
r

•0 \
N»

THE ATHENS REPORTER, JULY 16. 1913.

the truth, I am glad you are here; we 
are here so early in the season that 
none of our friends are a» yet here, 
and you know one ean never be so 
lonely aa in a ‘crowd of strangers. If 
India were here I should not mind it 
so much.”

Then turning to him suddenly, site 
asked: “How long do you expect to
remain?”—this very anxiouely.

“That depends entirely aipon how 
the spirit will move me, and — circum­
stances,” he returned, quietly. “If you 
would rather that I would go at once, 
[ «hall obey your slightest wish.” , 

“Why should you not do as you 
like?" she murmured, “if it pleases you 
to remain for a time at Long Branch, 
why should you not stay?”

"Ay—why should I not?” he rumin-
-----ated—looking over the blue waters
which were not half as blue as the 
eyes of the girl who was regarding him 
•o intently.

He thought of the linee he had read 
somewhere, of a lover who rovered 
about the girl whom he loved, though 
a price was set cn hie head by foes 
who were hunting him down.

He knew that he should be far away, 
but the madness of his fatal love so 
overpowered him that he could not tear 
himself away from her side; there he 
lingered, telling himself recklessly:

“Why am I in haste to return from 
the cply gleam of sunshine that will 
everjbrighten mv only life? Why draw 
the/curiain» of night gbout me while 
thoye is one last glimmer of day in the 
darkening heavens? ;AVhv Taise ' to 
ray lips the cup of gall, which I must 
drain sooner or later to the very dregs, 
while one last drop of nectar remains 
rn the cup which I reluctantly put from 
me? Like the lover he would forget 
ilge past—and the future—and bve only 

the delight of the present—let the 
cost to himself be what it might .

That was the beginning of it all— 
surely the saddeet and sweetest love 
etory that was ever written.

It was a summer idyl, a summer poem 
—they strolled together in the sunny 
morning—sailed together, drove to­
gether, danced together—and lingered 
together in the sweet, fragrant gloam­
ing, listening to the chanting of the 
starlit sea. Mr. Haven paid no heed 
to this constant companionship of the 
two young people.

He thought them pleasant friends— 
nothing more.

He was confined to his room so much 
with hie old enemy, the gout, that he 
was pleased that some one should look 
after Bab. The ouly cloud which 
crossed the horir.on of Bab’s happiness 
was the long letters which came to her 
regularly from Rupert Downing, for 
they reminded her, but too i>&infu11y, of 
the barrier between herself and the man 
she loved. The first two letters she 
received #he scanned through hurriedly 
as in duty bound, and the next that 
arrived, ay, and those that followed, she 
put quickly away into her trunk un­
opened, promising herself that she would 
read them when she had a little time.

But that opportunity never came— 
there seemed so much to fill her life 
from hour to hour from the time she 
«rote in the morning until ahe sought 
her couch at night—and as the dayti 
went by the idea of opening the letters 
grew so irksome to her that she aban­
doned the thought altogether.

“Jjet me forget him while 1 may,” she 
said to herself; “it will be bad enough 
to remember hie existence w'hen he comes 
to Long Branch when the season begins.”

She put him from her memory and 
dosed and barred the door of it against 
him. Like Clarence Neville, ahe resolved 
to he happy in the present and shut her 
eyes to the future.

Thus three weeks passed—three weeks 
of unalloyed delight and blissful happi- 

then an awakening came, in the 
shape of a telegram front Rupert Down­
ing, saying that he expected to reach 
Long Branch by the end of that week.

Bab looked at the date of the message, 
which was Wednesday—in two days 
more, at the least, he would be there 
—and then—ah, and then there would 
be no more walks by the sea.

Quite as soon as Clarence Neville saw 
Bab that afternoon he realized by her 
pale face that something had happened.

“Is your father ill?” he asked, solicit­
ously ,a* he looked into the blue eyes, 
heavy with unshed tears.

“He is quite as well as usual,” re­
sponded Bah.

“But you are not looking bright and 
happy,” he persisted; “is something trou­
bling you?”

For answer she placed the telegram in 
his hands. He scanned it quickly 
through, and as he did so he grew pale 
to the lipe—lie realized that the happy 
dream was over - Barbara Haven's be­
trothed was coming.

