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Cured of Drunkenness 
How a Montreal lady cured her husband of 
drunkenness with a secret home remedy.
L“I want to tell you that taste- 

.‘ • less Samaria Prescription has o entirely cured my hus- 2 ) band of drunkenness so 
et re ; ” quickly and simply Ju lt Dipps, ““p Eu that I am astonished. CL "a Jou, fh HowgladIamthatI T X confided in you and VX "I wrote for your free =5 F 81 sample package. The 211 ? W sample tablets I get 
- • V from you checked his 
. A 4 I drinking, and before I had X 041 1J used the full treatment he % .GF." / was permanently cured. I
-“sgave him the remedy in his stea, and as it had no taste 
i * or smell, he never knew 

he was taking it. I 
want others to know; 
so you can use this let- 

ter, but please not my name yet. I may say that my 
husband’s health is better in every way than for years.' 
Free Deck 900 and pamphlet giving full 
E = at-ye particulars, testimonials 
and price sent in plain sealed envelope. Cor­
respondence sacredly confidential. Address: 
THE SAMARIA REMEDY CO., 78 Jordan 
Chambers, Jordan St., Toronto, Canada.
Also for sale by W. T. Strong & Co.

Is Insurance Too Costly?
In connection with the question, 

“Does insurance cost too much?" an 
interesting case is brought to light by 
the Equitable Life of Iowa, which an­
swers in tho negative. One R. P. 
Clarkson, In 1888, took out a $5,000 or­
dinary life policy at age 48, for an an­
nual premium of $213 90. It was on 
the annual dividend basis. The policy 
became a claim after eighteen years. 
Of the annual premium, the mortality 
and the reserve consumed $163 85, leav­
ing $50 05 for the loading. The total 
allowance for expenses for 18 years 
aggregated $900 90. The dividends ap- 
portioned to this policy were $956 21- 
$55 31 more than the allowance for ex­
penses. In other words, the Equitable 
of Iowa carried this risk for 18 years 
at less than the net premium—mortal­
ity and reserve. Another case is this: 
Since Its organization the Mutual Life 
of New York has received from pol­
icyholders $1,012,017,789, and has re­
turned to them and now holds for their 
benefit $1,106,701,836. In other words, 
the Mutual Life has accumulated for 
its policyholders, over and above what 
It has received from them in excess of 
ninety-four millions of dollars. Truth 
is, indeed, stranger than fiction; but 
not half as sensational. Doubtless 
both these cases will escape the atten­
tion of the daily press.—Insurance 
World, Pittsburg.

Ail Thin, Pale Women
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EVERY MAN SHOULD LOVE A DOG
By T. P. O’Connor, M. P. |
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Probably with an eye to the Noah's after I had had him about a week, he 

ark bazar in aid of our Dumb Friends' commenced to turn in a circle, with- 
. _ out ceasing, round and round. When

League, a number of dogs have been he had fallen with fatigue, in appear- 
distinguishing themselves recently. At ance drunk, he would painfully raise 
Bridgend a dog drew attention, through himself and set to turning again. I 
1 1 , , have often risen in the night and takenits barking, to a corpse lying in an him in my arms when thus attacked, 

empty house. On the railway near keeping him thus for an hour, two 
Cambridge a dog guarded the body of hours, hoping that the attack would 
Its dead master, which lay on the line subside, but as soon as I put him to 
In the four feet, and even allowed itself the ground he would commence to 
to be run over sooner than desert its turn."
charge. Near Bolton a passing dog This poor litle creature probably had 
di aged o drowning boy to land. At been made mad through vivisection, 

