
worth, between five of us. Our time's 
come now. Now, look here—Fit lis
ten to whet you’ve got to say—ell 
of you. Supposing I’ve made up my 
mind to launch out. How do you 
want to do It? You first, mother.” 

Mrs. Bullson looked worled 
“My dear Peter," she 

think we’re very comfortable as we 
A larger household means 

more care, and a man-servant about 
the place Is a thing I could never 
abide. If you felt like taking sittings 
-at Mr.| Thompson.s as well as our 
own chapel, so that we could go there 
when we felt we needed a change, I 
think I should like It sometimes. But 
It seems a waste of good money with 
Sundays only coming once In seven 
days."

on his uppers. Speak up, Joe."
“You see my friends are willing to 

give me a character, sir," the man 
remarked, with a ghost of a smile. 
“My name Is Edward Owston. I was 
clerk at the large drapery firm, 
Mears. Appleby, Sons, and Dawson, 
in St. Paul’s- Churchyard, for four
teen years. I ti 
acter from them, 
to cut down thetrj^taff, owing to for
eign -competition, and—I have never 
succeeded— in obtaining another sit
uation. There Is nothing again St me, 
sir. I would have worked for fifteen 

I walked the 
worn

’er—and precious little good there is 
ter know."

Miss Hardinge was not unreasonab
ly annoyed. She turned round with 
flashing eyes and belligerent attitude.

“Who the ‘ell asked you-for any- 
th‘ng?” she exclaimed, 
keep your blommnn’ mouths closed?

A pale-faced little man pushed his 
way through the throng. He was 
dressed in a semi-clerical garb, and he 
tapped Brooks on the shoulder.

“Can you favor me with one 
ment’s private conservation, sir?” he 
said. "My name is John Deeling, and 
I am a minister of the Gospel. The 
Mission House in Fennell Street is my 
special charge.”

“Glad to know you, Mr. Deeling," 
Brooks answered, "but I can’t spare 
any time for private

Can’t you speak to me here?"
Mr. Deeling looked doubtfully at the 

girl who stood still before the desk, 
silent, but breathing hard. A sullen 
shade had fallen upon her face. She 
looked like a creature at bay.

“It is concerning—this unfortunate 
young person.”

“I can assure you," Brooks said, 
dipping his pen in the ink, “that no 
recommendation is necessary. I shall 
do what I can for her.”
>'“You misapprehend me, sir,” Deel
ing said, with some solmenity. “I re
gret to say that no recommendation is 
possible. That young person Is out
side the pale of all Cristian help. I 
regret to speak so plainly before la" 
dies, sir, but she is a notorious char
acter, a hardened and incurable prosti 
tute.’ ’

Brooks looked at him for a moment

■Ml It imilH l-'H-M-l-ir! 111 M'M’H I
' .J There Is Only One
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Offices: Marsh Bl
shillings a week, 
streets until my boots were 
through and my clothes hung around 
me like rags. I was In bad luck at 
first—afterwards It was my clothes. 
I have been selling matches for a 
month— it has brought me in two

A Prince of Sinners PEVERETT & HUTCHINSONMr. Bullson shook with good-hum
ored laughter.

“Mother, mother," he said, 
shall never smarten you up, shall we. 
girls? Now, what do you say, Sel
ina?”

“I should like a country house 
quite ten or fifteen miles away from 
here, lots of horses and carriages, 
and a house in town for the season," 
Selina declared, boldly.

“And you, Louise?"
"I would like what Selina has 

said.”
Mr. Bullson looked a little grave.
“The house In London,” he said, 

“You shall have, whether I buy It or 
only hire It for a few months at a 
time. If we haven’t friends up there, 
there are always the theatres and 
music-halls, and lots going on. 
a country house is a bit different, 
thought of a building up at Nichol 
son's Corner, where the trams s’op. 
The land belongs to me. and there’s 

for thé biggest house In Med-

Cht Utopiaconservation General Agents
Representing The London Assur-

The
now.

shillings a week."
“How old are -you?” Brooks asked.
“Thirty-four, sir."
Brooks nearly dropped his pen.
“What?" he exclaimed
“Thirty-four, sir. 

since I lost my situation."
The man’s hair was grey, 

stuby grey beard was jutting out 
from his chin. His eyes were almost 

Brooks felt a
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preachers. We’ll leave you to look 
after their souls. You people who’ve 
tried to make your religion the pit 
to go with your charity nave don< 

harm in the world than you

CHAPTER VI.—Continued. a little * Is now open for business, 
•• serving the best of foods 
II in the neatest style.