“Will you walk out on the beach?” he 
said, abruptly.

“1 will get my sun hat and parasol,” 
«lie said.

When she returned she found him pac­
ing up and down in front of the hotel. 
They walked down the shining sand to­
gether, in utter silence, which neither 
seemed to care to break.

It was Qarence Neville who spoke 
first.

“I have been unwise to remain here so 
long, Bab,” he whispered; “it would have 
been better for me to have gone away 
directly on that first day that I—I found 
that you were here. He is coming, the 
man to whom you are betrothed, Bab 
—let me not forget that you are soon 
to be his bride.”

He was unprepared for her reply.

to clean runs lack.GILLETTS LYE 
EATS DIRT It’s He ally Simple, If You Know 

How.* PLOTS THAT TAILED Every woman knows tile fascination 
of good lace, and the more delicate .and 
gcaeamerlike that morsel of fragility 
may be the more admiration it receives. 
Hut real lace—or very fine, good lace, 
which may not be real—require» great 
care.

It may be cleaned in a jar of soapy 
water.

Rain water ie best, and in the 
lace should be Steeped. The jar is vigor­
ously shaken up and down until the 
lace i« dean.

Careful rinsing to remove any eoap 
follow», and next must come the stiffen­
ing process. Starch ia unthought of. It» 
eubetitute i» gum-water. A quarter of 
a pound of gum arable, melted in one 
quart of boiling water and strained, 
niakea gum-water, and the average pro­
portion used ie a tabiespoonful to a gill 
of water.

With white lace a little blue should 
be added to the guin-water. Dip twice 
to enable it to stiffen. If gnm-water is 
not to hand, rice-water or sugar-water 
may be need.

For tinting lace that has loet it» color 
through washing, an infiadom of- tea, 
coffee or hay mixed with the gum-water 
may be uced.

After the washing and stiffening fol­
low# the preening. A glas» bottle covered 
with flannel is a good old-fashioned 
method. The lace ie wound caredtilly 
round'and round the bottle and left to 
dry. When dry it appear» to have been 
ironed.

.... „ *?™- Elaborate pattern» may lie pinned
p8> *"e sobbed, piteously. carefully ou a piece of flannel, wrong

iben, by Heaven! yon ahali not!” side up, and a heated punching iron used 
he declared. “No one shall force you to csrefully over every pert.
°*rr|Jf Bupert Downing if you do Che I”I!n‘nK out ie quite a business, 
not love him. To marry without love » selvedge edge muet be placed 
a crime, fell me tin- truth, Bab ” he **lc ”**6® hoard and the pine must
cried, hoarsely, "have you (Uncovered lie parallel with the edge of the lace. If 
that you did not love him. through find- th,re are Poillte they muet be pinned 
mg out that you care for another’ In “eparately and to the right length. 
Heaven’» name, answer me. Bab. Yon 1,1 the case of piece lace it should be 
muet, von must—and vou niu«t tell/me P*nne<l Mt over flannel, then left to dry. 
the truth.” * f A moderately heated «hall iron should
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ence, casting desperately around in Iihs 
own mind for some plausible excuse to 
offer to avoid meeting the young lad ins. 
It eeemed to him that he could* not 
meet Bab again. Hie heart was too 
sore for that. Time had not, a» yet, 
healed the wound of unrequited love. 
“1 hope the young ladies are weti.”

“India ie,” remarked the old gentle­
man. “but I cannot say a* much for my 
little Bab. Somehow ahe bee lost all 
lier bright, joyoue diepoertion. She ie 
no longer my merry little Bah; but she 

ao languid that I am frightened

CHAPTER XXV.
The train that left East Haven on the 

afternoon of Clarence Neville’s memor­
able interview with Bab carried the 
young man with it, and as the laet spires 
of the quaint little town faded from his 
sight, he bowed hie head and wept like 
a child, for he wae leaving his treasure 
behind him.

He <se»d to himself with a bitter sigh, 
that aroee from the very depths of his 
heart: “1 feel that Barbara Haven was 
Intended for me, but fate has parted us, 
why I know not. Ah! this is a cold 
and cruel world, and it ia better to live 
and learn and learn to forget!”

