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“Oﬁ, on my word! I'll tell you whas,
Mr. Fale, + don't sce why you should

 ‘Bave it all on your side, and, ‘with Mrs.

8t. Maur's leave, I beg to ssy that,
since my wife is Helen to you, yours
should be Christine to me—fair play’s a

jewel.”
5 '&!id«lly; please lto do so, them,

major,” shé said, smiling.
“Major, indeed! We must be quite

" reciproeal, though, or I éhall be jeslous

of your husband—who is Fale to my
wife, so I must be Frank to his, or—
slugs in a saw-pit, ete.”

h;':ﬂ"y well,” answered Mrs. St. Maur,
ing and coloring a little;. “good-bye,
then, Frank.”. ¢ >
YA few min later the two men rode
off, and Christine rejoined the others.
She knew that her husband would, on
the way, tell Addison enough to explain
the secrecy of their marriage; of the
separation it was enough to say that
ft had been his fault entirely.

By this time, or, rather, before now,
the news of last night’s outrage had
spread like wildfire in Grass-Rowdon,
=d [the greatest excitement prevailed,
which went up to fever heat whén the
young master and a military officer
were seen to ride up to the police sta-
tion; and in a few ininutes, as Addison
went. on to the railway, a large crowd
of miners and townspeople had gathered,
and it was unquestionably evident that
the prevailing feeling with all was in-
dignation at the cowardly outrage at-
tempted, and the miners, with whom
really hoth Mr. Orde and his handsome,
free-handed nephew were very popular,
felt the murderous attempt to be a dis-
grace on them all; the iajority had,
in the strike, been swayed (as fgnorant
majorities too often are) by a bustling,
self-interested minority of demagogue
agitators, and the newa of this morning
~-of the attack and its failure—had pro-
duced an instant reaction that found
some vent in exciled remarks and talk.

“He’s awful plucky, that chap——what
didn't ought to be murdered!” said one
burly miner.

“No. They sez, too, his wife was with
him--1 didn’t know he was married.”

“I| don’t see,” came another, “why
we'rp to starve on to please that Joe
Smith an’ his lot—glad the young guv’-
nor's shot him, I am.”

“Wonder if he’d set us on ag'in?”’
suggested a tall, brawny young fellow,
boldly putting into words the secret

Wis{i7 of all. ;
“Well done!” flew around; and the
burly man said, tentatively:

“He won't unless at t’' old wages. ye
know-—he’d blow up the mines fust.”

“There he¢ comes—there he comes!”

St. Maur eame out, handsome, grace-
ful, with a emile nn his lips as he sprung
to the saddle and saw the crowd outside
he station yard; but the sudden vocif-

i cheer that rang out wgs so unex-
eted that for a second it slightly took
him | back, and ther ewas such a surge
forward up to the open gateway that
he paused lest his horse’s hoefs should
hurt unwarv feet. -

“Thanks,” he said, courteously, lifting
his | hat—"thanks, but let me pass,
please.”

Amother ringing cheer, plainly from
the body of mincrs, and the young fel-
low' who had \npeﬁen up pressed for-
ward. \

“Look ’ere, sir,” he eried, “s’pose we
was to say we’d like to be friends ag’in,
as ye said t'other day, what'd you say?”
. “$ay? Why be friends with all m{
heart,” answered Faleconer’s clear, ric
tendr; it would be the best news I could
take back to my wife and the old man

yonRer\” .
“Ay, sir, and the lock-out, when ’'ud
you er;! it if we're all agreed to the old
87
“To-morrow morning, if you, like,” said

z‘m? Maur, promptly; he always had

~ OPERATION
- HER ONLY

- CHANCE

WasCaredbyLydiaE.Piak-
bam’sVegetable Compound

Lindsay, Oat.—*1 think it is no
more than right for me to thank Mrs,
Pinkham for what her kind advice and
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-