Hackney a collie rushed at a police since the effect of one of the experi- 
sergeant who was crossing the marshes ments made on a dog's brain is to 

at half-past 5 in the morning, and cause it to revolve in this way so long 
having, by its dismal howls, attracted as it has strength to stand. For 

his attention, tried to lead him towards anaesthetics cannot secure the vivi- 
the River Lea. When the sergeant dis- sected creature from tho lifelong 
regard : this hint, the collie returned consequences of an operation, however 
and howled up into his face more pit- painlessly performed. Dr. G. John 

eously than ever, till the officer was at Clarke, in addressing the church con- 
last induced to fol ow the collie to the gress at Folkestone, gave the following 
towpath at Homerton bridge, where lay instance of the frightful suffering 
a man’s c at and p pe and a piece of caused through vivisection, even when

Launching of Latest C. P. R. 
Atlantic Liner.
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THE SHIP IS A LEVIATHAN

Distinguished Men Present Speak 
of Railway Enterprise and Wish 

it Success.
Peer ‘h(9...1 ,3,IThe passenger traffic manager of the 

Canadian Pacific Railway, Mr. Robert 
Kerr, has just received from Glasgow, 
Scotland, details regarding the suc­
cessful launching at the Fairfield 
shipbuilding yards upon the Clyde, of 
the first of the new passenger steam­
ships which the company intends add­
ing to its Atlantic fleet next season. 
The new liner is called the Empress 
of Britain, and will make her first 
trip from Liverpool to Montreal when 
navigation opens on the River St. 
Lawrence next May. The Empress 
of Ireland, a sister ship, is now re­
ceiving Its finishing touches in the 
Fairfield yards, and will be launched 
in January. She will make her first 
trip from Liverpool to Montreal in 
June next.

The Empress of Britain is the largest 
vessel ever launched from the Fairfield 
yards, has a displacement of 20,000 
tons and ranks as one of the largest 
leviathians upon the North Atlantic. 
The ceremony of launching was per­
formed by Mrs. Arthur Piers, the wife 
of the manager of the Canadian Pa­
cific steamship lines, who struck the 
blow which started the huge vessel 
down the ways with an ivory mallet, 
presented by Admiral Sir Digby Mor­
ant. Among those present upon the 
launching platform were Sir William 
Pearce, chairman of the Fairfield Com­
pany; Dr. Francis Elgar, the architect 
of the new ship; Mr. Alexander Gracie, 
the managing director; Admiral Sir 
Digby Morant, Colonel Paget Mosley, 
Mr. W. M. Rhodes (directors), and Mr. 
A. W. Sampson, secretary of the Fair- 
field Company; Lord Maclaren. Sir 
Samuel Chisholm, former lord provost 
of Glasgow; Sir David Richmond, Ad­
miral Wilson, Professor Purvis, of the 
Imperial University, Tokio, Japan; Dr. 
Robert Gourley, Mr. R. Hunter Craig, 
M. P., the Right Hon. Parker Smith, 
M. P., Mr. Robert Strachan, Mr. Geo. 
B. Dodwell, Mr. G. B. Dunlop, Mr. 
Neil Munroe, Mr. J. Currie. Professor 
Magnus MacLean, Captain White, 
Mr. John Wylie, Mr. Archer Baker and 
Mr. Arthur Piers.

AT THE LUNCHEON.
In proposing the health of the Cana-
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soap. It is supposed that the man fell 
into the ' i while washing the dog.

Some years ago a young Frenchman

done under anaesthetics: “A surgeon, 
who was so proud of his achieve­
ment that he wrote an account of it in

named Brécourt rowed out into the the Lancet, and afterwards urged it 
Seine with the intention of drowning in a letter to the Times as a strong ar- 
his dos. He flung the poor brute in, gument in favor of a ‘free vivisection 
and who i it attempt 1 to climb up the table, operated on a dog, cutting 
side of the boat, struck at it savagely out part of its bowels, stitching the 
with an oar. He struck at it so sav- ends together and then stitching up the 
agely that he overbalan d himself and opening he had made in the ab- 
fell into the river, where, as he could dominal wall. The operation was done 
not swim, while the boat floated swift- under anaesthetics, and therefore 
ly out of reach, he must have been 
drowned but for his dog, which held 
him til! help came, so saving a life

