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SYNOPSIS.

Qeorgs Percival Algernon Yonea, vice-
gresident of the Metropolitan Orlental Fug
gompany of New York, thirsting
mance, Ia In Calro on & bu
Horace Ryanne arrives at the h
Calro with a earsfully gunrded bur dls
Ryanne sells Jopnes the famous holy Yhi-
ordes rug which he asdmits havitg stolen
from a pasha at Bagdad

CHAPTER IV.—(Continued.)

Bome light steps, a rustle, and he
wheelod in Uime to see o woman open |
& door, stand for o minute in the full
Ught, and disappesr. It wne she
George opened the door of his own
room, threw Lhe rug Inslde, and tip-
toed along the corridor, stopping for
the briefest time to ascertaln the
tumber of that room. He felt vastly
more gullty in performing this harm-
less uot than In smothering hls men-
taor,

There was no one In the hend.por-
ter's buresu; thus, unobserved and un-
embarrassed, he was fres to Inspect
the guest-list, Fortune Chedsoye. He
had never seen & name quite like that.
Ita quaintness did not suggest to him,
as It had done to Ryanne, the pas:
tornl, the bucolic. Rather it remind:
ed him of the old French courts, of
raplers and buckles, of powdered wigs
and forbelows, masks, astrologers,
loveintrigues, of all those colorful,
mutable scenes ap charmingly de-
acribed by the genlul narrator of the
<explolta of D'Artagoan, And abruptly
out of this nge of Lebrun, Watteau
Mollepe, reached an {cecold hand. If
that elderly codger wasn't her father,
who was he and what?

The Major—for George had looked
him up alao—wns in excellent trim for
his age, something of & military dandy
besldes: but as the hushand of so
young and exquisite a creature! Out
upon Lhe thought! He might be her
guardian, or, at most, Lier uncle, but
never her husband. Yet (O polsonous
doubt!), at the tahble she had ignored
the Major, both his jests and his at-
tentions. He had seen many wives,
Joyfully from a safe distance, act to-
wnrd thelr husbands in this fashion.
Oh, rot! 1If his name was Callahan
and hers Chedsoye, they could not
possfbly be tied In any legal bonds, He
dismissed the foe-cold hinnd and turned
again to the comforting warmth of his
ardor.

He had never sppken to young wom-
en without presesiation, and on these
rare oconsions he had broached the
weather, sugpented (he posalbilities of
the weather, and concluded with an
apostrophe on the weather at large. It
was usually a valedictory. For he was
always positive that he hnd acted like
& fool, and waos afrald Lo spenk to the
girl ggain. Never It falled, ten minutes
after the girl was out of sight, the
brightest and cleverest things crowd-
ed upon his be but wasted
on the desert alr. He 'was not particy-
larly afrald of women older than
himself, more’s the pity., Aad yet, had
fe been as shy toward them ns toward
the girla, there would have been no
stolen Yhiordes, no sad-eyed melden,
no guch thing as Tne United Romance
and Adventure Company, 14d.; and he
would have stepped the even tenor of
his way, unknown of grand pasalons,
«witt advanture, lfe

Agked a Hundred for It

e e P o il il

Georee was determined to meat For-
tune Chedeoye, and this determination,
the first of Its kind to take definite
form fp his mind, gave him a novel
sensntion. He would find some Wway,
and he vowed to best his old enemy,
diffidence, if it was the last fight he
ever put up. He would maneuver to
get In the way of the Major. He never
found much trouble in talking to men.
Once he exchanged a word or two
with the uncle or guardinn, he would
make 1t a point to renew the acquaint-
ance when he saw the two together.
t appeared to him me a bright idea
and he was rather proud of It li\'vn
he was consclouns of elenching his

: It's an old saying. that
f.u hest who shuts his teeth
t. He was going to test the pre
cepl by Immediate practice,

He hnd stood belore the list fully
three minutes. Now he turned about
face, a singular elatlon tingling his
blood. Once he set his mind upon a
thing, he went forward. He had lost
many pleasurable things In life be-
enuse he had doubted and faltered,
not because he had reached out to-
ward them and had then drawn back
He was golng to meet Fortune Ched-
soye; when or how were but details,
And as he dlscovered the Major him-
gelf {dling before the booth of the East
Indlan merchant, hg saw in fancy the
porteullls rise and the drawbrldge fall
to the castle of enchantment. He
gtrolled over lelsurely and pretended
to be interested in the case containing
medlocre jewels.