P.O. Box "710. Telephone 125."There is just one thing we have to 
ask for and Insist upon," Brooks con 

“When you come* to us foi lost in deep hollmvs. 
lump in his thrgt, and for a mo- 

pretended to be writing busily.

tinned.
help, teU us the truth. If you’ve been 
drunk all the week and haven’t earn 
ed any money, well, we may help you 
out with a Sunday dinner. If you’vt 
been in prison and won't mind owning 
up to It, we shan’t send you away for 

We want your women tc 
and bring us your children, that

JAMES McLEOD, M.D., C.M.
(McGill)
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more Visitor* to Uegipa are 
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11 their meals ; satisfaction 
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know of.”
The young man was on fire to speak, 

but he had no chance. They hustled 
him out good-naturedly—except thaï 
the costermonger, running him down 
the room, took his cap from his head 
and sent it spinning across the road 
Lord Arranmore left the hall at the 

time, and turning homewards

ment
Then he looked up. 

“We shall give 
rd 0

you a fresh start 
wston,” he said;I In Hfè, Edwa

“Follow this gentleman at my left. 
He will find you clothes and food. 
To-morrow you wfll go to a cottage 
which belongs to us at Hastings tor 
a month. Afterwards, if your story 

shall find you a suitable

..
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II instock. Winter’Apples
* * of highest grade by the
• • barrel.

that reason. Butcome
we can have a look at them, tell us 
how much you all make a week be
tween you, and what you need mos 
to make you a bit comfortable. And 

husbands to come and

I
same
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is true, we 
situation—if it is partially true, we 
shall find you something to do. If it 
is altogether false we cannot help 
you, for absolute truth in answering 

questions is the only condition

fixedly.
“Did I understand you to say, sir 

minister of the Gos
II Highest prices paid for 
•• Eggs, Butter and Fowl ; 
II only the best wanted.
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CHAPTER VII. room 
Chester.”

Selina tossed her head
“Of course," she said. " If we have 

to spend all our lives In this hateful 
suburb it doesn’t much matter wheth
er you stay here or build another 
house, no one will come to see us. 
We shall never get to know any
body."

we want your 
tell us where they work, and what rent 
they pay, and if they haven’t any 
work, and can’t get it, we’ll see what 
we can do. I tell you I don’t care to 

with whether you’re sober and 
idle, or drunkards

that you were a 
pel?” he asked.

“Certainly! I am well known In thr
Brooks and His Missions. -

“Now then, please,” Brooks said 
dipping his pen in the Ink.

A lady of ample porportions, who 
had been standing since the com
mencement of the proceedings with 
her hand tightly grasping the leg of 
Brooks’ table, gaxe a final shove of 
discomfort to a meek-faced girl whom 
she had suspected of an attempt to 
supersede, and presented herself be
fore the desk.

“I’m first,” she declared, firmly; 
‘been ’ere for four mortal hours.”

“What is your name, please?” 
Brooks asked.

“Mrs. Robert Jones, No. 4 St. Mary's 
Court, down Fennell Street—least- 
ways you go that way from ’ere. I'm 
a widow woman with four children, 
and lost my husband on the railway. 
What I wants Is a suit of clothes for 
my Tommy, he’s flve-and-'arf, and 
stout for his years, and a pair of boots 
for Selina Ann. And I’m not saying,"’ 
she continued, blandly, “as me having 
waited ’ere so long, and this being a 
sort of opening céremony, as a pound 
of tea for myself wouldn’t be a wel
come and reasonable gift. And if the 
suit,’ ’she concluded, breathlessly, 
“has double-seated breeches so much 
the better.”