L,

.al■is called painless. Well, the second
th.night after the operation the dog lay

Its cries at-there crying in pain.
nearly lost in an attempt to destroy its tracted another dog in the laboratory 
own. which was waiting the same fate. It

Zola, in an ini resting paper, "Why I broke loose from its tether and went 
Love My D g," ar alyz s his extraor- to the help of its wounded companion, 
dinarily strong affection for his dog. It gnawed through the cords that 
and his analysis reminds me of this bound it; and then both legs, think- 
divine plea of Fuller’s for kind- ing the dressings were the cause of the 
ns to "those dumb creatures, whose pain, tore them off. The wounded dof 
dumbness is the oratory of pity to a was found in a dying condition from 
conscientious man." For me,” writes peritonitis the next morning."
Zola, "when 1 questic n mys If, 1 In the beginning of the last century 
believe that my love for animals a dog at East Barnet, which had saved 
comes from the fact that they can- a goose from a fox. was almost 
not speak, explain their needs, or de- persecuted by the gratitude of the 
scribe their sorrows. A creature who bird. She would never, if she could 
suffers and h s no means to make help it, leave his side for a moment, 
us understand how and why it suffers! night or day. When he went into the 
Is it not frightful? Is it not agoniz- village she accompanied him, using 
ing? So much do - this dumb suffering her wings to keep up his pace. She 
trouble me that I find myself rising in watched with him in the yard while 
the night to assure myself that my cat the rest of the flock were in the field, 
has had her cup of milk. and flew at everyone he barked at. In

Th little dog which inspire 1 Zola’s wet weather she would share his ken- 
P ssi ple I for ki idn >ss to ani- nel, and when he had to take to it per- 
mats first found its way to the novel- manently in his last illness—two years 
ist’s heart thus: “I had a little dog, after the beginning of this strange 
a griffon of the smallest kind, whose friendship—she never could be induced 
name was Fanfan. One day, at tho to quit it. day or night, even to feed, 
dog show at Cours la Relne, I saw him Indeed, she would have starved to 
in a ■ ge with a large cat as compan- death if food had not been placed for 
ion. He regarded me with eyes so full her beside the kennel, whicli she 
of sadness that I asked the attendant guarded so faithfully that only those 
to let him out of his cage for a little who came to attend to the dog dare
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Can Learn the Cause of Their Ner­
vous, Used up Condition.

With women, Ill-health is usually 
traceable to nerve exhaustion. Feeling 
run-down and tired most of the time is 
nature’s warning that more nerve-force 
is required.

while. As soon as he was on the ground approach it. When, however, after the 
mman:* a to walk like a little toy dog’s death, the goose tried to share 

T bought him. the kennel with its successor, she was 
It was a little mad dog. On morning, killed by him as an intruder. dian Pacific Railway and wishing You must build 

body, vitalize the
up, nourish the 

moresuccess to the new ship at a luncheon 
a 008080008008080808008080808080808080808080800808080800080800808080808080808080808080808080803  Iwhich followed the ceremony of 
X 0 launching,Sir William Pearce said that !
3 o Al TUT / 0 no A A A © the enterprise of the Canadian Pa-1

QU 111 INELUiO NOV. Acific Company in establishing the last ables it to cure so many sick women.
D X splendid link in their chain of com- It increases the appetite, adds weight
- 00800000800008000000800080000000770-0000008000800/0080000808080809080807  ■munication between England and the and strength, restores lost color and 

|Orient had done a great deal, not only I develops a surplus of energy and nerve 
of tenderness and undiscovered charm to increase the prosperity of Canada, force that defies sickness of any kind. 

