.
fgraceful side roll,

satin

with large moderately high crown.
bound.

Crown and brim are of

The body of Rev. Father Hazelton,

played with a vim and go that delight-

ed the play-goers. This play will be re-
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| 'm0 doube on he steomees of s ond|  MAGISTRATE SPEAKS FOR ZAM-BUK | DONT WECLECT THAT SORE! A GENUINE OFFER.
\ the excellence of pastures. | :
| Nearly an hour passed thus,“in sole nm; A Chi _‘; ;Wl:f IS TEST ZAM~BUK AT OUR EXPENSE!
quietude. Then a bov on a bicvele. red- | . 3 3 . 5 1cago man has just died from blood poison- . ey
b ‘ fleu-od with exertion, {»('(l;:;ml( 1nlz:i1}3:1iyr(x‘11p ‘ mggalgﬁ?:;tﬁn{ﬂ;y’ %%%?;Sﬁﬂgz’ag'_ggkb:":;;vefe;? }r}nal:xrl)]gx;; ing arisingbfrom neglect of a small sore. pl)wn‘t We appfcciatc the position t;'\ken by the man or woman who
| the hill, and through the gate. ! balm, he says-—‘:Aﬁcr ¥ vegr fal tris i l'mv grov d Zouuc BOIL\' neglect a cut, a thch gf?czema, or an.open sore says :—** x_f your preparation is »Y'hat you claxmj you should
| % “Thohe he's “here,” thought He. “Tis| cminémly B heibin In my c‘ase et 3 i;( e hamt: ﬁ“ of any kind. The air is full of poison germs, have no objection to letting us try it before spending our money
{ a long way to coom for nothin’.” | | years! standing whicg.no docu);r ] b ablacstgnd(r)asap o V‘; waiting to start up their evil r‘csulhts in neglected onit.” To every person taking this view we say, send one cent
| Around his wajst was a strap with a Tok 8 woull bathtaty sobrivte at AL 7.}’ f;goi: sores, wouml.s,‘t‘?tc. In Zam-Buk is safety, Zam- stamp(to pay return postage) and name an::l date of this paper
i pouch bearing the king’s monogram. He a5 i]is Kome: - The mg"ﬁ"ratei;uun! P’)1t E }[]) ,afn u Bl‘fk is so highly antiseptic that applied to any to Zam-Buk Co., Toronl'o, and we will mail you a free mal’ box
|ran up to o R Stiiide Fhin kT Ve daliat ?«:r cut:l ;S”SL' ¥ veryq Ombsl@eds skindisease or irjury it makes blood poisoning im- of Zam-Buk. Zam-Buk is purely herbal, suitable for the delicate
of thunderous knocks, the l]n‘i\‘ik‘;:wl mL' poisoninr’.and allqs‘:‘i;; riis.e;s=cs »’Allu;c‘or,es[égfiez,ruej:iesta;cll ;:3:} ooty B | B N o ‘h:._\'c e > ofllttle,chlldrgn, e owerfullcnougg v he‘ﬂl e slr;m
e g e el s S . Tt e Siiie g8 = pn,ctclz_:,sis gnl\n; on t1E:nnce'rfur Z.f‘m'}g':":‘“ he]a\ﬁmvg of{long yiirs standing, All druggists and stores, 50c. per box,
| THera waa @ long delay. ' The:a St | soothing and antiseptic, ry it without delay. | 31or $I.-3.
| step approached, and a man opened the | :
door, a big heavy-faced man, with (\\'r‘s1
that stared dreadfully, and a nose damag-|
ed in life’s transit. B
“Philip Anson, Esquire,” said the boy, |
briskly, producing a buff-colored envelope. |
1e man seemed to swallow something.
“Yes; he’s here. Is that for him?”
“Yes, sir. Any reply?” ‘
The man took the telegram, closed the |
door, and the boy heard his retreating |
footsteps. After some minutes he re-|
turned.
