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'VOU can't nake a mistake buying by mai
here We're the largest mail order tailoring
house. ni Canada. Everythitig that Men and
]3cys wear delivered to 3 .,tar door at city
prices- Send your- naine and address and
we'11. mai you our

NEW CATALOGUE FREE.

MEN'S AND BOYS' WER.
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7., Singer. First Cost is the Whole Cost

q 0f course you can buy a sewing machine
for .Iess money than. you would pay for a
Singer -ail the. world, knows that. But

consderthis: When a Singer is bought and

paid for, it iD paid for-it lasts a lifetime.
gÇA cheap machine is neyer paid for. Every

cent expended for repairs must be added
to the original cost-it's an endless system
of instalments. These instalments, added
to the first cost of the machine, soon ex*
ceed the cost of -a Singer, and after each
successive repair (if you can get another
part) the cheap machine grows more and
more second-hand -one step nearer the
junk heap.

Ç The time lost, the trouble and the worry
outweigh many times over the difference
in the cost between the "cheap" machine
and the Singer.

q rhere are two kinds of machines-good
and bad-and the good kind is. the Singer.

aild o>nly bySinger Sewlng Machine Company
Winipeg, Man. 06M ijin St Ree!na, Sas~k., Hailton St. ; Edmontn Alta.FcJ~;1ort woiliam, '0nt.,kaY ý.t.; Lethbridge, Alta.,Ford St , i-ortage iraâliaPMan., Saska ohewrr.n Ave Pr'ie Àiert. 'a-k.Zix r St.; BrandonMan120 4131tth st. ; daPI4eîY, Alita.,U 41rig t A, e

vous lad. So when Liza Jane beg
to aise off lier end of the çoortship,
give Bab's Andy a chance, hisshi
then overtuk him, an' lis narvousnt
knocked him avey' complete. An''
camne far seldomer ta see ber, throul
if lis wilI. was as stlrong as lis wiE
hc'd camne coortin' seven niglits int
week, not couatin' Sunday.

But the followin' winter, Liza Jar
cansiderin' it anc of the corpiar wo:
of marcy ta encourage thc na r,
coorted hlm again as liard as she did
twel'-rnonth aforr; sle caorted hlm
the rearin' of pigs, an' she coortcd hi
an the breedin' of calves, an' on tl
feedin' of milch-cows, an' the nouris
ment of two-year-ould bullocks; sl
coortcd hlm an the sowia' of corn,c
the plantin' of praties, an' an the raisi
of Swcde turnips; an' she caorted hi
on the care an' liandlin' of every ind
vidual brute baste in a farmer's bac
yard.

An' rigît kindly the boy tuk ta i
an' after evcry fresh conversation;
coort with Liza JIne, Bab's Andy fe
deeper an' deeper in love, til! there wa
littie more than the tips of bis eai
stickin' out.,

The next summer Liza Jane aised of
an t Bab's Andy was ovcrtuk by the nai
vouisness once mare.

An' this was tIc way th-at the coorl
slip of Liza Jane an' Bab's Andy wec
on-barrin' that lie had made up i
mind ta camne ta ax hier thirty-tw,
times, an' did camne ta ax lier two time
camne as far as the back of thc hous(
aa' then run for home like the dlvii.

At tIc tail-end of four~ years' coot
slip Lîza Jane begun ta be not *It(
plaised with proccedin's. An' fair gocý
raison, too, the poar girl lad.

"Mother," says she of a niglit whi~
bath lierself an' lier mother was sittir
aver the kitclea fire, "mother," sa'
Liza. Jane, saj's she, "ta tell yc gospel
trutî, inyscif doesn't rightly know wlia
tIc blatlierskite means-for a blather
skite lie is, an' it's oaly a blatlcrskiti
wotîld act as lie's been actîn. D,(>y
know wîat Madgie Marris told me th(
day afore ycstîerday? SIc told mie as.
dead saicret-an' sIc lierseif liad i
from Ritchie Spiers as a dcad sacret-
that Bab's Andy camne ta ax me tIree
times-no less-an' fetdhcd Ritchie with
hlm cacî of the times; an' cvery single
anc of the three times le tuk frigît ar'
rtîn for home like a loagshaaks. The
first time le came-lt was October last,
was a twel'month, Madgie saycd-he
stood behiad tIc house like a frozen
wî'd-fowl for twa martial hours con-
siderin' whtîcr hc'd go la or not, an'
le kept poor Ritchie standia' shlverin'
there ail thc time, an' thc teeth laniis
head rattla' witî tIc cold, .Iikec
diircsser of delpl; an' at tIc tail-cnd of
the two hours lic went home, tellan
Ritchie le ,lust thouglit hc'd take an-
other aigît ait it anl' corne early. An'
it was May afore le made up lis mind
agala, an' axed Ritchie ta' corne witlî
hlm. He thraveled 'round tIceliouse
whcn liecocame, an' round tIc bouse ten
times-just, Ritchie sayed, for ail the
worl' like Joshia circumvcntin' Jerryco;
an' wlcn le was tircd of this exercise'le saycd ta Ritchie that tIc aarvousness
had ovcrtuk him, an' Ie'd have ta take
antler ncw aîght at it, an' camne carlier
stili. An' wlcn tlcy camie again, three
maontîs later, Ritchie somcîow suddenly
missed Aady from lis side, .lust as th-
wcrc dlrawiln' on the house, an' wîcnu
le liftcd his cyes,le oaly caugt a gîcci-
of lis white moîcskin trousers as lie
clearcd tIc mearin'-ditcî on tIc 1111
above, gallopin' for home as if the dlii
xvas at lis leels. That's Bab's Andy, the
b:atlcrskite, for yc, mothe- rms
in' son-in-Iaw !" le- rms

"Tle boy is narvous," says tIc
mnother, says she.

