuitians af wbat ie
riglit. If ive have neyer done thîîs we
need ta be "born again." There is P-
m-orld of happy satisfaction in store
for those who learn to respect their
God-given conceptions of trutli, whieh
imakes "free" every time. We do niot
need ta leave aur marning work to
"ýenter inta -aur loset",-sirnply keep
still enougli witbîn ta use aur owfl
jiudgçment concerning ail matters Nvith
which we have ta da. \Ve cannot "iSe
it uinless we. flnd onit wbat it is. a1nd
fli it vchen learned is really 011r
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