“It’s too late to reply to-night, isn’t|
it?” he inquired. | e————— - s e o e e e G —
| ‘Yes, sic. It coom’d after hours, . but shete S Mk ol K. Gilles ool / | : 5 J "b;
! they’d paid t’' porterage i’ Lunnon, o {’| \1]b~crh'\1 ] \r'\]'l.(.':‘znv K. ‘(;ll mlu:, (. J.(:I,\. | r— Sihnmng of the quadrille was most amus-
| postmistress said ye’d mebbe like to hev i{I:'ﬁ ¥ Iiv( o d,”“\l\‘," ]\{‘:”",n.'{' Be: ";{h: 3 e T
| it at yance. I've ridden all t’ way frae| yromc ' <on mf{““ % ““h”\?]' and ol \ X | The role of Teddy North fits Mr. Sel-
| Scarsdale.” Nellie Webber, of this town, and two i - | man admirably. His scenes with Mrs.
| (To be continued.) brothers, F '.,C‘l \\“M_‘”." \\.”'_"l"v“v"k' and S\\usinn and Midge were fine bits of
| ‘;H““L\' M»' \y\_“}‘l_“‘l\ of St. Croix Courier. | | acting. Miss DuBois was very attrac-
| OBITUARY frimite ot SR e vl e o Ry oo s o B
| l \‘ : 1:f;1\: \d“(‘:‘ e (h(: )’\\'1\‘ ];v*‘\* \,‘ i % { of acting in the :\ovnn‘\\'herc‘shp discover-
{. ” i 51.&\;}\““&' M e | '”“IA e t » ed the dv;xld body of }(201‘ m:;;hnn\l,Falnd‘
- grity ¢ h y- again i e e C scéne. E
| Mrs. Miles MclLean | He was a vbtvnmgh temperance worker | ]l.:h,i:,m:l ;1: \(l:llr"r ;j;rr]?m‘\:‘l‘:] k,sptplcrl
: The' death of Mre' Etta MeLean: wife :""‘1“ ’jl'.lm,\?:I’(\’\'r«’l‘ntlw‘;-l’\l\- )l\_i‘;?:']‘.'l\‘\lﬁ}f:"\‘::;“\‘ | of the dance hall had only a bit but play.
{ of Miles McLean, took place in Wood- Ot pan it (o yiialae il aay L AN diebig | ed it for all it was }\'(»rt]1. .\\ m. Tm‘\'n_
, - . assistar perintendent of the Methodist - A% e . -
| stock on Sunday. She was formerly con- Sunday school ‘and was a valued anember.] send as il \(‘"pm.l _]Mlbhr(‘od, Jim,
| nected with the Messenger and Visitor in of [1“‘. Methodist m!i"nl board and of Rk ”H.ll and realitic study. ' Frank
{ this city and is pleasantly remembered {'the trustee board .of that <llll1‘tf1. He | Smith as Big Joe was good natured and
[l“ many ‘“'1““(1‘- Mrs. McLean is sur- conducted a drygoods business for several | ].1]\?:.1111".' M“‘i,}:n ,\mh (h,umm;.:]:\_‘ 1\101‘(:
vived by her husband, two sons and one | years with Duncan . Stewart ‘under the | rayed by ])""'Th.\‘ Lee. Lulu Prisms, as
idml_a'htm‘. also by her mother, Mrs. Alice | name of Stewart & Webber. The ‘l;,”,' I‘h.‘“‘? by [!‘n-m*vhnx'dnn. was the comedy
| Irvine, of Portland street, two sisters, | ness passed into the hands of Manchester, | hit of the Syemng. Robert Robson ‘m“
| Mrs. John Dalzell, of Grand Manan, and | Robertson & Allison, St. John, for \\'!m:x‘; ‘IP"'H as Pete. John _BI'-\'“‘ WAS .8 COn
] Mrs. Alex. Willis, Jr?, of Elm street, and | Mr. Webber was agent. : \'H!r]'ln',l' “\1;”]‘11:‘\.. M“;) lHrrml;m“ l\ms
"one brother, A. A. ith Macaulay a daimnty Miss ‘arton aly anc "1lson
IN SMOKE GRAY AND SILVER. Sost 1&111(‘;., A. A. Irvine, with Macaulay e were in their «lwnvnt’in breezy roles.
% The color scheme of this hat is not the least of its charms.: The shape is a The Late Father Hazelton ) In fact this story of western life was
|
|
|

