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| Prince

(Continued.)
' is a perfect little glutton for
. Once you indulge her

her best
ble with her clamour for
Wit food of that sort with-

ghe is a regular Oliver

gratified little laugh—he
e saw the door open a lit-

r sompanied his answer—
ng is in My partic-

I am full of fiction to

srocated his laugh and as
up, to resume, her book
said—
1 have warned youl The
be on your own head.”’
moved to disregard your
Gracie is so excellent &
; t is so flattering, Yyou
 fThen turning to the child, he
disd: *“Now, run on to the sands
h your castle, little woman,
the tide reaches it. When it
o longer withstand Old Ocean’s
and is washed away, come
Then I will tell you what be-
. of Jack after the fairy had res-
him from the three-headed

child was sitting on his knee
“her arms round his neck. Be-
2 the kisses she was giving him,

ou dear old thing! You are the

nieest, delightfullest, beautiful-
\ i

ory-teller I ever et .
an dethroned then?”’ The
tion from Miss Mivvins. ‘I used
told that.”’
y-yes. But you never told me
s Prince Charlie's.’”

o Charlic was a character in
“of the stories Masters had told
child. A prince who had rescued
smerable princeeses from giants,

and demonus. Instantly it had

sd the listner to christen the

tor after the hero.

her people, she infortned him

ely, she christened out of stories.

{¢ was much nicer than calling them

by their real names. They were 80O

grettier and lots casier to re-
—didn’t he think so?

he had made answer. He

thought that Prince Charlic

" ijmprovement on his own

Put Gracie hetrayed no an-

t6 know what that was. To

énceforth he was Prince Charlie,

at was quite sufficient, she was a

other of the most self-satisfied

ing to Miss Mivvins the child
inued, with a trace of réproach
voice—-she felt she had been
uded—

asides, your glants never have

o heads!”’
inity of that description—unity
ﬁ( rength—appeared an unanswer-
\Ble. argument; seemed to her to
#linch tho matter. She climbed down

she |

Charlie.

'By BURFORD DELANNOY.

|
and jumped her :its perquisite. Why should an author
to the sands, | be nccessarily old? Surely youth is
rattling in | pacdonable?’”’

i her hand. | She-a wompan famous in her own

As she disappeared, Masters took | particular . circle for the coolness oi
his courage in both hands: continued 'her tongue—could have kicked herself.
the coversation— | Was saying, in her unwanted ner-

‘1 shall have to prescribe a course |vousness, all the things she would
of Grimm’'s Fairy Tales, if yod wish | rather have left unsaid. Angry with
to resume your position as StOl‘Y'\‘herself, she blurted out—
teller-in-chief.”’ 2 i ‘““There is not, of course, any

His wpeach was at random. The ice |earthly reason why. It was purely my
was broken, they had spoken: he did | ytter stupidity.”’
not want the coldness of silence to| Ke smiled at the flush on her cheek;
freeze it all over again. Having got|a smile conjured up by his admira-
in the thin edge of the wedge he pro- (tion of it, said merrily—
posed to drive it right home-if ‘pos- “Here have 1 been peacocking
sible. Hence his specch. around, with a sort of metaphorical

Miss Mivvins laughed. The child | feather in 1y cap. Pampering my
liked him—so did she. Fearful of driv- | vanity, applying the flattering unc-
ing her away, he had not attempted | tion to my soul—rubbing it in several
to force conversation. She had curl-|times per diem—that po author of
od up a trifle because of his reserve my age has turned out so many vol-
~hence they had-spoken hut little. |umes. Lo! with one breath you blow
Unknown to themselves their com-|that feather clitan away.”’
munication had been more subtle| She could not resist laughing at his
than that of words, perhaps had pav- mock despair. Became at her ease
od the way for them. They came |Once more; said-—
easily enough now. “Indeed not! I don’t what prompt-

“You also,”” he sald, ‘seem to ed me to say what I did. As to this
have a taste for fiction of a pronoun- book——""
ced type. I see you zre reading one| ‘‘No! Don’t! Pleasa don’t give me
of my books.”’ your opinion of 1L’

«Your books?’ Her query was ut- Hisg interruption was & continuance
tered in a tone of surprise. ‘‘Oh. no! of his burlesque melodramtic style.
This came down from Mudie’s with |She did not quite know how to take
others yesterday.”” him; said— .

l «Oh, I don’t doubt that.”” *“You mean you would not value my
He laughed openly at her concern— opinfen?”’