. pound has done for
¥ me. When [ wrote
i to btir gome time

ago I was a ver
3 sigck woman, .ﬂul
! fering frem female
% troubles, I had
= intlammation of
the female organs,
i and could not
¥ stand or walk an
distance. At last
.1 was conflned to my
bed, and the doctor
said I would have

. or .
¢ to go through an operation, but this I
b o A T adyised Lydia

E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound,
and now, after using three bottles of it,
Ifeel likeanewwoman Imostheartily
recommend this medicine to all women
who suffer with female troubles. Lhave

* slso taken Lydia E. Pinkham's Liver

Pills and think they are fine.”—Mrs.
FRANK ESSLEY, dsay, Ontario.
'~ We cannot understand why women
will take chances with an operation or
- drag out a sickly half-hearted exist-
ence, lhling:‘hree-tourths of the jtg
of living, without first trying Lydia
!l;hham’s Vegetable Compound.
. For thirty years it has been the
landard remedy for female ills, and
eured theusands of women who

‘both “the young master” and Mr.

touch of those about him. “It is. pain-
ful enough to us to know you and your
families are suffering; you’re all our

men, you know. We'll start you after

breakfast.”
“Three cheers for him! Cuv him a
good 'un! Hurrah!—another!”—cried

the men near.

Cheer after cheer rang out, and hats
waved, as, bowing and smiling, St. Maur
was allowed to slowly ride through the
crowd.”

“T'll come down myself, with our good
friend Mr. Clarke, to-morrow morning,”
he said, with a parting wave >f his hat,
and dashed away at a gallop.

“Don’t he just know how to fetch
’em!” said Burkett, the inspector, re-en-
tering the station house. “Now we've
got to go and bring off the dead bodies
and the prisoners. Colonel Darnley’s
men are tp be escort here, and I'll wire
at once to M ”—the nearest large
towh—*“for assistance to take them to
jail there and charge them.”

In about a couple of hours the rioters
were safely lodged in the police cells, to
be sent oa to M as’ soon a3 a
strong bedy of police from there arriv-
ed; and the corpses. were taken to the
mortuary to await the inquest, which
later in the day the energetic county
coroner~fixed for the following aiter-
noon.

Colonel Darnley and his troop were
conveyed by rail to Nest Hill, which
gave them only a five-mile ride to Lyn-
ton.

The excitement in Grass-Rowdon was
not lesesned the next day. Before hali-
past eight St. Maur, as he had promised,
was at the yard with the manager, who
had returned home late yesterday; and

Clarke were received with a ~ round
cheer from the imménse crowd of miners,!
gathered on tiie Waste ready w resume
work.

And so the lock-out was ended.

“With nearly three months’ less of
good money to them for nothing. Well,
‘the fool must pay for his folly!”” said
St. Maur, with his forcign shrug and a
curling lip, as he shook hands with the
manager, and walkeéd away to the sta-
tion, there to meet—to join his wifz and !
Rahmnee, who, with himself, had to co |
on to. M- by rail as witnesses
against the ricters before the ‘hbiagis-
trate, returning, if possible, in time to
give their evidence at the coroner’s in- .
quest in the afterroon.

- " - »*

- L 4
“Such a tryingglay for you, my child.”
said Mr. Orde, When they came howme
in the evening. “Are you not very tir-
ed?” ‘
“Ah! but what i3 a lizile physieal
fatigue?” Clristine St. Maur said, with
a bright, tender smile. It is such hap-
pincss to be openly with my husband,
and to know there is a dear old Uncle
Will to welcome us home, that there is
no room in my heart 13 anxthing but
gladness.” : T e W

g

e §o

“The sweet ealm ‘
lﬂ u go to

dear. But, Fale, y
here for a day or tw
London, as you said, and we can talk
over future arranz ments to-morrow
quietly. How dic maicers go to-day?”

Falconer told him. The ricters had
been all committed fer trial for the out-
rage, which, as it was feloniously break-
ing into’ the house with intent to mur-
der, waa likely to end in nro light sen-
tence. At the inquest on the men shot
Ly St. Maur in defence of himself and
his wife, the verdict was of course sim-
ply iu accordance with the evidence
given. .

