
dountry-dance with Miss Burst’s trea
sures of the same date, changing part
ners in shifting positions, tone plums» 
now hiding rusty lace, presentable lace 
soouetttifetr concealing scuashed Sow*
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The Only Non-Set 
Automatic Stop is 
on the Columbia 

Grafonola

era, and the last of the careful lady’s 
efforts always outshone its predeces
sor In ugliness. Now she eyed the con
glomeration et smartness ruefully, 
saying'with defection:

"Having such good things by me, I 
should not be Justified in buying any
thing new—especially when, as I sal4 
to Gilbert this morning, I have not 
paid for his last suit yet. But how to 
contrive anything becoming out of, 
these odds and ends I know no mors 
than an nlfant in arms. Should you 
think, Miss Grey, this would dor pois- | 
ing on an ancient speckled shape %j 
bunch of violet velvet, red poppies, and 
golden oats (fiowers out of season, 
snow-drops in October, blush-roses in 
December, had a fascination for Miss 
Jegn):

then at the

ri& Canned 
l lb. Canned 

brand .. 
i lb. Canned 
1 lb. CannedTHE greatest improvement 

ever made in the phonograph 
ig the Columbia Non-Set Auto
matic Stop, which is now an in
tegral part of the new Columbia
Grafonola.

. '< V
With this improved Instrument 

you simply place the tone arm 
needle on the record,, and the 
•topping takes care of itself, ’ -

, i There is nothing more for you 
to do-—no stop to set at a given 
point, as in other phonographs. 
Come in and see our latest models.

Cookery
“N-o,” said Sydney 

ejaculation of disappointment, “I won
der,” she' ventured to Add, “if I could 
do it for you? Ah, I have a sister in 
Paris who couldjjut it together beauti
fully.’’

"In Paris?" exclaimed Misa-flean, ou 
the qui vive for scraps of Sydney’s 
history. “Living there?"

“Qnly traveling with my mother. 
“But,” quietly barring further ques
tions, “may I try the bonnet for you? 
What dress do you wear it with?

“The maroon; I thought green satiu 
with some of the dangling thinge of 
Cousin Priscilla's best cap would look 
well.” v ;

Sydney shook her head. “It must he 
black.”

“With these poppies, then.”
"No. Nothing but”—critically—“a i 

buckle or two."
“Not even these, dear"—sentiment

ally—“dear little forget-me-nots?"
“Not even them. Let me do it as I 

like; then come and see if you ap
prove.”

And remembering why and for whom 
she worked, Sydney ueed an hour to 
such effect that Miss Hurst returned 
to find, elated, “a bonnet that actually 
might have come from a shop! So 
now,” with incautious gratitude, “I 
shall be easy about how I look on Sun
day. But, Miss Grey, I hope you have 
said nothing to my brother about who 
comes then."

“Nothing. I should never think of 
naming what ycu spoke of in such a 
manner."

"Of course not. I beg your pardon I 
ter asking. But there is a little nerv-| 
ousness about it: I sha'n't get over it I 
till we have met as—as—as middle- 
aged people and strangers to-rto 
everything we ueed to think of. 11 
shall put oft naming—him—to my bro-1 
ther as long as I can. It is sure to re-] 
open Jhat miserable time—those]
wretehed memories.”

This hit Sydney, robbing Mis Jean’s | 
ostentatious pathos of its almost drol
lery. She, too, anticipated Sunday sym
pathetically; was pleased when Mise] 
Jean went to church, very subdued, 
looking so much her best that country 
lasses in their pews nudged each other ] 
to mark the change; felt the little 
jump her companion gave when the 
stranger's voice first sounded; almoet 
shared the wistful curiosity with which 
the Reverend Horatlus Haddington’s l 
first love stole glances at his two pale-1 
taped, flaxen-haired little girls, perch
ed on hassocks in the rectory pew; and 
knowing instinctively the agitated 
lady’s silence would last

70-11 Quart
20 Small Basl
black
fresh to:such oommon thinge as spring skies, 

or the first coming of the primroses, or 
the unfurling of the hart-tongue's 
tight-packed, brown-fringed . fronde, 
and all such insignificant minutiae aa 
his sister had stowed carefnlly ont of 
hearing; which, with her brother’s 
growing enjoyment of the same, might 
not exactly have secured Mi«s Hnret’s 
approbation, but about that time, the 
good spinster’s attention was divert
ed from its heretofore chief object, and 
settled on a more absorbing one—her
self!

