. rendered.
Chairman.
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When Wright
Was Wrong.

> L

Tobias Wright; retired grocer, was
like his name—always right. He was
invariably accurate, did the correct
thing at the precisely proper time,
and did it in the best possible way—
at least that was his opinion.

“I'm Wright by name, and right by |
nature,” he would say, unconscious
that the remark was not strictly orig-
inal; and if this estimation of his
personal worth ‘was not shared by
many people, whose fault was it?

Certainly not that of Tobias, for he.
was fond of proclaiming his own ex-
cellence both in season ‘and out, and
few ventured . to contradict him—to
his face. %

It would -be unreasonable to expect

that two paragons could dwell aunder

: sidered to share her

|

one roof, hence it is almost necegsary ;
to state that Mary, the life—partnerI
of the immaculate Tobias, although
equally Wright by hame, was not con< !

]
husband’s su- !

|

|

periority.

The third member of the (stabllsh~
ment could not, of course, even hope
to do so, but he must be mentioned
in order to complete the introduction.
This was Whitefoot, the little brown :
horse that for years past had served
Tobias with cheerfulness and zeal,
drawing the grocery-cart on business
occasions, and the lighter “tax-cart”
| 6n the rare holidays that our bhero
‘ allowed -himself.

So much by way of preface!

Now please behcld the wedded pair
at breakfast one morning, and allow
me to inform you that the subjiect of
discussion is Wright's proposal to
sell Whitefoot.

“Don’t sell Whitefoot, Tobias,”
pleads meek Mrs. Wright. “He is
such a good little pony, and now we
have left the shop, his work will-be

lighter than hefore.”

O

Lots of

Beautiful, Glossy Hair,
No Dandruff--25c. ‘ Danderine.’

lum coma ouT

nr, BRITTLE, ' 'THIN OR _ YOUR._ SCALP
L OF nmnm—nsl: “Dunxm”

pli- strmd at d time." The eﬂeqt is amaz-

: mind to sel him,
; tainly shall,” says Tobias, in what he |
| toilet, accompanying ‘his
| the hissing sound that seems 'insep

i of humanity,

“I tell you, Mary, I’ve made up my |
and sell him I cer- |
intends to be a tone of finality.

But patient Mary makes = another,
and last, attempt on behalf of White-
foot. She remembers how well he
had galloped that night, when, with
her baby-boy in her arms, she had
driven to the doctor’s house, in the
vain endeavor to save the small sprig
who was her first and
last contribution to the population of
the country.

“Don’t sell him, Tobias,” she reit-
erates. ‘‘He reminds me so much of
little. Toby. Whenever I go to the
stable, 1 seem to see the little fellow

stretching out his arms to pat old
Whitefoot’s head.”

“All the more reason for sellmg the
animal,” asserts Tobias, gruffly, (Can
it be that his voice .is affected by the
sthought of the son who had come 8o
late, and made . 8o S8hort a stay?)
“Day-dreams are dangerous,” he con-
tinues, clearing his throat. “So I tell

you straight that I shall sell the horse
at the first opportunity, if only to
.cure-you 'of “such - sentimental non-

.senge.” ‘With this final dictum he
rose from his chair, and stumped out

of the room, to show the immutability
of his decision. A

- - “I wish- he’d
'sighed poor Mary, thus left alone.

ing—your hair will be light, fluffy and |

'y, and have an . appearance of

a ance; an incomparable . lustre,

softuess and luxuriance, the beauty
and shmmer of true hair health.

_eent bottle of Knowlton’s

r, and »rm to' vqnuelt

é

any drug store or'

% ever-arisen in ‘her mind.. Perhaps it
{was* the long-dormant instinct of

jmotherhood that awakened in her fory ;

taigecond or two, and for this brief
period made her capable of uftering a
' gentiment of ‘her own.

stable—a little lean-to building at the
‘back’ of tﬁe \ouge.

be - guided by me,”

But' the idea’ was’'so preposterous .
‘that ghe herself wondered how it had

Meanwhile ‘Tobias' had 'g'one to thev

“Back out,” was the next command
and the pony stepped back into the
vard, where Tobias began its dail
efforts by

arable from such a performance.