« CHAPTER XLIL

“Mrs. Errington, sir.”

James’ face was beaming as he made
that announcement at the library door
the day after the Cliffords had returned
home—and Dr. Clifford pushed back his
chair and sprung up to meet the beauti-
ful woman who entered.

“My dear child, how glad T am to see
you again!” .

So glad, that he stopped abruptly,
holding both her hands tightly, and for
half a minute neituer coull sneak or
see the other except throngh a iist.

Then the doctor put Clhiristine into a
chair and resumed his own.

“You look handsomer than ever, my
dear, and—yes—different somehow, less
gorrowful. Mrs. Addison has done you
good. Are you still with her?”

“No, doctor; I left them on the eighth,
last Monday. You have only, I see, skim-
med the papers this week, as one does
at the seaside; you have not seen Wed-
nesday’s paper especially, evidently?”

“I plead guilty, my dear—why?” said
he, looking up sharply, puizled by her
ruanner and smile.

“Because you would have ° perhaps
auessed at my identity with a lady who.
oit Tuesdav, had to give evidence at
M—-.—— in a case of rioting and at-
tempted murder at Grass-Rowlon.”

“My dear girl, what do vou mean?”
exclaimed Clifford. “TVhat has happen-
ed?’

She bont forward a littie, her face
changing, a slight red finsh rising to her
softl cheek.

“You remember what took place at

<

Nest Hill Park: that T nwned to meetine |

anme man, and refused ail explanation,
ail answer?”
“Can T ever forgat it, Cliristine?” ho
said. hvakile,

“Dr. Clifford, the man T mot was my—
husbhand!”

“Your hushand, Christine? Tell me
that again—your husband! Oh, thank
heaven for that. my poorchild!” He had
started np in his sndden great iny. “But
—why—why in pitv did you tell me you
were not married?”

“Hush !—no, no—T never said that. Dr.
Relrnd. T told you T had no eertificate
to show you; he had it, not 1. T let you
thinlt the worst, because I feared your
quickness—nay, your very kindness, for
you vowed vou would see me righted,
despite myself, wgich meant ruin to my
love, my husband, death to all my hopes
of winning him bLack from the accursed
vier that had come betwesn us. Besides,
when we were married, nine years ago, |
gave him my pledge to kéep the secret
till he released me, and I could not
break it.”

“f see,” said the dnctor, sternly; “you
weve g mere child of sixteen, and natur-

otot T

2% easily influenced by 2 man perhaps

much older, who——"

of the miserable, passion
which I--his wife—learned in the first
few months of our marriage.”

“And that, child?” ssid Clifford,
quirkly, as a sudden suspicion
across his mind. '

“He wz2s o gambler™

“Ast T thought it. T feared it. Hea
ven help you!” muttered the doetor,
turning aside fcr a minute. ' :

“Heaven has helped us both,” said the
wife, low and tremulously. “All the long,
long agony and wrong is ended; my hus-
bang is no more a gambler, Dr. Clifford;
and—when you hear all—as you, of all
people, have the right to hear—you will,
[ think, believe as I do, that the fierce
battle is won forever, for my sake, be-
cause he has loved me from first to last,
through everything.” f

She stopped, her heart was so full.

“And you, woman-like, have forgiven
everything?”

“Ah, doctor, T love him!” was her un-
answerable answer, t! held him silent
for seconds. '

“Well,” he said, at last, “and his name
—what—vho iz he? |

Oh, the proud, happy light that shone
in her beautiful eyes as they met his.

“Faleoner St. Maur!” |

“Good heavens!’, said the doetor,
springing to his feet in his utter, blank
amazement. “That man your husband!
rnonsense—why,  you were constantly
meeting as mera acquaintances; then a
whole month under one roof, under ev-
ervhofy’s eves, under mine, and nobedy
ever to suspect the man as even in love
with you. You kept your secret well.
You wife to  handsome Falconer St.
Maur—ond T made you the confidante
of my opinion of him, and asked yours—
do. you remember that?  What a com-
edv in all the sad pathos and tragedy!”