He went to Boston, and flung himself 
heart and eoul into hi» father's business, 
to shut out from his thoughts the mem­
ory which waa fraught with such bitter 
pain to him.

jThus a month passed away, and yet 
épother. June had come on. with it» 

^/oses at its beet—intensely hot for that 
time of the year. The old banker watch­
ed his son with considerable uneasiness. 
What tiad caused the change in Clar­
ence? he asked himself over and 
again. .Surely the young man had no 
secret trouble that- he did not know 
of?u It would not be possible!

He had hoped that he would give him 
hia confidence, but as he did not seem 
inclined to do bo, he did not broach the 
subject to him. One day, however, he 
came across the young man's secret in a 
rather unexpected way.

“1 have just had a letter from my old 
friend Haven,” he said, laying down a 
long, closely written page,* “and in it, 
I find, quite a piece of news, concerning 
hi* daughter, little Miss Barbara. She’s 
engaged to be married!”

He saw his eon's features contract, 
spasmodically, and his hand clutched 
the pen he was holding so tightly that 
the slender ebony snapped in twain, 
der the force of his touch.

only vestercay that eh: ___
a little child,” went on his father, mus­
ingly. “And do you know, Clarence, odd 
as it may seem to you, I always had an 
idea that you might some day take a 
notion to that little fairy and 
her.”
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The Best Treatmentabout her!”
“Indeed, I am more than sorry to hear 

it,” said lAarence, lie voice very husky 
with emotion.

“India, does her very beet to cheer 
Bab up,” went on Mr. H 
her effort» seem to fail utterly. Al­
though you eee India a name on the 
register, she ia not here yet,” he con­
tinued. “The clerk anticipated her com­
ing upon our arrivai, so he jotted down, 
as usual, the three names as occupying 
rooms. India liegged to be permitted 
to stay in Boston and visit for a few 
weeks. She was fo tired with her con­
stant watching over Bab that I could 
not say to her nay! My poor little girl 
m*»eB lier sadly ! Therefore. 1 eey your 
prêts ence here, juat at this time will be 
more than welcome to her. Even her 
hetrotjbed, your friend, Mr. Rupert 
Downing, is unable to join us. for that 
length of time, having been called west, 
as perhaps you are aware of.”

“No. I did not k-nowr of it,’ returned 
Neville.

Somehow his heart gave a quick 
throb at the thought that he should, 
perhaps, see considerable of Bab for at 
least a fortnight. He knew he should 
not have yielded to the temptation of 
seeing her, hut tike passionate love in 
his heart seemed to take complete pos­
session of him.

He said to himeeir, cost what ü 
would, let right or wrong rule, let the 
price be high or low, he would pay it. 
for the sake of being near her, for just 
one fortnight.

The love story enacted on the beach 
at Dong Branch for the next fortnight 
was as pitiful as it was romantic. Clar­
ence Neville was frightened at himself 
at the vehemence of hie own passion.

To Barbara Haven the surprise was 
great of hearing that Clarence Neville 
was at Long Branch and wae stopping 
at the same hotel, 
burned her cheek as she recalled that 
golden hour spent among the bluebefle 
by the brook aide.

The memory of the handsome, an­
guished face as he had asked her if it 
was indeed true that she wae betrothed

for Itching Scalps, Dan­
druff ana Falling Hair

“Save me from him, Clarence!” she 
gasped, catching hie hand, as a little 
child in a fright might have done, and 
dinging to it.

He turned hie startled eyes upon her. 
‘Ba-b! Bab! do you realize what you 

saying?” he cried, hoarsely.
She broke into

aven, “but even
To allay itching and irritation of the scalp, 

prevent dry, thin and falling hall, remove 
cruets, scales and dandruff, an 
growth and beauty of the hair, the following 
epedal treatment is most effective, agreeable 
and economical. On retiring, comb the hair 
out straight all around, then begin at the aide 
and make a parting, gently rubbing Cuticura 
ointment Into the parting with a bit of soft 
flannel bdd over the end of the finger. Anoint 
additional partings about half an inch apart 
until the whole scalp has been treated, the pur­
pose being to get the Cuticura ointment on the 
scalp skin rather than on the hah. The 
next morning, shampoo with Cuticura aoep 
and hot water. Shampoos alone may be

arc the
a hysterical eob.