Brooks maintained the most perfect 
composure, although conssclous of a 
suppressed titter from behind, 
commenced to write in his book, and 
Mrs. Jones, drawing her shawl about 
her, looked around complacently. Sud
denly she caught the ripple of mirth, 
which some of Brooks’ helpers were 
powerless to control. He face dark-

"ourneighborhood.”
“Then If you take my advice,’' 

Brooks said, sternly, “you will taki 
off those garments and break stones 

It Is to help such

we Impose.”
The man never 

went out leaning on the arm of one 
of Brook’s assistants. Another, who 

doctor, after a glance in the

uttered a word. He
*•start

The UTOPIAindustrious, or 
We’ll give any one a leg-up If we can. 
I don’t say we shall keep that up al- 

because of course we shan’t.

•*

• * 18*3 Scarth St. Phone 89»STOREY & VAN EGMONDupon the street, 
unfortunate and cruelly ill-used young 

this that I and my friendr 
Mist

was a
he returned, after about twenty min
utes absence, he leaned: forward and

Architects
Office: Top Floor, Facing Elevator, 
NORTHERN BANK BUILDING, 

SCARTH STREET.

woman as
have come here. Be off, sir. 
Hardtinge, this young lady will take, 
you to our clothes store In the Innei 
room there. I hope you will permit 
uS to be of some further use to you 
later on.1’

The girl half dazed, passed away 
Mr. Deeling, his face red with anger

ways,
But we’ll give any one a fair chance 
Now do you want to ask any ques

-l-H-H-i-i-I-i-H-l"“And supposing you go out luto 
the country,” Mr. But'son argued. 
"How do you know tha yon ."111 make 
friends there?”

“People must calif' Selina ansvve* 
ed, "If you subscribe to the hoar.-ls 
and you must get made a magis
trate.”

“We have lived here for a great 
many years,” said Mr. Bullson, "and 
there are very superfei people liv
ing almost at our doors whom you 
girls cen’t know to bow to.”

Se i..a tossed lier head. ■-
“Superior you call them, do you? 

A sli y-stuck-up lot 1 think 
form uicmselves Inti-, little sets, and 
if you don’t beior.v, they treat you 
a V -• gh you l.u 1 small-pox ”

The men are ail pleasant -Dough,” 
Mr. Bullson remarked. “I meet them 
in the trams and in business, and 
they're always glad enough to pass 
the time o’ day*.”

“Oh, the men are all right,” Selina 
answered. “It is easy enough to know 
them. Mr. Wensome trod on my 
dress the other day, and apologized 

if he’d torn it off my back, and 
the next day he give me his seat in 
the car. I always acknowledged him, 
and he’s glad enough to come and 
talk, but if his wife’s with him, she 
looks straight ahead as if every one 
else in the car were mummies.”

Mr. Bullson cut the end of a cigar 
thoughtfully, and motioned Louise to 
get him a light.

“You see, your mother and I are 
getting on in life,” he said, “and its 

great thing to ask us to settle down 
lit a place where there’s no slipping 
off down to the club In the evening, 
and no chance of a friend dropping In 
for a chat. We’ve got to an age when 
we’ve got to have some one to talk to. 
I ain’t going to say that a big house 
In the country isn’t a nice thing to 
have, and the gardens and that would 
be first class. But It’s a big move, 
and It ain’t to be decided about all

whispered in Broke’ ear—
“You’ll never 'have to find a situa

tion for that poot fellow. A month’s 
about all he’s good for."

Broks looked round shocked 
“What is it—drink?" he asked. 
The doctor shook his head.

P.O. Box 1344: Telephone 498.lions?”
A pallid but truculent-looking young 

pushed himself to the front. 
“'Ere, guv-nor!” he said. “Suppos- 

to stand me a coat—I

ASHTON D. CARROTHERS
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR, 

NOTARY,
Telephone No. 598

6TRATHCONA BLK, 1721 Scarth St., 
Regina, Sask.

man

ing yer was 
ain’t ’ad one for two months—should 
I 'ave to come ’ere on a Sunday and “Not a trace of it. Starvation and 

It I hadn’t been with
turned towards the door.