“This s a genulne Bokhara em-
broldery 7" the Major was Inquiring.

“Oh, yes, sir.”

“How old?"

The merchant plcked up the tag
and squinted at it. “It Is between two
and three hundred years old, slr.”

To George's opinfon the gods them-
selves could not have arranged & more
propitious moment.

“You've mode s mistake,” he Inter-
posed quletly, "That la Bokhara, but
the stiteh 1s purely modern.”

The dark eyes of the Indian flashed.
“The gentleman {8 an authority?" sar
castically.

“Upon that style of embroidery, ab-
solutely.” George smiled. And then,
without more ado, he went on to ex-
plain the difference between the an-
tique and the modern. “You have one
good plece of old Bokhara, but it isn't
rare, Twenty pounds would be a good
price for it

The Major laughed heartily. “And
just this moment he asked a hundred
for it. ¥Fm not much of a hand in
judging these thinga. 1 admire them,
but have no intimate knowledge re-
garding thelr worth. Nothing tonight,”
he added to the bitter-ayed merchant,
“Phe Orlental I8 llke the amateur figh-
erman; truth 18 not In him. You sesm
to be & keen judge” as they moved
away from the booth,

“T suppose it's because I'm Imop-
dinately fond of the tHings. I've really
a good collection of Bokhara em-
brolderies at home In New York'"

*You Hve in New York?" with mild
{nterest. The Major sat down and
graciously motioned for George to do
the same. "1 uged to live there; twen-
ty-0odd years ago. But Wuropean travel

now

|spolls America; the rush there, the

peg to sleep on?
would.
George diplomatically excused himself,
retired, buoyant and happy.
ple the affalr had been!
could do anything if only he set his
mind to it
Fortune Chédsoye, and may Beelzebub
shrive him if he could not manage to
control his recaleltrant tongue.

Callahnn smiled.
millar smile which, charged with gen-
tle mockery,
fools,
another peg to keep company with the
first, for he rose sand gracefully wend-
ed his way down-stairs to the bar. Two
men were already leaning agalnst the
friendly,
wius o magnum of champagne stand-
ing between thelr glosses.
ordered a temperate whisky and moda,
drank it, frowned at the magnum, pald

the reckoning, and went back up-stairs
agaln,

sald the shorter of
caressing his Inecarnadined probosels.
'

protested.
“But,
thousand
rod still walking blind.
show (o start?"

have patlence,
pickings for
In the smoke-rooms.
soothe you."

aver was one.
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hurry, the clamor. Over here they
dine, there they eat. There’s as much
difference betwesn those two perform-

ances as there Is between The Mikado

and Florodora, From Portland In
Maine to Portland In Oregon, the same
dress, same shops, same ungodly high
bulldings. Here it 18 different, at the
end of every hundred miles.”

George agreed conditionally. (The
Major wasn't very original {n his
views.) He would have shed his last

drop of blood for his native land, but

he was honest in acknowledging her
faults.

Converaation Idled in varlous chan-

nels, and finally became anchored at
jewels,
and he loved emeralds above all oth-
er stones.

Here the Major was at home,

He proved to be an engag-
ing old fellow, had circled the globe
threa or four times, and had had an

adventure or two worth recounting.
And w

hen he Incldentally mentioned
his nlece, George wanted to shake his

hand.

Would Mr, Jones join him with a
Mr. Jones certalaly
And after 4 mutual health,

How sim-
A fellow

Tomorrow he would meet

As he passed out of sight, Major

It was that old fa-

we send after departing
It was plain that he needed

Inviting mahogany, There

The Major

"Don't remember old friends, eh?"
the two men,

‘A smile wouldn't have hurt him any,

do you think?"

"Shut up!"”  admonished

. Ryanne.
‘You know the orders:

no recognition

on the public floors,"

"Why, I meant no barm,” the other
He took a swallow of wine.
dash it! here 1 am, more'n four
miles from old Broadway,
When I8 the
“Not o0 loud, old boy. You've got to

You've had some good
the past three months,
That ought to

"Well, 1t doesn't. Here I come from

New York, three months sgo, with a
wad of money for you and n great
game In sight,
you, and when I do
know
what?
wildest goose-chuse a man ever heard
of.
to do and nobody to talk to,
have crled yesterday when I got your
letter saying you'd be In today.”