“It was rearly a grim tragedy,” ' she
said, shuddering. “It was my husband
those riotors meant to murder. - Read
that.” )

She drew forth part of a Telegraph,
ard gave it to the doctor, who read it in
silence and returned it.-

“My darling child,” he said, “I see that
veu are openly acknowledged, and 1
don’t want you to stab yourself with a
pairful story. St. Maur has been deep-
iy wrongad, but since you have forgiven
the loved sinner that repenteth, heaven
forbid I should judge him, if only for
your sake. Tell me nothing.”

“1 had rather you knew the  truth,
dear, generous friend of my adversity”
—-how she clasped his hand in her earn-
estness!—“fer his dear $ake, else you
auet reeds—you do, I sse—think very
warse of Falconer than he deserves.’

“I'Il tell you what,” said the doetor,
Lluntly,  “I can see he doesw’t deserve
such wife as ho's got—that’s flat.”

“Ah, dor’t say thaz-—don’t, please,”
she pieadod. ~Hear me first—liston to
the story.”

“I'll listen, sinee you wizh it, my dear.”

And he did, without interruption. She
told it in simyple werds of truth, oniy the
outline, but not attempting to gioss over
the bitter wrorng, the sin, the misery; she
made no excuscs or pailiations, she only
shielded hiin with her love, and his
great Trepentance and atonement; the
cinful passion lzid down, the right done
her in the full belief of its being the
worldly wreel: of his fortunes,

It was very many mnnutes after that
soft voice ceased its tale before Roiand
Clifford could speak. Then he asked:

“You are living with himr now, then,
of course?”

“Yes, whore else should I be? indecd,
we caine up yesterday to his cid ruomns
ja Soutl Audiey streec.”

“Caristine, my dear,” said the doctor,
after a pause, “{ believe with you Jhat
your husband is saved once and for all,
and under Heaven it is you who have
done it, and brought Lack to its truest
self a noble nature and heart of gold.”

“Heaven bless you for these words!”
she said, covering her face in her hands,
and the sweet voice broke—"and it is
true of him, my darling, my love!”

But presentiy she looked up agnin.

“I have kept my promise to teil you
it ever there were happier days for me,.
and they have come, as [ never again
dared to hope. And now where is my
dear Mimie? DLoa’t think I had forgot-
tea her and Archer.”

"Na, no; you ara net one to forget
iriends-—1 expect her in every minute;
she and Blanche went shopping. Ah, yes,
that is their ring. James 13 sure to say
you are here a2nd——"

An exciamaiion at the hail-door, a
patter of foet, the library-door thrown
wide, and like a whirlwind Mimie flew in
and threw herself into Mrs. St. Maur’s
open arms, crying for joy and excite
meat, )

“You darling! you dear—dear pet!
It it true—is it really you he meant,
and we thong;n it was a joke, and it
isn’t! Oh, Curistine!” ’

“What in th: world ig the child talk-
ing 2about?” exclannde her father. “\What
jeke?  Whose??

“Why,” said Mimiz, still nestling to
Christine, “just imside the park gate,
ciose by, who shou!d we meet but that
handsome, delightful follow, Mr. St.
Maur, and then he laughed, ard lovked,
oh. 30 wicked! and s~id he was waiting
fgr a lady. We chaff-, and I eried, ‘Oh,
for Helen; what wi.  he major say?--
i've got impudent, you see, to him since
i'm angaged to his {riev !l—and he said,