{a hearty, resounding laugh, a trifie That wae disconcerting. Sobered
|1oud but with a pleasant honest ring him in a mihute. He knew quite weil
lin it; continued- the kind of value he would be likely
| I dom’t doubt that the ubrarylto put on any opinion of hers—con-
| people acquired it honestly. My claim |cerning himself.

| was not made in a possessory sense. +<Oh, nol” His angwer was spoken
1 meant that my name figures on the |earnestly. “I do not mea——'"

title page.”’ But she interrupted him. In her

She looked at him blankly for a |nervousness felt. that whilst her
moment, so great was her surprise. |tongue was in action it would help
Then, the truth dawning on Jer, she to keep the' helm the right way;
said— said—

“You! You=ara the author?” ‘“Why should you? A stranger’s

—_— opinion would necessarily be value-
CHAPTER IV. less. Yovu know nothing of me."l’

) s The deafness of those who W 1 not

The Danger Signal. hear is proverbial. The underlyin

That she should meet a real live|earnestness in the tone of his reply
author, the writer of the bnok she
was reading, was a coincidence

should have warned her.
strange enough to take Miss Miv-

«Aren’t you going just & trifle too
far?’’ he asked. ‘‘We are not quite

vins’ breath away. Masters saw her

wonderment, smiled at it.

strangers. True, I know nothing of
you—except that you are Miss Miv-

«Js the fact,”” he asked, ‘‘so diffi-
cult a thing to reconmcile with my

vins.””
An irresistible smile accompanied
appearance?’’
“Oh, no, no! How awfully rude

his words. His smile—and his Jaugh
you must think me! I meant—I mean

Yoo—were capable of creating many

friends. But he did not allow them
_that I expected the author of this |
book to be-" |

to. His views on the subiect were cy-
pical in the extreme.

Then she paused. Did not quite | His smile was infectious. Once more
know what she expected or how to|those alluring dimples which he had
express herself; added lamely— noticed at their first meeting deepen-

«To be much older.”

*Really! I am sorry I don’t come |

{ed in her face.
«J¢ is distinctly more my misfor-
up to your age standard. Age has its |
privileges, but wisdom is not alwaysl"that 1 know so little of you. May I

from Masters’ knee,
way down the steps
with bucket and spade

tune than my fault,” he continued,

| say--with an absence of fear

of your
| thinking me impertineng--tnst {

| should like, much like, to know move
lof you?'' i
: The flush, that becoming flush, on

lher cheek again. The eyes were f!"mg-’;
;cd over by those long lashes of hers |
as she cast them groundwards. Just |

a biend of trouble in her look as she |
queried- ‘
|  ““Really?”’ . !
| He liked the pink showing on the |
white. Colours inspire some mon.‘
Perhaps the combination in her face |
|%nspired him. ‘
|*more vigour and determination in his |
| voice as pe answered— |
Lo Yen |
| She, dallying, as a woman will,‘X
| quite well knew that there was a
]spark. That it would burst into
| lame, chose she to fan it; gained
' time by asking—

b “Why?"

l‘ He vaulted on his hobby horse.The
‘question was a stirrup helping him
|to the saddle.

«Bocause I—may say it?—hail - you
in a 1geasure as a kindred soul.”

She lifted her eyes; he could not
!fajl to read the astonishment in
them;continued—

“You are here in October, and you
don’t look bored. Don’t look as
it life held no further charm for you.
You do not follow the fashionable
decrying of the place simply because
it is out of fashion—because it  is
October.

She smiled. Encouraged by it, he
continued, in the same strain—

*You are always alone, yet you
create the impression that you are
happy. You don’t seem to sign for
pbands  of music, to hanker after a
lerowded promenade. You find exist-
lence possible without a shoal of
people to help you pass your time.”’

She smile broadened into a laugh.
This time at herseli—at his descrip-
tion of her; she asked—

“And those—shall ¥ call them unus-
ual?—characteristics in a woman in-
terest you?”’

«Amaxingly!’?

“W}‘y?”

She put the question with a little
nervousnesf, bré@ of that eagerness
of his.

“‘Decause—well, let me say by sheer |
force of contrast. In those respects,
Heaven be thanked you are not as
other women,”’

The amused look had not left her
face. It lingered m: the upward curve
of the corners of her eyes.

“Sp you preier eccentric women,
then?’’

She could not resist just a trace, of
mischief in the tone of her query. He
answered—

«Heaven forfend! I see nothing ec-
contric in the attributes I have al-
lotted to you. They are refresbingly
good to a thirsty soul.”

The amusement and@ mischief tones
left her voice. She asked demurely—

““Are you thirsty?”’

«parched! I confess I am. I have
just escaped from the dead level of
dry conventionality. That arid de-
sert, the Sehara of Society. Its wo-
meonkind are my abomination.”’

She looked a little annoyed. As if
not appreciating his description.

«I have heard it rumoured, Mr.
Masters, that you fly from Loundon to
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Rad Cold of To-day
May e Pneumonia
 Tomerrow,

The Sore Throat or Tickling
Cough that, to the careless, seems

Anyway, there Was|pu¢ 5 temporary and trivial annoy- | ority

ance, may develop into Bronchitis.
Every hour delayed in curing a
cold is dangerous.