It takes a week to find
. Well, you
No sooner are you awnke, than
Off you go to Bagdad, on the

And that leaves me with nothing
I could

*"Well, 1 got it."
"The rug!"
“Yes, It was wild; hut after what

I'd been through I needed something
wild to stendy my mnerves; some hig
danger, where I'd almply have to get
together.”

“"And you got it?" There was frank

wonder and admiration in the pursy
gentleman’s eyes.
got 1t?

“All alone, and you
Honest?"

“Honest. They nearly had my hlde,
though."

“Where s 17"

“Sald."

“Who?"

“Percival”

“Horace, you're a wonder, If there
Sold it to Perclval!
You couldn’t beat that in a thousand
years. You're a great man.”

“Pralse from 8Bir Hubert."

“Who's he?”

“An authority on several matters.”
“How muneh did he glve you for {t?"
“Tut, tut! It was all my own little
jaunt, Wallace. I should hate to lle
to you about it"

“What sbout the stake I gave yon?"

Ryanne made a algn of dealing
cards.

“Threw It away on a lot of dubs,
after all I've taught you!"

“Cards aren't my forte.”

“Thera’s & yellow streak In your
hide, somewhere, Horace."

“There 13, but 1t Ia the tiger's stripe,
my friend. What I dld with my woiey
fs my own business."

“Will she allow for that?"

"“Wounld it matter one way or ‘the
other?"

“No, I don't suppose 1t would, Bome-
times 1 think you're with us as & huge
joke. You don't take the game serl-
oun enough.” Wallace emptied his
glass and tipped the bottle carefully.
“You're out of your class, somehow.”

YHo 1"

“Yes. You have always struck me
ns & man who was hunting trouble for
one ¢nd.”

“And that?' Ryanne seemed Inter
ested.

Wallnoe drew his finger across his
thront. Ryanne looked him sguarely
in the eye and nodded affirmatively.

“1 don't understand at all"”

“You never will, Wallace, old chap.
I am the prodigal son whose brother
ate the fatted calf before I returned
liome. I had a letter today. Bhe
will be hera tomorrow sometime, You
may have to go to Port Bald, if my
plan doesn’t mature."”

“The Ludwig?"

"Yes,"

“Say, what & Frau she would have
made the right man!"

Ryanne did not answer, but glow-
ered at his glass,

“The Unlted Romance and Adven-
ture Company,” Wallace twirled his
glass. “If you're n wonder, she's a
marvel. A Napoleon in petticoants! It
does make n fellow grin, when you
look it all over. But this is going to
be her Austerlitz or her Walerloo.
And you renlly got the rug; and on top
of that, you have sold it to George P.
A, Jonea! Here's—"

“Many happy returns,” fronically.

They fnished the bottle without
further talk. There was no convivial-
ity here. Both were fond of good wine,
but the more they drank, the tighter
grew thelr lips. Men who have been
in the hablt of guarding dangerous
secrets become taciturn in thelr cups.

From time to time, flittingly, there
appeared agninst one of the windows,
just above the half-curtaln, a lean,
dark face, which, in profile, resombled
the kite—the hooked beak, the watch-
ful, preyful eyes. There were tWo
hungers written upon that Arab face,
food and revenge.

“Allah 18 good,” he murmured.

He had but one eye In use, the oth-
er was bandaged. In fact, the face ex-
hibited general indleations of rough
warfare, the skin hroken on the bridge
of the nose, a freshly healed cut un-
der the secing eye, a long strip of
plaster extending from the ear to the
mouth. There was nothing of the beg:
gar in his mien. His lean throat was
eroct, his chin protrusive, the set of
hig ghoulders proud and defiant. Ordi-
narily, the few lngering guides would
rudely have told him to be off about
hig business; but they were famillar
with all turbuns, and in the peculiar
twist of this one, solled and ragged
though it was, they recognized some
prinee from the eastern deserts. Pres-
ently he strode away, but with s stiff-
ness which they knew came from long
journeys upon racing-camels.

(George drenmed that night of magle
earpets, of sad-eyed maldeng, of flerce
Bedouins, of battles in the desert, of
genil swelling terrifically out of squat
bottles. And once he rose and turned
on the llghts to asgure himsel! that
the old Yhiordes was not a part of
these vivid dreams.