No Mors Seur
 [ats
PARKES'’
Catsop Havor
and Pressrver

Is a concentrated exstract of spices that
flavors catsup snd preserves it for sli
time. Many pecple have given ? the
making of catsup becsuse it Ways
svolled. Yon cen now make better snd
noer looking catsup
betore if you insist on getting
Flavor from your grocer.
leaves the natural red color of the toma~
to and imvparts the mest delicious
filavor. Sent pos; pzid on receipt of

|

T
| Frank’s wife, but

Pm not waiting jor
my own. She is at
| Your house mow.” We laughed hug:Jy:
and Blauche cried out in her isk

are pnot married, and how wicked y

 dear—are you really his i‘wite!” i
“Yes, my darling,. and thanik Heaven
&ll seerecy is at an end,” |was the wife’s

answer, |
CHAPTER XLIL

Keaton Morley was bnsy over some
papers about an hour later, in the same
tamiliar rocom of his, w old Robinsen
eame to the door. | i
“Please, sir, Mr. St. Maur and a lady—
the same that came abput a fortmght
back—wisli to sce you.” | .
“Show them in, Robin/” §
How the money-lender's rugged face
changed and lighted up as ke rose to
meet th, visitors with clpse, warm hund-
elasp on both sides! o

‘This is a good sight, h;,deedz” ke said,
after a suspicious little pause. “Sit you
m that big easy-ehair, my dear; and you,
Fale, there’s your old pet perch—the
edge of the table.” '

f‘But, my dear old Ken, jmu are busy,”
said St. Maur, laughingly, taking the
said “perch”; “and we mustn’t inter-
rupt you long,” |

"'I am not busy at all,” answercd the
oider man, decidedly, and he swept the
papers into an open drawer. “And ji I
were, it would have to wait, for I think
You and yours have heen 'my roremost
thought—anxious thought—cver since
that night you came here' from lfonte
Carlo; for I hoped then—I was almost
sure that”—he glanced at Christi.—“her
rival, and your worst ememy in one,
was vanquished at last.” |

“Ay, vanquished forever)” said the
other, softly. “Ounly—I had to tell her
first, Ken.” o

“You were quite right.  Weil, then
came that lock-out and its sequbnce,”
added Morley, recovering his usuai tone,
and stirring the fire into a cheery blaze.
“Of eourse I read the whole story of the
dastardly affair at Grass-Rowden. and I
tell you my blood ran cold. Good heav-
ens, what an escape you both had!”

{To be continued.)

SUMMER TIME A
TIME OF DANGER.

Summer. time is a time of danger to
all babies—but more especially to those
living in the towns and cities where the
heat is so excessive as to make it al-
most impossible to keep baby’s food
in proper condition. It is then that the
little one suffers from those stomach
and bowel troubles that carry off so
many precious little lives. During the
‘summer the mother must be especially
careful to keep baby’s stomach sweet’
and pure and his bowels moving regu-
larly. No other medicine will be of
such great aid to mothers in summer

fets never fail to regulate the bowels;

vester East, Que., says: “I think Baby’s
Own Tablets are sold by medicine deal-
ers or at 25 cents a box from The Dr.
Williams’ Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.

CENSUS OF MORFALITY, DISABIL-
ITY AND COMPENSATION.

The date of the extensions for mor-
tality, disability and compensation is
June lst of next year, which is the same
as the date for population. It is a re-.
cord for one year, and gives the infor-
mation concerning all persons to whom
the schedule relates for the year, eount-

ing to the hcur of midnight of 31st May,
19711, ‘ ’

Personal description of every person
who has died in the year, or suffered’
disability by accident or eickness and
has reeeived compensation therefor, is
fequired in the schedule, and for more
complete identification reference is made
to his family or household in the first
schedule.

The name and sex of each person,
and whether single, married, widowed,
divorced or legally separated, together
with the month of birth, the year of
birth, the age at last birthday and the
country or place ¢f birth, are required
under personal description. His or her
racial or tribal origin, religion and pro-
fession, occupation or trade, will also
be recorded under the general heading of
personal description, whether the refer-
ence iat to persons who have died within
the year or to persons who have sus-
tained loss of time and earnings and
to allowance or compensation for loss
of life or time.