“’Ow much for the ’oss, mister?
said a veice, and, turning round, To
bias saw a gipsy-like man leanin;
over the gate, and watching his opera
tions.

“What's that to
snappily. .

“Nothin’,” answered the man, lacon-
‘cally, in no wise perturbed by Mr.
Wright's want of suavity; I only
thowt as ’ow you might be wanting
o sell 'im.”

“Why, do you want to buy a horse?”’

The stranger  nodded; he was toc
busy chewing a straw to be able tc
speak just then.

“How much will you give?’ queried
Tobias, not .altogether wuninfluencec
hy the desire to shbw Mary how
quickly he could carry out his plans
when once he had made up his mind

“That depends,” answered the

dark-gkinned  one, cautiously, un-
h\anking the gate and stepping into

you?’ he asked.

Asthma. Catarrh
WHOOPING COUGHS SPASMODIC GROUP
“ BRONCHITIS

‘shape of dust—he had so unwillingly

.| the yard “Let me. ave a closer look
| at.ind, migter” 0 ¢

He rubbed his handa up and “down
the polw §-legs; looked intp its mouth

eyes; fhen said:

for 'im, guv’nor.

“No, you won't” said
“That’s not . enough; the
worth ten pounds any day.”

“E's getting on in years,”
the other.
split the diff rence,
nine quid y

“Done;” said Tobias.

And the pony’s new
tracting a ‘dirty wash-leather
rom some obscure portion
zreasy-looking apparel,
ount out nine galden sovereigns.

Then, from &nother

‘and, adjusting this rouird poor White-
‘oot’s kead, led tke animal away.

Time passes, and for the next few
mornings Tobias found plenty of em-
ployment outdoors. Then, having
leisurely taken wup -  the geranjums
from the flower beds at the side o
the house, and prepared the soil fo
the reception of bulbs, dug the las
bat¢h of potatoes from the kitchen
garden, and cleared the weeds fron
the paths. the old man began to fee
the hours hapg heavy on his hands.

One day he astonished Mary by
offering to take her for a walk, bul
when she had prepared herself for the
occasion, their wanderings proved
very limited, for Tobias had not
walked far for years, ahd the un-
wonted -exertion told ungratefull:
upon him.

Another day he went to Beverton

by the public motor-ear; but the
roads were fearfully dusty, and for
more than half the distance they
travelled in the wake of a powerful
electric-lorry, so that Mr. Wright
realized, for the first fime as it seem-
¢d to him, how much his outdoor man
could carry and absorb of the raw ma-
terial from which all flesh is made.
“Hang it, Mary,” he said, in a tone
of wrath, when he arrived home that
avening, “I really must invest in an-
other pony. It is a pity to 1let the
stable stand empty, and there is a lo
of hay left that nobody seems i«
want.”

This was a change of
Mary made no comment.
could not help inquiring:
“Didn’t you enjoy your
bias?”

“No, I didn’t,” snapped her hus-
r>and; ‘‘nor did anybody else. Wha!
pleasure could be ‘expected  from
ide in ‘an evil-smelling, rattling
in-kettle, with all the dust in crea-
tion settling on .us in clouds? ' En-
joy . it? =~ Ugh!”

Then, with a snort, Mr. Wright
whisked off his coat, and, placing his
2ead beneath:the tap in the kitchen
yroceeded to wash away that portion
)f the British Empire which—in the

front; but
Still she

trip, To-

orought home with him.