He was up shortly after dawn, in
white riding-togs, for a final canter to
Mena House and return. In two days
more he would be leaving Egypt be

er sorry in another, Where to put the
rug was 4 problem. He might carry
it in his steamer-roll; it would be
handler there than In the bottom of
his trunk, stored away in the ship's
hold. Desldes, his experience had
taught him that steamerrolls were
only {ndifferently inspected. You will
observe that the luster of his high
{deals was already dimming. He rea-
soned that imaemuch ae he was bound
to smuggle and le, it might be well to
plan something artistically. He wished
now that he was going to spend Christ-
mas in Calro; but it was too Jate to
change his booking without serious
loss of time and money,

He had a light breakfast on the
veranda of the Mena House, climbed
up to the desert, bantered the donkey-
boys, amused himself by watching the
descent of some German touriats who
hed climbed the big Pyremid before
dawn to witness the sun rise, and
threw pennies to the horde of blind
beggars who instantly swarmed about
him and demanded, In the name of Al-
Inb, n competence for the rest of their
days. He finally escaped them by
footing it down the incline to the ho-
tel gardens, where his horse stood
walting.

1t waa long after nine when He alid
from the saddle at the side entrance
of the Semiramls, He was on his way

the bureau for hia key, when an
quisitely gloved hand lightly touched
hiz arm.

“Don't you remember me, Mr.
Jones? sald a volee of vocal honey.

George did. In his confusion he
dropped his pith-helmet, and In stoop-
tng to pick it up, bumped into the por-
ter who had rushed to his ald. Rs-
member her! Would he ever forget
her? He never thought of her with-
out dubbing himself an outrageous nss.
| He stralghtened, his cheeks afire;

hind. Rather glad in one sense, rath-|

“This |s the Gentleman I've Often Told You About.”

e

blushing was another of those uncon-
trollable asininities of his. 1t was
really she, come out of a past he had
hoped to be eternally inresuscltant;
the droll, the witty woman, to whom
in one mad moment of llberality and
Galahadigm he had loaned without se-
curlty one hundred and fifty pounds at
the roulette tables in Monte Carlo;
she, for whom he had always blushed
when he recalled how easily sghe had
mulceted liim! And here ghe was, se
rene, lovely as ever, unchanged.

“My dear,” snid Lhe stranger (George
couldn't recall by what name he had
known her); “my dear,” to Fortune
Chedsoye, who gtood a lttle behind
her, “this s the gentlemnn I've often
told yon sbout. You were at school
ut the time, I borrowed a hundred and
fifty pounds of Him st Monte Carlo.
And what do you think? When I went
to pay him back the next day, he was
gone, without leaving the slightest
clue to his whereabouts, Isn't that
droll? And to think that I should
meet him here!"

That her name had slipped his
memory, if indeed he bad ever known
it, was true; but one thing lingered
Incandescently in his mind, and thut
was, he had written her, following
minutely her own specific directions
and Inclosing his banker's address In
Parls, Naples and Calro; and for many
passings of moons he had opened his
forelgn mall eagerly and hopefully,
But hope must have something to
feed upon, and after a struggle lssting
two years, she rendered up the ghost,
. It wasn't the loss of money that
hurt; 1t was the finding of dross metal
where he supposed there was naught
but gold. Perhaps his later shyness
was due as much to this disillusion-
ing Incldent as to his middle names,

“Isn’t it droll, my dear?” the en-
chantress repeated; and George grew
redder and redder under the beautiful,
grateful eyes, "I must give him a draft
thlg very morning."

“But . Why, my dear Ma-
dame,” stammered Geursu “You must
not . . 1

Forluno laughed SBomehow the qual-
ity of that laughter plerced George's
confused braln as sometimes a shaft
of sunlight rips Into a fog, suddenly,
stilettodlke. It was full of malice.

CHAPTER V,

The Girl Who Wasn't Wanted,

It any one wronged George, defraud-
ed him of money or. credit, he wne al-
ways ready to forgive, agrealng that
perhaps hall the fault had been hia.
This was not & slgn of weakness, but
of a sensa of justice too well leavenad
with mercy. Humanity errs in the one
a8 much ng in the other, doubtless
with some benlgn purpose In perspec-
tive. Now, It might be that this charm-
ing woman had really never recelved
his letter; such things have been
known to go astray. In any case he
could not say that he had written,
That would have cast & doubl upon
her word, an unpardonable rudeness.
8o, for her very beauty alone, he gave
her the full beneflt of the doubt.

“You musin't let the matter trouble
you in the least” he sald, his helmet
now nlcely adjueted under his arm.
“It was 8o long ago I had renlly for-
gotten all about it Which was very
well sald for George.