'As narvous as a cat," says tbo
dauigîter, "an' lîkcwisc doni't kaow lis''wn mmd any mlore than the man in
thc maont s. Bad scan tohm o hamiadan ile ils! ortI

"Arral, Liza ýJane," says tIc' motlcr,
,ays she, "don't be sore on thc poor
)oy.,'

- Mýother," say.s Liza Jane, says sule1.1 liave just Icen çonsiderin' in mnv
\vinminci, over thc wholc thing, an' Ix c
ceta theCconclusion th t I Must taIkc

lBib'S Andy ln anîds-ma'de a sPoon or
ýIoi a borai."

1.ia- Tarie <arliin', whit do ye mean?,
suys tlîc miother, says shie.
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gun "I mean what I say," says Liza Jane,
,ta says she.
iess "Liza Jane," says the mother, says
ess she, lookin' ber liard, "surely it isn't
lie that you mean ta ax hlm ?'

igh "Mother," says she, " there's norei
sh ways of invitin' a man to sit down tiian
the lowerin' hlm with a blackthorn-an' yoti

ought to be corne to the time of day
Lne. ta know that."
rks "Surely, that's so," says the 'nother

thinkin'.
d a "I have let Bab's Andy fool 'round
on me 'for long enough," says Liza jane.
jim " I mean,3 ' goes an she, "to have him,
he once an' for ail, make up his mind on~
sh- this matter whether he wants to niake
he a wife of me or not-I mean that he'Il
on it up, or l'Il make it up for hlmn purty
in' quick."
ini "Brave woman ye are, Liza Jane,"1
di- says the mother, says she.
ick "An' on next Sunday night, too, he'l

make lis decision."
i. "The jewel ye are, Liza Janet1"

n'il An' when, on the next Sunday niglitreh poor Andy, poor sowl, came ploddin' te
ras Liza Jane's it's littie lic suspected the.rs thraps that was laid down for him ta

walk into.
f. There wasn't any one in the kitchen
r- when lie lifted the Iatdh an' corme into

it, but Liza Jane herseif. An' lie was
t- glad of this-he littie suspected the

mother was ia the room by, with lier
i ar ta, the key-lole.

1VOo "Liza Jane," says lie, "liow's yer four
s. bncs ?"
e, "Bravely tIen, I thank you," says

Liza Jane, says sIc, as she swep' up a
t- place for hlm ta sit down, an' wiped a
)O chair witî lier apron, an' saited it for
)d Ihim. "Sit down there, Andy, an' tel me

how's the wori' usin' yersclf."
en "I cant' squeal at ail, at ail," says lie.in' "as times go." Then, le looks 'roundYrs the kitchen, an' says, "'Is there no ane
I- liere but yerself the niglit, Liza Jane ?"at "There is," says Liza Jane, says she,r- dlirawin' forrid a sait for lerself, fora-

te inst Andy; " there is," says sine.
re "Aren't you here, taa ?"
e "Ha, ha, lia, la!" says Bab's Andy,
a says lie, lauglhi' as sthrong as himself
it weIl could. "It's yau are thé dhraI!

-girl. I meant ta say," says le, "that
ýe your mother an' tlemn is gone, an' left
h us o ourselves."
le , My niother an' them,' says she,i went anc road an' another, ta see theie i e op'bors, an' left n1- ta mnyscf.",

t, "Whicl," savs Bab's Andy, savs 1 ýe.r w'as noways kindly of tliem tar'st ve."
il "Which," osaysý Liza Jane, says she,I-calm, an' ookia' steady into the fire,Ilwas very, very good of them."1P "Good of them!" says Andy, says lie.Is "Was very, very good of thera," says
a sIc, "considerin' that they knew 1 need-
f ed a quate lotir ta myseif ta discuss ia
1'me mmd a very serions matter-in fact,

Iniay say an exthraordinary matter."
Bab's Andy lie was aIl taken back, an'd the face on him got lengtly at once,

li an' he says, "Oh!IbgyrproLz
n Ane~ exhroribey erpaous Lizar
eas 1 was sayin'," she went on, as cool

an' calm, "an' anc tlat wants a good
dca! of deliberation; an' one, moreover,

sthat I'm maortial glad ta have ye here,
eta taîk it aver with yc. "
r"Oh !" says Bab's Andy, says lie, set-

Ltlin' himself ta hear it, an' lookin'
i micýlty pleascd that lie was ta lie con-

su Itcd.
ai "An' that I was hopin' in me heart

ald'ay ye'd be sure ta corne the night;
that 1 might talk it over with ye."

":Thanky, tlanky, Liza Jane," says lie.
"Fr"sYs she, "lt's sudc a matter

that there's anly anc man in the worl' 1
could talk it over wtl- an' that's you '"

"I'm Proud," says Andy, "I'm proud
ta know it, Liza Jane."

"A very, very seriaus matter, as I
sayed," says she."0Exactiy," says Bab's Andy, hitchin'
frrid, an' ruib ia' his lands.
"An' one tla t'Il likely affect ail me

life, from this time forth," says sle, an'
waitcd.

But ail Anidy says was, "Indeed? In-
dced, Lîza Jane?"

"For better, for worse," savs sue,
playin' a thrump-card at last, "for ridli-
er. for poorer, for good or for ill."

Poor Andy, it seemcd like a dhraimn
to hlm that hc'd heerd somethiag like
Ilhem words somnewhere or other afore,
bilt it puiz7ied him for a minute ta mind
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