1L
The annual fair at Beverton was
due the following week, and as the
Jpening day of this famous event was
ilways signalized by a great sale of
1orses, Tobias determined that he
would journey thither; not to join in
the frivolities of tl’fe roundabouts or
shooting galleries, but to purchase
another pony.
"Twas in vain that Mary besought
ler husband to let Farmer Jones se
ect an animal for him. Didn’t To-
Yias know all the points of a horse
and wasn't he capable of managing
his own affairs? So, when the greal
iay came. Mr. Wright, set forth, no
n a dusty motor-car this time, bu
mn the seat of the aforesaid Farme:
jones’s gig:
The good farmer had business o1
the other side of Beverton, and woulc
vait for Tobias at the “Green Man,
yn his return journey.
On the occesion of Tobias's visit.
‘ae pleasure portion of the fair great-
ly exceeded its usual limits, so the
horse-sale was perforce accommo-
iated in an adjoining field.
Tobias arrived at Beverton early in
the morning, and had a good look
round before the sale commenced.
In the pleasure-fair many: . of the
showmen were still: occupied 'in th¢
erection of their booths; quack-me;
dicine vendors were. unpacking their
wares; the big tent of the wild-beast
show resembled a ‘partially-inflated
balloon; and the ladies of the shoot:
ing-galleries, . with hair in - curling:
pins, were busily polishing their anti-
quated rifles in preparation for the
expected crowds.
In the horse-fair‘ grounds
were looking, brisker.
The entrince to ‘the fleld’ was al-
re?.dy boggy with the numerous feet
and hoofs that had passed through.
Little groups of Countrymen - were
st,andtng ‘about, some in charge of
fcrscs,. others obyiously out for a
lay’s ho”day. and everywhere to be
seen the long faces and tight leg-
gings that ars the unmisbakabk
‘signs of ‘the “horsey” man.
Now and then the ringing of a bell
announced  that an auctioneer was
‘abou ' > _' perations, “and

things

and ﬂiched his. ﬂngérs in front ot its
“I'll swop « yer eight vellow-boys

"Tobias.
pony . is

asserted
“But;.to make a deal, I'll
and give you

owner, ex-
bag
of 'his
proceeded to

aperture, he
iroduced a piece of cord and a halter,

“in its

|
1
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is less than on many.

can get?
That’s Zam-Buk.
50c. all druggists and stores.

“SORE Z1EADS & BACKS: CHAPPED HANDS, ;’

ADDRLSS ALL APPLIATION"} FOR SAMPLES
DERS TO T. MeMURDO & 0., ST.

If you have any sore S
place—ulcer, eczema,
burn, cut or cold sore,
be well advised! Try
Zam-Buk.

Druggnsts s¢ll more Zam-Buk than any other salve,

Their profit on it is no greater than on others—
Do you think Zam-Buk would
be so much more widely used than any other salve
if it were not so much better?

Sentiment and advertising might make first sales,
but only QUALITY can produce repeat orders

More and more Zam-Buk is being sold every
month, because the quality is there.

How about the childrena’s sores and skin troubles ?
Don’t you think they deserve the best remedy you

Write Zam-Buk Cé., Toronto, for

free sample, and send this advertisement.

S AND RETAIL - OR-
JOHN'S, N.FLD.

had gatheéred round one of these

worthies.

be doing a brisk trade,
“Give him a show, Tom,”
as his man brought up a tall,
boned horse, which hung its head |
wearily, as if, like the old woman in
the epitaph, it “always was tired.”
Thus admonished, Tom led
horse to a little distance,
running /quickly back, made the poor
beast exhibit a brief semblance of ac-
tivity.

Tobias watched the
with admiration, and

ensuing sale
when

ae felt that he had gained a .wrinkle
or two anent the buying and selling
»f horses.

Wandering to a ‘quiet

to the adroit phrases of

‘ng village, who was busily
purchase a thick-set grey pony.