* * ®o not love him,” she moaned; 
‘I cannot marry him.”

He caught both of her hands in hie— 
her litrie ice-cold hands, and held them 
tightly in his hot.... . grasP'
, ° ^ou raeatt it, Bab?” he whispered,
hardly daring to believe the evidence of 
his own

used as often as agreeable, but once or 
twice a month Is generally sufficient for 

'•hate. Cull-

«he world.

this epedal
Soap i

1 treatment tot 
and Otnt^Hcursnear

32-page booklet on the care and treatment
of the drln and etip. 
•‘Outlcura.” Dept, 22D,

t post-free.
Baadco. U. 8. A.

Care of the Neck.
During the season of cool, low-neoknd 

dresses, the care of the neck ia most nn- ' 
portant. After a hot, windy day there 
may be dark rinça around the neck. To 
keep this dark ring from becoming per­
manent, rub a good cleansing cream on 
a cloth that has been dipped into hot 
water, and rub the cream thoroughly 
into the skin, wiping off with a dry 
cloth, and following by a wash in good 
soap and water. When taking a bath, 
eee that the neck ia not cheated out of 
the soaking it needs to keep it soft. 
After cleansing as above suggested, the 
juice of a lemon, mixed with juice of a 
cucumber, makes a splendid bleach. The 
cucumbers should be sliced, peeling and 
all, and cooked in a double boiler, until 
the juke can be poured through 
cloth.

The girl with the long face and neck 
should choose the square and round 
necked dresses, and the round-faced girl 
can wear the V-shaped necked more Be­
comingly.

If the neck and shoulders are thin 
and bony, massage every evening with 
cocoa butter. This will not fail to fat­
ten them out in a few weeks.

The neck should be the same color as 
the face is. If the neck is yellow, apply 
a lotion made a* follows:

Four ounces of alcohol, two ounces 
of rosewater, fifteen drops ol tincture 
of benzoin.

Of course the carriage of the head 
has much fco do with the lines of the 
neck. A drooping, sagging chin cannot 
give pretty lines to the neck. Hold 
your chin straight, neither tilted for^ 
ward or backward. Hold the shoul­
ders straight, but not high. A beau­
tiful neck and shoulders are as attrac­
tive as a beautiful face, and are easier 
gained, with only a little effort — 
Woman’s World for July.

then be passed along the middle; next 
remove pins and iron selvedge; (lastly 
press out any points.

A lace collar is pinned out to dry with 
pins around the neckband and in every 
point. The ironing process starts with 
the centre and ends with the points.

CHAPTER XXVII.
While they .tod thug, the mm went 

down m » great blood red bell over the 
waters, and slowly the dusk of twi- 
light gathered. Both had been thinking 
so intently they scarce had heeded the 
flight of time..

Clarence Neville was just about to 
speak words which had burned 
way from his heart to his lipe. when Mr. 
Haven suddenly put in an appearance.

“I waa looking for you two eve 
where,” he exclaimed. “India has

A little cry broke from B«b’* lips 
and something like a sigh from her 
companion’s.

They walked back to the hotel .and 
if Mr. Haven had noticed more carefully, 
he could not have Jielped observing how 
distrait each Of them were. z

India Haven was on the veranda 
watching for them eagerly as th *y ap­
proached—-her black eves blazed omin­
ously and she set her white teeth hard 
together.

When she had learned from Mr. Hav­
en upon her arrival that Clarence Ne­
ville had been in Long Branch for three 
weeks she had been fairly speechless 
with rage. She had gone to Bouton for 
the s°Ie reason of searching Clarence 
Neville out and having him quite to 
herself for n fortnight without interfer­
ence from Bab and her witcheries, and 
this was the result. While she liaid been 
ransacking the city for him he had been 
here at Ivong Branch with Bah, and Rup­
ert Downing away at that.

tTo be Continued.)
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The young man*got white 
lips.

“Why should you think that, father?” 
he asked in a voice that he tried to 
make appear natural- though it 
intense effort to do so.