“You may call it a Christian deed 
sir,” he exclaimed, angrily, “to en
courage vice of the worst description 
We shall see what the bishop, what 
the Press, have to say about it.”.

“I don't care a snap of the fingeri 
what you, or the bishop, or the Preat 
have to say," Brooks rejoined, equab 
ly; ‘but lest there should be those 
nere who agree with your point ol 
view, let them hear this from me a; 
once, to prevent misunderstanding 
We are here to help to tue best o 
our ability all who need help, whatso 

their characters. They art

exhaustion, 
him just now' he’d have been dead 
before this. He fainted away."

sing bloomin’ hymns?"
“If you did," Brooks answered him 

“you’d do it by yourself, and you’d 
stand a fair chance of being run out. 
There’s going to be no preaching or 

Those sorts of

Brooks half closed his eyes.
“It ié horrible!” he murmured.

next.

T. D. Brown, B.A. Harold F. Thomson

The costermonger was 
Brooks looked around the room and

BROWN & THOMSONhymn-singing here, 
things are very well in their way, but 
they’ve nothing to do with this show 
I’m not sure whether we shall open 
on Sundays or not. If we do it will be 
only for the ordinary business. Now 
let’s get to work.”

"Sounds a bit orl right, and no mis
take,” the young man remarked, turn
ing round to the crowd. “I’m going to 
stop and 'ave a go for that coat."

A young man in a bright scarlet 
jersey pushed himseTf to the front 
followed by a little volley of chaff 
more or less good-natured.

They
Barristers, Solicitors, Notriaes, etc.at the clock.

“Look here,"-he said -“If I sit here 
till tomorrow I- can’t possibly attend 
to all of you. I- tell you what I’ll do 
If you others will give place to those 
whose cases ahè really urgent, I’ll be 
here at seven tomorrow morning till 
seven tomorfx)^"night, and the next 
day too, IfimecesSary. It’s no good 
deputing any one else to tell me, be
cause however many branches we op
en—rand I hope we shall open a great 

I mean to manage this one

Offices: Wheatley Bros. Block..
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He prostitutes, or drunkards, or respect 
able men and women. But If I wen 
asked what really .brought me here 
for what class of people In the worli 
my sympathies and the sympathies oi 
my friends have been most warmly 
kindled, I should say, for such as that 
young woman who has just presented 
herself here. If she asks for them, 
she will have from us food and clothes 
and the use of our baths and reading- 
rooms whenever she chooses, and ) 
will guarantee that not one of my wo 

friends here who come in con

many—
myself, and I must know you all per
sonally. Now are you all agreeable?" 

“I am for one," declared the coster- 
moving away from before

as
“There's Salvation Joe wants a new

trombone.”
“Christian Sail’s blown a hole in the

monger,
thè-de^k. “I ain’t in no ’urry. I’ve 
'ad a bit o' bad luck wi’ my barrer, 
all owing to a plaguing drunken old 

« omnibus-driver, and horl I want is a 
bit o’ help towards the security. Josh 
Auk wants It before he’ll let me out 
a new one. Tomorrow Is horl right

old one, eh, Joe?”
Breathless he reached Brooks’ 

side. The sweat stood out In beads 
He seemed not

ened.
“Which is little enough to ask for,” 

she declared, truculently, “consider
ing as It's four mortal hours since I 
first laid hold of the leg of that table 
and neither bite nor sup have I had 
since, It not being my habit,” she con
tinued, and staring intently at the 
hang of her neighbor’s skirt, “to carry 
bottles in my pocket."

Brooks looked up.
“Thank you, Mrs. Jones,” he said. 

“I have entered your name and ad
dress, and I hope we shall see you 

This young lady," he in-

REGINA
upon his forehead, 
to hear a word that was said amongs*

Brooks smiled at himthe crowd, 
good-humtiredly.