shirred maline, the Ilatter

Encircling the crown is a band of silver

fbraid and in front a huge rosette of soit loops of the same.
e

he KING OF DIAMONDS |

By LOUIS . TRACY
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“The “Wings-ofthe Morning,”? “The *Pillar - of Light,” - Ete. ) ?
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(Continued.)
is puzzled
y Morland

old him to ]‘!‘mu‘d

himself about
1

wrote

dela

1expected de-
tate?
ut -you will see I
further questl me.”
rigl Philip
when a
hand from Evelyn:
Must see you.”

He s at Mount Street in three min-
1 lool serious and began by
letter to him. He recogniz
Morland’s writing

“
o

trouble

Your uncle is dying.
unforseen

C poor: an
ee.”” And she read:

Miss

erley, ask your

]
yme to us, and

vant nothing for myself,

of a few checks to
lespeo) doctor and the rest

soothe Sir Philip’s last hours. "He
fproud-man, and I know
1o think 1s dyln 1

So ended as might b . Philjj
wired to Gi House, Sc: to an-
nounce his « Ac¢companied by his
valet, le (ing’s Cross at twelve
w’cloc | parting words to Evelyn
were

“See M Abingdon after luncheon,

I am doing.
meanwhile, I
informed by telegrapl of my

‘dear, and tell hi
return
keep 3
Inovements.
After leavi
there w ¢

|
will

to-morr

York

coast,

at
3
tne

wearyir

1 $ 153
the main imne

crawl £0

broken by changes at
finterva
!

SOrms.

10Nns

junct
spent in pacing monotonous plat-
in reached Scarsdale at
A few pass-
was evident-
to the

to seven.

The

wver

writ large
1, (”\I;p,.ltll*

1V¢
nd.
t it
“%ir Philip
L3k but ¢ .
'Anson tore open the note. It was brief.
¢ or prompt - kindness.

Dr. Will 1l you to the house.
WIf you rought a servant he might
Kake y e to the Fox and Hounds
hm:, W Williams has secured

exceeding

here, but,

- 1n
more comfortable at

gooms foer you., 1 r¢

dhave no accor lation any

«vent,
the inn

He looked at the doctor. In a vague
wvav, his voice recalled accents he seemed

v telegraph office 1
ss it. It close
o A A

irom

office?
itated.

time. f great

Emportance? Of course

“Oh, I known what to do. Green—take
sy traps to the and Hounds Inn.
fThen go to the telegraph office and send
a message in my name to Miss Atherley,

- 0
use o .
ay in
onl? ¥

? e
ublic
Id

reside

saying:
is all.”

Anson’s valet saluted and left them. Dr.
Williams said cheerfully:

“That disposes of ‘a difficulty.
ready, Mr. Anson?”’

They entered a ramshackle dogcart, for
which the .doctor apologized.

“These hills knock one’s conveyances to
pieces. I am having a new cart built, but

‘Arrived. Sir Philip worse.” That

Are you

1t will be done for in a couple of years.
Out in all weathers, you see. To carry
you I had to leave my man at home.

i seemed to be young
wirt-looking, Evidently Scarsdale
E ed with him, if not with his vehicles.
The horse, too, was a good one, and they
irough a scattered village at a

imself

doctor

sm

moved t

met a number of people, but Dr.

ns was talking so eagerly to his
companion that he did not nod to any
of them.

the road began to climb toward a

|
|

| him during the latter part

ak moorland he became less voluble, !
more desirous to get Anson to speak.
Philip thought that the doctor listened to

him with a curious eagerness. Probably
Sir Philip and Lady Morland impressed
him as an odd couple; he would be anx-
lous to learn what sort of relative this