“But 1 haven't. I have often won-
dered what you must kmve thought of

T -

me, Monte Carlo 18 such a place! But
I must present my daughter, [ am
Mre, Chedsoye”

“I am glad to meet you, Mr. Jones;*
and In the sad eyes there was a glim-
mer of real friendliness. More, she
extended her hand,

It was well worth while, that hun-
dred and fifty pounds. It was well
worth the pinch here and the pinch
there which had succesded that loan,
For he had determined to return to

Americn with a pound or two on hls |

letter of credit, and the success of
this determination wans based upon
many o gacrifice in comfort, sacrifices
he had never confided to his parents,
It was not In the nature of things to
confess that the first woman he had
met in his wanderings should have
been the last. As he took the girl's
hand, with the ulterior intent of hold-
ing it till death do us part, he won-
dered why ehe had laughed like that

The echo of It siill rang In his ears,

And while he could not have described
it, he knew Instinctively that it had
been born of bitter thought.

They chatted for a quarter of an
hour or more, and managed famously.
It seemed to him that Fortune Ched-
goye was the first young woman he

sudden barriers and open up pathways
for speech, who, when he was about
to flounder into some cul-de-sag, guided
him adreitly Into an alley round it
Not once was It necessary to drag
in the weather, that perennisl 1f
threndbare tople, He was truly aston-
{ghed at the ease with which he sus-
tained his part In the conversation,
and began to think pretty well of
himself. It did not oceur to him that
when two clever and attractive women
get forth to make & man talk (al-
ways excepting he is dumb); they nev-
er fall to succeed. To do this they
contrive to bring the conversation
within the small circle of his work,
his travels, his preferences, his ambi-
tions. To be sure, all this is not fully
extracted In fifteen minutes, but =
woman obtains In that time a good
idea of the ground plan.

Two distinct purposes controlled the
women in this instance. One desired
to interest him, while the other soughi
to learn whether he waa stupid or only
shy.

At Inst, when he left them to change
his elothes and hurry down to Cook's,
to complets the bargain for the Yhior
des, he had advanced so amazingly
wall that they had accepted hls vl
tation to the polo-mateh thut after
noon. Ha felt that Invisible Merourl
al wings had sprouted from his heels,
for in running up the stairs, he was
aware of no gravitative resistance.
That this anomaly (80" sequaintance
with two women about whom he knew
nothing) might be looked upon
agkance by those who conformed to
the laws and by-laws of social usages,
worried him not In the least. On the
contrary, he was thinking that he
would be the envy of every other man
out at the club that afterncon.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Champagne Bottles,

Great skill 1s required In manufae
turing champagne botties, which mus
be almost mathematically even fn the
thickness of the glass, The glass mush
be perfectly smooth and the necks el

act in every particular to insuse pe
feot corking.

———
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ARE ONLY WON BY PATIENCE

Things Best Worth Having In Life Be-
fong te Those Who Can Walt
i3 ‘h m

L AT

noter are won by walting. They oan-
not be forced up In & day. It is the
mature man who comes and sees and
comm beuunhamrlmedm
The man who
m'mih m

T
..i, *’.

to advise

mmm;-um.

cens 15 for him who can grasp it. They
reach for it too eagerly and fall heav-
ily to earth.

1t Is neyar wise to envy another per-

and patience In proportlon to thelr
value, Belng worth much, they cost
much, and yet their price is always
within our means.—Arthar 8, Balmon,

i Btranded.
Amﬂhudﬂ gray mule
w-mmm

™
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to Bverybody's Magazine, two con
gressmen, walting for 4 belated car,
were attraoted by the stran
and wondered, as time went

-

It Didn‘t Work.

“A thing of beauty ls a joy for
ever,” romarked the husband as he
surveyed her gown. “You can't jolly
me into wearing this dress another
season,” responded the wife—Wash

- & country In which

| petition

CANADIAN EXHIBITE AT LIVE
STOCK AND LAND SHOWS CEN-
TER OF ATTRACTION.