Shortly afterward Harding took his but also to promote the interests of . .. . - .
leave. The twilight was fast coming on, the British Empire.
and Vittoria sat for a long time leaning | Mr. Archer Baker, manager of the 
against the rail again. She was looking Canadian Pacific Company in London, 
into the long ago. | replying on its behalf, referred to the

Now. there was once a girl and she conviction which
was barely seventeen—oh, sentimental, to many quarters twenty-seven 

tinguish only the vague outline of her be sure! And lie was a nice boy home ago when the transcontinental profile, something in the graceful poise from college on his senior vacation. She 45% transcontinental

of her head, in the tip of the shell- 
like ear, and in the lustrous brown h air

nerves, get
flesh and blood.

It’s the abundant nutriment and 
building material in Ferrozone that en-

6.01. 
“Led- 
BRAND

Grown weary of his reading, Kent 
Harding glanced across the deck. There; 
a slender, girlish figure, leaning idly' 
over the rails, caught his attention.

There is living proof in Mrs. Daniel
Ferguson, jun., of Prescott, Ont. Read 
her statement:

"A year ago my health failed. I 
grew thin and exceedingly pale. At 

was expressed in times I was prostrated with nervous 
many quarters twenty-seven years and sick headache. All day I was tired,

ago, when the transcontinental rail- | At night it was difficult to obtain rest-
way across Canada was completed, that [ ful sleep. My appetite was variable
the enterprise would never earn and indigestion bothered me consider-

Although the veil of her yachting cap 
was down, and it was possible to dis-|

had cared for him, for he was a nice boy 
and had such manly, honest gray eves, , .
and then one summer day as they had enough to pay for the axle grease used ably. I became morose and suffered 
stood alone in the old-fashioned garden in tke operation of the railway. The from heart palpitation. You could 

that gleamed in the red shine of the He had kissed her—ah, how unforgetably company had grown to be one of the scarcely believe the benefit I derived 
vivid was the background—the gold of largest corporations in the world. It in one week from Ferrozone. Color 

Ithe sunflowers and the crimson of the had established an all-British route came back to my cheeks. My vitality 
Ihollyhocks! from London to the Orient and Aus- and appetite increased, renewed nerve

And the next day they had walked over tralia under a single management. He force and better spirits came also. Fer- 
to the village, where he got her a foolish paid a tribute to the foresight, intel- rozone did a world of good and made 

and blinking through the smoke from little ring set with blue stones, “because ligence and untiring energy of the pre- me well."
:blue means true love," said he. Just a sident of the company, to which much [ Remember this: No alcoholic stim- 
boy-and-girl affair. And the next week of the success which had attended the ulant can nourish and build up like

Fashionable Winter Overcoats *

Betting sun, made him think of a girl 
whom he had known in the long ago.

“By Jove! I wonder if it could be,” 
he speculated, looking at her sharply

OTHING finer or better in overcoats is obtainable than those 
bearing the label:-— —— --------- - —■——-=====-==-==--=-.

20th Century Brand
T

.. : -- -- - -, ----- — -- ---- - — sident of the company, to which much
his p.pe. I boy-and-girl affair. And the next week of the success which had attended the

Just then she raised her veil and the boy had been wisked off on a con- enterprise was due
, 1TT tinental tour and had contemplated the 16
turned. Harding saw that she was, University Settlement Finally however 
in tact, the self-same girl. She knew he had compromised with parental author- 
him instantly as he came forward,and ity by going in strenuously for football.
they shook hands heartily as became Football as a specific for love-sickness!

! Vittoria laughed softly at the remem- ship had been launched.
brance. But it had cured him. When, Mr. Arthur Piers, responding to the 
three years later, they had met again, she toast, dealt at some length with the 
saw that the episode with the sunflower gradual evolution of the present Can- 
and hollyhock background was already adian Pacific route from England to 
too remote to occasion even momentary the far east. The company had taken 
embarrassment ; The knowledge that he'd great chances in extending the scope 
forgotten had hurt a little. Yes, if one of its operations, and the success 
had hurt a good deal 8 * 3 which had attended those operations

was simply an indication of the rapid 
increase which had taken place in the

Ferrozone. Fifty cents per box or six
Admiral Sir Digby Morant proposed boxes for $2 50. At all dealers or N. C.