“Well, sir,’ he said, “what can I do man
tact with her will ask a single ques 
tlon as to her mode of life, until she 
Invites their confidence. If you think 
that she is responsible for her present 
state, you and I differ—If you think 
that one shadow of blame rests upon 

diflër again. And if there ar< 
like her in the room, let

for me.”
“Well, I expect we'll manage that,” 

Brooks remarked. “Now where are 
the urgent eases?"

One by one tliey were elbowed for- 
Brooks’ pen flew across the 

paper. It was midnight even before 
they had finished, Brooks and Mary 
Scott left together. They were both 
too exhausted for words.

As they crossed the street Mary 
suddenly touched his arm.

“Look!” she whispered.
A girl was leaning up against the 

wall, her face buried In her hands, 
sobbing bitterly. They both watched 
her for a moment. It was Amy Hard
inge.

“I will go and speak to her, Mary 
whispered.

Brooks drew À her away.
“Not one word of advice, he said. 

"Let us keep to our principles. The 
end will be surer.”

They turned ithe corner 
street Above the shouting of an 

woman and the crazy song of 
drunken mam the girl’s sobs still 

lingered In their ears.

•afor you?"
“I happened in, sir, out of curiosity," 

the young man said, In a strange nasà) 
twang, the h "itage of outdoor preach
ing; “I hope to hear of one more 
good work begun in this den of Iniqui 
ty and to clasp hands with another 
brother in God.”

“Glad to see you,” Brooks said. 
“You’ll remember we’re busy”

WINTER APPLES
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ward.

her, we
again soon, 
dlcated Mary, “will take you over to 

clothes department, and it we

Spys, Baldwins, Ruasetts, 
Greenings, Tolmon Sweet, 
Kings, 20 oz. Pippin, Haas, 
Grimes’ Golden, Bailey Red

any more 
them come out, and they, shall have
all that they ask for, that it is with
in our power to give."

our ..........|i mmmammm
haven’t anything-to fit Tommy you 
must come again on Wednesday, when 
we shall have a larger supply.”

“Eli take the nearest you’ve got to-
“Wot

“The message of God,” the young 
man answered, “must be spoken at 
all times."

“Oh, chuck Tm out!” cried the djs 
gusted costermonger, spitting upon 
the floor. “That sort o’ stuff fair sick
ens me.”

The young man continued as though 
he had not heard.

“Such charity as you are offering,” 
he cried, “is corruption. You are go
ing to dispense things for their carnal 
welfare, and you do nothing for theii 
immortal souls. You will not let them 
even shout their thanks to God. You 
will fill their stomachs and leave theh 
soul Is hungry.”

The costermonger waved a wonder 
ful red handkerchef, and spat oner 
more on the floor. Brooks laid hie 
hand upon the young man’s shoulder

“Look here, my young friend,’ ht 
said, “you’re talking rot. Men and 
women who live down here in wretch
edness, and who are fighting every mo 
ment of their time to hang on to life 
don’t want to be talked to about their 
souls. They need a leg-up in the 
world, and we’re come to try and give 
It to them. We’re here as friends, no!

In a hurry.”
“Why, "father, there’s the shooting,” 

“You’re fond of
"Hear, hear, guv'nor!”
“That's ginger for ’em,”
“Out of this, old white choker. 

There’s beans for you.”
They let him pass through. On the 

threshold he turned and faced Brooks 
again.

“At least,” he said “I can promise 
you this. God’s blessing will never be 
upon your work. I doubt Whether you 
will be allowed to continue It In this 
Christian country."

Brooks rose to his feet.

Selina exclaimed, 
that, and the men will go anywhere 
for really good shooting, and make 
here wives go, too. If you could get 

place with plenty of It, and a fox- 
covert or two on the estate, I'm per
fectly certain we should be all right.”

Mr. Bullson looked still a little 
doubtful.

“That is all very well,” he said, 
“but I don’t want to bribe people into 
my house with shooting and good 
cooking, and nursing there blooming 
foxes. That ain’t my Idea of making 
friends."

“It’s only breaking the ice—just at 
“Afterwards

day,” he decided, promptly, 
about the tea?”

