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Trhe «'empire" Brands of Plaster

are superior to ail other Plaster

umaterial on the market.

$hall we send you our booklet

on Plaster ?
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WVe are the largest manufacturera of
Stu'nisd Bruah Pullers in Canada,
sud ~ only ones makiug malleabie
machines. We have these machines

- adapted for ail kinda of wonk-scrub
oaks, wiiiows sud poplars, burued over
or standing.

Write for Catalogue N,and state the
klud of work you have to do.

LCANADIAN SWENSONS LTD, Llndsay. Ontario, Canada.
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ELECTROLYSIS
,Asthe ONLv successful process for destroying Superfluous Hair without

ýdgrof injury to the Skin,
'Proper massage with pure, çlean, harmîlss, nourishing Flesh Food, is the
o41y sale way to remove wrinkles.
Pimples, Ieczema, sud Biackheads are permanently cured byny <Ideal"

-Acue Cure.

Write for Bookiet.
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In the Heartof:a.Roîe
13Y mm.R. W. Lacy, Tyvau, Sask.

A great vase of red roses stood on
the table near her. The womau threw
out - lier arma aud, with Oue imPulsive
movemeut, drew tbem to lier. Site
buriçd lier face la their fragrant deptha
aud breatlein luutoxicatlug draughtj
of their odor... She was thirsty for the
acent of the roses.* Presentiy, site
raised lier liead and settled b*ck luto
lier chair witli s sigh. She was tired
-Oh. no tired.

Before ner iay the acattered pages of
s manuscript; sud.lier books-weii,
they were everywhere. 8h. dld not g
ou with lier work. The ispeil of the
roses waý. ou lier, sud ahe ylelded lier-
self te the wltcliery of the heur.

Outside, lun the liushed twillght of au
eariy >wluter eveuiug,, th6i. fret snow-
fakes of the eason were drlfting
ailentiy down. The air was bltiugly
cold. Shoppers, merdants sud labor7
ers were already by their own lire-
aides sud the streets were aimont
deserted.

Imuid. the woman's cozy slttlng-.reom,
a brlght lire daneed sud sang lu the
grMte. There waa warmtli sud cheer-
fulnes. everywhere Love of the beau-
tiful sud- exquisite tante was refleeted
iu everythiug about her-expeusive

Sarie t. Claire was eue of the few
women -the.worid esils succeesful.
Môoney sud lame had eome to ber. Yet
lu the woman's soul tiiers vas stili a
strange longing that kept lier from
bappineas sud, at thues, made lier ai-
mont miserabie. To-nlght ahe was liv-
ing over agalu those happy poverty.
strieken days of lier struggie for a
place ln the worid. And bow far back
ln-the dreamy past .eemed lier girlhood
days.

And there vas Jaek-ab, yes, tihere
waa Jack. ,To ber lie lusq."able
from 'tiie cent of tbe rosies.1lergirl-
hood days lad begun sud en ed with
Jack. She %vas oniy lu ber early teens
wheu lie came to ber. How sweet vas
lier ife duriug that long briglit summer.
Escit day liad been a perfect guém iink-
ed to lier chain of liappinens by loye
sud pleasure. And then, she Iremember-
ed witli the saine vexing burt that
Jack lad neyer spoken the few words
she liad no longed to hear.

"Well, it vas I, not Jsck tliat cared,"I
aIe sad to lierself, as ah. gathered up
the scattered leaves of lier manuiscript
sud placed tbem together. Medhanic-
ally, aseclosed ber înk veli, sud
arranged tIc .booka ounlier dealç. Then
as left the room for a moment. Wheu
she returned, she drew ber chair ucarer:
the fire sud shivered as if sIc vere
very coid. Iu ber baud, she held a
pretty littie goid cashet.' She touched
the case witb lovlng ingera. liere sud
there, sud murnuured softly to berseif,
"The resting place of s dead love."

Should she open it? She lield it to
her heart aud hesitated. Withjn it was
ail that :%vas left to ber of -the cruel
past as had tried so relentlesaly to
shut out of lier thougîts. Long yeara
full of bitter struggles sud privations
bad 1totie aince aseput it tIe.

What effsct could it bave on lier
nov? Rad s not changed too?

.Tenderly, ah. lifted tbe lid and gazed
dowu upon s witbsrsd rose sud a card
on wbich wers the liues ahe knew so
wvell:

"Sweet mysteries of't repose
Desp lu the lieart of a rose.-Jack."