10 had traveled from London to ses

Philip was in small humor for conversa-
tion. He looked forward to an exceeding-
Iy pleasant interview, when ' his' . lips

would utter consoling worde- to which he
must strive to impart a genuine. and
heartfelt ring; that would need an effort,
to say the least. :
The road wound its way through pines
nd heather, but ever upward, until the
trees yielded to an unbroken range of
open mountain, and the farms that nest-
s

nooks of the hillside

disappearcd

{
|

|

Glimpses of the sea were caught where |

a, precipitous valley tore a cleft in the
land. On a lofty brow in front Philip
saw a solitary and half-dismantled build-

‘Is that the Grange House?’ he inguir-

“Yog.”?
“Why on earth did two old people, one
them invalid, select such-a lonely

of an

nee:

“That ‘has been puzzling me for day
“How long have they been
“I cannot I was “only —called ‘in

here?”

1oul 1a)

They d a policeman patrolling his
country The doctor gave him an
affable The man saluted promptly,
but looked after them with a puzzled air

them at intervals
ached - the Grange House
noticed that the track, it
ruarded bridle path now, mounted
to the very threshold.

Ie continued to watch

was

The place stands on the edge of a cliff,”
he said. .
“Yes, It was built by some recluse.
The rock falls sheer, indeed slopes in-

wards to some extent, for three hundred

leet,

“Some day, I suppose, it- will fall into!

! the sea?”’

|'They are busy at this hour.

{ slight agitation now.

not in our time. Here
low me to hitch the reins

“Probably,
was are. Ju
to the gatepost.

He jumped lightly of the dogcart.

“Are there no servants?”’

)nly: an old woman and her daughter.

out

Philip understood that a meal might he

preparation. He hoped not;
ally, he could not eat there.

Dr. Williams pressed the latch of an
old-fashioned door. He whispered.

“Be as quiet as possible. He may be

asleep; if he is. it will not be for long,
poor fellow.”
Indeed the doctor himself betrayed some
git He perspired some-
what, and his hand shook.
Anson followed him into a
artment, crudely foirnished, half dining
room, half kitchen. Though the light of
a June evening lear enoug outside,
the interior of the house was“gloomy in
the extreme. There were some dark cur-
tains shrouding a doorway.

somber-

ar
a]

was clea

ly Morland is in there,” murmur-

ed the doctor, brokenly. “Will you go to
her?”

Philip obeyed in silence. He passed

through the curtainz. It was so dark ihat
he imagined he must be in a passage .with

a yr at the other end.
“Can’t I have a light?” he asked, part-
ly turning toward the room he had just

quitted.

In the neglected garden at the land-
ward front of the Grange House the hors
stood patiently on three legs, ruminating,

| such

| where

| of the

{ had a balloon, or an airship, one might

|
i
|

bowels.
| man for some weeks but hopes of his re-
covery were still held by his friends until |

. . ~ |
Laughlin, wife of the late Capt. M(‘Lau:h-i
lin, died of consumption at an early hour |

|

S. J., who succumbed to an attack of an-
gina pectoris on Tuesday, was on Fri-
day morning interred in the Jesuits’ pri-
vate cemetery: at Sault au Recollet,