‘‘We shall be glad to ask you to ac
cept a small packet,” Brooks answer
ed. “Bye the bye, have you a pension 
from the railway company?”

“Not a penny, sir,” she declared, 
“and a burning shame it is.”

“We must see Into It," Brooks said. 
“You see that gentleman behind you?”

“Him with the squint?" she asked, 
doubtfully.

.Brooks bent over his book, i
“Mr. Fellows, his name Is,” he said. 

“He is one of our helpers here, and tie 
Is a lawyer. You can tell him all 
about it, and If we think you have a 
claim we will try and see what we can 
do for you. Now, If you please, we 
must get on. Come in any time, Mrs 
Jones, an dtalk to us. Some one is 
always heffe. .What is your name 
please?”

“Amy Hardinge!"
There was a howl of derision from 

the rear. The girl, pallid with large 
dark eyes, a somewhat tawdry hat and 
torn, skirt, turned angrily around.

“Who yer shouting at, eh? There 
ain’t so many of yer as ktiows yer own 
names, I dir say, and ‘Arding’s as 
good as any other. Leave a body be, 
won’t yer?"

She turned round to Brooks, and 
disclosed a most alarming rent in her

Crab Apples, Fears, Grapes
a

FRUIT 1 
EXCHANGEWilliamson’s

of the
“Mr. Deeling,” he said, “you and 

your mission system of work amongst 
the poor have been fighting a losing 
Wattle in this country for fifty years 

A Christian country you

angry
a

first," Selina argued.
I'm sure you’d find them friendly en
ough."

“I tell you what I shall do,” Mr. 
Bullson said, deliberately; "J shall 
consult the friend I have coming to 
dinner tonight.”

Selina smiled contemptuously . 
"Pshaw!” she exclaimed. “What do

and1 more, 
call *it. Go outside in the streets. 
Look north and south, east and west 
look at thé people, look at their chll 
dren, look at their homes. Is there 

shadow of improvement In this

CHAPTER VIH 
Mr, Bullsqro Is Staggered.

Mr. Bullsom looked up from his let
ters with an ap"- of satisfaction.

“Company to dinner, 
son!” he declared.

“Some more of your silly old di
rectors, I suppose," said Selina, dis- 

“\Vhat a nuisance they

Mrs. Bull-one
labyrinth of horrors year by year, de
cade by decade? You know in your 
heart that there is none. Therefore If 
new means be chosen, do not condemn

Mr. Bullson grunted.
“I don’t see how he could do much

less,” be said. "After all, though ev- 
admits that he’s a cleverany of them know about such 

things?”
"You don’t know who it Is,” Mr. 

Bullson replied, mysteriously.
The glris turned towards him al

most simultaneously.
"Is It Mr. Brooks?"
Mr. Bullson nodded. Selina flushed 

with pleasure and tried to look un
conscious.

“Only the day before yesterday," 
Mr. Bullson said, “as chairman of the 
committee, I had the pleasure of for
warding to Brooks a formal Invita
tion to be come the parliamentary 
candidate for the borough. He writes 
to me by return to say thgt he will 
be here this afternoon, as he wishes 
to see me personally.”

“I must say be hasn’t lost much 
time,” Louise remarked, smilling

contentedly. ery one
young chap and uncommonly con
scientious, he’s not well known gen
erally, and he hasn’t the position in 
the town or anywhere which people 
generally look for In a parliamentary 
candidate. I may tell you, glris, and 

mother, that he was selected so.

are.” ithem too rashly. Your mission houses, 
of them, have been nothing but family, as It were, I’ll go on to say 

this,” Mr. Bullson continued, his right 
thumb finding Us way to the armhole 
of his waistcoat. "I’m going to drop 
a hint at the first opportunity I get, 
quite casually, that whichever of you 
girls gets married first gets a cheque 
from me for one hundred thousand 
pounds."

Even Selina was staggered. Mrs. 
Bullson was positively frighened.

"Mr. Bullsom!"’ she said. “Peter 
you aint got as much as that? Don’t 
tell me!”