They are cut with full regard for what is fashionable and sensible. 
They possess a grace to be found elsewhere only in the highest grade of 
custom-work. They excel custom-made coats in their roominess. 
They equal custom work in the thoroughness and character of their 
making, including trimmings. As to cloths and patterns, these leave 
nothing to be desired—the choice offered is large. They are priced less 
than custom-made coats of the same class, being made under better 
cost conditions. Lastly, they are at your immediate command-no 
tedious delays such as are common with ordered clothing.

N.B.—20th Century Brand of Clothing—suits and overcoats—is the 
highest grade of ready-to-wear clothing made in this country.

the health of Mrs. Piers, and present- Polson & Co., Kingston, Ont., 
ed her with the ivory mallet, incased Hartford, Conn., U. S. A.
in a silver casket, with which the new •------ —--------------------------------------------

and

* —old friends.
"Of course, when we g:t back to New 

York you will come and see me,"con-

---- *
NEW YORK CITY.

MURRAY HILL 
HOTEL

40th-41st St. & Park Ave.
One block from Grand Central Depot and Sub- 

way and Elevated Stations.
Thoroughly modernized, under 

new management.
Telephones in all rooms.

tinued Vittria, after they had talked 
of many things. “You know, when
brother married, I issued my declara­
tion of independence. It’s a dear little 
box of a house in Greenwich village. 
All alone? Why to be sure; that’s the 
principle upon which I made my stand That night, in the darkness of her 
—a woman against the world." She stateroom, Vittoria drew out that foolish 
smiled as she spoke, and her teeth glis- little ring from its secret hiding-place trade between Great Britain, her 
tened prettily in two little rows. and cried a bit over it (She wasn't so greatest colony and the far east.

"Sounds more terrifying than it very far removed from the girl of seven-I ---------•---------
re ally is," she went on, without giving teen, after all.) Pilonimo of the Ninht
him a ch inc. to throw in, "for the five weeks had gone by and Kent Pilgrims of the Night. 
bachelor maid has only to acknowledge from the ntathomabefiss TanVen [About no hymn writer have there 
to 20 and the world tosses up the the meantime Vittoria’s little "box of a been greater differences of opinion than 

home in Greenwich village had seen a about Frederick William Faber (Cal-[ 
good deal of him, for Vittoria had proved verley Vicarage, Yorkshire, June 28, !

■herself such a staunch and sincere little 1814—London Sept. 26. 1863). The con-I 
But Harding had put his beloved pipe friend that tie had elected to make her clusion of the whole matter is seen.E 

woman. Five weeks athen kratty however, in the growing popularity of 
she had perceived a curious silence on his work. This gifted Catholic has 
Harding's part—a constant inclination, given to all Christendom a number of 
when Miss Lane was alluded to, to change beautiful and popular hymns. “The 
the topic of conversation. Pilgrims of the Night" appeared in 1854. 
Onenight Vittoria had given a small It is the best known of Faber's hymns 
dinner party. Harding, being privileged in the United States, while In England 
the thenkAsoiSthad outstayed his "Paradise" holds first place. The 
,stracted, and it was a long time before former has been fortunate in that some 

ho could get his cigar to draw properly, meautiful melodies, notably “Vox An- 
The silence, somehow, to Vittoria, took gelica," by J. B. Dykes, have been com. 
on a terrifying tension; she strove for posed especially for it. It is also some- 
some light thing to say. Suddenly Hard- 
ing looked up from his cigar.

"Vittoria!" he said, and put out his 
hand and touched hers.

European Plan. Table d’hote.
Rooms. .. ..................$ 1.50 per day and upward.
।Rooms with baths......$2.30 per day and upward.

sponge at once; it doesn’t care to con­
tinue a fight after it’s ceased to be in- B. L. M. BATES. LOUIS P. ROBERTS.