Flatterers
The Shadow of 

the Future. Duckworti

CHAPTER XXVI.
SYDNEY’S NEW WAY TO PAY OLD 

DEBTS.
The unavoidably constant compari

son ot thought brought the workers 
into eloper communion even outside 
their mutual occupation, and Sydney 
discovered that without offending she 
could make Mr. Hurst share the pleas
ant relaxation of her own brain when 
their afternoon quantum wag done, 

Tired one February day when sunset 
warned them to leave off, she was fair
ly glad to look lazily out on thè gold
en-tipped hills, and amuse her mind 
with nothing more consequential than 
e chattering troop of eparrowa at the 
end of the garden. Bobbing their brow» 
heads about, pluming their dapper lit
tle dun-colored bodies, saying their 

Li ray ere, pr squabbling, or telling the

CHAPTER, XXVII.
CONTAINS A TENDER REVIVAL.
Perhaps, though, that assertion is 

hardly fair. Certainly, the lady in ques
tion would have repudiated the imput
ation. It was net exelueively on her
self Miss Jean’s Interests cantered, but 
also on pther individuals, who, .as al
ready heralded, appeared early In the 
year at Capel Moor, and who,* with 
their environments, became of Imme
diate and fast-growing importance to 
the-mistress-qf Wynetone.

The first fortnight in January, had 
been a time of restlessness and. Ill- 
concealed excitement to Miss Hurst- 
She. was exceedingly active, and. very 
fidgety; found a multitude of small re
quirements about the houae. made a 
variety of small changes, brought out 
of seclusion à quantity pf her late 
cousin Miss Hammond’s choicest pos
sessions, hitherto stowed away for 
high day and holiday use, and alto
gether rejuvenated her lit'tle establish
ment to an amazing extent. Anbther al
teration, once pronounced Impossible, 
suddenly became feasible.

“Gilbert, dear, as the days get long
er I have been thinking we will return 
'to old habite and dine at seven,” eaid 
the mistress, making the announce
ment as though it really was, what ebe 
possibly deluded herself lato imagin
ing, the outcome of special delibera
tion on his behalf, “ou seem to feel 
the evenings long. Oh! don’t say ‘no,’ 
because I’ve observed it, and you can’t 
deceive me! I aw sure you walk miles 
round that garden between seven and 
nine, to pass the time away, of course, 
and that shows ^yen feel dull. Now, dln-

GEORGE D. SHAW, Springfield, Mass,

U. S. Picture & Portrait Co
Grafonola Department*

founds and my days were thought to 
ie numbered. I’ve been so wonder-

“To say that I feel twenty-five 
years yoünger, twenty-five years 
healthier and twenty-five years 
stronger expresses what Tanlac has 
done for me better than any other 
way I can put it,” said George ^ D. 
Shaw, veteran of the Civil War, who 
now lives at 321 Walnut ” street, 
Springfield, Mass.

“I am now seventy-eight years old 
and I don’t hesitate to say I have 
never known a medicine to equal 
Tanlac. For fifteen years I was sub
ject to attacks ot indigestion that 
were so bad at times I would have to 
lay up for a week of two. For a long 
time I lived on crackers and tfitik 
alone as-nothing else agreed with 
me.

“When I started on Tanlac I weigh
ed only one hundred and seventeen

___________ I’ve been so wonder
fully built up, I now weigh one hun
dred and forty-three pounds and my 
stomach Is ae sound as a dollar. In 
fact I believe I could eat the old rain Der$ 

Cycione 
cent--Flc 
in Texai 
Away--/ 
tachmen 
Fishing 1

army rations again without It hurting 
me in the least.

