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Canned Remance.
Mary had a little can,
She flled it full of jam,
Bhe opened It for Bamson Btikes
And now she's Mrs, Sam,

London's Zoo was vislted last year
by 1,018,128 pln thin s & record.
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When the cold mutton has lasted so
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Alice's deadly line of deduction had

r ended short of the whole truth, \rt lt

sacrifice had been in vain, Perha long that the housewife dreads putting
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was a strange creature
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crumbs, two tablespoonsful of butter,
e|  Jean Carnay slept better that night | s and pepper. In a well buttered
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is full of people we—we know and
like, There's Philip and Mr. Gaunt,
and now your brother’s coming. i
rather love it, mumsey. It's so nice
to have friends nnd ~and people one
truly cares for.

Mrs, Carnay set out the last of the
flower jars and took an opportunity
to inspect the night before coming in.
She didn't want Alice to see there
were tears in her eyes. Poor Alice!
Yes, it had been a lonely life for a
young girl. But now Alice was going
to be married and all that would be
changed

“You liked Mr. Gaunt?” Jean mll« d
out from the balcony.

“I gimply adored him,” Alice re-

lied. “Mumsey, you won't be angry I

f 1 say something?”

“Good gracious, no! But I think 1
know what it is.” She laughed un-
steadily. “You're going to say that

dear old Heetor Gaunt is in love with 4

me—or was.”

“Yes, he is, mumsey—but I was go-
ing to say worse than that, Pcrhups
you will be angry. 1 think you 're just
a wee bit in love with him.”

Mrs. Carnay laughed again; a little
too bolsterously this time. “How ridi-
culnul you are, my pet! Just because
you're in love yourself you imagine

" She broke off short and add-
.d wlnrl\. “Well, it's true enough, 1
was in love with him years ago.”

“And then you met poor daddy and
got over caring for Mr. Gaunt?” Alice
sighed.

“Something like that,” said her
mother,

Here was Alice ngain trying to lead
her out of her depth, but she resisted
stubbornly,

" suppose he's a widower,” Alice
mused, “He doesn't look like an old
bachelor,”

“I belleve he is a widower,” Jeln
.Freenl adding wnh grim humor—-*“if
his wife is dead.”

“Was she living when you first nu(
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(Oh, Alice, lhul u tiresome young
woman you are! i
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striking-looking woman whom Hugo GARMEN DRAPERY‘

Smarle had wed,
Dye or Tint Worn. Fldod’
Things New for 15 cents. |

why they put

CHAPTER X1. |
During the long period of her sup-|

posed widowhood Mrs. Carna hud‘

rnrcel) e'\‘erhb:; ';\ m’mnAr‘\Ium o dln’r‘u»

iness. She ha nd ce, an er

own childhood having been a solitary ' a'md
one, the constant rompunmmhlp of |

this much-beloved dau ughter more

|than sufficed. Alice had filled vnr)

nook and cranny of Jean's life, For . Don’t wonder whether you can ayo

|yv.~nr1 the girl had searcely worn a|or (int successfully, because perfect

garment which the nnx»thqr_‘n_lgﬁi_nz home dyeing Is guarsnteed with “Dia-

—

| moud Dyes’ even If you have never
|dyed before. Drusgists bave all ool |
{ors. Directions in ench package.
| <

Under the frozen crust there is
plenty of food for birds, Above that
|r|-nu are housands of hungry birds.
They cannot break open the ice-chest
l to pet that food, Please feed the birds

to-day with bread crumbs, small
grain, hay-seed, and scraps of suet.

Minard’s Liniment Heals Cuts.
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You will see this shield-shape trade mark
in hardware stores everywhere, You wul‘t
see It on chenp, Inferior goods. It g
only on household utensils of the huhut
.ullly. yot selling st moderate pr

of the dous quaniitics so

each year.

Choose cooking and hakl tenslle that
eary this trade mark, Choose Lhlg
Enameled Ware, with ts very hard, smooth
surfece, Heats fuster, cleans oasler, Im.
parts no metallie lavor, eauses no danger-
oun acld re-nctions, Ask for

SMPGuns‘ WARE

Three finishes: Pearl Ware, two coats of

rly-grey cnamel inside and out. Dinmend
V three coats, light blue and white outs
side, white lining, Crystal Ware, threo
coats, pure white lnside and out, with Royal
Blus edging.

MONTAREAL TOIDM'O WINNIPEO
CEOMONTON VANCOUVER CALOARY
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