For tIc bundrsdth turne asepuzzled
over these words. Yet, lu ber mind
there vas no more of a solution than
ou the day when as he be the lovely
baif blown beauty for the first tirne.
Strange, ahe had thought then, that
Jack sbould sen& only bis one red rose,
but, liera vas flot the nature that delves
in mysteries. IIow could she dreain
that lier h'aPPinwss rested lipon 8o
frail a thing as a rose?

Over the sun of lier Young life a
cloud lad ,drifted. Jack ceasedi to be
ber lover. Broken.hearted and miser-
able, yet, brave sud proud. she turned
ber face awav from her girlhood home

with its painful associations to foflow
ambition through the intricate Maue of
a great city. With 4he memory of *it"al

te~?sthredin the woman's eyea,
!rcec!ýt' cousclous of the act, shý

litted the rose 'from its resting pla,*ce.
The dry, brown, petalstfel in s shower
at bier feet, leaving only the withered
stem lunlier iand.

With -e littie ery of, surprise, -she
slipped dowu upon the rug., As she
did so, she noticed a tlny bit of foided
yellow paper. She picked It up snd
uuf4lded I t csrefuliy, snd hoidig it
to the liglit read:

'Dear Clare, uuay I cQme to-niglit?
I have somethiug i1 muet tell you.-
Jack."

The paper dropped from .lier tremb-
iing handiand sahe nat gzug at, the
fire, tenue snd ileut, itb saqueer
ache lunlier heart. The mystery of tihe
roue was solved. Its withered heart
badl opened to the toucli of time.
Love liad been duU and blind. She
could ses it ail ceariy now. 01 ooWrs,
it w4s juat like JAck to do thia, for,
alie remembered hlm as sliy sud -lash-
fui aud full of- poetieo sentimeut.
Naturally, shte.tfel to wondering *bat
had become of hlm, snd. if he were flot
aiready married snd happy. Thea uud-
denly, a feeling of uisgust for her Ille
sud ber work aurged over her. What
did lier career amount to, alter ail?,

She muet alwaya be iouely. Rej
arma muet always ache from their
very emptineas. She had loat ber
crown of womauliood.,

A gentie tap at the door arou'ted ber
from her reverie..

"'WelI?" ahe asked, with juat a trace
of impatience in her teste.

"A gentleman to sýe you, madam"
announced the mald.

"Very well. Say l'ril be down iu a
short time»1

"A gentleman!"l she repeated to ber-
self, " What eau b. hie erraud tb have
brouglit hlm out in sudit weather T"

Shb 'bathed her face snd then jet
down the ricli coils of brown hair.
Something prompted lier to arrange it
IOW upon lier neck ia the old giriisli
way sud to slip on one of lier sinipleut
dresses. The paasing- years bad been
kind to Clare St. Liaire. Thoy lad
acarcely left a trace upon lier pretty
face. She' was turuing ,into ber
thirtieth year, yet, few y-ounger
women couid boast of s fairer face or
of a better form than bers.

When Jack Lyon's cyez (for it was
Jack that waited for ber) feu upon
ber as as entered the door, the years
slipped away aud lie saw only hie
sweetbeart of old and sprang to mçet
ber witb s glad light lu his eyes. We
shall not stop to describe their meeting,
fartbcr, onIy to Bay we are sure the
misunderstandings were expliled, f9r
after a time Clare led bum. inte ier
sitting room up to the rug before the
fire snd poiuted to the littie crumpied .

note lying amoug the witbered rose
petals.-

With the liglit of understauding,, the
mn reached out his strong arma sud
drew% the woman to hlm sud w"iapered
tenderly. '<The beart of My rose waa
false b;ut the beart of My Ciars was
true. 18 it not go, dearest T"

The folk of Forbar are at least
,musi~cal! On a recent eveniug this
spring, no fewer than seven distinct
coimpanies left the town for places
around to eîîtertain the people there.

H-Oh! whvi, eft 1 mY lame?
01hy did 1 cross the deep?

Oh!-11Y left 1 the ]and
ihe l v forefathers sleep?

1 sigil for 'Sotia's shore,
And T gaze across the ses;

Buit I çanna get s biink
O' ' il'Countreel

Robert Gilfilian.
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