* AGENTS IN NEARLY EVERY TOWN IN CANADA..*teresting.

YAY. faire TAILORED BYIn one corner of bis mouth and was 
going through an elaborate pantomine 
of counting on his fingers. "Nine-and- 
twenty." he corrected.

Vittoria colored slightly and strum-
It Pays to Think 
If you want to be a win­
ner in the game of life, 
where Brains are always 
trump, don’t eat foods that 
clog, but eat a foo 1 that 
will help you to think.
Life Chips is 100% pure 
wheat—cooked, flaked and 
predigested enough to be 
converted into Brain and 
Brawn almost as soon as 
eate n.

It is sold at every grocer’s at 10c 
a package. Serve LIFE CHIPS 
right out of the package, either 
alone or with cream or fruit.

The Lowndes Company, Limited 
TORONTO, ONT.
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mod nonchalantly on the arm of her,
steamer chair. "What an appalling 
memory!" said she.

Whereupon they both laughed and a 
little silence fell. Q

"Nine years," observed Harding sud­
denly. He had been stretched out laz­
ily in his chair, his hands beneath his For Good Work

In anything In the line of Bookbinding, 
CITY BINDERY,

H.B. Bock, 43612 Richmond St

curly head, his gray eyes staring 
straight into the glory of the western 
heavens. "It’s a good slice, isn’t it, if 
one hasn’t accomplished----- "

times sung to the Swiss tune, "Ober- 
land."]

Hark, hark, my soul, angelic songs are 
swelling

O’er earth’s green fields and ocean’s 
wave-beat shore:

How sweet the truth those blessed strains 
are telling

DONT EXPERIMENT ON THE STOVE QUESTION

SOUVENIR RANGES 
have long passed the experimental state

"She was gorgoeus tonight, gorgeous," 
observed Vittoria, meditatively

“Who?"
"W hy. Marion Lane, stupid""
Harding gazed at lier bewilderedly for 

a second. "Why, yes, I daresay she was," 
he admitted.

In the midst of his sentence he saw| 
Vittoria nod to someone. Following■ 
the direction of her eyes, he perceived 00
a tall, blonde girl,smartly gowned and 
of rather haughty demeanor, walking 
briskly toward them; a maid followed 
more slowly with a steamer rug and

y(1-1*\ à 
|a

Of that new life when sin shall be no
They look better,

Cook better, 
burn less cool,
Give less trouble and 
Greater satisfaction than 

other range on the market

A day or two later Vittoria was reading 0 MTU 1a newspaper. Her hand trembled slightly 
1as she laid it down. Then, lier dimpled 
chin in her hand, gazing into the firelight.

un armful of wraps.
"Ah, it's Marion," lie exclaimed halt 

to himself. And to Vittoria: “Do you 
know her?"

“Our acquaintance is only a bowing

Refrain:
Angels of Jesus, angels of light. 
Singin- to welcome the pilgrims of the 

night.she passed mentally through a panorama, 
of events.

A man had entered so quietly that she 
only knew of his presence when he came 
and bent over her chair. Like a child 
caught in wrong-doing, her first thought 
was to rid herself of the incriminating 
evidence. In an instant she was on her 
feet trying to hide the newspaper which 
announced Miss Lane’s engagement to an|

Eitre
Onward we go, for still we hear them 

singing, 
"Come, weary seals, for Jesus bids you 

come":
And through thre dark, its echoes sweetly 

ringing.
Tho music of the gospel leads us home.

One," volunteered Vittoria coldly. “I 
met her last month in Switzerland."