"I never miss a chance of saying a 
good word fir Tanlac and I would like 
to urge the boys of the “Sixties” who 
are not feeling right to give it a trial, 
for I am sure It would put tbent in 
line again just as it has me. Fqr a 
man of my age to have no physical 
-ailment, to he well and Strong and en
joy life ae 1 be did twenty-five years 
ago, Is certainly something to be

A BINDER FOR EVERY SHEET
going, that sight and sound of them set 
Sydney lftutLlng.

“What is it, Miss Grey r Mr. Hurst 
fesked from his end of the room.
J “Ob, I beg your pardon," ehe an
swered, feeling guilty to be amused at 
khat be was cut off from. "It’s nothing 
but a comical party of sparrows.’*, f 
I “Why beg my pardon t” he said, get
ting up and coming to the window him- 
jrelf. Miss Jean was receiving a caller 
Bn the drawing-room.

Tanlac Is sold by leading druggists 
everywhere. - / Ready Made 
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ÎÀTH OF MARQUIS j 
HAVEN.

LONDC 
Admiral Louis Alex 
itten, First MarquiM 
iven, died here to-da j 
ars old. The Marqu 
iven was born In Gra 
54, son of Prince 
isse, and grandson d 
and Duke of Hesse, il 
irried to his cousin, 
ria’s daughter. The oi 
ztb as announced in a 
eart failure, following 
:k of influenza.”

DICKS
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47
T used to think 

iparrows fascinating fellows. Are they 
on that tallest larch?”

5Yss,’ 'beginning to enjoy them 
again, “they are arranging their even
ing Met."

"Just as they used to do! Many?"

GETTING A HATE ON SOME NECESSARY TASK, 
gad A friend of mine but manages to have time and 

dropped In upon strength left over tor other interests.
■ me yesterday as And toat conversation gave me one 

j j waa in th' act of the keys to her success. She does
of sorting ont not waste any of ber strength in 

1 and putting away di8llke or resentment or dread.
R the week's‘wash- Don’t Let Year Mind Be Poisoned,

■ ing which had If y»u felt that yeur daily strength 
SB ^ust been brought wag barely sufficient for your dally 
H back by the work yon would hardly tip the bal-

washerwoman. ance the wrong way by forcing your 
m “I hate this system to fight some poison, would 
[j| job,” I said, “I you?

don't knew why Yet anyone who lets himself get 
14 i8> but there la }nto the,habit' Of .resetting or dread- 

out it that anuoys roc- ing the work he ha» to do does just 
ad this and picking up that.
the» tor the wash, don’t Resentment, dread, fear and the

, , like are poisons. They poison the
; she answered, even ex „nd since miP() and body ar8
words slipped off my B0 closely‘correlated that anything 
idenly remembered and tl)lt goeg wrang wlthl either * 

And her answer made tJia otJ,er, they poison ^ „ody too

A SHEET FOR EVERY BINDER
fiTen,l’flfteen, thirty—ph! I can’t 

Rount They are making the boughs 
swing. They look so droll. The light is 
SXflear, and their little fluffy figures 

«by—oh!” as the flutter of 
EtQÇjpsdrot Wings filled the air, “they 
trpfrigbtened; they are gone! No, 
$iefl4hey-oome back; they are settling 
StiMtod.” excitedly, "one has a long 
mWIn-his beak. Three others are 
'rjli!#d»HpUlI 11 away, But," breaking 
iff tenowmere, "what nonsense this 
tmsbeouBd to you, Mr. Huretl” 
♦etoen. go on," he said; "It sound»

*. C. AS HALF WA
VANCOUVI 

British Columbia, as 
I next Imperial Confei 
|ated by Right Honi 
|m4er ot New Zealan 
ess before the Canad

no longer 
than the end of service, hastened for
ward, leaving brother and sister to 
walk home together, Then eaid Mis» 
Jean, clutching at Gilbert’s arm:

“Oh, what—what - did you think of 
that germon

A TROPICAL S’
ORT OF SPAIN, Trinir 
4 tropical storm of i 
•fich struck Trinidad 
«teed two deaths and 
Imping estimated at 
*1 fifty thousand doi: 
<*n the storm, which 
<*t northwest, was pi 
•fd to the harbor.