Dr. Wood’s Norway
Pine Syrup,

contains all the lung-healing virtues
of the pine tree, and is a sure cure
for Coughs, Colds, and all throat
and lung troubles. Miss Bertha E.
Craig, Almont, Opt., says: Last
fall, for over two months, I had a
very bad cold, and although 1 tried
several remedies, it -seemed as if 1
was getting worse instead of better.
While looking over the Burdock
Blood Bitters Almanac, I read about
Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup,
and decided to give it a trial. When
I had used about half a bottle, I
found it was doing me good, so kept
on until I had taken two bottles. It
is the best cure for a cold I ever
heard of.”

Price 25 cents per Bottle.

THE T. MILBURN CO., LIMITED,
TORONTO, ONT.

«And for once the many-tongued is
not a lying jade. I suppose all of us,
every man and woman, are more or
less eccentric.”’

«Pput it that we, most of us, have
bees in, our bonnets.”’

“Precisely. The , buzzing of my
particular -insect is the artificial life
of modern Society. I just loathe it;
never go out for that reason, Fly
from London? Yes; I own up; I do.
As fast as an express can wing me.
Fly to escape the ipanities with
which the cup of social life is over-
flowing.”’

“‘Balls, parties—"

“And things of that sort.are my
pet horrors.”

She smiled at
digust;

I goom to be shaking a red rag
at a bull!” his manner of expressing
it; said—! ;

“f,” he continued, ‘‘Society is the
product of civilization T am an un-
tutored savage. Not an ungrateful
one, mark you, but one thankful for
his savagery. Afternoon teas, flow-
er shows, and the hundred and one
idiotic things which go to make up
the ordinary every-day life in Lon-
don ought to be abolished by a dras-
tic Act of Parliament.”

the expression of his

escape Society’'s atteptjons."

(To be continued.)
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Michigan Central Proposes a

Funnel and G.T.R. a Bridge

Between Detroit and Windsor.

Montreal, * Feb, 2:—(Special)—Ap-

WC\NG OF A g
LINIMENT

ropos of the suggestion reported
from Detroit that the Michigan Cen-
|tral purposecs constructing a tunnel
i_under tho Detroit river between the
[ cities of Detroit and Windsor. It is
{stated on excoeptionally good auth-
at the head office of the G.
|T. P., in this city, that should this
|plan be carried out, the latter com-
pany will build the bridge which it
has been proposed for some time
should span the river in that vicin-
lity.

This medal‘was awarded to Mine
ard’s Liniment in London in 1886.
The only liniment to receive a medal.
It was ,a.wa.r@ed because of strength,
purity, healing powers and superiority
e the liniment over all others from
| throughout thé world-

~ NOTICE.

The annual meetipg of the
Canadian Drug Company,
Limited, will be held at their
office, Mill street, Tuesday.
February 14th, at

A NEW SUN SPOT.

Chicago Astronomer Discovers a
Disc on Oid Sol 8,000 Miles.

Wide.

‘Chicago, Febh. 9:—A sun spot be-
lieved to be one of the largest and
best defined ever observed has been
discovered by Prof. A. H. Cole, a lo-
cal astronomer. Projected through
a small opera glass on a sheet of
white paper a disc measuring six
inches in diameter was diclosed, Ma-
thematical calculations proved that
| the spot on the surface of the sun
lwas one tenth of it’s total diameter
or over 8,000 miles in its widesb‘

part. This spot is egg shapedvand
can be easily discerned through 4
smoked glass. It is situated east of
the central portion of the sun and
today would be almost in the middle
of the luminary. The spot will be
visible for seven days. ?
.

| evening,
8 o’clock.

JOHN RUSSELL, JR.
Secretary.

Everyone With Sore Throat

Spoula know how guickly Norvi-

line cures. *“I can recommend Nervi- |
{line very highly for sore throat,” \ “
writes Mr. R. McKenzie of St. |
George. ‘I once had a very sore |

make their purchases some-
|throat and my chest was full of cold | where. Advertisements in The
land sorenmess. Every cough hurt me. |§

|1 was cured quickly by rubbing myi Evening Times show them
| where. Contract for space.

chest  and throgt vigorously with |g
|Norviline and usinhg it also as a|{

40,000 eyes cannot fail to

see it.

The Times Readers must

|gargle. I believe Nerviline to be the |}
|pest general remedy for emergent |
sickness that one can get. We have |
used it for twenty years in k our |
house.”’ Price 25c. .

Dry Goods and Millinery
o £ CLEARANCE SALE.

Owing to change of business, which will continue until the whole new
and complete stock ($15,000) has been disposed of. Such Bargains in
Ladies’ Garments, Ready-to-Wear Suits, Skirts and Coats, we venture ta
say have never before been offered in this city.

Absolutely no reserve and no two prices,

' B. MYERS,
Dry Goods Store, - - 695 Main Street,

~ Artificial Bleaching not ¥e
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OF THE WO0ODS MILLING CO,,