“I may as well tell you,” laughed the 
old banker. “Do

to the ry-

njL1 was an A sudden flush
HRPUU-
DEimsr

N
you remember seeing 

an oil painting of a very beautiful young 
girl which was sent to my office for mv 
inspection of a couple of years ago—
n^l'i'h/°",Wm anxiouejo purchase, to liie friend, had never faded «rim her
thmkmg „ „ faney pivture?” mind ; nor lmd the round of hie voice
;n i 1 remember, eaid Clarence Nev- „„ t,c had, ]ler good-bv ever left her— 
f’ 8 oxv ’ m 111 puzzled wonder as to | as lie murmured iliat they had met too 
ia "«is coming next, and what his late -that they must part. She reraem- 

marryiop Barbara Haven had to do with berod how he luad kneeled at her feet, 
1 »wICfU,C' .. . praying for one kind word from her.

Well, my boy. * said the banker, set- Now lie was under the same roof with
tling himself back easily in his office her. this handsome, impetuous young 
chair, “that picture which you admired lover, for wliom she wa* pining in sec- 
so much— nay. I may say. which you fell ret. even though she was the betrothed 
so violently in love with—was pretty of his friend. She was frightened at 
Bab’s and none other! I had it painted herself, at the tumultuous way her heart 
from a photograph as a present for her had bounded when her father told her 
father. of Clarence Neville’s preeence there.

Ba-rUira Haven lutd long since known 
the truth, that she loved him with her 
whole heart. She knew that ahe ought 
not to see him, but ahe said to herself:

“It cannot tie wrong to take two 
weeks of happiness out of my life wheat 
tlte rest will be filled with torture.”

She wondered in the long, saxl, after 
years how she could so far have 
forgotten her own

the temptation
been so dead to tlie appeals, of her bet­
ter self, her nobler nature; how she 
could have rushed so blindly, eo madly 
on to her fate!

“Will you see him this i.fternoon, my 
da rMng ?” aeked her father.

“lam interested in little Barbara Ha- Mr. Haven, in the simplenero of his 
\rn for her own sake as well as her fath- kindly heart, little dreamed that he 
er s rejoined the hanker, adding, pen- himself was forming the links in tlie 
sively: “Of course, it was a foolish chain of the crueles-t tragedy that ever 
fancy, but 1 have thought for years that was enacted. He guarded his treasure 
T would yet cail her daughter. That goes too well and tliAt was how he came to 
to show you. my son. how very useless, lose it.
how foolish, it is for parents to lay plans Neither Bab’s face nor manner be- 
for their children.” * ira yeti the excitement she was undergo-

arose hastily and inF "hen Mr. Neville's card was sent up 
without a word quitted the banker’s £ri ,l •>**•*’ later.
vale office. The expression on the hand- “Ï wil1 be down directly,” she said, 
some, haggard young face was a revela- carelessly.
tion to the banker. As in a glass, 4ark- The ,onP drawing room was unoccu- 
ly. he saw in his mind’s eye just! what Pied- 8îlve for the tall figure standing 
had occurred. at one of tlie open windows, as she en-

“He has loved and lost ” muMnured tered- 
the old man to himself .

When he saw Clàrence that evening 
at the dinner table, at home, he

\m\
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“I supposed you would see it when you
called at Haven Hon** and recognize it. 
But. not hearing you mention it, I 
eluded that the picture was probably 
hung in her father’s own apartment. But, 
to get back to the subject in question, 
when you admired the picture so fer­
vently. I had a notion that you w’ould 
admire still more the lovely original. I 
am surprised to learn in this letter of 
Miss Barbara’s betrothal to your friend. 
Rupert Downing, whom you went to 
F.ast Haven to visit recently. I wonder 
that you did not mention this to me 
when you returned. Clarence, old boy!”

“Why, I did not think that the love 
of young people would interest

PHOTOS UNDER SEA.

New Invention Revolutionizes the 
Art.

A new departure in submarine photo­
graphy is promised from the successful 
result* of the Williamson flexible sub­
marine tube, the invention of Capt. J. 
H. Williamson, by mean* of which his 
son, ,1. Ernest Williamson, several days 
nvo took photographs o*f fishes, divers 
ami other objects at distances under the 
surface of Hampton Roads, Norfolk, Va., 
of from JO to 35 feet.

The result* of Williamson's experi­
ment* with his father's invention were 
so successful that, although he is not 
an expert photographer, he is planning 
an expedition to the West Indies for 
tlie purpose of taking moving picture* 
of submarine life in those waters.