on Tuesday, Sept. 1. Her husband ‘““l‘ Among the immediate relatives at the
€ome years ago, and their only child, | fyneral were Dr. and Mrs. Fred Coghlan
U(‘““ a bright (m‘d promismg young, of (Guelph; Mrs. R. Kearin, Mark Kear-
girl, was taken by the same dread dis-|ji, James Kearin ind Mr.: Hazelton. of |
e which her mother has now euc-| Montreal. ~Besides the relatives of the
M - .\I Tauahliii’ 5 { deceased clergyman, many friends, to-
S aug s P g ¢ %
}“{i rl'otl‘ c m*”?; m(n\us‘}n f]vamp 1“1‘1‘“ gether with the members of the Jesuit
Zlizab: onnaughton. rother, John | S5 e s ~ :
e ana ERATEI TOLNEr, JONN | Order, including Fathers Plante, Devine
Connaughton, and two sisters, Misses Mar-| _ Dai 4 N 1 .
hft i Kate C i : ) and Daignault, were present at the in-
ret anc ate Connaughto rvive her. 4 ]
BAIcy ang fate Lonnaughton, survive her.| teyment—Montreal Gazette,
The fineral was held from her late resi- |
dence, at 8 o’clock, on Thursday morhing. |
The body was taken to Rexton for inte Allen D. Howard
ment In th loman Catholic cemetery | . WL
G s Roman R R The death took place today of Allen
there. Rev. J. J. McLaughlin conducted | . e g
Chdtaciviods: | D. Howard at the age of 65 years from |
y icﬂﬂwr of the stomach. He leaves a wife |
° | and tw aughters, Mrs. Eddie Goodine |
Edwin F. Jenner {8 | o daughters, Mrs. Eddie Goo line |
| of Boston and Mrs. George Goodine of |
ighy, N. S., Sept. 8 (Special).—Edwin | thic o - i o
Digby, N. S., Sept. ( pu,HU' Edwin | this city. Five brothers survive, Frank
Francis Lyndale Jenner, apothecary, died | . Washi G : S |
: . . s ashing oo £ \ W
at his home, Queen street, this morning, | of ashington,  George G., of Tennesee,
after several months’ illness, caused [\yi-Lv\"'\lal and Richard of Gibson, and Tur-
cancer. | ney, of St. John, also two sisters, Mns.
The deceased was the eldest son of Rev. James Akerly, of Fairville, and Mrs. Mar-

Edward Jenner, late rector of Catton, |
Yorkshire (Eng.), and grandson of Robert |
Francis Jenner, Esq., of Wenves Castle, |
Glamorganshire. He came to Nova Sco-y
tia in 1896. |

He leaves a widow,daughter of the late |
George J. TIIHIBSOIL of Wolfville, a mmh—i
er and two brothers, Rev. Robt. Jenner, |
M.A., of Tidfield Rectory, Towcester
(Eng.), and Gilbert Jenner, of Hazlewood,
Kingsfield, Surrey. His mother was with
of his illness
coming from England in June.

The funeral takes place from his late
residence, Thursday afternoon, with inter-
ment in the Catholic cemetery, Digby. |

Sedgefield Webber

St. Stephen, N. B., Sept. 8. :Spnmnlﬁrw;
The death of Sedgefield Webber occurred |
this morning from inflammation the |
Mr. Webber had been a very sick |

of

his death was announced tonight. i

Mr. Webber leaves a widow and four|

| visited the west side and viewed the ship

of New

Gleaner.)

tin Wentworth,
(Fredericton

Hampshire.

A BIG CLOTHING SALE

K
TO START FKRIDAY.

One of the biggest events of the

season

{in Clothing and Furnishings will be the
opening of New Fall and Winter Goods
and an eight-day sale will start at J. N.
Harvey’s stores in the Opera . House
block on Friday of this week. This sale
will continue all next week, 'ending on
Saturday, the 19th, at 11 p.m. Watch
tomorrow’s papers for ‘large advt. and
price list. i

W. I. Gear, the Robert Reford |
Company, Montreal, and president of the
shipping Federation gnd Captain J.
Walsh, superintendent of the C. P. R.
Atlantic steamship service, arrived in the |
city yesterday. During the afternoon they

of

but when

ping facilities there, asked as
to their object in visiting St. John at |

this time they had information to give. |

Aggie had been sitting beneath a big
oak tree reading from a book  of fairy
tales. And Aggie had wished in her
heart that she might see a real, live,
sure-enough fairy. Of course, mamma un:'.A
papa. had said to her when speaking on
the subject of fairies that there were no
things in existence, and that the
only place where one might find a fairy
was in the story book.

