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by's Owa” Soap

“B

—keeps its ?ellcnle fragance o

the very last fragment, and it is,so
well made; that it will -wear to
the thlnnegt wafer. | \
Albort 8oaps Ltd. Mfrs,, Montreal. f
Beware of imitations and substitutes, 3.0

BEAVER
FLOUR

has no equal. - It is the oply
flour blended especially for
household use and this blend-
ing “Gutaris Bt hmss™* enables the
housewife to get the best

Tesults,  auing waess sivs sveen.

The bet cofts no more than the next
bett. Your grocer should have it for you.
Dealers, write for prices on all kinds
7 aplor G smied, Chathass. g

1906—A Year of
Success for

is company for
1906 tells ‘a story ofpm wth
and iooteby, Gasqualled in
Canadian’ Life Insurance.

three itenis tell more—
New lnsurance Written, -$5,555,639
Gainin | nce in force, $2,712,453
e s L
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"hard to beliewe when one looks at him,

By Donald Kennicott.
B Copyright, 107, by Donald Kenaloost.
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. It was ‘g father's sword.”
| As he spoke Knowiton replaced the
dentéd brags scabbard on' the elk horns
over his* fireplace; and: turned’ to the
grave. eyed “young 'girl ‘who stood be-
side him, 3

“You gee, Migs Marble,” he went on,
trying to smile away the tinge of bit-
tgrneeq‘ln his volce, “I have no other
“heritage to cherish,” %

‘Where “1'stood’ the girl's low voiced |
reply was inaudible, but a dull 'flush

crept over the young - English 's
clear cut features, and it seemed thal
he echoed her words, saying a little
sullenly, “No; I do not wear it.”

The sound of footsteps on the veran-
da called him to welcome other guests,
and I joined Nannle Marble in straying
about - the rooms, . furnished oddly
enough for a New Mexican ranch
' house, yet ' eloquently: descriptive of
their owner’s life, The battered pho-
nograph with its heap of dusty records,
the well worn cloth of the solitaire ta-
ble and the many shelves laden with
Innumerable. paper novels spoke plain-
ly of the deadly ennul of his present
existence. The hunting trophies on the
walls, the old cut crystal service on
the sideboard, above.all the many pic-
tures and photographs, among them his
father as general of division and him-
self as lleutenant of the guards, told
that once at ledst he had lived other-
wise, had- been something other than a
far straying “remittance man.”

As we paused before the two por-
traits I knew that this thought was
uppermost in Nannfe Marble’s mind,
for ever since Knowlton's advent in
the Blue Water country his love for’
her had been common knowledge. Yet
she surprised me after a moment by
saying -very quietly, “Do you know
why he Is here?” and before I could
reply answering herself; “He was
cashiered for cowardice M the Boer
war. Mrs. Lordog todt me. She showed
me a paper that told about it.” -

There was a deep quiver of grief in
her voice, and as she turned away her
head for the first time I was certain’of
what I had for'some time suspected—
that if she had repulsed him it had
been against the dictates of her own
beart. It was hard for me to see her
in distress, for I had been her fathers
comrade and had known and loved her
since the days when old John Marble’s
quartz ledge had started - the short
lived boom at BEldorado City and Nan-

THE NEXT INSTANT HE DISAPPEARKD, '
nle, in her little pink pinafore, had
ridden about on-our shoulders, the un-
disputed belle of the camp.

“Nannle,” I said, “if something else
were the reason; if—if cowardice were
merely. the appearance, could you for-
glve it?”

Her lip trembled, but she looked up
at me bravely enough. ‘‘Xes,” she

if there were anything else
in the wotid; if he had— Ob, it 1s so

and pet the paper told all about it and
gave tha efficial order that disgraced
bhim.* x

1 hesftated a moment, still uncertain
as to whether 1t -were best to let this
girl know the truth about: Francis
Knowlton. And in)that moment my
opportunity was gone, .for McNanon
called from the other room, “Come on
here; we're off,” and we had to joln
the company assembled for an excur-
sion to the ruins of Bidorado City. It
was one of the many jaunts that had
been arranged to entertain some visit-
ing school friends of Nannie’s and, Itke
most of our entertainments, included
the whole neighborhood, for we are
too few and too isolated for social sub-
divisions, All were there—Breach of
Promise McNanon, the Remittance
Man, the Lady of the Absent Husband,
the Lunger, the Man Who Invariably
Went Armed, I, who— But this i not
autobiography.