"Hello. Kent," cried Miss Marlon 
Lane carelessly, as he rose to greet 
her. From beneath her inky lashes 
she glanced at Vittoria indifferently

X a 
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Some of the Dainties 
that Stewart Makes any

and nodded slightly again. "You can 
join mother and me when you like—। 
no hurry," she murmured amiably asI

INVESTIGATE!VONTarmy ufficer.
“I have HESITATE —seen ft." announced Harding, ! Far, far away, litce bells at evening peal- Alakuma

Turkish Delight
Maple Cream

Eutter Scotch
Marshmallows

quietly, “and—I still live, you see."
"Oh!" she exclaimed, stepping back with 

a little start. In a few moments she ex- 
|cused herself to give some orders to her 
maid.

The voice of Jesus sounds o’er land andshe swept on down the deck, where 
lier maid deposited her rug and wraps 
beside an alert-looking little widow in 
black.

And laden souls, by thousands meekly 
stealing.

The Gurney, Tilden Company 
flanufacturers Unite 

Toronto VancouverW Then she returned Harding met | Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps 
a solemn but lightened face. : t 1122t

Tamiiton "Pinnies Montreal
"I’m engaged to Miss Lane," Harding

said oddly, at length. “At least, I’ve
asked her to marry me." I out something in the time we’ve been

“You—” began Vittoria Incredulous- I waiting, said he.
ly. Then a change took place in her me. too.
feminine mind. “And her answer?" she

her with a solemn but lightened face.
“It wasn’t only Marion Lane who found to thee.

IANYLITE — --------- 
MAKES YOUR CAKES LIGHT.
MAKES YOUR BISCUITS LIGHT.
MAKES YOUR BUNS LIGHT.
MAKES YOUR LA BOR LIGHT.
MAKES YOUR EXPENSES LIGHT. 

Order from your Grocer.

E.W.GILLETT ETAEL 
TORONTO.ONT.

J. A. Brownlee, Successor to Wm. Wyatt & SoriRest cames at longth; though life be long 
and dreary, 

! Tho day must dawn, and darksome 
nigt be past;

"I’ve found out some- and

"Don’t!" she cried, appealingly, and she 
put up her hand as if to close him out 
of her sight. Stewart’s 

Delicious

Faith’s journey onds in welcome to the 
weary, 

And heaven, ilia heart’s true home, will' 
come at iaet, 

Angels, sing on! your faithful watches 
keeping; !

Sing us sweet fragments of the songs 
above

Till morning’s joy shall end the night of 
weeping. 

And lire's long shadows break in cloud­
less love. Î

—Frederick William Faber.|

said simply.
"She's considering it. In the mean­

time, of course, a secret."
"Of course."
"I love her." said he, a bit shame­

facedly. “It must seem strange that I 
—to say this—to you—" he stammered.

"No, I think I understand," she said 
quietly. And then she listened with in­
credible patience to his foolish rhap- 
Bodies. There never was such an ador­
able creature as Marion— such wealth

LEE HING LAUNDRY
I Telephone 1,344. 467 Richmond Street
; Shirt collars ironed straight, so as not 
i to hurt the neck. Stand-up collars ironed 
without being broken in the wing. Ties 

: done to look like new. Give me a call. 
If you are not satisfied, no pay. Washing 
returned in 24 hours. All hand work. 
Best in the city. Parcels called for and 
returned.

LEATHER"I found out that it was yon I wanted 1 
—not Marion, nor anyone else—but you: j 
you. as In the long ago. You haven’t 
forgotten, have you, sweetheart?"

The sunflowers and the hollyhocks in 
the background were all gold and crim-! 
son. Then the mist cleared, as, never-! 
ently, he took her hand and drew it from 
her eyes.

“No. I haven’t forgotten," said she. 
simply. And by her tear-wet lashes he 
knew that it was so.

FOR BURNT WORK.
All colors, new stock, lowest prices.

Chocolates CHAPMAN’S BINDERY,
There is hardly anything so dear as 

cheapness.
Musical comedy uncovers a multitude 

of sins.

91 Dundas Street. Phone 370 
xt

The Stewart Co., Limited, Tore Swedish School children under the 
guidance of their teachers annually plant about 600,000 trees.
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