The tube which makes tlie taking of 
such photographs possible is perfectly 
flexible and can be stretched to any 
length from one foot to 500 or more. At 
the bottom of the tube is a chamticr 
with a glass front and with room for 
three persons. No compressed air ie ne­
cessary and those in the room breathe 
the same air as those on the surface. 
They can thus remain below for hour*.

In his Hampton Road* tests young 
Williamson took pictures both in the 
night and day. To take the night 
photographs four powerful electric light* 
with reflectors were lowered beneath 
tlie boat and as the objects passed the 
big gla*n eye of the submarine chamber 
they were snapped.

A large chunk of meat was hung over 
tlie side of the boat on a hook and 
dangled before the glass face of the 
little room at the bottom of the tube 
in which Williamson and two compan­
ions worked. Nor was tills bait entirely 
necessary, for all sort* of fishes were 
attracted toxthe chamber by the light 
inside, which served as a jack light such 
a* is used in spearing salmon.

One of the best tests came when sev­
eral expert swimmers and diver» took 
header* off the boat and crawled be 
low the surface to the depth of thirty 
feet, where photographs were taken as 
they parsed in front of the glass.

Newspapers and magazines were 
weighted and lowered iq^front of the 
chamber thirty feet down and pictures 
made of them.

Hitherto moving pictures 
marine subjects have t»een confined to 
the inmate* of glas* tank* or photo­
graphs made through the bottom of 
such vessels as the little steamboat 
with a glass bottom that makes sight­
seeing trips of the ocean* floor in Ber­
muda.
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Our Precise Artistidea* of rig-ht 
to yield to 

how she could have
wrong

I WHY-f HWEVTLY 
BELIEVE MV HSIRIS 
BEÇININÇ- T0<?R»w|

you,
a I

%m w
IjLit-

riarcnce Neville
MU

‘DOWN* in frontI say, old chappie, these bloomin' 
Yankees are the oddest sort. In a 
restaurant I requested a bit of fried 
bacon and two eggs, you know, and 
the waiter girl replied: -

“Quit you kiddin,. old mussletop. 
What do you think this is. a cheap 
grabateria? 
to graze on is a fancy hatband off^lhe 
pig, and a sister act In hen fritters, 
with the blonde side up. Say, kid, 
why don’t you talk United States?’’ 

MY WORD!

CANADA’S WISE LEAD.
(Ottawa Citizen)

Bah edvaneed timidly— hesitatingly, 
and in no little embarrassment, remem­
bering but loo well the last time ahe 
had seen him quite alone by the brook- 
side -and what he had said.

He heard the frou-frou of her skirts 
and turned hastily.

“Barb—Miss Haveat” he exclaimed 
advancing quickly, with both hands out­
stretched: and the look in his brown 
eye? spoke the words lie dared not- ut­
ter to the girl who waa betrothed to his 
friend.

Barbara had intended to make

The Royal Society of Canada will Io#e 
nothin* by admitting: woman to It* mem­
bership on the same terme a» 
though departing from the custom a 
precedent of older societies elsewhere. Ob 
the contrary, it has given moat excellent 
evidence of that profound wisdom which 
It represents. A« Prof. Coleman Mid. 
it Ie “something to be proud of” that 
Canada ehould have been the first scien­
tific eociety to recognize the equality of 
women. It will not long be alone.

ndsug­
gested to him that he was working too 
hard over the bank'* books, giving busi-

s’pose what you want

ne»* to much attention.
“1 would suggest, my son,” lie said, 

“that you run up to Bar Harbor 
to Long Branch—anywhere 
lor a few week*' vacation! 1 insist

or go 
you like, 

upon
every clerk in the hank taking his regu­
lar vacation—you must do the same, 
<'larente. All work and no play is not 
good for the young!”

“1 think I shall take your advice, fath­
er!'' returned the young man.

Two day* later Clarence Neville arriv­
ed at Ix>ng Branch and registered at the 
West End Hotel.

In looking carelessly over the page 
containing the list of arrivals a few 
dux* Lack, to see if there were any 
among the guests whom he knew- sud­
denly the blood rushed in a crimeon tide 
to hi* face - a strange thrill of joy shot 
through his heart. Midway on tii'e page 
he lead the name»: Mr. Karl Haven and 
tlie Misses Barbara and India Haven.