*‘t am worth today," Mr. Bullsom 
said, solemnly, “at least five hundred 
thousand pounds."

"Peter,” Mrs. Bullsom gasped, “has 
It been come by honest?"

(To be Continued.)

Mr. Bullhon frowned.
“My silly old directors, as you call 

’em,” he answered, “may not be ex
actly up to the Idea of refinement, 
but I wouldn’t call ’em names if I 

They’ve made me one of

many
breeding-places for hypocrisy. It is 
time the old order was changed. Now. 
sir, you are next. What can we do tor 
you?”

60 YEARS* 
EXPERIENCE

were you. 
the richest men in Medchester.”

“A lot 'we get out of It," Louise 
grunted, discontentedly.

“You get as much as yoü deserve,” 
Mr. Bullson retorted. “Besides, youi 
so plaguing Impatient. You don’t 
hear your mother talk like that.”

Selina whispered something under 
her breath which Mr. Bullson, If he

A weary-looklng man with hollow 
eyes and nervously-twitching fingers 
found h'mself pushed before the desk. 
He seemed at first embarrassed and 
half dazed. Brooks waited without any 
sign of lmpatitncë. When at last he 
spoke, tt was without the slightest 
trace of any Cockney accent.

“I—I beg your pardon, sir! I ought 
not perhaps to Intrude here, but T 
don’t know who needs help more than

you,
lely on my unqualified support and 
my casting vote."

"I hope," Mrs. Bullson said, "that 
be will be properly grateful.”

i
fgown.

“Look ’ere, guv'nor,” she said, 
“tba’s my name, and I ’as a back 
room behind old Connel’s fish-shop 
next door but one to 'ere. If yer want 
to give away things to them as wants 
’em, wot price a new skirt ’ere, eh?”

A woman from the rear leaned, over 
to Brooks.

“The ’ussy,’' she said. "Don’t you 
take notice of ’er, sir. We alt knows

Design» “I’m sure It is very good of you, 
pa," Selina declared, affably. She 
Uk’ed the Idea of Brooks owing so 
much to her father.

"There’s no young man,” Mr. Bqll- 
son said, "whom I like so much or 
think so much of as Mr. Brooks. If 
I’d a son like ha I’d be a proud man. 
And as we’re here all alone, Just the

Copyrights Ate. 
Anyone sending s sketch en^ iewarlptlon mmy

sSssassB®»*
Scientific American. heard, chose to Ignore.

“I’ve explained to you all before,” 
he continued, “that up to the end of 
last year we’ve being holding the en
tire property—over a million pounds across at Selina.

I do."
“He’s orl right, sir," sung out the 

“He is a bit queer In

Brandi Oflloe. «6 V St- Wuhtnctoo. D. C.

costermonger, 
the ’ead, but he’s a scholar and fair
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GALT

COAL
CLEANEST 
AND BEST

Tbe Smith &FergossoD Co
Sole Agents

- Phone 46. Smith Block Rose St.

4..

MONEY 
TO LOAN

LOWEST CURRENT RATES 
No waiting to submit applications.

DEBENTURES
Municipal and School Debentures 

Bought and Sold

FIRE and ACCIDENT 
INSURANCE

i. ADDISON REID & CO.
Limite» 

Telephone 448305 Darke Block

Geo. Speers & Co.
REGINA UNDERTAKERS

1761 Hamilton St., ’Phone 219 
(Next door to C.P.R. Telegraph)

Ambulance in Connection.

Open day and night. Large 
stock to select from.

Reduced Fares
>........— ' ■ ' =:■ ‘

WINNIPEG INDUSTRIAL
t

EXHIBITIONK3

J
JULY 18-33, 1910

VIA THE

RAILWAY

From All Station, in Canada on
Canadian Northern Railway

Tickets or sale July Nth t® 
22nd leclnsive, good for return 
until July 2èth, «910.

Full information from local 
agent or write to—

R. OREELMAN.
Asst. General Passenger Agent 
Canadian Northern R’y, Winnipeg
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