What with the giyety of our young
guests, the cool noonlight and the
very good supper that Knowlton’s Chi
nese boy had pruvided the time passed
pleasantly. enowgh, although to . me, of
course, the ruins of Eldorado City
were a familiar and not altogether
amusing story, Yet when a coyote ap-
peared In the open doorway of the old

1 and after a 1

on the glittering drops of moisture, the
curious: formations of onyx and lime-
stone, the infinitely repeated echoes, all
called forth their share of admiration,
and, although the footing was becom-
ing more difficult, we continued on-
ward, the Lunger taking the lead in
order to leave McNanon free to man-
age his cord.

Fatigue began to manifest itself in
the cessation of talk and laughter, and
when one of the ladies in the rear.of
the procession called out some belated-
jest of the Lunger the boy glanced
back in surprise. The .next instant he
disappeared, as if blotted out. I saw
McNanon leap back, heard a dull
splash, and then Knowlton brushed
past me, tearing off his coat as he ran,
He, too, plunged out.of: sight, and we
heard sounds of a struggle in water
and of some one gasping for breath.
Holding my candle. over the brink of
the pit ‘into ' which the Lunger had
falen, I could faintly discern the glim-
mer of water below me, but nothing
more. The sound of splashing had
ceased also, and for a long time we
waited in breathless silence for some
reassuring noise from below. Then
from out the darkness to the left the
even voice of the young Englishman
startled us. !

“Come a bit this way with that can-
dle, will you?’

and” the ‘rest walked fi darkness. 1
was belng detailed to close up the rear.

The windings of the passage left me
the mosat part in total obscurity,
1 stumbled’ along, cursing ‘myselt
I'had not told Napnie that truth
concerning - Knowlton which we men
had Jong ago known—that it was his
inheritance \from a long line of port
loving ancestors that had brought him
down; that after long monotonous
. months of garrison duty at an outly-
Ing post an urgent appeal for aid from
an entrapped scouting party had come
at the moment when the demon in his
blood had at last got the better of him.
A subordinate-had led out a relief ex-
pedition, and: Knowlton had come to
live in the valley of the Blue Water. It
was not a pretty story, yet a thousand
times better than ‘the one which had
been told her. And, too, I could add
to it that forthe past year he had
fought against his temptation with an
unflinching’ courage that in‘my. eyes at
least had made him almost worthy of
her, Yet I had feared that no woman
could comprehend what that . dull
bloom of dust on the cut crystal de-
canter, an heirloom in the family, he
had once remarked to me, with a queer
smile, had cost him. I wondered if
éven now she would understand.

As we turned at last Into the straight
tunnel I caught sight of two silhouetted
figurés that walked side by side just
in front of me, talking in low tones.
And as we approached the entrance
they - delayed - their steps, and there
came to me the voice of Nannle Mar-
hle, speaking very gently:

“No, no, I do not wish to be told
what the real reason was. I have
seen. I am sure it was not what that
paper saild. There is nothing else in
the world that I would not trust the
man I love to conquer.”

Very gravely the man answered her.

“Anything In the world now.”

And together they passed out into the
starlight, ;

Largest Building Stone.

The walls of the Acropolis at Baal-
bek are truly called cyclopean. The
famous Trilithon, the largest stones
ever used in building, measure respec:
tively sixty-five, sixty-four and sixty-
three feet in length, each block weigh-
ing about 750 tons. How these huge

A moment later he appeared,
bling up the sloping rocks at the side,
carrying the Lunger like a child in his
arms, “I fancy he's knocked his head
a bit on the stones down there,” he re-
marked in a level conversational tone
as he laid the dripping burden down.
Then as Mrs. Loring bent over the un-

)| boy he picked up his coat
and stepped-to one side. .