Under the heading of mortality, re-
cords will be entered showing the month
of death im the cersus year, the disease
cr cause of death as deseribed by the
Bertillon nemenclature, the place of
death if it occurred away from home,
and the rame and address of the at-
tending physician.

Disability and compensation relate to
aceident or sickness, and under these
heads reeords will be entered of the
rature of less or injury caused by acei-
dert in the vear, canse of the aceident,
weeks of dimability due to sickness or
accident, and loss of salary or other
earnmings caused by sickness or accident.

Allowance or compensaticn made to
employees is recorded under three
heads: 1. The voluntary allowance
which may be made to employee by em-
ployer for lust time through sickness
or accident during the year. 2. Com-
pensaticn in the year by employer un-
der etatute fer (1) lcss of life by aocei-
dent, and (2) for injury by aecident,
which s required in some provinces of
the Dominicn. 3. Compensation by in-
surance for (1) loss of life and (2) for
sickness or injury.

- NEEDING A NEW OUTFIT.
) (Chicago Tribune.)
“What are you doing here?” demanded
the hostess at the grand party.
“I am-herc by eruers, ma’am,” said
tie stranger. “I'm a police detective.”

“Where w your uwaiform?”
“I sm = pisin clotites man, madam.”

E
- PARKE & PARKE

- . _ .FASLION CRUGGISTS CANADA. _

M

- way, ‘Why, what a naughty story;. ya;

Took:* ‘Fact, suys he, in his funay way; k
| Tve been married nine years, and myp

wife is over there at your place—trus as}
| gospei’; and here I find you, dariingl
beautiful pet. Oh, is it true—ali true, |

as Baby’s Own Tablets. These little Tab- |

swecten the- stomach and make baby |
.wel! and happy. Mrs. D. Devlin, St. Syl-|

SKIN SORES

s No Wonder.
The ancients thought the worlid was
fiat;
I'm really not surprised at that;
We'd find it flat, 1 dare to say,
1f we were living in their day.
Just think, they had no autes then,
No show girls to delight the men,
No pipes to smoke and no cigars,
No cocktails served at handsome bats,
No bridge to play and no pink teas,
No liners speeding o’er the seas,
No yellow jonrmals and no flats,
No women’s monstrous picture hats,
No tariff probiem to attack,
No gowns that button up the back,
No end-seat hogs with manners rude,
No monkeying with the price of food,
No ice-bills, no cold-storag= eggs.
No bunico steerers and no yeggs,
No trolley cars with clang and whirr,
No Teddy to keep things astir—
Say, is it any wonder that
The ancients thought the world was
flat? {
; —Vancouver Providence.
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GINGHAM HOUSE GOWN.

A goqd substantial little frock is
this one, made of checked and plain
gingham, with heavy lace cuifs and
vest.

Prince Edward’s Charm.

“Prince Edward, who now stands so
near the tnrone,” says Mrs. 8. A. Tooley,
“is a great favorite with everybody.
He has great charm and dignity, and a
happy knack of doing just the right
thing. Though his position will pre-
clude him from following the ‘navy as a
profeseion, he is a most enthusiastic
sailor, and has a great liking for me-
chanics. He is musical, with a goed
tenor voice, and has acquitted himself
well at college entertainments. He join-
ed the choir shortly after going to Os-
borne. The time is now approaching
when he will start on an educational
cruise, as his father did in his youth.”
Prince Henry, third son of the King,
commenced his studies as a day boy at
St. Peter’'s Court, Broadstairs, on Mon-
day. The school is about a mile from
York Gate House, where the prince will
continue to live. He will be the only
day boy.

There are about sixty boarders, be-
tween the ages of 10 and 14. They are
being prepared chiefly for Eton and
Harrow. -

The prince will walk out with the oth-
er boys, and will join as one of them in
.all their cames.

DAINTY EVENING DRESS.