But somehow Aggie had faith that there
were real, live, sure-enough fairies some-
in .the world—or in the clouds.
Sometimes she decided on the latter place,
for this is the way she would argue the
matter to herself ‘1f fairies were any-
where on the earth some of us children
that love them so would surely see them
flitting about in the flower garden, in
the edge of the forest and at the borders
lake. So, I'm inclined to think
that the fairies—for surely there are fair-
ies!—dwell in the clouds. And the clouds
being &0 high up, and:the fairies so thin
and white themselves, one cannot eee
them with the ordinary eye. But if one

go to the realm of fairies. Oh, wouldn’t
that be just splendid, though?”’

“Well, my little friend, if you’d enjoy
a trip to the clouds where we fairies-live,
come, hop into my airship and make a
pleasant journey with me. I'm sure I'll
enjoy your companionship; .and I trust
you'll find me an entertaining hostess.”

Aggie had looked up at the very first
sound of a gentle and musical voice, and
saw sitting on the limb of the tree that
shaded her a dear little filmy white ob-
jeet, which upon closer scrutiny proved
to be a fairy. Aggie’s heart bounded
with pleasure. Ah; she was right, then!
Fairies really and truly did exist.

Then, in pure happiness, Aggie cried
out: “Oh, you dear, dear little fairy!
Where did you come from?—the clouds?

Oh, I'm so glad to see you, I am. Come,
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AGGIE AND THE TREE FAIRY

peated again this evening and ‘“Northern

Lights’” will be revived again Thursday
evening. It will be remembered the
company presented this story of the
great Northwest some weeks ago and

made an excellent impression.

B

BIG NEW BILL AT NICKEL .

Despite the great holiday crowds at
the Nickel, more masses of people swarm-
v ed to the

popular picture theatre yester-
day afternoon and last evening to see the
1sationally realis picture, ““A ' Race
For Millions,” by the talking picture
people and to enjoy the rest of the ex-

tic

cellent bill of fare. 1t goes without say-
the vast crowds were carried away
Tl contagious scene ]H‘[\\“D]l t“aill
auto, and there was much cheering.

Today the
| manovo film
| Through

star picture beside this Hu-
will ba Pathe’s “A Trip
Russia” and two comedies, as

FLORENCE GEAR COI

RRYIN

The men in “Marrying Mary,” t Kd- g l, Mon
win Milton Royle musical play that will | volatile and high t
be presented at the Opera House on weel \ A ‘\,)‘ ‘} . k’ .
i 14th by Florence Gear at) X B e
the a large singing and ng | \, Tl e “1}
company, are as interesting as Uhe s M e 2 2 \, “‘b £
dissimilar one from the others. First of | 3 : \ b
all there are Mary's thre ex-husbands, | % b O
for Marrying Mary, true to her name : ‘ “‘v, Sk
had three marriages and three divorc E X s
Husband No. 1 is Senator-elect Bu 1 . 3 & 2 , :
grass,. the second 1is VEH ‘v‘l““ :
nudge. from Salt Lal \ :
third is Willie Drinkwater, a nonentity

Bishop Brigham
» (it and th
|
{
|
{

: 7
BY MAUD WALRER

-~ well as a pretty romance of the middle

ages in England, “A Royal Jester’”’; Miss

AT THE PRINCESS

mme of moving pictures and

progra

at the Princess Theatre today, is

nd selected. The quartette of pic-

th are the best that have been secured
ness. ! management for some time, and
n giving to each| show both dramatic and comedy features.
sphere, and has Harry Newcombe has a very ' pretty il
118 com- | Juystrated song, and Seky, the wonderful

ther, fitting each | ]ady magician, is to be seen in' 'a mnew
nd welding ulity. The magic acts by this lady

sleight of hand artist, are very entertain-

and cousin to the bride, whom she nma:

ried in order that her uncle’s money might - = ‘

be divided between them. Willie is o1 The Cowboy and The Lady” was pre- | Walter M. Magee, representing the
of those accommodating young ready | sented 1in elightfully breezy manner | Boston Opera company, which is to ap
to go away and drink o death | by Joseph Iman ¢company last | pear in the Opera House in grand opera
with a small amount of 1 1ere are | evening. Fhe audience was more than | tl week of Sept. 21st, arrived on the
also the three lovers of M: pleased vd ; he dra- | steamer Calvin Austin yesterday from
Kulpepper, Col. Henry ( mat 1ations echo 1e inter- | Boston. Arrangements are all perfected,
| his father—and the Rev. 3 rock-| est star h the rising of the curtain | and those who have signed the subscirp-
morton, the rector of the fashionables at ‘ nd s I't dance hall scen tion list can now secure their tickets one
Newport. To give still more var vas v attractive and event fol- [ week in advance, namely, Monday, Sept.
Royle has introduced a Fre Wi 1 quick succession. | 14th

Aggie’s face. “You see, I'm what is called | the little fairy. { “But I'm sure my mamma will believe | Oh, 4 know, she’s just removed from my
a ‘tree fairy,’ and I dare ‘mot touch feet| “Yes, and make you thée same,” ! when I tell 7 eaim A “My | eyes the fairy vision. I am just like any
on eart I may come from the clouds to| the -fairy. #Shall we start to cl n s a very smat woman, and so | other human being again. But, mamma,
the trees, but must never step upon the|now?” good—« o good. I think I'll ask you to|if youw’ll step round out of sight maybe
ground, or I should perish. But if you “Oh, yes, let’s go,” agreed » eag-| let me g n to earth this minute so|she’ll allow me to have one more glimpse
wish to have a seat beside me on this limb | erly. “I think it will be lovely. [ can tell 1 ut it, and explain that | of her before she flies away.”

I shall be delighted to make room for| ‘Well, loosen your hands- from the|]I » the clouds with you for a| “Oh, my little girl's dream hae made a
you.” | bough and we’ll be off.” So saying tl! visit, deep impression,” laughed Aggie’s mother.

Aggie rose to her feet to eomply, but| fairy waved her wand and together Aggi “Certainly, 1 irl,” agreed the | ‘“There are no-fairies, save in story books,
saw that the limb was too far from the|and she sailed through the air towar fairy We'll drop to the tree at once, | dear. Come, the carriage is x\‘ﬂ.iting 4t
ground for her to attempt to climb to it, | beautiful airship about 200 feet above the | and you can 1 tell your mamma.. And gate. And we must be off for our af-
for she was mnot an expert tree-climber, | ground. when you've got her consent to go with! ternoon ride along the lake front: Come,
never having had much practice in that “Why, I see the aimship perfectly plain | me youll find me in the tree limb just | dearie, rub the dreams from your eye-
line. now,” cried Aggie, pointing to it. where you first ht a glimpse of me.” | lashes. You're half asleep yet.”

“Oh, I never in the world can climb to} “That’s because you are endowed Almost msta airship dropped to But as ie went to the hotwse with
that place,” she sighed, her face full of | the fairy’s vision just now,” explai Y n a the big tree and| her mother &h kept ing to herself:
disappointment. “And you see, I have|the fairy. “But no one on earth can d down to earth| “It was too real to be a dream. And
no wings like you have.” see you, me, or the airshi And look » fa self on  the | right over that tree hangs the airship,

“Oh, we'll fix that all right,” declared ; yonder!” As she said tl eafed go to the|waiting for me. And the dear little fairy
the fairy. And she took from the gauzy | pointed toward the sky,"and Aggie r m ust call her. to | will never come to me again if T fail hér
folds of her garment a little wand and|in the direction designated. And she saw | come here,” said Aggi ‘hen she called | this time. Oh, she was such a dear. But
waved it over Aggie’s head. Immediately, | the very air filled with fairies, flitting | very Mamma, please come to [ guees I'd better go riding with mam-
Aggie rose as though on wings, and in! hither and thither like so many white| your little daughter, She has a wonder-| ma, for I might get very tired being with
sit beside me on the grass and tell me m»lf birds, some resting occasionally on the! ful surprise for you. B s fairies in the clouds. And I ml;’;?rr, step
yourself.” of clouds. “Yes, dearje, wake up. You've ,h' €0l on a very thin cloud and fall through.