Ten . minutes - Jater -the Lunger was
able; to stand and, leaning on Loring’s
arm; to set out on the return journey.
‘We found that the prolongation of our
stay had nearly consumed our candles,
tion the r ini
bits were dellvered over to the leader,

A Message for
Pile Sufferers

FROM I'WO LADIES WHO: ¥ AVE

BEEN CURFD OF EXTREME-

LY TORTU INGCASEsS OF
PILES BY

Or. Chase’s
Ointment

Mre. Geo. I, Simscr, Grant, Russell
Couuty, Ont., writes:—Eleven years ago
I began 'o suffer from pile ,and as they
caused keen distress, and became worse,
1 doctored far : them, but with lictle or
noavail, They were bleeding, itching and
kot uding and oh! the torture I suf-
fered at times. can never be described.
(t'was with soffering that the bowels
moved, and  as nothing brooght relief, I
could only endure the misery with an
aching heait snd without hope of cure,

“Fua'ly alady friend told me about
Dr.Chaye’'s Ointment cucing piles, and
to wy surprige L felt’ rell £ ut once on
using this . olntment; . the little tumors
<0 disnppeared, the uleers healed, an
the bowels shecame  regular.  This was
five years -agd, and I have nevir been
troubled v {1 this, teesile  aflwent since,
a thousnnd thanks to Dr. Chase's Ot~

ment.” .
Mrs. Capt. Cliar smigh, Salvation
Army, E sex, Ont,, wiites:—''It is with

pleasure that I write - to you in praise
of Dr.  Chase’s Olntinent, Two years
ago I was (aken witha sevire attack
of protruding “plles, and became so bad
that I had to- keep. my bed, and  conld
lie in no position except on my stomach,
Doctors, could give' me no help, and the
various oils and ointments used proved

f no avall.

“One Saturday night, when I was suf-

fering untold aguny, my  husbind went
to the drug store for a box of Dr. Chase's
Otaément, which I had heard of as a cure
ot pilvs, Although I had almost given
up Lope to the wonder of those around
e, 1 wasable to be up und on my feet
by Monduy, and have bad no difficulty
trom pilis since. An a 'treatment for all
kinds of sores and buins, Dr. Oha e's
Olntment works like magic.”
To p rsons who have given up look-
log fot a cure of piles or hemoirhoids,
this letter should bring n.w hope. Theré
is, we belleve, no wmore effective treat-
ment, 6) cents & box at all dealérs, or
Edmanson, Bates & Co . Toronto.

OR SALE

were ly placed in posi-
tion twenty feet above the ground fs a
problem which modern sclence, with
all its appliances, leaves yet unsolved.
Above them are Arab fortifications.
The - quarries  whence these gigantic
materials were obtained are among the
most interesting features of Baalbek.
Here may still be seen the method of
work of the ancient quarrymen, stones
vertically hewn lying almost ready to
,the handof the bpilder. One of fhese:
stones, to  which ;thie. Arabs gh’g e
name Hajar-el-Houbla, measires liﬁy-

tons. M. de Sauley calculates it would
take the united efforts of 40,000 men
to put this huge block in motion. ‘This
quarry is now used as a necropolis by
the inhabitants of Baalbek.—Sunday
at Home, R

FLY -
PADS

- 8OLD BY —
DRUCCISTS, CROCERS ANn CENERAL STORES
10c. per packet, or 3 packete for 26¢c.
will last a whole scason.

One packet
has actually
killed a bushel
of flles.
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That S
Smooth Feeling

The great point in favor
of " Queen City " flour
i its smoothness, that is its
adaptability to all kinds of
household  purposes.

Queen City
Flour

is rich in nutriment and
easy to digest.

It makes equully as well
bread, cakes or paslrr—in
fact all things cookable.
YOUR GROCER SELLS IT.

=" T4 E
CAMPBEL L.
MILLLLING CO.

TORONTO JUNCTION

At Mar'ay River a house rnd Jot,

Golden Light dance hall and a string
of bats came filtting from the mrt:
of Denny Monahan's tunnel I will fon-_

1,
PVt HORBE RICHARDS,
6-2006lpd Albeny Plains, P, 0,

JOHN A
on.y A short distance from stagoa  Ap MalmCSﬂﬂ

BARRISTERS, SOLICITORS
NOTARIRS PUBLIO, K10,

ot by e

nine feet in length: and welghs 915 |

lower,

BOOKLET.