Thes hats were doffed to‘Canada
during the two weeks of the Land
Show and the week of the Live Stook
Show at Chicago, Willing to dlsplay
its goods, anxious to let the people of
the central states Know whu; could
be produced on Canadian Wl‘nﬂ,
and the quality of the artiels, .M.
Dr. Roche, minister of the
ot Canads, directed that sufclent
space be secured at the United
States Land Show, recently held, to
give some adequate idea of the ﬁnld
resources of western Canada. Tl;m
in charge had splendid location, and
Installed one of the most attractive
graln and grass eoxhibits ever Sseen
anywhere, Thousands, anxious to.get
“back to the land,” saw the exhibit,
saw wheat that weighed 78 pounds to
the measured bushel, oats that went
48 and barley that tipped the scales
at 55 pounds, The clover, the alfalfa,
the wild pea vine and velch, the rye
grass, the red-top and many other sue-
culent and nutritious varieties of wild
grasses demanded and deserved from
their prominence and quality the at.
tentlon they received. The grain in
the gtraw, bright in color, and carry-
Ing heads that gave evidence of the
truth of the statements of Mr. W, I
White of Ottawa, and his attendants,
that the wheat would average 28 to
45 bushels and over per ncre, the oats
66 to 105 bushels, the flax 12 to 28
bushels, were strongly In evidence,
and arrgnged with artistic taste on
the walls. The vegelable exhibit was
& surprise to the visitors. Potatoes,
turnips, cabbage—in fact, all of it
proved that not only In grains was
western Canada prominent, but in
vegelables 1t could succegsfully com-
pete with the world.

One of the unique and suceessfal
features of the exhibit was the sue-
cessful and systematic dally distribu-
ton of bread made from Canadian
flour. It was a treat to those who got
it. Canadian butter, Canadinn cheesa
and Canadian honey helped to com-
plete an exhibit that revealed In &
splendld way the great resources of
$0 faany Amers
leans have made their home.

A feature of the exhibit was the
placards, announcing the several re-
cent successes of Canadlan  farm
produce and live stock in strong com-
with exhibits from other
countries, There was posted the
Leager Wheeler champlonship prize
for Marqils wheat grown it Rosthern
In 1811, beating the world. Then L

Holmes of Cardston entered the com- ;

petitive field at Lethbridge Dry Farm-
Ing Congress, and won the wheat
championship of 1912, Leating Mr.
Wheeler with the same wvarlety of
wheat. HIll & Sons of Lloydminster,
Saskatchewan, in 1911 won the Colo-
rado silver trophy for best oats grown.
competed for in a big competitlon at
Columbus, Ohio, in 1911, The produce
of Dritish Columbia at the New York
Land S8how in 1811 carried off the
world's champlionsblp for potatoss,
and Incldentally won a $1,000 silver
trophy, and then, but a few days ago,
the eame provinece carried off the
world's prize for apples dat the Hortl-
cultural Show in London, England.
But, that was not all, These Cana-
dians, who had the temerity to state
that corn was not the only féed for

! finishing high-grade beef cattle, en:
had ever met who could pull away | .

tered for the fat steer chumplonship
at the Live Stock Show in Chicago a
polled Angus—"Glencarnock Victor."
Nearly 800 entries were In the field.
"Glencarnock Vietor" didn't know &
kernel of corn from @ Brazilian wal-
nut. There were Iowa, lllinois, Ne-
briska, Kansas, Minnesota, Wiscon-
ain’ and thelr cornfed artigle, deter-
mined to win, bound to beit this black
animal from the north, and hia “noth-
ing but prairie graes, oats and barley
feed," as his owner proudly gtated, but
they didn't. Canada and MeGregor @,
Bons, with their “Glencarnock Vlmr.'q

'won, and today the swolldom of Amer-

lea 18 eating of his etenks and roasts

—the champlion steer of the world. /i

Dut once more the herd of
that won the awecpitakes at
game show was bred and owned
the owners of "Glencarnock Vi
fed only on prairie grass, oats

| barley, near Brandon, Manltoba, (8

royal reception given to Mr.
Gregor on his return to hls e
town was well deserved, \
Omlsslon must not be ma_do-of_-'
wonderful and besutiful display
apples made’ by British Lntnmhh,
cupying & full hall seetion of i)
great Land Show. This was In pi
sonal charga of Mr. W, B. Scott, def
uty minister of aghoulture for '
province, who was not only & host |
those who visited the e:hlblt,
wans also an encyclopedia of
tion regarding the resources:
country, With 200,000 Amerle
Ing to western Canada this y
pleasing to know thal o many
thig gide of the line enn partielpa
the honors coming to that m
try.—Advertisement.

Treasurs,

"My wife s the most e
womat in the world,”
prondly, “Why, do you
oven found a use for thl
motorgar,” E

“Great heavéns—you
It!" sald Harkaway.

“Yas," sald Dubking,
cheasecloth over the gasol
and packs her furs
moths out during the @

} 4