He shut tlie book quickly; his first im­
pulse was to leave the hotel, ay. to leave 
Long Brunch on the first outgoing train. 
But while he was deliberating on this 
plan of action, a hand was laid on his 
shoulder and Mr. Haven himself 
ed before him.

He—In the day* of old the gallant 
used to kies hi* lady's hand. She — 
What a bother to have to take off one "a 
glove.

THE FOOLISH EX-ALLIES.
(Buffalo Express)

While Servis. Greece and Bulgaria are 
larllng at each other, Enver Bev ie 

ping the Turkish army on a war foot­
ing witli the manifest intention of re­
covering some of the ground which hie 
country has loet If the opportunity ie 
offered. If those foolish people fall 
under Hie rule of the Turks again, wbe 
can pity them?

soaae
light, cardes» remark, but the words 
seemed to stick to her throat.

Her face turned from red to white, 
then fhudied and paled again: her whole 
being trembled with a rapture that 
was almost ]>ain. 
greet him as a stranger—he whom she 
loved so well?

He hastened to relieve lier embar­
rassment by saying-

“Come out on, the verandah; it is al­
most a shame to spend one moment 
indoors to-day that is not absolutely 
necessary

He ki.ew that the presence of stran­
gers would help her to regain her self- 
possession.

He placed a chair for her ir. the 
shadow of one of the pillars—seating 
himself opposite her.

“You cannot tell what a surprise it 
was to me to find you and your father 
here. Miss Barbara,” he said, huskily:
"T ought to have gone away without 
attempting to see you—but I could not 
resiel the impulse to see you—just once 
again—can you forgive me?” |

“Yea,” she answered, “and to tell yon '<&

Hamilton Centennial
Industrial Exposition

aai Old Home Week
August 11th to 16th, 1913

How was she to
A LIFE-SAVING ADVANCE.

(Toronto Star)
n which arrived jn Toronto on 
brought with it a trlump i of 

ssenger car—not a Pull- 
teel, roof, walls window 
nd floor—nothing that 

blit the cushions. If such 
n general use, u collission 

a horrible death from 
uld be less danger

A Irai 
Sunday 
< ivilizat

an—made of 
ames, seats a 

would bu 
cars were 
would not mean 
burning, and the 
of the care being smashed.

pa
st

Manufacturers* Exposition of Hamilton-made Products, filling two Armouries and Parade 
Grounds. Grand Carnival Midway. Aviation Exhibition dailv. Military Pageant, with 
seven Canadian and U. S. Regiments participating. Fourteen Military Bmids. Aquatic 
Sports. Motor Boat, Sailing ana Rowing Races. Championship Athletic Events. Champion­
ship Ball Games two U, S. League Teams. Trap-Shooting Tournament. Rifle Matches. 
Big Parades daily.

A SENSIBLE QUESTION.
(Detroit Free Press)

Why are men not considered “dressed" 
unless they have on a padded coat, a 
collar and a atrip of silk passed under 
it to Impede the circulation and Increase 
discomfort? Why la Is not possible to be 
good and respectable and recognizable 

one's women acquaintances In shirt- 
eves. ___ _______

Men often uee vlrture aa an umbrella 
to keep tfce rain of brimstone off their 
Sunday dsttm,

appe-vr- Come to Hamilton—Canada’s Marfneto
and see the biggest Civic Holiday Week and Industrial Demonstration that has 
been seen in Canada—or elsewhere.

Special Rates by Rail and Boat—ask y oui Local Agent.

STRAWS WHICH SHOW.“Clarence, my boy.” be said, “this is 
indeed a surprise! I cannot tell you 
bow delighted I am to see you! Tlie 
girls will all be glad, too! When did 
you come in?”

**011)5 an hour ago!” confessed C!nr-

(Ottawn Evening Journal) 
What result shall com 

ing of woman suffrage 
gested by the fact that 
reform came mo 

inizatlon ll<

e from ihe grant- a& 
In Illinois Is aug-
opposition to the 

at strenuously from the 
quor and reactionary

CHAS. A. MURTON, Secretary
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