* I have been wanting to

SPORTING GOODSAnother has come to help him, 
0Sh|b*-4ltleve» are defeated, And off 
idfeMSûrith his etraw to hie nest un-
[uMhaTnveg.—
•Happy little rascal!* said Mr. 

Beet, with.first a laugh and then a 
igh, "Thank you, Miss Grey, tor a 
ilimpse at (he enter world again.’’ 
aid after that Sydney toll Into the 

«hit ot chronicling tor hie benefit

A little different from 
Mr, Preece’s, was it not 7”

“Much longer,” eaid Mr. Hurst, un
excited enough.

“Longer! Surely -not But I wasn’t 
meaning that Oh, Gilbert! don’t you 
know who It wag? I could have told 
»t the first word. You’ve not forgotten 
--Horatlus Babbington ! " 

“Babhington!” be repeated, voice and 
manner softened instantly, “why, Jean 
dear, my poor old Jean, how will you 
tike this?»

■(To he continued)

We have many testimonials 
from Wholesalers stating that 
VICTORY BRAND CLOTHING 
is the most saleable line they 
handle.

IVY MORTALITY 
FLOODS. 

SAN ANTONIO, Tex 
lx are known to be 
ty in the central-portin 
1 damaged to the ex 
Ion dollars, by a floJ 
lugh San Antonio la 
mate by police and

CARTRIDGES—Black Powder, 10 and 12 G, BB, 1,2,3, 
4,5,6,8,

CARTRIDGES—Smokeless, 10 and 12 G, BB, 1,2,3,4, 
5,6,8»

BRASS and PAPER SHELLS, 10 and 12 G. 
CARTRIDGES, 303,30|30, 44, 45|70, 32, 22, Long and 

Short.
PRIMERS, CAPS, POWDER, SHOT, WADS—Felt and 

Cardboard.
RELOADING SETS, RE-CAPPERS, EXTRACTORS, 

WHISTLES22 C. RIFLES, BREECHLOADING GUfis, PUMP GUNS,

THE WHITE CLOTH, 
ING MFG, C0~ LTD.~i»#*7.tf

Bflftn I look Lydia E. Fink. 
ka**i,s Vegetable Compound 

I could hardly get about
teste, presented soon an Improved ap
pearance, which she Sheepishly apolo
gized tor by » series of circumlocutory 
excuses, in the midst of which lay the 
one email transforming grain of truth.

“i ought to have seen te all this be
fore you came. Mias Gray, but I was 
out of spirit» i Gilbert had wont me 
very much, not that I complain ot him, 
but I wae getting fagged with him, But 
e* the year turn», why. oae like» to 
brighten up. And when one’s room» 
look fresh ,one has to polish up one’s 
clothe, to meteh. Net that any polish
ing make me young again- Still. I 
don’t want to look quit# like the old 
woman when—when—on Sunday 
morning! I Wleh I were clever at trim-

"fft many years 
with my nerves « 
moral run down eoi 
i». I «mW net da n

USE YOUR HEAD fine sti
isaTfrgr AUTOMATIC RIFLES, 44 WINCHESTER RIFLES,’ 

REVOLVERS, ETC, ETC.

A woodpecker pecks 
Out a great many specks 
Of .sawdust 
When building u hut
He works like a nigger 
To make the hole bigger- 
He’s sore if 
Hie cutter won’t cut

half of the time becai

Lff are guaranteed 
™ to cut easier, 

saw faster and 
stay | sharp longer 
than any other 
brand of saw at any 
price. s*

and ad’
mimend

else know

He don’t bother. wi> plane
Of,cheap artisan»,'continue >. ?ne thins

LIMITED
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ally full of dishes, 
certainly don’t” the 
anawerod, “I wouldn

eept3,tf
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