“Are you sure he will pull well?”
“Friend,” replied Ephraim, impres-
sively, “I tell thee,
lighted when thou seest him pull.”
And Mr. Wright could testify tha
this was verbally correct, for the
pony was well known to him, as ¢

“The Only Gure
: for Piles’

Writes Mr. Taylorin Telling Hic
Experience With Dr. Chase’s
Ointment.

several |
sther animals had been disposed of.

Tobias heard the young man inquire. |

thou wilt be de-|

Mr. M. Té.ylor.

Becaugse Dr. Chase’s . Ointment
brings almost immediate relief from
the dreadful itching, burning, sting:
ing sensations of piles, it is well wortl
the attention of everyone suffering
from this annoying disease.

In most cases, even dfter years of
standing, Dr. Chase’s Ointment makes
a thorough and lasting cure of itch.
ing, bleeding and protruding piles.
Mr. Maxwell Taylor, Charlottetown
P.E.I, jwrites : “To. all sufferers fron
piles 1£ any form I would recommenc
Dr. Chase’s Ointment as the only cure
Over a year_ago while in Boston T
became afflicted with a dreadful itch
ing. I went to a doctor, who gave
me some ointment, which made e
no better. A friend advised the use
of Dr. Chase’s Ointment, and hy th
use of two boxes I was entirely cur-
ed. ) You may: publish this starement
in order that other suffertrs may
profit by my experfences* -«

Dr. Chase’s Ointment can. better

11 the words ‘we could usc

than by.
raise. 60 cents a box, al'

dealers, or Edmanaon. Bates & Ob

: / |
elbowed his way through a crowd that ! lazy,

stubborn animal that would not
work.

[ It was getting dusk when Tobias,
The vendor stood upon an upturned |

four-wheeled waggon, and appeared to ;‘ pause before a group of little Welsh

still unsuited with a horse,” made a

| ponies that, with heads pushed close

he ctied, |
raw- |

the |
and then,

|

{

|
{

corner of |
he field, fie listened with amusement |
Ephraim |
Tonks, a Quaker from a neighbour- Nc N“V l
ily trying to | w C S
persuade a callow-looking youth to

prove 1t§,va1ue by the relief it afford:- |

nmm. ‘Toronuts

\»,

together, were desperately
all efforts to separate them.

resisting

(Continued on Tth page.)
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Magazincs,

Fashion Journals and Papers.

{ A New Book by

Harold Bindloss, The Wastral, 59
and T0c.

Ridgwell Cullum, The Golden Wo=
man, 50 and 70c.

G. Barr McCutcheon, Mary Mid-
thorne, 50 and 70ec.

Robert Haszh Benson (Fourth
Editon), Come Rach; Come Rope,
50 and “0ec.

Mrs. Culson Kernahan, The Mys-
tery of Merve Hall, 50 and 70c.

L. T. Meade, The Great Lord Ma-
sereene, 50 and 70c.

Max Pemberton, White Motley, 50
and 70c.

Ethel M. Dell, The Knave of
Diamongs, 50 and 70c. (She wrote
The Way of an Eagle.)

We have also a few copies of that
wonderful mnovel, “The Day That
Changed ‘'the World.”

Have you seen the ten new titles
in The Home University Library that
are just out, all ten are good, come in
and look through-the seven books that
make up this almost indispensible
Library.

The new Magazines are: — The
Grand, Royal, Pearson’s, Cassell’s,
Fry’s, English, New, Magpie, Munscy
and Cosmopolitan.

The new Fashion Journals are: —
| Al' Weldon's, Harrison’s, Leech’s and
Lhe Young Ladies’ Journal

See Them at

DICKS & Co, Ltd.
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§ Fairbanks’

0rse

Engines

.ARE.THE BEST.
Per SS. “Stephano,”

Bananas, Pears, -
Flonda Oranges, Table Apples,
Blue Point Oysters,

‘New York Turkeys & Chicken,
New York Corned Beef, =

Camts, Parsnips,

JAMES sro"rre