" FURNACE
- UNBREAKABLE  FIRE-POT

The lower portion of a fire-pot is usually nearly
or partly filled with dead ashes, leaving the live,
red-hot coals in the upper part. The result is that
the upper portion expands much more than the

A This uneven expansion causes a strain
too great for a one-piece fire-pot to stand.

\ Sooner or later it will split, allowing precious

Ny, heat

escape.

But the fire-pot of the Sunshine
is constructed to meet this con-
It is in two sections.
upper half expands, as much as
necessary, independently of the
When cool, it contracts
back to its original size, fitting
to the lower half perfectly.

And 'this strong, unbreakable,
gas and heat-tight, two-piece
fire-pot is just one of the many
superior featuresof the Sunshine.

dition.

lower.

If your local dealer does not handle the
« Sunshine,” write direct to us for FREE

Mc<Clarys ° |

London, Toronto, Montreal, Winnipeg, Vancouver, St. John, N.B.
Rogers Hardware Co.. J.ocal Agents,

#,
We have a very fie ltm of
suitiges in stoek, that

N wheiyoucan s
Keep Cool . .
at & very small cost, 3

Try ue.

Mcionald & Perry,

The Nohby Tailors
Gt. Georgn St,

Jerp sdnge ] e
11

keep' you' comfortaule diridg
the warm sgason kST ¢
‘Don’t Melt

N

)
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sickening gases to

The

on
SALBRATUS
IS THE BEST.

E.W.GILLET

TORONTO, ONT.

SODA

COMPANY
LIMITED

e

The PBiggest Kind of a Change
that Ever Happened to Any Magazine
‘Has Happened This Month to

arn

SCRAP
| B@K

THE

THE SCRAP BOOK for July Is issued In two 17,
with its own cover and its own table of contents.
ILLUSTRATED magazine ; the other is an ALL-FICTION magazine. Each is a mammoth maga-

two P each
One of these sections is an ALL-

zine In Itself. The one p

been a difficult prob

; o S .‘wW" po oo v T
’ "'u-m%'_. Near Prince, ¢

an over

Niustrations 3 the other an enormous tonnage of fiction—160 pages of absorbing stories.
Ten'years ago I created a new type 6f magazine—the ALL-FICTION magazine.

distinct type—the ALL-ILLUSTRATED magazine.. This is the age of specialization. The conventional magazine,

with its smattering of illustrations and its smaneriu;_’i of fiction and its smattering of special articles, doesn't contain

enough of any one thing to make it satisfying. T’

magazine, joined togetheras a unit, strengthen each other, and mak® something really big and forceful and convincing.

The Only Way to Know a Thing is to Try It

The two-section magazine idea is brand-new to the world.
given it, at odd times, four or five years of thought.
some way, the strength of the all-fiction magazine with the illustrated features of the conventional magazine.

f Now that the idea is perfected, I wish to see what there is in it.
me to be very good, but the only way to know a thing is to try it.

Two Magazines for a Quarter—Easy Money

The price of this two-part magazine is twenty-five cents, which is equal to twelve
and one-half cents a magazine.
have been advanced to fifteen cents.
magazines for twenty-five cents against thirty cents for two fifteen cent magazines.

j Now Ready on all News=-stands .
FRANK AL MUNSEY, - - =

em to work out.

array of human Interest articles and

Now I am creating another

he ALL-FICTION magazine and the ALL-ILLUSTRATED

It is not quite new with me, however, as | have
It first came into my mind in response to a desire to couple, in
It has
It looks to

Most magazines which were selling at ten cents
THE SCRAP BOOK in two parts means two

New York

Dunlop

FAIR PRICED
SOLID RUBBER

All rubber tires are priced according to the rubber
they contain. A cheap price buys less rubber, while
a fair price secures a tire of quality, that will stand
wear and give lasting satisfaction.

“The trade mark of the Dunlop Tire &
RMubber Goods Company, Limited, is
@ guarantee of quality in rubber.

In & solid rubber tire it guarantees
good honest composition and the core
rect features of construction,

Head Office and Factory: Boothi Ave., Toronto

Timothy Carroll e« Charlottetown

Dunlop Solid Rubber and Cushion Tires and
Dunlop Horseshoe Pads always carried in stock

Complete Facilities for Fitting and Re.wiring Rubber Tires,

.

Tires

Old_Channels- Rerrubbered.
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