Blue silk ecrepon is thes material
used for this pretty little frock.
Russian lace insets from the panel,
under-bodice and cuffs of the over-
dress, and silk covered buttons are
used for further embellishment.

year for refreshing and entirely new
associations. - _

Scarcely any two members of & fam-
ily have the same idea of holiday emjoy-
ment. If ench were allowed to choose,
one would seek a popular summer re-
sort, another wouid go to some qui

gether the rest sacrifice to the prefer-
ences of one or two. Then most of the
family returm home without the renewed
health and pleasant associations. which
a holiday after their own heart would
have given them.

For 11 mcnths of the year you can’t
-escape your family, even if you want
to. Surely, a short period of separation
will be most desirable f{or the tired
mother of the family—a time when she
will not need to think of and worry
about and prepare for the others. The
conventional holiday means ony a com-
tinuation of the harassing and anxious
daily life for “mother.” She needs rest
more than any of the others, yet rarely
gets it on a holiday trip. Let her have
a few weeks’ emancipation from family
cares—say with her daughter for a com-
panion—and she will return home re-
newed in health and strength, glad
again to “mother” them all.

I know a happy and united family
which separates each year for the vaca-
tions. Each returns home delighted to
see the others agmin, with a wealth of
experiences to recount and pleasures to
remember. °

And I know another happy family of
two—husband and wife-—who started
their married life with the same idea of
a vacation from each other at least once
a year, believing this annual separation
would be gocd for them and keep the
fires of love burning all the more bright-
ly. They tried it once, and were so
miserabl they never will do it again.
Perhaps it's a matter of individuals
and families. Perhaps the idea will not
work out well for all. Think aboht it,
however.

» Good Rules.

Every boy and girl will find helpful
the following rules, which have been
adopted by the Children’s Guild of
Courtsey in connection with the London
County Council schools. Many of the
other_ schools in London and vieini
have followed the example of this guild,
. With geod rcsults:

* Courtesy to yourself—

Be honest, truthful t‘% pure,

Do not use bad langulgge. )
Keep your face and hahds clean, and
your clothes and boots brushed and neat.
Keep out of bad company.

Ccurtesy at home—

Help your parents as much as you
can.

Be kind to your brothers and sisters.
Do not be selfish, tut share all your
good things.

Do ycur best to please your parents.

GOT $47,000 OUT OF THE AIR;
NOW HE'S AFTER OUR
COiN, TOO.

-

M. LEBLANC.
Paris.—M. Leblanc, who won the

world’s greatest cross-country aero-
plane race in Europe, and incident-
ally anexed ar assortment of prizes
worth abo»t £47.000, is going over to
America tnis [all to compete in the
Gordon Bennett air race,

Leblanc, who flew 494 miles in four
minutes less than 12 hours, expecta
to make the Wright brothers, Glenn
Curtiss and the other American
}aviat.ors take luis aerial dust with
little difficulty. Just now he is the
lion of the hour in French society,
and is beiny feted and petted as a
national hero.

AN CRGAN FOR 25 CENTS

A WEEK

We have on hand thirty-five ergans,
taken in exchange on Feittzman & Co.
pianos, which we must sell regardless of
ioss, to make room iu our store. Every
instrument has ceen thorougkly over-'
hauled, and is guaranteed for five ysars
aad full amount will e allowed on ex-
change. The prices rua from $10 to $35,
for such well-known makes as Thowas,
Dominion, Karn, Uxbridge, Godarich ana
Beli. This is your chaace to save money.
A eard will bring fuil particulars.—
Heintzman & Co., 71 King ctreet east,
flam_Itan,

IGNORING THE LANDLORD.

“l wonder who originated the express
sion, ‘reckoned without his host.'”

“Probably it was some deluded sum-
mer hotel gnest who tried to figure ous

“You gre, indeed—distressingly plain.
Kindly keep out of sight.”

Very delicate lace is vced for the
kimona yoke and sleeves.

for himself what his bill was going te
be.” -
‘ ~
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