“Oh, that I cannot do,” explained the| and is the air always so full of | talking in your sleep, and "\"“1”""} Keep- | too. Ugh! That would be dreadful. ;\;\'-
fairy, bending over and smiling down into | f asked Aggie, taking her seat be-| ing very quiet so as not to disturb YOUT | way I’m half sure that I was not dI‘O&l;l*

ing, as-mamma says I was. It was all so

The Fairy waved her wand and together
Aggie and she sailed through the air tow-
ard a beautiful airship.

another moment was sitting beside the!
dear little fairy on the tree limb. “()h,;
isn’t this delightful?”” She cried, “to be)
able to just lift yourself through spar(’]
like a bird—and without wings too? Oh,
I wish I were a fairy, I do. I'd fly to
every land on earth, and to the moon, the |
stars, and to—to—oh, to everywhere.

“Well, since you like being up in the
tree top, suppose you try it a bit higher
Shall we ascend to the clouds?”

“But where is the airship you spoke
about?”’ asked Aggie, looking about her, |
and seeing nothing but the green-leaved |
branches.

“Oh, it’s right overheard—swinging in
the air,” explained * the fairy. “But of
course, it's invisible to the human eye.
Were it not so the people of earth would

not only observe it floating about, but
might try to capture it and me.”
“Oh-h-!”  And Aggie’s eyes became

round with wonder. An invisible air-
ship! How remarkable! “And can you
become invisible, too?” Aggie asked of

side the fairy in the airsnip.
“Always just as you see it now,”
the answer. “But, of course, no
of the earth can them. To the
man eye we are invisible.”
“Oh, how can I thank you
kindness in- giving me the power to see
you and your friends,” exclaimed Aggie
g;rz\tufnﬂ_\'. “I shall never, never farget
this experience, and when people declare | an
there are no fairies 1 shall correct the

was
one
hu-

see

for im-—whatever
and l‘mliinf_t
s mamt

hand s

your | pretty dre

were smiling

grass

| 'Ove’

eyves to find herse'f

and I want to believe in fairies

|so I do.” ”
“Ah, there’s Tom and Katie
drive “with us,” said Aggie's

pointing down the
of their house.
“And I've got something to
that will make them wonder”
gie, running

road that ran in front

teil them
cried Age
through the gate and
| down the- road to meet her chums, Tom
and Katie. <
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Never Fails to
RESTO&% GRAY or FADED
HAIR to its NATURAL

t yae oy o1 COLOR and BEAUTY
na’s vowce, and| No matter how long it has been gray

or faded. Promotes a luxuriant growth
of healthy hair. Stops its falling out,
and positively removes Dan-

troked her hair |

under the tre=|

and” tell them I know there are i':liri\'-s.“\ book of fairy tales open beside | druff. Keeps hair soft and glossy. Re-
And I shall tell them of this ride—and |1} sat up, rubbed her eyes open, | fuse all substitutes. 2} times as much
of you if you will permit me to do so.” ‘ looked about her as if dazed. Then, =a| in $1.00 as 50c size.

“Yes, you may tell it to boys and |sudden thought coming, she quickly looked | }}'S NOT A DYE
girls, for they will understand; it would ] up into the green boughs overhead. As I’hi.h) Hity Snec 10, Newaix 3
be wasting words to tell it to grown-ups, | she did so a look of disappointment came A M et s
for they have grown out of the fairy age, i over her fac “Why, \\'iwn‘ s she gone §i:and. S0e hgtien, wt druggists’

more is the pity.” to—my fairy?

1
And where is the airship?| .
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